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LIFE  OF  CHRISTOPHER  SMART, 


BJ  IfJJ.  CHJLMERS. 


ChRISTOPHER  SM  ART  was  bora  at  Shipboarao  in  Kent,  April  1 1  th,  1 723.  Hii 
fedier  was  pottessed  ot  about  three  bundrcd  pounds  a  year  in  tbat  neighbour* 
lood,  and  was  originallj  intended  for  holy  orders.  Why  he  did  not  enter 
into  holy  orders,  or  what  occupation  be  pursued,  we  are  not  told,  exoept  tbat 
tt  one  time  be  bad  acted  as  steward  of  tbe  Rentisb  estates  of  lord  Barnard,  after« 
wuds  earl  of  Darlington. 

Bu  motber  was  a  Miss  Gilpin,  of  tbe  family  of  tbe  cdebrated  reformer  Bernard 
Gilpto ;  an  ancestor  hj  tbe  fatber^s  side,  Mr.  Peter  Smart,  bad  been  a  preben* 
dary  of  Darbam  in  tbe  reign  of  Cbarles  tbe  First,  and  was  acconnted  by  tbe  pnri« 
tan  party  as  tbe  proto^martyr  in  tbeir  cause,  baTing  been  degraded  and  deprired 
ef  ali  bis  ecdesiastical  preferments,  fined  ńwe  bundred  ponnds,  and  imprisoned 
dereń  years.  Wben  restored  to  liberty  by  the  parliament,  be  appeared  as  a  wit* 
ncss  against  arcbbisbop  Łaud,  Tbe  particular  libel  for  wbicb  be  suffered  is  writ* 
ten  in  Latin  Terse,  and  was  publisbed  in  1643.  Tbis  is  probably  wbat  ihe  autbof  of 
the  Hfe  prefised  to  Smart'8  poems,  (edit.  1791)  calls  ^<  an  interesting  narratire  in 
I  pamphiet," 

Wtten  onr  poet  was  at  scbool,  bis  fatber  died,  and  so  mncb  in  debt,  tbat  bis 
vidow  was  obliged  to  sell  ihe  family  estate  at  a  considerable  loss.  As  be  bad, 
Uwerer^  reoeired  a  liberał  education,  be  is  said  to  bave  commnnicated  to  bis  son 
I  taste  for  literaturę,  and  probably  tbat  tura  for  pious  reflection,  wbicb  appears  in 
ttuiy  of  bis  poetical  pieces,  and  was  not  interrupted  witb  impunity  by  tbe  irregu* 
larities  of  bis  life. 

Smart  was  bora  earlier  tban  tbe  usual  period  of  gestation,  and  to  tbis  circum* 
itance  his  biogn^ber  ascribes  tbat  delicacy  of  constitution  wbicb  rendered  bim  un« 
tfal  to  tbe  indidgaicieBofBKeii  of  Yigaur  aadguety.    His  taste  for  poetry  is  said 
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to  haTe  appeared  wKen  hę  -wai  onlj  fonr  years  old,  in  an  extempore  effusion  łlitl 
indicated  a  relish  fo^  yerse  lUidanear  forDambers;  but  unfortunately  forthis  stoiy 
the  exteropore  effuMon  has'  fteillier  b^n  preserTed  nor  authenticated.  He  wai 
educated  at  Maidstonei  nntil  he  was  eleTen  years  old,  at  which  tlme  his  father 
died,  and  his  mother  was  induced  to  send  him  to  Durham,  where  he  might  enjoj 
the  adrantages  of  a  good  school,  changę  pf  air^  and  what  in  her  drcumstances  be- 
came  desirable,  the  noticeand  protcction  of  his  faihcr's  relations.  Who  thej  wen 
we  are  not  told,  but  young  Smart  was  very  cordially  reccired  at  Rabj  casde, 
by  lord  Barnardy  and  in  this  famiły  oblained  the  fricndship  of  the  honourabls 
Mrs.  Hope,  and  the  morę  substantial  patrónage  of  the  late  dnohess  of  Clere- 
land,  who  allowed  hiią  forty  pounds  a  year  until  her  death,  in  1742.  His  gnr 
titude  to  these  noble  personages  is  amply  testified  by  his  Ode  to  lord  Barnard, 
whom  hc  particolarly  ackpowledges  as  one  who  encpuragcd  his  youthfal  stndie. 
It  was  probably  owing  to  the  liberality  of  the  same  famiły  that,  after  he  had  a&i 
quired  yery  considerabie  reputation  at  Durham  school,  he  was  sent  to  Cambridga 
in  his  8eventecnth  year,  and  admitted  of  Pembroke  Hall,  Oct.  30,  1739. 

At  college  he  was  much  morę  distinguished  for  his  poetical  cfforts  and  classical 
taste  than  for  an  ambition  to  excel  in  the  usual  routine  of  academical  studies,'  aod 
80on  became  a  generał  fayourite  with  snch  of  his  contemporaries  as  were  men  of 
^ai^ty  and  TiTacity.  A  conTiyiąl  disposition  |ęd  him  at  the  same  time  to  assodaię 
rather  too  frequeutly  witl|  mea  who  were  of  superior  fortunę,  whilc  pride 
kept  him  from  ayowing  his  inability  to  support  their  ezpences.  His  only 
^ependance  was  what  he  deriyed  from  his  college,  and  the  allowance  madę  to  hiio 
by  the  duchess  of  Cleyeland.  This  imprudence  inrolycd  him  in  difficulties 
from  which  he  probably  might  haye  been  soon  ex(ricated,  if  it  had  not  induced  aa 
Jiabitual  neglect  of  pccuniary  mat(ei;s  which  adhered  to  him  throughout  life,  and 
'  a  loye  for  conririal  enjoyments,  which  afterwards  formed  the  chief  biot  in  his  cha? 
raćter.  In  all  othcr  respects,  Sma^t  wąs  ą  mąn  of  strict  principles^  and  of  blameless 
pondnct. 

When  at  college,  we  are  told  he  was  extremely  fond  of  exercise,  and  of  walking 

Uęspecially,  at  which  timcs  it  was  his  custom  to  pursue  his  meditątions.     Thcreis 

pothiug  yery  singular  in  this,  as  most  young   men  at  college  find  walkińg  morę 

conyenient  than  riding ;  but  it  is  added,  what  probably  will  not  be  so  readily  1>& 

.  łieyed,  that  by  constant  treading  he  ąclually  wore  out  a  path  on  one  of  the  paied 

1)  walks  belonging  to  Pembroke  Hall !    * 

During  the  carly  part  of  his  resideoce  at  Cambridge,  he  wrote  the  Tripos  poems 
in  this  collection,  a  sppcics  of  coraposition  published,  or  at  least  written,  etcr^ 
year  when  the  bachelors  of  arts  haye  completed  their  degręes.  It  is  not  ofteo 
that  much  notice  is  taken  uf  these  effusions,  but  the  mcrit  of  Smarfs  yerses  wai 
immediately  and  geoerally  ackupwledged.  When  afterwards,  by  the  ad^ice  of  hu 
friends,  he  ofiered  himself  as  a  candidate  for  an  uniyersity  scholarship,  he  is  saij 
to  haye  translated  Pope's  Ode  on  St.  Cecilia*s  day  into  I^tin.  But  this  is  doubted 
py  his  biographcr,  on  account  of  the  length  and  labour  of  the  compositiou.    B| 

*  It  appears  by  his  Ode  <m  tbeEagIc,  3cc,  tbat  he  ba4  little  resp«ct  for collegę  meD,or  college  ^djei 
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Miasta  tidweTer,  ha^^e  eiecated  that  translation  aboat  this  time,*  as  the  applause  it 
teceiTcd  induced  him  to  tum  his  mind  to  other  translation?  from  the  same  author^ 
bod  to  wiite  to  him  for  hb  ad?ice  or  approbatióo.  The  following  answer  was 
immediatelj  transmitted  hj  Pope; 

**  Sir,  T wlckenham,  Nor.  18. 

*^  1  thaok  you  for  the  farour  of  jours  :  I  would  not  giVe  jou  the  trouble  of 
translating  the  whole  essaj  jon  mention :  the  twb  first  epistles  are  already  well 
done,  and  if  you  try,  I  could  wish  it  were  on  the  last,  which  is  Jess  abstraeted,  and 
morę  easily  falls  into  poetry  than  common  place.  A  few  lines  at  the  beginning  and 
the  conclusion,  will  be  sufficient  for  a  trial  whethcr  you  yourself  canlike  the  task 
or  not.  I  belleTe  the  Essay  on  CriŁicism  will  in  generał  be  moro  agreeable,  both 
to  a  young  writer,  and  to  the  majority  of  readers.  What  madę  me  wish  the 
oŁher  well  done,  was  the  want  of  a  right  understanding  of  the  suhject,  which  ap« 
pears  in  the  foreign  rersions,  in  two  Italian,  two  French,  and  one  German. 
Tbere  is  one  indeed  in  Latin  vcrsc  printed  at  Wirtemberg,  rery  faithful,  but  ine- 
kgant :  and  another  io  French  prose :  but  in  these  the  spirit  of  poetry  is  as 
much  lost,  as  the  sense  and  system  itself  in  the  others.  I  ought  to  take  this  oppor* 
tunlty  of  acknowledging  the  LatIn  translation  of  my  Ode,  which  you  sent  me^ 
aod  in  which  I  could  see  littleor  nothing  to  alter,  it  is  so  exact.  BeUeTO  me,  Sir, 
eąoally  desirous  ofdoing  you  any  scrrice,  and  afraid  ofengaging  yon  inanartso 
littie  profitable,  though  so  well  deserTing,  as  good  poetry.     (  am, 

.  Tour  most  pbllged 

and  sincere  humble  serrant, 

"A.  Pope." 

• 

Tbis  correspohdence,  which  seems  to  relate  principally  to  the  Essay  on  Man, 
was  probably  Tery  flattering  on  both  sldes.  Smart,  asa  young  man  aiming  at  poe« 
lical  hononrs,  was  gratifiedwith  the  letters  of  Pope ;  and  Pope^  whowas  erer  alifa 
to  eiŁent  of  famę,  was  not  sorry  tó  find  his  works  introduced  on  the  continent  in 
t  dassical  form.  Smart  proceeded  accordingly  to  translate  the  Essay  on  Cridcism^ 
of  all  Pope'8  writings,  perhaps  the  most  nnfit  for  the  purpose,  but  it  brought  hioi 
bto  some  reputation  with  scholars  and  he  did  not  pcrceiye  that  it  retarded  his 
popularity  as  an  English  poet  It  was,  however,  the  fashion  with  the  young  poeta 
of  that  time  to  translate  from  Pope,  although  he  had  not  much  taste  for  Latin 
Terse ;  and  they  could  deriTe  iittlemore  adrantage  from  the*  employment  than  the 
pniseusually  bestowed  upon  a  school-task* 

In  1743  he  was  admitted  to  the  degree  of  bachelor  of  arts,  and  July  3,  1745^ 
vas  elected  a  fellow  of  Pembroke  Hall.  About  this  time  he  wrote  a  comedy,  of 
^hich  a  few  songs  oniy  remain,  and  a  Iddicronsso^iloąuy  of  the  Princess  Periwtn. 
kle,  preser? ed  in  the  Old  Woman^s  Magazine.  The  8oliloquy  and  sotne  acconnt 
of  the  play  are  here  extracted  from  his  life  published  in  1791. 

*  He  published  it  in  1746  along  with  his  own  Ode  for  Musie  on  St.  Cecilia*8  day,  and  in  the  last  pag* 
•nwwncM  that  a  Latin  rtrfaon  of  P6pe*s  Essay  on  CriticisiDj  and  Milton^b  V  Alltgro  and  II  Penseroso. 
««t<  prepariog  kr  publkation.— C. 
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^<  Enter  the  P^incess  PerriwinLle  sóIa,  attended  by  fourteen  nwUs  of  gfnl 
hononr* 

"  Snre  focb  a  wreteh  as  I  was  nerer  born, 
By  all  the  world  deseried  and  fbrlom ; 
This  bitter-Bweet,  this  boney-gall  to  prore. 
And  all  the  oil  and  Tinegar  of  lo^e. 
Prfde,  Lorc,  and  Reason  will  not  łet  me  rest, 
Bnt  make  a  deyilish  hostie  in  my  breast. 
To  wed  with  Fi^g,  Pride,  Pride,  Pride  denies. 
Pat  on  aSpanish  padlock,  Reason  crieś ; 
But  tender  gentle  Love  with  erery  wish  complies. 
Pride,  Love  and  Reason  fight  til!  they  are  cloy^d. 
And  each  by  each  fal  mutual  woonds  destroy*d» 
Thos  when  a  Bacberand  a  Collier  fight, 
The  Baiber  beats  the  lackless  CoUier— wbite. 
The  dosty  Collier  hea^es  his  pond^rous  sack. 
And,  big  with  vengeance,  beats  the  Barber — \Atk» 
In  comes  the  Brickdtut  man,  with  grime  o^erspreid. 
And  beats  the  CoUier  and  the  Barber— red. 
Black,  red  and  wbite  in  Tarions  ekiods  are  toas*d, 
Andinthe  dnst  they  Faiae»  the  oómbatants  are  kat**        , 

<<  The  play  was  called  <  A  Trip  to  Cambridge,  or  the  Gratefttl  Fair/  Ttś 
business  of  the  drama  was  laid  m  bringing  vp  aa  eM  ommtrj  baronet  to  admit 
kis  nephew  a  fellow  commoner  at  one  of  the  colleges ;  in  which  expedition  a 
daaghter  or  niecę  attended.  In  their  approach  to  the  seat  of  the  Muses,  the  wa« 
tersfrom  a  heary  rainhappened  to  be  out  at  Fenstanton,  which  ga^e  a  jonng 
student  of  Emmanuel  an  opportunity  of  shewing  his  gallantry  as  he  was  riding 
out,  hj  jumping  from  hu  horse  aud  plunging  into  the  flood  to  rescue  the  distress* 
ed  damsel,  who  was  near  perishing  in  the  stream,  into  which  she  had  fallen  fron 
ber  ponej^  as  the  party  trayelied  on  horseback.  Tlie  swain  l>dng  Incky  enough 
to  effect  Ids  purpose,  of  conrse  gained  an  interest  in  the  lad j's  beart,  and  an  ac« 
ąnaintance  with  the  rest  of  the  family,  which  he  did  not  fail  to  cultirate  on  their 
arriral  at  Cambridge,  with  success  as  far  as  the  fair  one  was  concemed.  To  briog 
al>out  the  consentof  the  father,  (or  guardian,  for  my  memory  is  not  accurate)  it 
was  contrired  to  ha^e  a  play  acted,  of  which  entertainment  he  was  highly  foiid ;  and 
fteNorwich  company  luckily  came  to  Cambridge  just  at  the  time ;  only  one  of 
the  actors  had  been  detained  on  the  road ;  and  (hey  conld  not  perform  the  play 
that  ńight,  unless  the  baronet  would  consent  to  take  a  part ;  which,  rather  thaa 
be  disappointed  of  his  farourite  amusement,  he  was  prerailed  npoą  to  do,especiaJly 
as  he  was  assured  that  it  would  amount  to  nothing  morę  than  sitting  at  a  great 
table,  and  signing  an  instrument,  as  a  justice  of  peace  might  sign  a  warrant ;  and 
baying  been  some  years  of  the  qoorum,  he  felt  hlmself  quite  eqnal  to  the  undertak« 
ing.  The  under.play  to  be  acted  by  the  Norwich  company  on  this  occarion,  wu 
the  <<  Bloody  War  óf  the  King  of  Diamonds  with  the  King  of  Spades ;"  and  tha 
actors  iąit  came  on  with  their  respectiye  emblems  on  their  shoulders  takeh  from 
the  suitsof  the  cards  they  represented.  The  baronet  was  the  king  of  oneof  the 
partiesy  and  in  signing  a  dedaration  of  war^  ^igned  his  conaent  to  the  marriage  of 
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Uiaieeeiir  dtugliter,  «id  a  inmodar  of  all  her  f<9rtniie.~TliIs  iuree  wu  actad  «t 
f^tAnkB  CollęgeJBall,  ^  parloar  of  wUch  madę  the  Graeo  Room.'' 

In  1747,  Smart  UmŁ  llit  d^grae  of  master  of  artt,  and  bacame  a  candidate  for 
thaSoiloiuaB  priae,  whlch  was  adjndgad  to  him  for  fire  years,  four  of  theiii  łn  soc* 
CflMion.  TiM  sabjects  of  his  poems  ware— The  Eternity— ^March  %5,  1750  ;-— The 
luMosity— April  90, 1751  ;— The  Omniscienee— Nov.  t,  1759 ;— The  Power^ 
T^  5y  1753;  aad  the  Groodness  of  the  Sapreme  Being-^ct.  28, 1755. 

Itis  profaable  hem^ght  hafe  saeceeded  łn  the  year  1754,  bnt  his  thoughts  were 
&r  sene  thne  diverted  by  aa  taiportent  change  la  his  sitoaUon.  In  1753  he  qait-> 
tad  coil^ge,  on  his  marriage  with  Miss  Ann  Marla  Camaa,  the  -danghter  by  a  for. 
■srhflshand  of  Mary^  wife  of  the  lato  worthy  Mr.  John  Newbery.  He  hid  beea 
iatrodnced  to  this  gentleaiaa*8  family  by  Dr.  Bnmey,  the  cdebrated  anthor  of  the 
Ińtery  of  Musie,  who  compoaed  sa^eiai  of  Smarf  s  songs,  and  enriched  the 
coifection  of  his  works  pnblished  in  1701,  with  some  original  compositions  not  ge* 
BsrsOy  kaown  to  belong  to  o«r  poet. 

Mars  this  tiroe  Smart  had  occasionally  Tisited  London,  and  had  relinąnished 
ths  prospects  of  aoy  regular  profession.  In  1751  he  pnblished  his  Seatonhin  poem 
saAe  Immentity  of  the  Snpreme  Betng ;  and  about  tiie  same  time  appears  to  hare 
hsm  cagaged  with  Newbery  in  a  generał  scheme  of  a^thorship,  He  had  a  leady 
tam  for  original  compositions  both  in  prose  and  yerse,  and  as  Newbeiy  projeeted 
Bisoy  wof ks  in  the  form  of  periodicai  miscelJanios,  mnst  have  been  an  nsefol  co* 
sdjntor.  Dnriag  the  years  1750  and  1751,  he  was  a  freąuent  contribator  to  tho 
Stedent,  or  Oiford  and  Cambridge  MIsoeilany,  and  carried  on  at  the  same  time 
The  Midwife,  or  the  Oki  Woman's  Magazine,  a  smali  periodicai  pamphlet,  which 
vas  pnblished  in  threepeany  numbers,  and  was  afterwitrds  collected  into  three  to« 
ianes  12^  Smart  and  Newbery*  were  almost  the  sole  writers  in  this  last  work^ 
which  consiste  of  short  pieces  in  prose  and  rerse,  mostly  of  tiie  hamorous  ktnd^ 
sad  gcoerally  in  a  style  of  homour  which  in  onr  morę  polished  days  wonld  be 
tsckened  sonaewhat  coarse. 

Dnring  tiie  pnblicatfon  of  the  Midwife,  he  wrote  the  pnriogne  and  epilpgue  to 
Othello,  when  acted  at  Dmry-lane  theatre  by  the  DelsTal  family  and  their  iiiends* 
Of  the  importance  of  this  prologne  and  epilogue  he  had  so  high  aa  opinion,  that 
vhsa  he  pnblished  them  in  March  1751,  he  added  a  solemn  notice  of  their  bdng 
satered  in  the  halUbook  of  theStationers*  Company,  and  threatened  to  prosecnte 
ftilpersons  who  shonld  pirate  them,  or  any  part  ofthem,  As  he  affected  to  conccal 
hnihare  in  the  Midwife,  he  permits  the  oki  lady  to  copf  Łhese  arttcles  <<  because 
swork  of  merit  printed  in  that  magazine  is  as  a  brilliant  set  in  gold,  and  .increased 
astdfaninished  in  its  lustre."  It  would  be  trifling  to  notice  these  litde  matters,  did 
ttef  not  throw  some  light  on  the  character  and  pursnits  of  onr  anthor.  He  was 
aav  kat  acquiring  the  Tarions  arts  of  pnffing,  and  he  ewer  preserred  a  much 
Ughir  opiaion  of  his  works,  than  even  his  best  friends  could  allow  to  be  just. — 
Anoag  other  schemes  to  which  it  is  to  be  regretted  a  man  of  talents  shouid  de« 
*ccad,  we  find  him  about  the  beginning  of  the  year  1752,  endeaTOuring  to  amnse 
^  tewn  wiŁh  a  kind  of  farcical  performance,  called  The  Old  Woman's  Oratory, 
iateaded  partly  to  ridicule  Orator  Henley's  buffooneries,  and  partly  to  promote 
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the  nie  of  the  Old  Woman^s  Magazine.  In  aekher  of  theie  was  he  lery  ncam^ 
ful :  the  magasioe  was  soon  diflcontintted  for  want.  of  encoimgeiieiity  aod  tMef 
wa5  a  mau  whoie  abrardities  could  be  heightened  011I7  by<  himself • 

Notwithstanding  these  pnnuits,  Smart^s  pleadng  maiuienand  geoerally  inoioa-^ 
81? e  condttct  procured  him  the  friendship  of  JohnsoD)  Garrick^  Dr.  James,  Dr* 
Burnej,  and  other  men.of  literary  eroinence  ia  that.daj,  Garrick-  affeerwttdi 
eyraced  hb  liber^iitj,  when  Smart  was  io  distress^  by  giTiog  him  the  profitl  of  a  fns 
benefit  at  Drury-lane  theatre,  aad  that  it  might  be  the  morę  prodadiTe,  introdic- 
ed  for  the  first  timethe  short .  drama  of  the  Gmudian,  in  wbichhe  i^ipearediat 
principal  character.  Łoid  DelaTal  also,  ia  whom  Smarthad  been  prirate  tutor  at  I 
Cambridge,  and  his  brother  Sir  Francis,  weie  amoog  his  friendt,  nmd  it  was  st 
their  reąuest  he  wrote  the  proLogue  and  epilo^gue  to  Othdlo. 

In   1753,    he  published  a  collection  of  hhpoems,  in  4tcu  łn  aa  degant  lad 
rather  ezpensire  form;  and  although  they  not  onij  receiYedthe  praise  dne  to  theaii 
but  the  ?ery  flattering  decbion,  that  in  point  of  genius  he  might  rank  with   Gntf  ' 
and  Mason,  yet  as  this  opinion  was  ąualified  by  some  objections,  he  immediattlj 
became  the  implacable  enemy  of  reriews  and  reriewers*    He  supposed  at  the  nmf 
time,  what  we  belie^e  is  Tery  improbable,  that  Dr.  afterwards  Sir  John  Hill«  wat 
the  author  of  the  critidsm  on  his  poems,  in  the  Monthly  Reriew,  and  determioei 
to  takehis  reyenge  for  this  and  the  other  offences  committed  by  Hill,  by  pubiishing 
a  poem  whichhadbeen  written  preriously  to  thi8affair,entitled  the  HiUiad.    Of 
this  Book  First  madeits  appearance  accordingly  in  the  beginningof  theyear  1753*. 
The  Hilliad,which  is  perhaps  one  of  the  most  bitter  satires  ewer  published, woiM 
afibrd  a  yery  unfaTourable  opinion  of  our  author'8  character,  bad  it  not  been  an  at 
tack  on  a  man  who  had  rendered  himself  ridiculous  and  contemptible  by  practiaing 
with  unblushing  effrontery  crery  species  of  literary  and  medical  guackery.    Ac« 
eording  to  Smart,  Hill  gaye  the  first  public  pro?ocation  in  one  of  his  Inspectors, 
where  he  accoses  Smart  of  ingratitude«     Hill  allcgcd  that  he  had.  been  the  causa 
of  Smarfs  being  brought  up  to  town :  that  he  had  been  at  all  times  his  friend,  aod 
had  supportedhis  character ; and,  that long beforehc  appeared  as  Inspecior,  he  spoke 
well  of  thoae  pieces,  on  themerit  of  which  Smarfs  fortunę  at  that  time  depended : 
he  hints  aiso  among  other  farours,  that  he  had  been  the  meaus  of  introduciiighimto 
Newbery  ;  and  for  all  this,  the  only  return  Smart  madę  was  by  an  abusire  poem, 
^^  a  long  elaborate  work,  which  he  has  read  at  alehouses  and  c;^der  cellars,  and  if 
any  bookseller  will  run  the  risk,  will  publbh^.^* 

To  this  heayy  accusation,  Smart  pleaded  not  guilty  in  ioto^  solemniy  declaring 
in  an  adyertisement  in  the  Daily  Gazetteer,  that  he  nerer  received  the  least  favottr 
from  Hill,  directly  or  indirectly,  unless  an  inyitation  to  dinner  which  he  nerer ac« 
cepted,  might  be  reckoned  such.  He  denicd  at  the  same  time  ever  haTing  been  io 
hb  company  but  twice^  the  first  time  at  Mr.  Newbecy's,  the  second  at  Tanshall 
gardens;  and  asscrts  that  Hill  had  been  his  enemy  as  much  as  it  was  in  his 
power,  particularly  in  the  Impertinent  %  another  of  hb  papers,  in  which  hę  aboMi 

t  Alwut  the  end  of  1752,  be  published  the  Seatonian  prize  on  the  Omoiiicience. 

4  Inspcctor,  Dec.  7,  1 752. 

\  TbU  paper  went  no  iartber  than  one  niunber.— C 
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tot  <nAj  Sniart,  bitt  FidcUng^  wbo  was  his  pUrtictilarf ricmd.    This  declaration  was 
€ano^r»tęd  hj  aa  adTertisemeDt  from  hooest  Newbery^   who  addt  that  he  in. 
trodaced  Smart  to  Hil^  sizmonths   after  the  forraer  had  engaged  with  himietf  * 
(Newbery)  in  bosiness,   when  they  met  as  perfect  strangers.    With  ręspect  t9> 
EiU*8  aasertioił  tbat  he  had  boen  the  means  of  introducing  Smart  to  Mr.  Newberj, 
the  latter  declares  it  tobean  absolnte  fah^ehood. 

The  tnith  was^  that  Hill  pretended  to  take  the  part  of  our  {foet  in  the  Ihspeetory  • 
whtcbhe  was  known  to  write^while  heabused  hun  in  thelmpertinent^  the  anthor  of 
which,  he  flatfered  bhnself,  was  not  known.    But  it  was  among  the  mbfortanea 
•f  this  archqaack,  althongh  adrantageons  io  the  pnblic^   that  whaterer  disguise  he 
pat  on  was  always  too  thin  to  elude  the  penetratioil  of  his  contemporaries.     Thit 
trick  in  particttiar  had  been  discorered  bjthe  roTicwer  ofbooksin  theGentleman^ą 
lfi|gaaine,fiTemoAths  before  thelnspector  appeared,  in  which  heaccused  Smart  of 
ingratitude*    We  are  not  therefore  to  wonder  that  the  discorerj  of  soch  malignant 
hypocrisy  stimulated  Smart  to  write  the  Hilliad,  which  it  appears  he  first  read  oC 
dicnlated  in  manuscript  araong  his  inends.    But  whaterer  pralse  thej  bestowed 
•a  the  genins  displajed  in  this  satire,  they  were  not  pleased  that  he  had  inroWed 
himself  in  a  war  of  obloąuj  with  one  whom  to  conqaer  was  to  ezceed  in  the  worst 
part  of  his  character  ;  and  Smart  probablj  listened  to  their  opioions,  for  he  pub« 
lishednomoreof  theHilliad  ^.  Hill  had  the  credit  of  writing  a  Smartiad,  whioh 
lerred  no  other  pnrpose  than  to  set  off  the  merit  of  the  other. 

In  1754t  Smart  pnblished  the  Seatonian  prize  poem  on  the  Power,  and  in  1750^ 
that  on  the  Goodness  of  the  Supremę  Being^ ;  and  in  the  same  year  his  Hymn  to  the 
Supremę  Being,  on  recovery  from  a  dangeroiis  fit  of  illness;  which  iiinećs,  if  I  mis« 
take  not,  fiUed  ap  the  spacebetween  the  years  1754  and  part  of  1756.  ^<  Thoiigh 
the  fortiuiC9'*8ayshis  biographer)  ^<as  w^l  as  the  constitution  of  Mr.  Smart  requir« 
ed  the  ntmost  care,  he  was  eąnally  negligent  in  the  management  of  both,  and  his 
Tarious  and  repeatfed  embarrassments  acting  upon  an  imagiDation  .uncommoniy 
ferrid,  prodnced  temporary  aTienations  of  mind ;  which  at  last  were  attendcd  with 
parozysms  so  Tiolent  and  continned  as*  to  render  confinement  necessary.     In  this 
melancholy  state,  his  family,  for  he  had  now  two  children,  must  hare  bcen  much 
embarrassed  in  their  circnmstances,  but  for  the  kind  frieadship  and  assistance  of 
Mr.  Newbery.    Many  other  of  Mr.  Smarfs  acquaintance  werclikewise  forward  in 
their  scrTices  ;  and  particularly  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson,  w  ho  on  the  first  appnoaches 
of  Mr.  Smarfs  malady ,  wrote  seyeral  papers  for  a  periodical  pubiication  in  which 
that  gentleman  was  concemed,   to  secure  his  claim  to  a  share  in  the  profits  of 
it."— 

The  pubiication  alluded  to  was  the  UniTersal  Yisitor  andMcmorialist,  published 
by  Gardner,  a  boókseUer  in  the  Strand.    Smart  and  Rolt,  a  much  inferior 

writer,  are  said  to  hayeenteredinto  an  engagement  to  write  for  this  magazine,  and 

• 

*In  hisletter  pTefixcd  to  the  Hilłiad,  he  iatimates  that  he  had  no  intention  ofcairying  it  fnrther) 
pnd  adds  that  he  would  lather  be  commended  to  posterity  by  the  elegant  andamiable  muses,  than  by 
the  satinc  si«tcr. — C. 

V  His  biographer  informs  ns  that  he  delayed  solon?  to  iinderf  ake  th^s  poem,  that  there  was  barci y 
opportimity  to  write  it  upon  paper,  and  seod  it  to  C^mbrid^  by  tha  most  expcditious  conveyaDce\ 
witliin  Łbe  tisie  limit  ed  for  recciyin;  tlie  compositons. — C 
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for  ao  otbar  work  wbatarcr ;  for  this  tliej  wore  to  Iwfa  a  ttird  of  die  proits^  aad 
tke  eanttnet  was  to  be  binding  for  ninety^nine  jears.  In  Bonrdrs  Life  of  Joluu 
MHiy  we  find  thte  cootract  diiciissed  with  mora  gnmty  tban  it  seent  to  deterte. 
Ii  waf  probablj  a  cootriTance  of  Gardoer^s  to  secure  the  lerrices  of  two  irregnlir 
9eo  for  a  certain  period.  Joboson,  bowerer,  wrote  a  §ew  papers  for  onr  poet; 
^  not  tben,''  be  added,^^  knowing  tbe  termi  on  wbicb  Smart  was  engi^ed  to  writ«i 
aad  tiibiking  I  was  doing  htm  good.  I  boped  his  wits  woald  soon  letam  to  hin. 
Hioeretomed  to  me,  aad  I  wrote  in  the  Unirersal  Yisitor  no  longer."  Tbe  puU 
Kcation  oeased  in  abouft  two  jean  from  its  cooimeneement. 

Snarfs  madness,  aeeording  to  Dr.  John8on's  aceoant,  discoTered  Itself  ebieflj 
in  nnneoessary  deriations  from  tbe  usnal  modes  of  tbe  world,  in  tbingt  tbat  an 
aot  improper  in  themsel? es.  He  woold  fali  upon  bis  knees  and  sajr  bis  prajers  ia 
tbe  Street,  or  in  any  unusaal  place,  and  insisted  on  people  pra3riog  witb  hira.  Hb 
haUts  werealso  renarkabij  sloTeoly:  but  he  had  not  often  sjmptoms  of  dangeroos 
lonaej,  and  tbe  principal  reason  of  bis  confinement  was  to  gite  bis  constitutioa  a 
ehaace  of  roco? ering  from  tbe  effects  of  intemperanoe. 

After  bis  release,  when  his  mind  appeared  to  be  in  some  measnre  twtored,  Im 
took  a  pleasant  lodging  in  tbe  neighboarbood  of  St.  James*s  Park,  and  condact« 
ed  bis  affairs  for  some  time  wIth  prudence.  He  was  maintained  partlj  by  bis  lite* 
nury  occopations,  and  partly  by  tbe  generosity  of  bis  friends,  receiring  amongothcr 
benefactions,  fifty  ponnds  a  year  from  theTroasory,  bat  by  wbose  Interest  bu  bio« 
grapher  was  notable  to  discorer.  In  17d7,  be  pablisbed  a  prose  translatlon  of 
tlie  works  of  Horace.  From  this  performance  lie  coukl  deri? e  littie  fama.  Hs 
professeSy  Indeed,  tbat  he  bad  becn  encoaraged  to  tbink  tbat  sucb  a  translatloa 
wottld  be  nseful  to  those  who  are  desirons  of  acqniring  or  recoTorlng  a  competeat 
knowlcdge  of  the  Latin  tongue,  bat  the  injary  done  to  Icamers  by  literał  traai* 
lations  was  at  this  time  too  generally  acknowledged  to  allow  bim  tbe  fali  foree  of 
tbis  apology.  His  sentiments  on  the  undertaking,  wben  be  came  to  reflect 
morc  seriottsly,  will  appear  bereafter  in  a  letter  from  Dr.  Hawkeswortb. 

In  what  mannerbe  lired  for  some  time  after  this,  webre  not  told.  It  was  in  1759 
tbatGarrick  gaTe  bim  the  profits  of  abenefitbeforementioned,  when  it  appearstbat 
he  wasagain  infolyed  in  pecaniary  dtstresses.  In  1769,  he  pablished  a  song  to  Da* 
f  id,  In  which  there  are  some  passages  of  morę  majestic  animation  than  in  any  of  hb 
former  pieccs,  and  others  in  which  tbe  expression  is  mean,  and  the  sentiments  an* 
worthy  of  the  poet  or  the  subject.  Thcse  ineąualities  will  not,  howerer,  surprits 
tbe  reader  when  he  is  told  tbat  this  piece  was  composed  by  bim  dariog  lus  confine* 
roent,  when  he  was  dcbarred  the  use  of  pen,  ink  and  paper,  and  was  obliged  to 
indent  bis  lines  with  the  eud  of  a  key,  upon  the  wainscot.  Tbb  poem  was  not 
admittffd  into  the  odition  of  bb  works  publisbed  in  1791,  bat  tbe  grandear  and 
origlnality  of  the  following  tbongbts  will  apologiie  for  my  introducing  in  tbii 
place  tho  ooiy  part  of  it,  I  haro  becn  able  to  reco? er,  and  for  wbicb  1  am  ui« 
debtcd  to  tbe  Montbly  Reriew. 

«*  SuhliiBO — iaventkm«Ter  yoioog^ 

h 
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Ib  God  th*  etemai  tbcme ; 
•     Notes  (romyourflKaltaliuDicaiigbty 
Unri^BlM  royalty  of  thoaght. 

Cer  meaner  straios  sapreme.  . 

Hif  niiue,  bright  angel  of  his  Terte, 
Oh«8  balm  f>r  all  the  tboms  tfaat  pieiee^ 

For  all  tbe  iMigB  that  nge : 
BletŁlight  stiU  gaining  on  tbe  gIoon» 
The  mnre  than  Michaelof  hk  bkioaą, 

Th'  Abishag  of  his  age. 
He  sirag  of  Ood,  the  mighty  sonrce 
Qf  all  things,  the  stupendom  Ibroe 

Ob  wbijeh  all  strength  <lependa  ; 
TWMiwhoaefightanii,beiieaUiwhoae«|iMy  * 

All  period)  pow^r,  and  enterprise 

Connenees,  reigns,  and  ends. 
The  fiorld,  tbe  clustermg  spheres  be  madę, 
The  glorious  ligbt^  the  soothing  sbade 

Dale,  ctaampaign,  grove  and  biH : 
Tbe  mulkitiidiBOus  abyM, 
Wberesecroj  remains  in  bliss. 

And  wisdom  hides  ber  skilL 
Tell  them,  I  AM,  Jebovab  śaid 
To  Moses :  while  Eaith  heard  in  dreadf 

And,  tniitten  to  the  beart, 
At  OBoa,  above,  begoeath,  aroondy 
All  Naturę^  without  Toice,  or  sound^ 

Replied,  "O  Lord,  THOU  ART." 

In  tbe  same  year  he  publbhed  a  smaller  migcellany  of  poems  on  seTeral  occasionS| 
ai  the  conclusion  of  which  he  complains  again  of  the  ReTiewerS)  and  betrajs  that 
inifabUitj  of  self  conceit  which  is  freąuently  obserred  to  precede^and  sometimet  io 
acoonpanj  derangement  of  miad.  In  other  respects  these  poems  added  Uttle  to 
hii  famę,  and  except  one  or  two  baye  not  been  reprinted. 

In  1704,  be  pabluhed  Hannah,  an  oratoiio,  the  musie  of  which  was  composed 
by  Worgaa,  aod  soon  after  in  the  same  year  an  Ode  to  tiie  Earl  of  Northumber. 
^ad,  on  bis  being  appolnted  lord  lieutenant  of  Ireland,  with  some  other  pieces* 
Inall  tbese  Iiis  imagination,  although  occasionally  fine,  went  often  into  wildex« 
cesies,  and  e?inced  that  his  mind  bad  neTer  recoTered  its  sober  tonę.  The  fol- 
iowingletterfromDr,  Hawkesworth,  already  mentioned,  toMrs.  Hunter,  one  of 
Snart^s  sisters,  afibrds  an  interesting  display  of  his  generał  conduct  and  sentiments 
atthistfane. 

<<  Dear  Madam, 

^^  I  am  afraid  tbat  yon  haT«  before  new  secretly  acoused  'me,  and  I  confesi 
Aat  appearances  are  agalnst  me  :  I  did  not,  howerer,  deiay  to  cali  upon  Mr. 
&Mrt,  trat  I  was  nnfortunate  enougb  twice  to  miss  him.  I  was  tbe  third  day  of 
■7  bdog  In  town  swcd  witb  ą  ferer  tbat  was  tbeo  epidemie,  from  wliicb  I  am 
hit  jnst  recoTered.    I  bare  sińce  my  being  in  town  this  second  time  called  on  my 
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old  łriend,  lind  iicen  hinu  He  reeeifed  me  witfa  an  ardonr  of  kiddn^s  itiintd  ió 
the  sensibility  of  his  temper^  aod  we  were  soon  seated  t(^ther  bj  his  fireside :  I 
|>erceiTed  upon  his  table  a  qaiirto  book,  in  whićh  he  had  been  ifiitiog,  a  pnljer-* 
book  aod  a  Horace :  after  the  first  ćompliments^  1  said  i  had  been  at  Maigate^ 
had  seen  his  mother  and  his  sistcr^  wbo  ezpressed  great  kindness  for  him,  and 
madę  me  prombe  to  come  and  see  him :  to  this  he  madę  no  replj :  dor  did  hg 
make  any  enąuirj  after  those  I  mentipned :  he  did  not  e?en  mention  the  plaoe^ 
Aor  ask  me  any  ques(ions  aboift  it,  or  what  carried  me  thithcr.  After  some  pause^ 
and  some  indifferent  chat,  I  retnrned  to  the  snbjedt,  ilnd  said  that  Mr.  Hunter  and 
you  would  be  Terj  glad  to  see  him  in  Kent :  to  this  hc  replied  lery  ąnick,  <<  f 
cannotafford  to  be  idle  ;*'  I  said  he  might  emploj  his  mind  as  weU  in  tbe  countrj 
as  in  town,  at  which  he  oniy  shook  his  head  ;  and  I  eiitirely  chai^ed  tbe  8ubject« 
Upon  my  asking  him  when  we  should  see  the  Psalms^  he  said  they  were  going  to 
press  immediately :  as  to  his  oŁher  undertakings,  1  found  he  had  completed  a 
translation  of  Phaedrus  in  ?erse  for  Dodsley  at  a  certain  price^  and  that  he  is  now 
busy  in  translating  ail  Horaćeinto  yerse,  which  he  sometimes  thinks  of  pnUishing 
on  his  own  account,  and  sometimes  of  contracttng  for  it  with  a  bookseller :  I  ad* 
Yised  him  to  the  latter,  and  he  then  told  me  he  was  in  treaty  about  it^  and  believed 
it  would  be  a  bargain :  he  told  me  his  principal  motive  for  translating  Horace 
into  Terse^  was  to  supersede  the  prose  translation  which  he  did  for  Newbery,  which 
he  said  would  hurt  his  memofy.  He  intends  howeier  lo  retiewthat  translation,  and 
print  it  at  the  foot  of  the  page  in  his  poetical  fersiou,  which  heproposes  to  print  in 
quarto  with  the  Latin,  both  in  verse  and  prose,  on  the  opposite  page ;  he  told  ma 
he  once  had  thoughts  of  printing  it  by^  subscription,  but  as  he  had  troubled  his 
friends  alreapdy,  he  was  unwilHng  to  do  it  again,  and  had  been  persuaded  to  pub* 
lisb  it  innumbers,  which,  though  I  rather  dissuaded  him,  seemed  at  last  to  be  the 
prevailing  bent  of  his  mind :  he  read  me  some  of  it :  it  is  very  close,  and  his  owii 
poctical  fire  sparklcs  in  it  Tery  frnąuently  ;  yet,  upou  the  whole,  it  v^\\l  scarcelj 
take  place  of  Francis'8,  and  thereforc,  if  it  is  not  adopted  as  a  school  book,  whicit 
pcrhaps  may  be  the  case,  it  will  turn  to  llttle  account.  Upon  mcntioning  his 
prose  translation,  I  saw  his  countenance  kindlc,  and  snatching  up  the  book, 
<<  What,"  says  he,"  do  you  think  I  had  for  this  ?"  I  said  I  could  not  tell."  Why,»» 
says  he,  with  great  indigoation,  "  thirtcen  pounds."  I  expresscd  Tery  great  asto- 
nishment,  which  hc  seemed  to  think  he  should  encrease  by  adding,  "  but,  Sir,  E 
gave  a  feceipt  for  a  hundred  ;''  my  astonishment  howeTcr  was  no^  OTer,  and  Z 
found  that  he  rcceiTed  only  thirtcen  pounds  because  the  rest  had  been  adTanced 
for  his  fainily  ;  this  was  a  tender  point,  and  1  found  means  immediately  to  diTcrt 
him  from  it. 

"  ile  is  with  Tcry  decent  people,  in  a  house  most  delightfully  situatcd  with  a 
terrace  that  OTcrlooks  St.  James^s  Park,  and  a  door  into  it.  He  was  going  to  dine 
with  an  old  frieod  of  my  own,  Mr.  Richard  Dalton,  who  hasan  appoiotment  in  tha 
king'8  library,  aod  if  I  had  not  bccn  particularly  engaged,  i  would  haTedined 
with  bioi.  He  had  lateiy  receiTcd  a  Tcry  gcnteeiletter  from  Dr.  Lowth,  and  is  bjr 
no  means  cousidered  in  auy  lightthat  makes  his  company  asa  gentleman,  a  scholar, 
and  a<genlus.less  desirabic." 

In  his  intcrvals  of  hcolthand  rcgularity,  hcstiU  continucd  to write,  and  although 
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le  perliaps  formed  too-liigli  an  opinion  of  his  effusions,  be  spared  no  labotir  wh^B 
cmplojed  by  the  booksellers,  and  formed- in  conjunction  withtiiem  many  schemey 
of  literary  indastry  whicb  be  did  not  li?e  to  accomplish.  In  1765,  be  publisbed 
ąpoedcal  transbition  of  tbe  F&bles  of  Pbcdms,  M^ith  tbe  appendix  ofGudins^and 
ta  aecnrate  original  iext  on  the  opposite  page.  This  translation  appean  to  ba 
eiecnted  with  neatness  and  fidelity,  but  has  neyer  become  popnlar.  His  transla* 
tion  of  tbe  Psalms  whicb  fb^lowed  in  tbe  same  year  affords  a  melancholy  proof  of 
want  of  jndgment  and  decay  of  powers.  Many  of  his  psalms  scarcely  rise  ąboTe 
tbelerei  of  Sternbold  and  Hopkins,  and  they  had  tbe  addttional  disadTantage  of 
appearing  at  the  same  time  witb  Merrick'8  morę  correct  and  chaste  translation, 
In  17679  Pvrpoet  ezecuted  tbe  design  binted  at  in  Dr*  HawkeswoFth'8  letter,  by  re* 
pnUisbing  bis  Horace,  witb  a  metrical  translation,  in  whicb  althoagb  we  findabund- 
ance  of  inaccnracies,  irregolar  rhymes  and  rednndanciesy  there  are  some  passagea 
conceiTod  in  the  trae  spirlt  of  the  original. 

His  iast  pnblication,  in  1768,  esbibited  a  morę  striking  proof  of  want  ot  jndg. 
ment  tban  anyof  his  late  performance^.  It  was  inłitled  the  Parables  of  our  Lord 
and  SaTiour  Jesus  Christ,  done  into  familiar  rerse,  with  occasional  applicationa 
for  tbe  nse  of  younger  minds.  This  was  dedicated  to  Master  Bonnel  Oeorge 
Tbornton,  a  child  of  three  years  old,  and  is  written  in  that  species  of  Terse  whicb 
woold  be  tolerated  only  in  the  nursery, 

•  In  wbat  manner  be  Uved  during  these  years  his  biographerhas  not  Informed  ns  r 
bat  at  length  be  was  confined  for  debt  in  the  KiDg's  Bench  prison,  the  rules  of 
whicb  were  obtainedforhim  by  his  brothcr.in-law  Mf.  Thomas  Carnan.  Herę  hm 
died  after  a  short  illness  oecasioned  by  a  disorder  in  his  lirer,  May  18th,  1770p  • 
lea:viiigtwo  danghters  who,  with  his  widoW)  hare  long  been  settled  at  Reading,  and 
1^  tbeir  prndent  management  of  the  bookseliing  trade,  transferred  to  tfaem  by  tba 
late  Mr.  John  Ncwbery,  havc  boen  enabled  to  maintain  a  rery  rcspectable  ranl^ 
iolife. 

In  1791,  a  collection  of  his  poetical  pieces  was  formed,  to  whicb  were  pre« 
fced  some  memoirs  of  his  Itfeoollectcd  from  his  relations.  Of  these  mnch  use  haa 
beeo  madę  in  the  present  sketch,  bat  it  bas  been  fouiid  necessary  to  employ  eon* 
aiderable  resesrch  in  suppłying  the  want  of  proper  dates,  and  other  circnm. 
stanoes  illustratiTC  of  the  literary  character  of  a  man  who,  with  all  bis  failings, 
liad  many  amiable  qaaUties,  and  certainly  the  genius  of  a  real  poet  Of  his  per. 
sooal  character,  the  following  particulars  yet  rcmain  to  be  added  from  tbe  Me« 
Boirs. 

^^  His  piety  was  exemplary  andfervent;  it  may  not  be  uninteresting  to  tlie 
reader  to  be  told,  that  Mr.  Smart,  in  composing  the  religiouspoems,  was  ffeqnently 
so  nspres^  with  the  sentiment  of  deTOtion,  as  to  write  particular  passages  on  hią 


^<  He  was  friendly,  afiectionate,  and  liberał  to  exces8 ;  so  as  often  to  girc  that 
to  others,  of  which  he  was  in  theutmost  want  himself:  he  was  also  particnlarlyen. 
gaging  in  conrersation,  whcn  his  first  shyness  was  worn  away  ;  which  he  had  in 
cooimon  with  literary  men,  but  in  a  very  rcmarkable  degree,  HaTin^undertaken 
to  introduce  his  wife  to  lny  Loi-d  JDarlington,  yflth  whom  bo  wąs  well  ac^uainted  ; 
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kehad  bo  lOdoer  meiitionod her  name to  bis  Lordship,  tłum  he  retrestedMddsnlfi 
u  if  fttrickeo  wUh  » panic,  from  tberoom,  and  frofU^be  honse^leafiogbertoSol- 
low  oTerwbeloied  with  confusion. 

^<  As  an  instaace  of  tbe  wit  of  bis  coiiTersatioD,  the  followlog  eztcmporaiy 
•pondiac,  d€scripti?e  of  tbe  tbree  Bedels  of  tbe  Uniyersitj,  wbo  were  at  tbattims 
aU  Tary  &t  men,  u  still  remembered  by  bis  academical  acąuaintance* 

Pipguia  tergeminomm  abdomina  BedelloraiD. 

<<  Tbis  linę  he  afterw ards  inserted  in  one  o(  ku  poems  for  the  Tripos." 
As  a  poet  Smart  eibibits  indubitable  prooiś  of  genius,  but  few  of  a  correct  taste^ 
andappearatohaTeseldom  csercised  mnch  labour,  or  employed  cool  Judgineat 
Ul  preparing  his  works  for  tbe  public  Upon  the  wbole  tberefore  he  is  most 
saccessful  in  bis  ligbter  pieces,  his  odes,  bis  seags*  andfables.Ofhis  odes,  tbat  on  1U» 
naturę;  the  Morning,  Noon,  and Nigbt  pieces,  particularly  tbe  last, if  tbe  epigrasi* 
matic  tum  a^  the  conclusion  does  not  disappoint  tbe  pensite  reader,  raay  be  ,cited 
as  prodnctions  of  ricb  and  original  fancy*  nor  wili  it  detract  much  from  their  praise 
tbat  tbey  sometimes  remtnd  us  of  Milton.  His  fabies  are  entUled  to  higbpraise,  for 
ease  of  versification  and  delicacy  of  humour  ;  and  although  he  may  baTe  d^^art* 
ed  from  the  hiws  which  some  critics  have  imposed  on  this  species  of  compomtiony 
\  by  giYingreason  toinanimateobjects,it  will  bedifficult  by  any  laws  io  convtnce  the 
reader  that  he  onght  not  to  be  delighted  with  the  Tea-pot  and  the  Scrubbing.briishy 
the  Bag  Wjg  and  ihe  Tobacco*  pipę,  or  the  Brocaded  Gown  and  the  Łiaea 
Hag. 

In  his  reBgious  poems,  writtcn  for  the  Seatoniaii  prize,  there  is  mnch  to  com* 
mend,  and  where  we  are  most  disposed  to  blame,  tbe  fault  perbaps  is  in  tbe  espec* 
tation  tbatsuch  subjects  can  be  treated  with  advantage*  In  the  prefaoe  to  his  Ode 
io  St  Cedlla,  he  allows  that  <<  the chusing^too  high  subjects  bas  been  tbe  rnip  of 
many  a  tolerable  genius ;"  and  Dr.  Johnson,  with  majestic  energy,  remarks  that 
^^  whate?er  is  great,  desirable,  or  ticmendous,  is  comprised  in  tbe  name  of  tbe  Su. 
preme  Being.  Omnipoteace  cannot  be  ezalted ;  Infinity  cannot  be  amplified ; 
Peifection  cannotbeimproTed.''  Of  this  Smart  seems  to  have  been  aware,  al- 
though ambitión  andinterest,neitberi]landable  in  his  circumstances^  prompted  him 
tomakeanattempt,  in  which,  whaterer  his  success,  he  was  allowed  to  excel  his  ri* 
Tals.  We  lind  him  aceordingly  digressing  from  his  immediate  subjects,  where^er  he 
can  :  in  his  poem  on  Elemiły,  he  treats  of  the  creation  and  end  of  tbe  world.  and 
thelastjudgment:  and  hi  that  of  Omniscience,  he  confines  himself  pr^cipally  to 
ihe  wonderfuleffects  of  instinct  That  there  are  some  splendid  passages  in  tbcse 
poems,  calculated  to  eleyate  the  mind,  and  to  impart  tiie  pious  enthusiasm  which. 
animated  tbe  ppet,  it  wpuld  be  unjust  to  deny,  bat  they  are  perbaps  neariy  balanced 
by  pompouB  irregulariticB,  and  some  oftbose  extraordinary  fligbts  which  remind  as 

of  Blackmore.  Whatpan  be  worsepoetry  thansuch  Unes  as 

« 

**  O  Thou  whoae  ways  to  wonder  aVs  distnitt, 
Whom  to  detcrihe*s  prftBamption."  ł 

Or  what  morę  bold  apd  reprehęnslble  freedoms  than  to  cali  the  Alnilghty  iho 
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^'  Great  Ppet  of  ilie  nniTerse,''  and  to'  speak  of  himself  as  <^  The  Poet  of 
Ik  God  ?» 

The  Hymn  to  the  Supremę  Being  is  free  from  all  these  objections,  and  isin  trnth 
a  Gomposition  of  great  pathot  and  sublimitj. 

The  HOliad  is  professedly  an  imitation  of  the  Dunciad,  to  whlch,  howeTer,  U 
18  gieatlj  superior  in  design,  and  generallyin  ezecution.  Hill  was  a  morę  fair 
object  of  ridiculethan  either  of  the  heroes  of  Pope^s  satire,  and  in  the  Hilliad  we 
haTe  snch  a  profnsion  of  Indicrous  imagery  as  cannot  perhaps  be  found  in  anj 
composition  of  the  same  length  in  our  ląnguage.  Of  poems  written  in  profonnd 
eontempt,  and  with  no  other  object  than  to  accnmulate  terms  and  epithets  of  tfa« 
most  poignant  lidicole,  the  Hilliad  perhaps  may  be  considered  as  the  fiist. 


POEMS 


OF 


CHRISTOPHER  SMART. 


ODES. 


JDLBNESS. 


ODE  I. 

Obaeąuioiit  to  tbe  Miue  and  me  j 
^ooce  eodnre  the  pain  to  thmk. 
Oh  !  sweet  iosensibility  I 


Irter  of  peftoe  and  mdolenee, 
'  BriDgy  Mose,  bring  numbcrasoft  and  dowi 
paboratdy  Toid  of  aense, 
ibid  a«reetly  thougbtl«stt  let  tbem  iloir. 

Pttf  mneccywslip-painted  incad« 
Tlierelet  me  dose  out  tbe  duU  bonn, 

M  inder  me  let  Flora  tpread, 
k  nla  oC  ber  eoftest  flow^n. 

^Ine,  PhUoinel,  yonr  notet  yonr  bieatbe 
fertb  from  behind  tbe  neighboaring  pinei 

M  arainrais  of  tbe  itream  beneatb 
Sdll  flofr  hi  noisoD  with  tbine. 

br  tbee,  O  Idicneia,  tbe  woca 

Oriife  we  patiently  endure, 
Hm  ait  the  aonroe  wbenoe  laboorilom« 

We  dum  tbee  bat  to  make  tbee  soie. 
f 

jk  who^d  mitainwar^  toil  and  iraste, 
I  Or  wbo  th*  boarae  tbQnd'nD|^  of  tbe  sea» 
Ntto  be  idie  at  the  but, 

Aadfind  a  fdeashig  eód  in  tbee. 


TO  ETBELINDA^ 

m  Doiire  mt  Tsaf bs  Tas  aoiroirm  0» 
wuame  TBSii  nr  asm  Boaoi<«-^wiilT» 
raa  ATTaniTBca* 

ODE  II. 

*  tfaat  were  pieil 
birEiheliiida*sbreaftl 


Happy  Muse,  that  didit  embraee 
Tbe  sweet,  tbe  heaT»nly-f^^iantpl«ee  I 
Tell  me,'  is  tbe  omen  tnie, 
Sball  the  bard  arriTe  there  too  ? 

Oft  tbro'  my  eyes  my  son!  bta  flown. 
And  wanU>D'd  on  that  iT^ry  throne : 
There  witb  extatic  traniportbam^d, 
And  thonght  it  wa«  to  Heav'n  rotumU 
Tell  me  is  theomcn  tnie» 
Shall  the  body  foUowtop? 

When  fint  at  Natore'i  early  birtb, 
HeaT^n  sent  a  man  apon  the  Eartb, 
Ev'n  Edea  was  morę  łmttfnl  found, 
When  Adam  came  to  tUl  the  ground : 
Shall  tbęn  tboee  breasts  beiair  m  rain^ 
And  only  rise  to  &U  again  ? 

No,  no,  fair  Hymph— for  no  soch  md 
Bid  HeaY'ntotbeeiUboanty  lend; 
That  bieast  was  ne*erdesign*d  by  &te 
For  verse»  or  thiogs  inanimate ; 
ThflB  throw  them  from  that  downy  bed, 
Aud  take  tbe  poet  in  their  stead. 


0-y  AN  EAGLB 

comphied  im  a  cołłigb  oooit. 
ODE  UL 

Im raaiAŁ  bird,  who  wont  to  soar 

Hl/^b  o^er  the  rolling  dood, 
Wbem  Hypeiboreaamoantainsboar 

Their  heads  in  etber  shroud ; — 
Thou  senrant  of  almighty  Jove, 
Wbo,  free  and  swift  as  tboogbtyCoaid^strofe 

To  the  Ueak  north's  eztremest  goal  ;— 
Tboa,  wbo  magnaoimous  ooułd'st  bear 
The  so^eieign  thuud'rer*s  arms  in  air« 

And  i^Ukke  thy  natiTe  pole  I 

Ob  cmel  fiite !  wbat  barbarous  band, 

What  morę  than  Gothic  ire, 
At  some  fierce  tyrant*s  dread  oomm^nd, 

Tocbeck  tbydaringfire, 
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SMARPS  POEMS. 


Has  p1ac*d  thee  in  Łhii  senrile  oell, 
Where  discipliue  and  dalness  dwell, 

Where  geoius  ne'er  was  seen  to  roam  ; 
Whcrc  ev'ry  sf  Ifish  soiil*s  at  rest. 
Nor  erer  quiŁs  tbe  camal  breast. 

But  lurks  and  sneaks  at  borne  1 

Tho*  dim^d  tbine  eye,  and  clipt  thy  wi^ 

So  giov'Iing  !  onceso  great ! 
Tbe  gńef-mspired  Muse  shall  stcg       ^ 

In  tend'rest  lays  tby  fate. 
Wbat  timc  by  tbee  scholastic  pride 
Takes  bis  precise,  pedantic  stride. 

Nor  on  thy  mis^ry  casts  a  care, 
Tbe  stream  óf  love  ne'er  from  his  beart 
FI0W8  out,  to  act'  faic  cii^*g  pait  j 

But  stinks,  and  stagnates  &efe. 

Yet  useful  still,  bold  to  tbe  tbronj^ 

Hołd  ibe  reflecting  glass,-— 
Tbat  not  untotor>dat  tby  wrong 

.The  pasaenger  may  pass : 
Thou  rype  of  wit  and  sense  confin'd, 
Cranip'd  by  tbe  oppressors  of  toe  mind« 

Who  study  do<iKnwanJ  on  tbegroiind  j 
Type*of  tbe  fali  of  Greece  aiid  Korne ; 
Wbile  morę  tban  matbematic  gloom, 

£nveiopes  all  around. 


See— hear  the  storms  tempertooiis 

Precipitate  itfalls— it  fall^-^lls  IHelest  m  te 

deep. 
Cease,  cease,  ye  weeping  youth, 
Sincerity's  soft  sighs,  and  all  tbe  tean  of  tmth. 

iind  you,  his  kindred  throng,  foibear 

Marble  memorials  to  prepare, 
And  jnilplfar*d  in  your  breasts  his  bosto  wear. 

'IWastIntt  when  IsraePs  legislator  dy'd. 

No  -ft^gilemortal  bonours  were  supply'dy 
But  eren  a  grave  denied. 
Better  tban  wbat  tbe  pencil*s  daub  can  g^rre, 
Better  tban  all  tbat  Phidias  ever  wrougfat, 
Is  this— tbat  wbat  be  taugfat  sball  Ihre, 

And  wbat  he  lir^d  for  e^er  sball  be  taiigbt. 


AJ-J-L 


mm^m 


ON  THE  SUDDt^N  DEATH  OF  A 
.  CLERGYMAN. 

ODE  rv. 

Ip,  like  tb'  Orptaean  ły re,  mj  usną  4}ou1d  chajrm'  4 

And  ligbt  tolife  the  asbes  in  the  urn, 
Fate  of  bis  iron'  dart  1  wouid  disarm, 

Sudden  as  thy  disease  should'st  thou  return, 
Recalfd  with  mandateti  of  despotic  sounds. 
And  arbitrary  grief  tbat  will  not  hear  of  bounds. 
But,  ab  !  such  wi^hes,  artless  Muse,  forbear ; 

'Tis  impdteBGfe«f  irantic  lofe, 
Th'  entbusiastic  Bigiit<jf  wilddespair, 

Tohope«he'niracł«B*«Aafk:pow«rtoprove.  - 
Alas !  thy  siender^^m, 
Nor  migbty  is  to  morę,  dor  fb^gctiyeloleigB, 
Imparient  of  a  reitii* 
Thou  canst  not  indue  bounds  the  struggling  mea- 

sureii  keep, 
—But  thou  alas  \  oanst  weef^«- 
Thou  canst — aud  o'er  the  melancholy  bier 
Canst  lend  *f  be  gad  aeleititiHy  a  tfear.  [cold, 

Hail  !  to  tbat   wretcbed  corse,  untenanted  and 
And  hail  the  peaceful  shade  ]oQs'd  from  its  irk- 
some  hołd. 
Now  let  me  say  tlionHt  free» 

For  surę  tboa  p»d'st  «n  łiaa^y  łSK  for  \\i% 
While  coinbating  for  thee. 
Naturę  and  mnrtality 

Maimawn^d  a  daily  9trife. 
High,  on  «  idender  Łfaread  Qxf  m/tA  lad^  was 
placki 
Upon  the  mountain's  bleak«0t  bit>w» 
Togive  a  noble  iight  superior n^sH  rais^ 
But  morę  cxpo?'d  by  eminence  ii  blaz'd ; 
For  not  a  wWsHrng  irind  tłiat  Mew, 
Nor  the  drop  descending  dew. 
But  balf  ei^tir^oMi^ditii  Aur  fltaOfr-^nitDOir 


ON  GOOD.NATURE. 

ODE  V. 

Haił  cherub  of  the  highest  Heay^n, 

Of  look  divine,  and  temper  en^Hf 

Celestial  sweetnesś.  e&qtiisite  of  mien, 
Of  ev*ry  virtue»  ey*ry  prńse  the  queen ! 

Soft  gracefiilness,  and  tfloomiiig  foutb, 

Where,  grafted  on  the  stem  of  troth, 

Tbatfriendship  reigii8,no  interestcan  diTidc, 
And  great  humility  looha  d«wn  on  inide.     '^ 

Oh !  cnrse  on  sAflnder*8  Yiprous  tongne, 

Tbat  daily  dares  ttry  mei-it  wrong ; 

Ideot«t  usurp  tby  title,  and  tliy  fi  anie, 
Without  or  Tirtne,  talent,  taste,  or 


Is  apaAiy,  is  ^ait  df  «tee1, 

Nor  ear  to  hear,  nor  sense  to  ffed, 

Life  idiy  itiofihisrre  such  a  grace, 
Tbat  it  8bou'd  steal  tby  name  and  take  tli| 
place  } 

No — thou  art  acti^e— cpirft  all — 

fiwiftertban  lightnitig,  atthe  caTI 

Of  injur*d  innocence,  or  grierM  deser^ 
And  large  with  łiberality  thy  heoit. 

"hiy  appetites  rn  easy  tides 
(As  rc«£on'8  luminair  jfittdes) 

Soft  flow — no  wind  can  work  them  to  «  storm. 

Correctly  quick,  drśpassionately  * 


Vet  if  a  trtRsport  ^hmr  eimt  feel 

^is  ouly  for  th^  mifdibonrs  weal :  {raofe 

Great,  ą«nerous  acts  thy  dactiTe  passian 
And  smiliogly  thou  weep^st  wli3i  joyaM 
'  hnc. 

Mild  is  tby  mimd  to  eo^er  iSbumay 

Arerse  to  envy,  slow  to  blanie, 

Bursting  to  prałsc,  yet  stfH  sincere  and  fiei 
From  flattjery^  ftArareg  toopM,  and  bendisj 
knee. 

(;xteaBl«a,  as  dhom^west  to  east* 
thy  love  desceodsfimn  omd  to  b«a«^ 
Nought  isexolude4  little,  orinfirm, 
Thou  canst  with  gi^atness  stoop  to  s«w  i 
worm. 


ODES. 


SI 


Siłll  poorńigr  fartb  eiecatiTe  deure, 
is  briji^t,  as  tnrisk,  and  lastiDg^  as  the  ▼estati 
flre. 

Does  thy  youngbMom  pani  lor  famę : 
'       Wood**!  tboo  beof  p-3sterity  the  toast  ? 
Tbe  poets  shtdl  ensore  tby  oaine»  - 
Who  nia^tude  of  m'nW  not  bodif  IjKiast 
Liarels  on  bitlky  bards  as  rarely  grow, 
At  OB  the  stuidy  oak  the  Tirtuous  misletoe. 

Look  in  the  irlass,  snirey  tbat  cbeek—-   ■ 
Wbere  Plonr  bas  witfa  ałl  her  rotfes  b1o8h'd ; 

The  sbape  ao  tender, — look  flo  meek — 
The  breapcsmade  to  bepre8«'d,  not  to  -be 
crash*d — 
Then  tum  to  me,— turn  with  obliging  eyes. 
Kor  hnger  Natore^s  wórks,   m  miniaturę,  de- 


Touog  Ammnn  did  the  world  8nbdne» 
Yet  had  not  morę  exteraa1  man  tbao  I ; 

Ah  I  charmer,  ^ould  I  conqaer  you, 
With  him  in  fiime,  as  weli  as  size,  V\\  vie. 
Theo,  acomfol  nympb,  come  forih  to  yonder 
groTC, 
I  defy,  and  challenge,  all  thy  utinost 
h>re* 


ODE  XI. 


Aa  Ode  on  the  26(h  of  January,  beiog  the  Birth- 
DayofaYooBg  Łady. 

Au.  hail,  and  welomne  jorooa  mom, 

Weloomc  tothe  fainnt  year ; 
Wbelfaer  amooth  calms  thy  ^kŚc  adom, 

Or  lowering  cloiids  appear ; 
Iho^  kinowa  hwh  the  soonding  shore, 
Aadtenipeits  thro'  the  foreato  roar. 

Sweet  Nancy*s  voice  shall  ifnothe  the  sound  f 
YW  dteknese  śhooM  imrest  the  skies, 
Knr  day  diaU  beam  frant  Nancy 's  eyeg» 

And  bleas  ałl  natme  roond* 

Lethot  thoae  fips  their  sweets  disdose. 

And  ri<^  perfiimes  exhaley 
We  rinll  not  want  the  fragraot  rose^ 

Nor  misa  the  sontbem  gale. 
Then  loosely  to  tbe  winds  unfokly 
lh«e  radiant  locks  of  bnmish^d  gold, 

Or  on  thy  bosom  fet  them  roTe  $ 
fiiticasiire-hoase  C&ere  C^pid  keeps^ 
And  hoBids  np,  in  tnosnowy  heapa^ 

His  atorea  of  dMŃOMilore. 

lUidii^eadłwafmest^ish  bepdd 

TallMe  tbe  Idboe^s  pńde, 
Ifcaf  to  aee  tbe  blooming  maid 
I         CłiaDg'd  to  the  binsbing  bride. 
IrAiB  tby  plemre  and  thy  praher 

iMitSMe  with  tbe  increaamg  day^ 

Ani  present  joys  eiceed  the  past  j; 
Ibpife  orf  to  reoełve  delight, 
Uhe  tby  tad^  hotb  day  and  night, 

^indte  daykifdttighttbaniaBt.    - 


ODE  XŁ 

ON  TAKINĆ  A  BACHELOnfS 
DEGREE. 

In  allusion  to  Horace.     Bpok  lii,  Ode  30 , 
Eaegł  monumentum  ere  perennios,  b^ 

'Tisdonc:  I  tow'r  to  that  degree^ 

And  catch  such  heav'nly  fire, 
That  Horace  »e»er  could  rtfnk  IHce  mey 

Nor  is  King^schapel  bigher*. — 
My  name  in  surę  recording  page     ' 

Sball  time  itself  o^erpow^r', 
If  no  rude  mice  with  envious  rago 

Thebottery  booksdevoar/ 
A  title)  too  with  added  grace»* 

My  nanie  sball  now  attend, 
Till  to  the  church  wItO  silent  pace' 

A  nymph  and  priest  ase6Ml4/ 
Ey^n  in  the  schools  \  now  rejoice, 

Where  late;  I  sbook  with  fear. 
Nor  beed  the  moderator^s  roice 

Ix>ud  tbunderiog  in  my  ear'. 
Then  with  ^olian  flute  1  blow 

A  softltalianlay*, 
Qr  where  Cam*s  scauty  waters  flowł', 

KeleasM  from  lecturps,  stray.  .  ^ 

Meanwbile,  friend  Banki^,  my  merits  dajnr 

Their  j ust  reward  from  ym. 
For  Horace  bids  qm  challenge  famę, 

.     When  onoe  that  (ame^a  our  do^;    ' 
Inrest  me  witb  a  gradnate^s  gown^ 

Midst  shoots  of  ałl  beboldertr,     , 
My  bead  with  ample  square-cap  crO#n'o^ 

And  deck  with  booci  my  sbouldeis. ' 
Cambridob.  "^  i 


A  MORNING  PIECE, 

on  AN   KYWK  FOR   THB   HAT-MAKBRS. 

ODE  Xlh 

Quinetiam  Oallum  noctem  exp]aO«^entibiA  alia 
Auroram  clarA  consuetum  Toce  yocare.  Lucasr* 

BaiSK  Cbanticleer  bis  matins  had  begun. 
And  broke  the  silenee  of  the  night 
And  thrice  be  calf*d  aloud  the  tarriy  Sun, 
Aud  thrice  be  hailM  the  dawa^s  ailibiguoitt 
light ; 
Back  to  their  grav8t»  tbe  fear-begotten  phantoma 
run.  « 


'  Itegalf  sittf  pyramidum  altius.-^ 
~  Quod  non  innumerabiiis 
Annorum  senes,  9cc\ 

•  Bachelor. 
•^-^  l>um  Capitulium 
Sćandet  cum  tadt^  tirgin^  pontifes. 
Qu&  vioIens 


'  Obstrepit  Autidus.- 
«—  J&Mtan  carlAeń  acf  Italos 
Deduxisse  modoB. 
— s—  Qua  panper  aqu»  Dam«i/  Jtc^ 

*  A  celebrated  taylor. 

Suttie  snperbiam 


Quflesltam  meritis. 

Mihi  DelpbicA 


lAuró 


onge^ 


n 


8MART«  PtfEUa. 


Sbong  Łaboar  gotnp.— #iUi  lus  pipę  in  hin  f 

HeftoodytlrfrieoTertfiecM,  [iMath, 
He  lent  new  peiteMe  to  tbe  breath  of  the 
•outb, 
Oh  hif  bttek  hrnig  bis  wallet  sod  fiail. 
Behiul  bim  came  l^tb  fton  ber  eotlage  of 

tbatcb, 
Wbeie  never  pbjrmeien  had  lifted  tbe  latcb. 

Fbvt  of  tbe.Tillage  Goliin  wat  awake, 
AaA  tbus  be  imigreGiuiiag  ob  b»  rake. 

Now  tbe  rnial  giaees  tbree 

Dmce  beoeath  yon  raapte  tree; 

Fint  tbe  Teetal  Vłftoe,  hnown 

By  ber  adamantihe  zonę ; 

Kext  to  ber  in  fofy  pride^ 

Sweet  Sodety  tbe  bridie ; 

Last  Honetty,  ftifl  seemly  drest 

In  ber  cłcHdy  bone-^ran  ▼eiC. 
Tbe  abbey  belli  in  ińk*mng  roandi 

Tbe  wamng  ped  bavegivhi  $ 
And  pioui  Gratituderetonnds 

Her  mortuDgbymn  to  Hew^. 

Ali  natnre  «akci»— tbe  bivAi  naiock  their  tbroatu, 
And  mock  tbaihepherd'*  raetic  nolei. 

Ali  a]ive  o'er  the  lawD» 

Foli  glad  of  tbe  dawn, 
Tbe  little  łambkins  play , 
Sylm  and  Sól  ariee,— and  all  it  day-« 

Come,  my  matet,  lei  as  woik. 

And  all  bands  to  tbe  fork, 
Wbile  tbe  San  shines,  oar  bay-ooeks  to  nake, 

^ofiBeMtheda|^ 

And  80  frag rant  tbe  faay, 
Tbat  tbe  meadow's  as  blitb  as  tbe  wake. 

Our  voioes  lef s  raise 

Tn  Pboebus^s  praise, 
Inspir^d  by  so  glorioos  a  tbeme, 

Onr  mdsicat  words 

Shall  be  join^d  by  tbe  blids. 
And  we'11  dabce  to  the  tune  of  the  streauL 


0*f  VHK  nawnu  at  DiiiifKm. 


ODE  mu. 

'Jam  pastor  umUras  cum  grege  latiguido, 
IUTumque  fessusąiuarit,  &  borńdi 
Dumeta  SiIvaoi>  caretque 

Ripa  vagi8  tacituma  ^entis.  Hob. 

The  Sun  is  now  too  radiant  to  bebol4» 
And  Tehement  he  sheds  his  ltquid  rays  of  gold : 
Noctondappears  fhro'  all  the  wide  ex])anse^ 
And  sbort,  but  yet  distincŁ  and  clear^ 
Tothe  wantoD  whistliog  air 
Tbe  mimie  shadbws  dance. 

FatMIilh,  and  Oatlantry  the  gay. 
And  nAiping  Ecstasy  'gin  pJay. 
Now  myriads  óf  young  CUpids  rise. 
And open  allthcir  joy-bright eyes, 
Filling  with  infiint  prate  the  grovc. 
And  ffsp  in  tweethf^fkultMng  liove 


In  tbe  middle  ofiftering; 

Mad  witb  May,  and  wild  of  wtag^ 

Fire-ey>d  Wantonness  sball  sing. 

By  the  riTuIet  on  tbe  rosbes, 
Beneath  a  canopy  of  busbes, 
Wbere  tbe  ever-ftiitbfa1  Tray» 
Gaards  tbe  dumplins  and  the  wlićy^ 
CoHin  Ck)ut  and  Yorkshire  WUl 
From  tbe  leathem  botde  swilL 

Tbeir  seytbei  opon  tbe  ad^ersebank 
Gtttfeer 'mongst  tb' entauiM  traes» 

Wbere  tbe  bades  fom  a  rank* 
And  eoarfsy  totbe  oourth^  braane. 

Ab  !  Harriot !  so^eraign  mistreu  of  my  beirt, 
Coold  I  tbee  to  thesa  meads  decoy, 

New  grace  tn  each  fiiir  object  tboa'd8t  impaii, 
And  beigfatenev'ry  scenę  to  perfect  joy. 

On  a  bank  of  fragrant  thyme, 
Beneath  yoa  stately,  shadowy  pioe, 
We*ll  with  the  well-disguised  hook 
Cbeat  tbe  tenants  of  t^  brook  ; 
Or  wbere  coy  Daphne*s  thickest  shade 
Drives  amorous  Phodras  fitm  the  gładcy* 
There  read  Sidney'8  bigh-wrought  storics 
'*      Of  ladies  channs  and  heroes  glories  ; 
Thence  fir'd,the  sweet  ńarration  act. 
And  kiss  tbe  flction  intp  fiict. 

Or  satiate  witb  Natme^s  random  scenes, 
Let's  to  tbe  gardens  regulated  greens, 

Wbere  tastoaadel^ganoe  oommand 
Art  tolend  ber  dcdal  band^ 
Wbere  Fl(Nm*s  flock,  by  naton  wiU, 
To  disciiriiae  are  nooaoU^dy 
And  lawa  and  onKr  cukifate^ 
Qniteeivilis*d  into  a  atata. 

From  the  Sun  and  from  tbe  8baw'r^ 

Hastę  we  to  yoa  bonen  bow'iv 

Seohided  from  tbe  leasing  pry 

Of  Argos*  corioaity : 

Tliere^  wbiie  Phoeims'  goMcn  maan, 

llie  gay  meridian  is  seen, 

£re  decays  the  lamp  of  ligbt,      [nigkt- 

And  lengtb^uing  sbades   stretch  oot  ti 

Seize,  seize  the  bint— eać&bour  improM 

(This  is  morality  in  love) 

Lend,  ^end  thine  band— O I^  me  Tiea 

Thy  parting  breasts,  sweet  avenue ! 

Tben,— ^then  thy  1ip8»  the  coral  celi 

Wherti  all  th'  ambrosial'  kisses  dwdl  \  ' 

Tbus  we'11  each  sultry  noon  employ 

In  day-dreams  ofecstatic  joy. 


J  MGET-PIECE. 

ODE     XIV. 
Dicetur  meriti  nett  ąaoąue  aoBnift^. 

'TwAS  whcn  Brigbt  Cyntbia  with  ber  m^fnrCB 
'   Sdft  stealiDg  from  Eadymion's  bed, 
Had  caU'd  fertb  ev'ry  gUfrfilg  star. 

And  ap  tb!  asoentgf  Hea?^n  berbriUiut  bostki 
led. 


0DS9. 


«a 


tooh  prwBPwiwi  <il  the  phun  i 
Ib  aa  h«araB  ske  łoderadiQ'da 
Dcrnwn  by  aoreecW-odrls  slow  mid  blŃod : 
OoM  to  lMv,  wUiU  pr»«l«fls  «Ml, 
Orept  StiUneitui  a  wiodiog  ake^L, 
Neafc  to  herdoif  Silnoe  «m  seeii» 
Tieadiag  oa  tip-toM  oyec  the  groea ; 
Softly,  lig^tly,  gently  «he  tnpt, 
9(m  boldipB  bor  fii«l»n  flM|l'ci4o  b«r  lip«» 

You  cottld  not  see  a  sight» 
You  cuuld  not  heąr  a  bouoc^ 

>Qt  whai  coafiDflsM  the  niif^bt, 
And  borrour  de«pen*d  round. 

Beoeath  a  myrt]e's  inetanchoty  shade, 
Sopbron  tbe  wise  was  laid : 
M  to  the  ansY^rfaig  wood  these  aounds  oonTey^d : 
Wbile  others  toil  within  the  town. 
And  to  ftirtase  smtle  or  f rown, 
ftedoftrifles,  fondofioyB, 
And  married  to  tbat  woman,  Nosse  ; 
Sacred  Wiadom  be  my  car^, 
And  ^rest  Yirtue,  Wisdom^s  heir. 

Bis  (pecniatunu  thus  tbe  sagę  begun, 

WlMB^to!  tbeoeigliboiiringben 
h  iDloBB  aomid  Btnick  ooa  :— 

H»  atarts— and  recoltocti—  be  iMs«ngagM  to 
Neli. 
Aa  i|»  be  fi^fuy  nimbie  and  ligfat, 

Aad  rapp'd  at  fiur  Ele*iior*8  dooe  | 
3fe  Ih4  ańde  Yfatne  ttat  nigbt, 

Ali  IW*  aom  poi^d  M  Płirto  for 


0N  MISS^^^K 


OI)fiXV. 


mo,  witfa  undbtiimldiM  flame» 
*h^ń  6ach  fiifTi  eacb  witty  damę. 
|HTbeiTttke  belle-aasembly  gain'd. 
And  aU  an  eqaal  sway  maintain^d. 

ktalm yoa  eane,  you  eCood confes^d 


Kiryoaedipii^d,  supremdyfair, 
Afi  Ute  irboie  a^raglio  tberev 

Inthif  her  mień,  in  tbat  ber  grace,  * 

hathird  I  lov'd  a  foce ^ 
^  tdd  in  e?'iy  Ibature  f  bine 
toiretiBOy  dMie. 

i^^cułtboaetnmAdpapseiceeT^   ' 
I^theytmk,  ot  do  tiiey  twell  ? 
mdlątiboes  lovdy  vaatoo  «g^ 
%«Ui||gBM«tt)»ei|i,  aatbegr  lise. 

l^li|lil«er  Cyntbia  seen, 
Mining  o^er  the  glaBsy  green» 
wMeaMnKted  s#^ll  Ae  wavee, 
^Mfsiag  fiom  thfucjwGKt  Qav«s. 

^^tofiweet  ionods  yoursteps  yoo  duit, 
^  *m  tbe  minuet  to  tbe  lutar 


i 


Hea;^iu  1  boaryonglidę  I 

i)o«a  sbe  move,  or  do^  she  roit  i 

M  tbo&e  roguish  eyea  adraace, 
Let  me  catch  tl^ir  ^de-long  ^ladcc^ 
Soon-^r  tbey'Uelude  my  sight, 
Quijck  as  ligbtning,  aod  a»  bng^ 

Thus  tbe  basbM  Płeiad  ćbeats 
The  gazer'3  ej-e,  and  still  retreats, 
Then  peeps  agam — ^theo  skulks  rnuee^^ 
VetlM  bebind  the  azare  skreen. 

IJfte  the  ever-toyiBg  doTe, 
SknSe  immensity  of  lorę ; 
Be  Venu»  in  eaefa  ontirard  pśfti 
And  fiear  the  zestal  in  yoar  heart* 


Wben  I  aak  a  kisi,  ori 

Orantift  witb  a  begging  nc. 

And  Ift  eacb  roee  lluife  decks  yoiir  iuco 

Biash  assent  to  my  embiace. 


ON  TBE  FIFTH  OF  DMCBHBEB^ 

BBtKO  TBSBIlTff-OAT  OF  A  iKAUTirtJŁ  TOWO  ŁAM^ 

ODE  XVI. 

Haił,  eldest  of  tbe  montbly  tmin, 

Sire  o^  the  wintcr  drear,  "> 

Deoember»  In  wbose  iron  reigo 

£xpirps  tbe  cbeąuer^d  year. 
Haab  ali  tbe  Uusfiing  blasts  tbat  blov^ 
And  prondly  plnmM  in  siber  snów, 

Smile  gladly  on  tbis  blesŁ  of  days. 
The  livery'd  clouds  sbaU  on  tbet  wait. 
And  Phc^us  shine  in all  bis  stata 

Witb  moce  tban  summev  ray^, 

Tbo*  joeund  Jane  nny  jostiy  boast 

Long  days  and  bappy  bour^ 
Tho^  Attgttst  be  Pomorfb's  bost. 

And  May  bf  eroim^d  witb  flo«'is  9 
Tdl  June,  his  Ara  and  erimson  diea. 
By  HarWot^s  blnsh  and  HarriOt^ii  eyas, 

BcKpi^d  and  vanqaish*dt  fade  away  i 
TeU  August,  tbou  canst  let  kim 
A  richer,  riper  frait  tban  be, 

A  BWeeter  flow^r  tban  May. 


=K 


ODE  FOB  MffSlC 
ON  SAINT  CECIUA'S  DAT. 

Hane  Ves,  Pierides  festis  cantate  calcodist 
Bt  teitudinei,  Pboebe  iopevbe,  lyi^ 

Hoc  sołeaiK  sacrum  miiltos  oelebratur  ^i  anno^ 
Digniorest  Tettio  nuila  puella  choro. 

Tisuu.vs« ' 

"      "   "  * 

PRE7ACB. 

Thb  aotbur  of  the  foUowipg  pi«M  bas  been 
tdd,  tbat  the  writingan  ode  on  St.  CecHia'*  Day, 

>  Misfl  HarrietPratt  of  Oowoham,  in  Norfolk, 
to  wAmM  dar aathorwai  long  and  iins«!:«ssfully 
attocbed,  and  who  was  tlie  suk^ect  also  of  tbe 
Cramb.  BalM,  andotber  tewea  in  tbis  coUec- 
tion.     C*  ■ 


•T 


\f 


(łl- 


L'NfV*.  '^rj"^v 


u 


SMART'S  FOEMS. 


'  fker  Mr.  bryden  md  Mr.  Fope.  would  be  great 
pf«fiiiiqptioii,  wbicfa  h  tbe  rmoo  be  detiint  the 
*eader  in  tbis  plaoe  to  make  an  apoiofy,  miicb 
•gakut  bis  will»  be  haTing  aU  dae  contempt  for 
tbe  irapertinciiiice  of  prefrcei.     In  tbe  fint  .place 
tbeo,  itwitt  be  a  little  bard  (be  thinkf)  if  be 
sbould  be  paitiealariy  marfd  out  for  oemure, 
many  otben  baving  written  on  tbe  nme  mlgeot 
witboat  any  focb  impatations ;  but  tbey,  (it  may 
be)  did  not  live  kmg  enough  to  be  laogbed  at,  or, 
•by  nme  lacky  meani  or  otber,  etcaped  Iboee 
abrewd  remarks,  whicb,  it  leenis,  arereienred 
fof  bim.    Id  tbe  leoond  place,  tbit  lolgeoi  wai 
not  bil  cboioe,  but  impoeed  upon  bim  by  a  fen- 
tleman  Tery  eminent  in  tbę  icience  of  miitic,  for 
wbom  be  bas  a  great  friendsbip»  and  who  is,  by 
liisgoodsense  and  bumanity,  as  mucb  elevat)ed 
abo^  tbe  generality  cf  mankind,  as  by  bb  ex- 
ouisite  ait  be  is  abore  most  of  hit  profession. 
Tbe  reąnest  of  a  frieod»  ondoubtedly,  viii  be 
pneered  atby  some  as  a  stale  andantiqoated  apo- 
logy  :  it  IS  a  ^ery  good  one  notwithstanding, 
wb«:b,  is  manifest  eren  frum  \Vs  triteness;  for  it 
can  nerer  be  imapned,  tbat  su  many  eiceUent 
amtbors,   as   well  as  bad  ones,    would    bave 
nade  use  of  it,  bad  tbey  not  been  conrinced  of 
łfs  cogency.    As  for  tbe  writer  of  tbis  piece,  be 
win  r^oioe  in  being  derided,  not  ody  foroUig- 
ing  bis  fiiendsybnt  any  honest  man  whatsoeter, 
to  far  as  may  be  in  tbe  power  of  a  person  of  bis 
nean  abilities.     He  does  not  pretend  to  eqaa1 
tbetery  worst  paits  oftbetiro  celebrated  per- 
lonnsnoes  already  estant  on  tbe  snbject;  wbkb 
admowledgment  alone  will,  with  tbe  good-na^ 
tnred  and  judicioas,  aoąuit  bim  of  presumption ; 
^Mieasłt^  tbese  pieces,  bowerer  esoellent  upon 
tbe  whole,   are  not  witbout  their  blemishes. 
Thereis  in  them  botb  an  essct  unity  ofdesig 
wbicb  thongb  in  oompoeiUans  of  anotber  natu  ^ 
nbeauty,  is  an  impropnety  in  tbe  Pindacic, 
wbicb  sbonld  coosist  in  tbe  Tehemenoe  of  snd 
denandnalook>d  for  transitions:    bence  cbiefl;, 
H  deriyes  tbat  entbusiastic  fira  and  wUdness, 
wbicb,  greatjy  distinguish  it  from  otber  spedes 
of  poesy,    In  tbe  Arststanza  of  Dryden*  and  in 
tbe  filtb  of  Bope>»  tbere  i«  an  air,  wbicb  is  so 
for  i^rom  being  adapted  to  tbe  majcsiy  of  an  ode, 
tbat  it  would  make  no  oonsiderable  figura  in  a 
ballad.    And  lastly,  Ibey  both  conclude  with  a 
tum  wbicb  bas  something  too  epigrammatical  in 
H.    Batingtbese  tńfles,  tbey  ate  incomparably 
beantifo]  and  great ;  neither  is  tbere  to  be  found 
Iwo  morę  finidi'd  pieces  of  lyric  poetry  in  oor 
langnage,  UAIlegio  and  11  Penseroso  of  Milton 
cxcept«d,  wbicb  are  tbe  finest  in  any.  Dryden>s| 
ife  tbe  morę  subtime  and  magnifioent;  botPope*J 
isthe  morę  elegant  and  correct;  Dryden  hasthd 
lirę  and  spirit  df  Pindar,  and  Pope  bas  tbe  terse^ 

•  Happy,  happy,  happy  pair. 
Nonę  but  tbe  brare. 
Nonę  but  the  braTe, 
Nom  but  tbe  braTe  deserfe  tbe  folr. 

s  Tbus  song  oou*d  prerail 
(yer  Death,  and  o^  Heli, 

A  cooąoest  bow  baad  and  bów  gforimis ! 
l'bo'  Fate  bad  fost  bounu  ber 
IWith  Stya  ninetimes  immd  ber. 

Yflt  Musie  and  Lov€  were  Tictonous. 


andpmityofllonoe.  I>ry^'siBCeftaUky 
tbe  OMA*  eferated  performance  of  tbe  two,  bot 
bynomeansso  much  so  M  peoplę  in  generał  wiH 
bave  it  Tbere  ara  fow  tbat  wiń  alłow  any  sort 
of  oomparison  to  be  madę  between  tlmsi.  Tkii 
is  in  some  measnre  owing  to  tbat  preraHing  bat 
absurd cnstom  wbicb  hasobtainedfrnm  HoraeeV 
time  even  totbis  day,  tIz.  of  preferring  anthori 
to  tbe  bays  by  seniority.  Had  Mr.  Pope  wrktea 
Arrt,  tbe  mob,  tbat  jndge  by  tbis  nile,  woaM 
iMnre  given  bim  the  preference ;  and  thci  ratbff, 
becanse  in  tbis  piece  be  does  not  desenre  it. 

It  wouM  not  be  rigbt  to  eondude,  witbMt 
taking  notioe  of  a  llne  sufaject  for  an  ode  on  St 
Ceciiia^S  Day,  wbicb  was  soggested  to  th^  autbor 
by  bis  friend  tbe  leamed  and  ingeuMMis  Mi. 
Onnher,  late  of  Jesus  College  in  tbis  uni^eraity; 
tbat  is  Ilavid's  playing  to  king  Saul  when  be  nas 
tronUed  with  tbe  evil  spirit      He  waa  much 
pleased  with  tbe  biot  at  firyt,  but  at  lengthaw 
deterred  iirom  improring  it  by  the  greataess  of 
tbe  sulject,  and  be  thinks  not  without  seasoa. 
Thećbnsing  too  high  subjects  bas  l>een  tlie  roia 
of  many  a  tolerable  genius.    Tbere  is  a  good 
mle  wbicb  Fresnoy  prescribes  to  tbe  paindcn} 
wbicb  b  likewise  applicable  to  tbe  poeta. 

Supremam  in  tabniis  lucern  captare  dici 
Insamslabor  artificum;  cum  atUngere  tan- 
tum riuccm; 
Non  pigmeata  queant:  aursam  sed  Yespore 

albentam; 


Post  byeraen  nimbis  transAuo  sole  cndnenm^ 
8ea  ndbolis  aoltam  aocipient,  tonitmąm 


Thb  AlGUMINT. 

Stann  I,  H.  Intocatkni  of  men  and  angds  ta 
join  in  tbe  praise  of  8*.  Cecilia.  Tbe  dirina 
origin  of  musie.  Stansa  IILTAftof  musiCt 
or  it's  miraculous  power  Ofer  tbe  brute  wsd  tn* 
animate  creation  ezemplified  in  Wniler,  wad 
SUnsa  IV,  V,  in  Arion.  Stansa  VI.  the  ną* 
tnre  of  musie,  or  ifs  power  over  tbe  pnaaioaft 
Instancesofthisinifs  esciting  pity.  Skmam 
VII.  In  promoting  conrage  ai^  mUitaryr  nr^ 
toe.  Stansa  V III.  Exoellaicy  of  chorch  in«< 
sic  Air  to  tbe  memory  of  Mr.  PoredlL— 
Praise  of  the  cigan  and  U'8  inteatreas 


I. 

FioM  yonr  lyre-encbanted  tow^rs,      ^*^V^ 
Ye  murically  mystic  pow*!*,  ^ 

Ye,  tbat  inform  tbe  tunefui  spheras^ 
Inaodibls  to  moilal  ears, 
Wbile  each  orb  in  ether  swims 
Acoordaot  to  th'  inspiriog  bymns  i 

<  It  seems  tobaTe  been olberwise  in  Homer** tiiB 

*Uru  aaatriWft  fiwritTi  •^fcfiwtKrrmi. 

Homer  Odyna.  «. 

Aad  Pindar  woold  bave  it  otberwiie  in  bis. 

MIM  H  IT«Xaiir 


fMtf  umt  «idi«  ł*  ifMtmt 
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ODE  ON  8T.  CECIŁIA.'S  DAY. 


t« 


^ 


Bhher  Tto«4ite  nmoire  <       I 

Spirif^  of  HannoDy  and  Love  t 
tlioa  too,  <lińiie  Utana,  deiga  t'  appewi 
Adi  with  thy  sweetły-tolema  lute 
Tb  the  yrand  aifoment  the  Bomben  suit ; 
Soch  as  subiime  and  elear, 
RepleCe  with  'liea^eiily  iore, 
_  Ouitm  th*  cnraptui^d  aouto  abaie* 
**11iid«aiiAil  of  fitnlaslie  play, 

Miaon  your  ambroeial  tong oe 
Weńght  of  lense  with  soiwd  of  song, 
.And  be  adgeiieally  gay. 

CliORUS. 
« 

IL 

Aad  yon,  yeions  of  Harmony  beloir, 

How  littie  less  than  angeU,  wben  ye  sing ! 
With  emolatioD*!  kmdliag  warmth  ita\\  glow, 
Andltftin  your  m^ow-modulatiog  throati 
The  tribute  of  ^oar  grateful  notes 
la  anioD  of  piety  sball  biing. 
Shall  Echo  frooi  ber  ycica]  cave 
Bepay  each  notę,  the  shepherd  gare, 
And  sbaH  not  we  our  misiress  praise  ' 
.  Andgire  faer  back  tbe  borrow^d  lays  ? 
Bot  fiuther  sUll  our  praises  we  pursuA ) 
For  eT*n  Cecilaa,  mighty  maid, 
Coofefs'd  she  had  superior  ąid— 
ahedid    and  ouierritesto  greatA'pow'r8are  due. 
JEC^Mr  swell  the  soand  and  bjgber :  .    j 

Łet  tbe  winged  numbers  ćłimb: 
To  the  lleav'n  of  Heav'DS  aspire, 
Soleinn,8acfed,  and  suhlime: 
Ywook  H^T^n  macic  took  it*s  rise, 
Retuni  it  ib  it's  native  dues. 

CHORUa 

Sigher  swell  ike  wmuf,  d&c.  && 
UL 


Mmkr^aeeleitialart; 

Gease  to  wonder  at  it'spow*r, 
Tfao^  lifeless  rocfcs  to  motion  start, 

Thn^  traes  dancę  lightly  from  the  bowV, 
Tbo^  rollrng  iloods  in  sweet  sospense 
Aie  beld,  and  listen  intosense. 
to  FiaAioftt'8  plains  wben  Waller,  sick  with  ]ove, 
Bns  fbond  some  silent  solitary  grove, 
Wbere  tbe  Tagne  Moon-beams  pour  a  si!ver  flood 
Of  ticm'kNis  Jight  atbwart  th'  unsharen  wood, 

Within  an  hoary  moss-grown  celi, 
He  toyt  his  carekas  limbs  without  resenre, 
jUidatńkcs,  impetnons  strikes  each  quer'Ioiu 
nerve 
Of  his  resounding  sbelL 
la  aB  tbe  woods,  in  all  the  plains 
Amand  a  liTely  stinness  reigns ; 
Tlie  deer  approacb  the  secret  scenę, 
Aod  weaTe  their  way  thro'  labyrinths  grecn ; 
While  Phiknnela  leams  tbe  lay, 
^nd  answers  from  the  neighbouring  bay. 
Bat  M edway,  inelancholy  matę, 

Gently  on  his  ani  reclinesy 
And  all  attentive  to  the  lute, 

In  nncomplaining  angoish  pines : 
Tbe  crystal  waten  weep  away, 
Ąitd  besr  the  tidings  to  the  sea : 
Neptone  in  the  boisterous  seai 


Spreads  tbe  placid  htiófof^eatip 

While  each  blaśt, 
*'       Cr  breatbes  irs  last, 
Ot  just  does  sigb  ń  sympbony  itsió 

CHORtJS. 

Ntptune,  dbc.  kc 

IV. 

Behold  Afkm— on  the  stern  be  standś 

PalPdinthęatrical  attire, 
To  the  mute  stńngs  be  mores  th'  enliT*ningfa«iidik 
'  Oreat  in  distress,  and  wakes  tiie  goMea  l^w  ^ 
While  in  a  tender  OrŁbian  strain 
He  tbus  accosts  tbe  mistress  of  tbe  maid  s 
By  tbe  bright  beamsof  Cynthia^s  eyes 
Tbio*  whicb  your  wa^es  attracted  rlse^ 

'   And  actoate  the  hoary  deep ; 
By  tbe  secret  ooral  celi, 
Wheielove,  andjoy;  addNeptnne  dwell 
And  p«u!efol  floods  in  silenoe  sleep  $ 
By  the  sea-llow*rB,  that  immerge 
Their  beads  around  the  grotto^s  rerge, 

]>^pendent  from  the  stoopiBgst<Di| 
By  each  roof-soapended  drop, 
That  ligbtly  lingers  on  the  top, 
Aid  besiutes  into  a  genti ; 
By  thy  kindred  wafry  gods, 
Tbe  lakes,  the  riT^lets,  founts  and  floods, 
Afi(X  all  the  pow*r8  £bat  Iito  unseen 
Undemeath  tbe  liqaid  green; 
Great  Amphitrite  (fbr  thou  can^tt  bind 
Tbe  storm  and  regufaite  tbe  wind) 
Hence  waft  me,  fair  goddess,  oh,  waft  me  away,  - 
Secuiefromtbe  men  and  the  monsters  of  pi«y ! 

CHORUS. 

Griat  Amphitrite,  &c  ke» 

'  .    V. 

He  snng— The  winds  are  charm^d  to  ileq^, 
Soft  stillheas  steals  albng  the  deep, 
The  Tritons  and  the  Nefekis  sigh 
In  sonl-reflecting  sympathy. 
And  all  the  andience  of  waten  weep. 
But  Amphitrite  ber  Ddphin  sends— ^  the  same, 
Whichent  to  Neptone  broaght  the  noUy  peijnr^d 
damę— 
Pleai^d  to  obey,  the  beanteons  monster  iKes»     • 
And  on  bis  scales  as  the  gilt  Son-beami  playv 
Ten  tbonsand  Tariegated  dies 

In  oopioas  streams  of  lustre  rise, 
Rise  0'er  the  level  mam  and  signify  his  way-^ 

And  now  thejoyoosbaid,  In  triompfa  bora, 
Rides  the  Tuluminoaswafe,  and  makesthe  wistfd 
for  shore. 
GHne,  ye  fSestiTe,  social  throng 
Who  sweep  the  Ijrre,  or  pour  the  song, 
Your  noblest  melody  employ, 
Such  as  beoomes  tbe  mouth  of  joy, 
Bring  the  sky-aspiring  thougbt, 
With  bright  expres8ioa  ricbly  wnwght, 
And  hail  the  Muse  ascending  on  her  tbrone, 
Themainatleagth  subdued»  and  aU  the  worid 
her  owo. 

CHORU& 

ChiM^  ye/aitisf ,  Ace.  Ibc* 

4  Fabułantar  Graeci  hanc  perpetoam  Deis  Tir- 
ghiitatem  yobisse :  sed  cnm  a  Neptano  sollicita« 
retnr  ad  Atlantem  confogisse,  ubi  a  Delphiao 
pert nasa  Neptuno  assensit.    ŁUm  GfralAu, 


IC 


SMAKTSPOntS. 


▼r. 


But  <^«ir  Łh>  ailiectiam  too  she  cUims  tli0  sway, 
PieiMttk^feMUBMilkeaTMBdstfiBastb&sottl  afvay. 
And  as  attractive  floonds  morę  high  or  Iow, 
Th»  obedient  ductifo  pasdoM  ebb  and  flow. 
Hat  any  nympbliei  MiUil^lover  loft* 
ibid  in  the  vi«ons  o£  tbe  ntght, 
And  all  ttiaday-4c«sams  oT  tbe  light. 
In  •onow'«  tempeat  t«balcBtly  tert— 
Fmm*bevebcekt  tbe  roon  die, 
Tb^iadiaftaoM  vMiuh#ronł  ber  Sun-bright  ^e. 
And  her  bręast,  the  tbfone  of  lorę, 
.  Om  baidły,  bardły,  hardiy  inoTe» 
Ib  iend  th'  fmbroaial  ugb. 
Batlet  jkbeOilM  tiard  appear. 
And  pour  tbafoundt  mtdicinal  in  ber  ear ; 
Singiomesad,  soma  plaistire  ditty, 
fi|eqpt  in  tnni  that  eodleis  flow» 
liehuKboly  notei  of  pity. 
Notes  tbafc  HMan  atrarldof  «oe  ^ 
She  too  steli  synpatbiae,  sbe  too  sball  mom, 
-And  pAyiif  otbars*  sorrows  sigb  a»ay  ber  own. 

CHORUS. 

SmĘtmesadftouu  &c.  9tc 

vrL 

"Wake,  wake»  tha  keMle^rum,  proloog 
Tbe  swelling  tKimpefs  silver  soogi 
And  iet  tha  kindied  acoeoU  pass 
Tbro'  the  hon's  meandńog  brass. 

A|we— Tbe  patńot  Muse  invites  to  war» 
And  DwantaBeUona'sbrazencarf 
While  Hamioay»  tenific  maid  f 
Appears  io  martial  pomp  array 'd : 
The  sirord,  the  target,  nad  tbe  kuiee 

Sbewields,andassbenMMres»  eialts  the  Pynbic 

danooi 
TfemUestbeEartb^ieioundtbeskies— 

StsiA  ^ar  iba  flaet,  the  canp  she  flies 

Witbtbundarinber^eeandligbtung  iaher  eyes. 

niagiaUanl  wanrioc*  eagage 

Witbinealingnisbabla  ragę, 

A«4  bearts  uochiU'4  witb  foar  ; 
Famę  numbers  all  the  chosea  baiids, 
V«tHa  tbe  fiDGOt  Cmt  Yicfry  fltanda 

Awł  Trńimpb  crosna  tbe  lear. 

CHORfTS. 
Jhe  gaUmU  sarmn,  &c.  &c. 

VIIŁ 

But  bark  tbe  tcmple»8  bollo«»d  roof  resomids. 
And  Purcell  livea  along  the  sofeoin  80«nd»— 
Melllfltious,  yet  manły  too, 
He  ponrsbis  strams  aloil^, 
As  fW)m  the  Kon  Sampson  fleni 

Cbmes  swcetncss  firom  the  strong. 
Kot  llke  the  soft  Italtan  swains, 
He  trilh  the  a-eak  cner^-ate  stmins, 
Wfaere  senserand  musie  are  at  strifej 
His  Tigorous  notes  with  meaning  teem, 
Witb  firc,  witb  forcc  explain  the  theme. 
And  siag  tba  tabjectinto  life. 
JAtcnd--Usinga  CcciJi*^mate^lcss  daroe  1 

n  i»  sjic-^'ti8  she— uind  to  ejttend  ber  fanwu 
fen  tbe  loudcbords  the  notes  conspire  to  stay. 
And  speetly  swell  into  a  loogdelay, 

'AiMdwelldeligbted  on  hei  name. 


Blow  on,  ife  sacrad  męlum,  hkff, 
In  tones  magnificcntly  siwsr ; 
SoobiaHie  OMaic,  sucktbalajrB, 
Wbicbawt  yoor  ftar  inv«itreas»  praises 
WhUssMiid  fallgioaa  Hłanoe  loigns. 
And  loiteriDg  ińndsesipecfc  tbe  itińi^ 
Hail  majailic  nmrafol  maasoffę, 
Souroe  of  anny  a  penaha  piaanial 
Best  pledge  ef  l0va  to  moftałs  |pv*B, 
As  paltem  of  tba  lait.of  HeaVal 
Andtboa  cMaf  boBonr  of  tbe  veil, 
Hail,  barmoaiDMS  Vngitt,bail! 
When  Death  sball  biot  out  every  name. 
And  Time  sball  break  the  trump  of  Famę, 

Angels  may  liataa  lotby  luta  ; 
Thy  poiHr  sball  last,  tby  bays  sbaU  Uoom, 
When  tongues  sball  cease,  and  worlds  consiune, 
And  all  the  tuncfol  spfaeres  bemufte. 

GitAND  CHORUa 


EYHN 


TO  THfi  SOTREME  BEIMO* 
ov  aicorsat  raoM  a  DAKOBsotTB  rrr  of  ułksm* 


TO  DOCTOR  JAMRa 

Dbas  Sir, 

Having  madę  an  hnmhle  offerfnjrto  him,  iritfa' 
out  whose  Uesamg  your  sfcilT,  admirable  as  it  \%t 
would  have  been  tonopurpose,  Itbinkmysslf 
bonnd  by  all  thefies  of  gratitnde,  to  render  my 
next  acknowledgmenls  to  yim,  wbo,  nnder  God, 
restoredmetohealtbfrom  as^lent  and  dan* 
gerous  a  disoider,  as  perbara^^rer^raan  surriyed. 
And  my  tbanks  becoma  mpie  particularly  your 
just  tribu^e,  itince  tbis  was  4be  third  time,  that 
yourjudgment  and  medicines  rescned  me  finom 
the  grave,  pennit  me  to  say,  in  a  manner  almost 
miraculoos. 

If  it  be  meritorious  to  bave  inrestjgatcd  medi- 
cines for  tbe  cure  of  distempers,  eitber  orerlook' 
ed  or  disregarded  by  all  your  predecessors,  mil- 
lionsyet  unbom  will  celebrale  the  man,  who 
wroie  the.  Medicmal  Dictionary,  and  invenŁed 
tbe  Fever  Powder. 

Let  sucb  considerations  as  thesej  ann  you  with 
constancy  agaiost  the  impotent  attacks  of  thocft 
whose  interest  interferes  with  that  of  mankiod  j 
and  let  it  not  displease  you  to  hare  those  for  your 
particular  enemies^  who  are  foes  to  tbe  publie 
ki  generał. 

It  is  no  wonder,  indeed,  that  some  of  thei«- 
tailers  of  medicines  should  zealously  oppoae 
whaterer  might  endanger  theirtrade^  but  'tii 
amazing  thatthere  should  be  any  physiciaia 
mćrcenary  and  mean  enougb  to  pay  their  couit 
to,  and  ingrati^  themsefyes  toiM,  sucb  per- 
sons,  by  the  strongest  efTorts  to  prejudice  tbe 
inventorof  tbe  Fevet  Powder  at  the  expense  of 
honoar»  dignity,  apd  conscicnce.  Beliere  me 
however,  and  lettbis  be  a  part  of  yoar  cosmoIs' 
tion,  that  tbcre  are  ^ery  few  physiciapi  in  Bri- 
tain,  who  were  born  gentlemen,  and  whose  for* 
tunes  place  them  above  sucb  sordhi  depeadco' 


HTMN  fO  THB  SUPREMĘ  BEING. 


ff 


<!les,  «bodoiłot  fbink  and  ipeak  of  fw,  as  I 

lam,  dearsir, 

your  most  obUged, 

and  mott  hnmble  aerrant, 

C.  8MART. 


Wam  laratTs  ralcr '  on  Um  royal  bad 
In  anguiali  and  in  pertuibation  lay, 

Tbe  óem  relier^d  not  his  anotntad  bead» 
And  rest  gaTe  place  to  borrour  and  dismay. 

Aot  floied  tbe  tean,  bifh  beay^d  eacb  gaspmg 

Wben  God'a  ownpropbet  tbander^d — ^Monarcb, 
tbott  maat  die. 

••  And  aniK  1  gOi**  tb*  illaBtrions  moomer  cffy*d, 
*'I  wbohaTeserrMtbeeitill  in  fiiith  and  tnrtb, 

WKoae  aMna-irtiite  ooncienee  no  iwl  crime  taai 
died 
Firom  yoalh  ta  raanbood,  laftncy  ta  yoatb, 

laće  DaTid,  wbe  bava  ftill  n¥er*d  tky  nord 

TbeaoYeragncf  myaelf  aad  aerrantof  theŁoid!" 

Tbe  jndsa  Aiknigbty  beard  bU  lappUanfs  aoan, 
R^peaPdbiaaaitenoe^  aadbiab6altbreitor'd; 

Tbe  besmaof  meicy  OB  bis  (empłea  fbone, 
SbotftomtfaatHea^en  to  wbieb  bii  ligba  bad 

The  Son  retraated  *  ai  bia  maker^s  nod   [soar'd ; 

And  minalesoaBllfna  tbe  gannine  notk  of  Gtod. 


m 

The  wftuons  partner  of  my  nuptiaT  bands» 
AppcarM  a  widów  to  my  frantie  sight ; 

My  IHtle  prattlen  lifting  \ip  tbeir  hands, 
Becbon  me  back  to  thcm,  to  ?ife,  and  light; 

I  oome,  ye  spotless  sweets !  1  come  again, 

Nor  bav«  your  tears  been  shed,  nor  have  ye  kneik' 
in  vain. 

Ali  glory  toth*  Ettmal,  fotb^  Immense, 
AU  glory  to  th'  Onmiscient  and  Good,    [tense^' 

Whote  powr's  oncircamscrlbM,  wbose  love'8  in^ 
But  yet  whote  juitiee  ne^er  conid  be  witbftood, 

£xcept  thro'  him — ^tbro'  himi  who  sŁands  alone, 

Of  m-ortb,  of  weigbt  alIow'd  for  all  mankiad 
t*atone! 

He  rait^tl  tbe  Jamę,  tbe  lepersbe  madę  wbole, 
He  fixM  tbe  pałsied  nerrea  of  weak  dccay, 

He  drove  oat  Satan  from  tbe  tortar*d  soul. 
And  to  tbe  Mind  gave  or  restor^d  tbe  day,— -> 

Nay  more,^-^AŁr  aore  uneqoal'd  pangs  8iistain'd, 

TiU  bisk>9tfilIenflockbi«taioUea8bloodręgam'd. 

My  feeble  feei  refui'd  ^y  body's  weigbt. 
Nor  wou'd  my  eyes  admit  tbe  glorions  ligbt» 

My  neryes  oonvQ]8'd  ihook  fearful  of  tbeir  fiile^ 
My  Bftind  lay  open  to  the  powen  of  nigbt. 

He  pityinc  did  aseoond  birtb  bestow 

A  birtb  of  joy— notlike  the  first  of  teara  and  «oa» 


Bot,  Oimmoitab!  Wfaatbad  Itoplead  [lanoe, 
Wben  Death  stood  o^er  me  witb  bis  threat^ning 

Wbeo  teaaon  left  me  in  tbe  Ume  of  aeed. 
And  aenae  was  lost  in  terroor  or  in  trance, 

My  iinkf ng  soul  was  witb  my  blood  inftam'd» 

Ani  tbeceleatial  image  simk,defbcM  and  maim'd. 

I  sent  bacfc  memory,  m  beedful  gnise, 
To  aeareh  tbereoends  of  preoeding  yeara ; 

H(Nne,liketbpi«ren  totbearfc^,  riieilies, 
Croaking  batd  tidings  to  my  trembling  ean : 

O  San,  a^ain  tfaat  tby  retreat  was  madey 

Aad  Ibrew  any  lulliea  back  luto  tbe  fHendly 
ahade! 

Bat  wbo  are  tfaey,  tbat  bid  aiBictioa  oease ! — 
Bedempdon  aad  forgi^eness,  beavenly  soands! 

BeboU  tbe  dove  tbat  brings  tbe  beancb  of  peaoe, 
Bebold  tbebalm  tbat  b«»lB  tbegapaag  wounds*— 

Vengeaoce  dirine^s  by  penitence  enpprest — 

8be  stmggles  witb  the  a^;e^  oonqucts»  and  is 
bteat< 

Vet  hoMy  pnaaiB|i4iW|  nor  tooibndły  elinb^ 
And  tfaao tao  boM,  ObornUe daapabr ! 

la  ■MatmnilHyaalaaeaaMlaw, 
Wbodiffidently  bopeshe^s  Chrisea  own  care — 

O  alUngcieait  Łambt  in  deatb*9  dread  baor 

Tby  merits  wte  slnril  sli^it,  or  wBb  ean  daobt 
Ihy  poiaerł 

Bat  soal-rqoicing  beaJtb  a^n  retims, 
Tbe  bkM)d  meanders  gantle  in  eacb  vein, 

Tbe  bnnp  of  life  reBew'd  witb  YigDur  biunfi» 
And  exil'd  rnaaon  takifalter  seat  again — 

Bask  lai^  tbe  beaity  tbe  mind^s  at  laiipa  eace. 


TobfOy  to  praHTy^  to  blass*  to  wonder  and  adore. 

>  flezekiah  ▼!.  faatab  xxzTiiS. 
*  Isaiahy  chatp^  icxxff n*  '  Oen.  ifii*  'f* 

4  Gen.  sudi.  S4^S5,  86,  27,  t^ 


Ve  8trengtban'd  feet,  fortb  to  bis  ałtar  move; 
Quicken,  yc  new-strungnenres,  th'  enniptuf'd 

Ye  HeaY^n-directed  eyes,  o'erflow  with  kive; 

Olow,  glow,  my  soul,  wjth  pure  seraphic  flre  ; 
Deeds,  thoughts,  and  woids  oo  morę  bis  mandattt 

break. 
Bat  to  bis  endless  glory  work,  coacelTe,  and 

speak. 

O  :  penttence,  ta  nrttie  near  allted, 

Tfaon  canftt  new  joys  e^en  to  tbe  Mesit  knpaif  ^ 
TheHsfningangefs  lay  tbeir  harpe  aside 

To  heartbe  masie  of  thy  eontrite  hearf ; 
Aifd  HeaT*li  itself  wcars  a  morę  radiane  fiice, 
Wbenekarity  presents  thee  to  the  tbnme  of  giaca. 

Chief  of-aaetalllc  {brmsia  v«g«l  gold»  ; 

Of  alemenia,  Che  Umpid  ibant  tba|  tkwa ; 
GiTeme  'mongśt  gemsthebrilliant  to  bebaM; 

O^er  FlQra'B  dock  ioiparialis  tbe  rosę: 
Above  all  birds  tbe  soiv'reign  eaąje  soars  ; 
And  mooarch  of  tbe  field  the  loillly  lioo  roark 

Wbat  ean  with  great  Leriathao  compare, 
Who  takes  his  pastime  in  the  mighty  mainł* 

Wbat,  lika  tbeSmi,  shinesthTO*  tberealms  of  air« 
And  gildsand  g^fiesth'  AfTereal  plain  ?— 

Yet  what  are  tbese  to  man,  who  bean  tbe  aaiay^ 

For  all  was  madę  for  bini — r-to  serre  and  to 
obey. 

Thus  in  bigfa  HeaTen  cbartty  is  great, 
Faith,  faopc,  derotion  hoid  a  lowerplaeej 

On  ber  the  cherubs  and  the  seraphs  wait, 
Her,  erery  Tirtne  coarts,  and  every  ipraee*; 

See !  OD- the  rlght,  close  by  th'  AImighty'8thr««e, 

In  bim  sbe  shines  confcst,  wbo  cama  to 
ber  knowD. 

i  Pind.  Olymp.  1. 


SMARTS  POEMS. 


jtteep-rooted  in  my  heari  theD  let  ber  giow, 
That  for  tbe  past  the  futurę  may  atone  $ 

That  I  may  act  what  tbou  hast  giv*tk  to  knoir, 
That  I  may  Iive  for  tbee  and  thee  alona, 

ibid  jufttify  those  sweetest  words  from  Heav*o, 

*'Tfaat  he  sball  )ove  tbae  most  to  wbom  tboa^it 
most  forgireo.^ 


OM  TBB 

ETERNITT  OF  THE  SUPREMĘ 
BEING, 

A  POETICAŁ  ESSAY. 


A  CŁAOBB  OP 

MR.  SEATON"!  WILU     . 

DatedOct.  8.  173P. 

I  cif  E  my  Kłslingbury  estatc  to  tbe  nnivenity 
of  Cambridge  for  eter:  the  reots  of  wbicb  shall 
be  didpoied  of  yearly  by  tbe  Tice-cbaiioellor  for 
the  time  bcing,  as  be  tbe  Tice-ebaocellor,  the 
master  of  Clare-Hall,  and  tbe  Greek  profossor 
for  tbe  time  being,  or  iuiy  two  of  tbem,  sha!! 
agree.  Which  three  penons  aforeiaid  shall  give 
oot  a  subject,  whicb  subject  shall  for  tbe  first 
jen  be  one  or  other  of  tbe  perfections  or  attri- 
butea  of  the  Supremę  Being,  and  so  the  suc- 
ceedingyears,  till  tbe  subject  isexban8ted;  and 
kfterwaids  the  subject  shall  be  eitber  Death, 
Jttdgment,  Heavep,  Heli,  Purity  of  Heart,  &c. 
or  whateyer  else  may  be  judged  by  the  Ytoe- 
cbancellor,  master  of  Clare-Hall,  and  Greek 
piofessor  to  be  mott  oondiicive  to  Uie  bononr  of 
tbe  Supremę  Being  and  reooimaendatian  of  vir- 
tne.  And  they  shall  ycariy  dispose  of  tbe  rent 
of  tbe  aboreestate  to  that  master  ofarts,  wbose 
poem  OD  tbe  subject  gi^en  shall  be  best  approred 
by  tbem*  Whicb  poem  I  ordain  to  be  always  in 
£ngiisb»  and  to  be  printed,  tbe  eapeuse  of 
which  sball  be  dedoćted  out  of  the  product  of 
tbeestate«  and  tbe residue giren as  a reward for 
tiwoomposeroftbe  poem^  or  ode,  orcopy  of 
Tcrses* 

WE  tbe  underwritten,  do  assign  Mr.  Sea- 
ton's  reward  ^to  C  Smart,  M.  A  for  tbis 
poem  on  Tbe  Eternity  of  tbe  Supremę  Being 
and  direct  the  said  poem  to  be  printed,  acoord- 
iBg  to  the  tenor  of  the  will. 

Fdi^Kbbnb,  Wce-cbancelkir. 
J.  mLcos,  master  of  Clare-Hall. 
Mftrch25,  1750. 


H  AiŁ,  wond*rous  Being,  wbo  tn  pow*r  supremę 
Ezists  from  everlasting,  wbose  great  name 
Deep  in  tbe  buroan  heart,  and  erery  atom, 
Tbe  air,  the  earth  or  azure  main  oomains, 
In  milecypber^d  cbaractcrs  i«  wrot^— 
Incomprphensible!— O  what  can  words, 
Tbe  weak  inierpreters  of  mortal  tbougbts, 

^LukeTłi.4l,  42,  43. 


Or  what  can  tfaoQgbts(tbo^w3d  of  wmgtbeyisM 
Tbro^  tbe  tast  coneaye  of  tb'  etherial  ronnd) 
If  to  tbe  Heav*nof  Hearen*  they 'd  wing  tbeir  «sy 
AdrentYous,  like  the  birds  of  uight  tbey^  k)St» 
And  delug'd  tn  tbe  6ood  of  dazzling  day.*- 

May  tben  ibe  youthfol,  uninspired  bard 
PreRumit  to  hymn  th'.  Etemal ;  may  he  soar 
Wbere  secaph,  and  where  cherubin  on  bigb 
Resuund  th*  unceasing  plaodiis,  and  with  tbeia 
In  tbe  grand  chorus  mix  bis  feeble  Toioe  ? 

He  may — if  tbou,  wbo  from  the  witless  babę 
Ordainest  honour,  gfory,  strengtb  and  praise, 
Upiłft  th'  unpfnioB*d  Muse,  and  deign  t'  aasasC; 
Great  Poet  of  tbe  UoiTerse,  his  song. 

Befoi«  tbis  earlbly  planet  wound  ber  oomie 
Round  Ligbt^  perennial  foontain,  before  Ligfat 
Hersdf  'gan  sbine,  and  at  th'  inspirfaag  woi4 
Sbot  to  ezistence  tn  a  blaaeof  day, 
Bcfore  "  tbe  naoming-starsinigetber  taog^ 
And  hail*d  thee  Architect  of  coontkn  worid^- 
Thon  art — all  glorious,  alUbeneficeot, 
Ali  wiadom  and  omnipotence  tboa  art. 

Bnt  is  tbe  era  of  creatioo  fix'd 
As  when  these  worlds  began  ?  CooM  angfat  retard 
Goodness,  that  knows  no  bonnds,  from  biessiiy 
Or  keep  tb*  immense  Artificer  in  skOi }     [efer, 
Av«ant  thedttst-directed  crawlitig  thuc^bt, 
That  puissanceinmieasdrBbIy  vrist, 
And  bounty  incooceivable  ooci*d  rest 
Content,  enbausted  with  one  week  of  actioiH* 
No— in  tb*  ezertion  of  tby  rigbteou»  pow'r. 
Ten  tbousand  limes  morę  active  than  the  Sun, 
Tbou  reign*d,  and  with  a  migbty  band  compai^ 
Systems  iimumerable,  matcbless  a]I> 
Ali  stionpt  with  thine  unoounterfeited  seal. 

But  yet  (if  still  to  morę  stupcndousbeigbts 
Ile  Muse  unblam*d  ber  acbing  aense  may  strain) 
Peibaps  wrapt  np  in  oootemplation  dcep, 
Tbe  best  of  beings  on  tbe  noblest  tbeme 
Migbtruminateatleisnre,  soope  immense 
Th*  etemal  Pow'r  and  Godbead  to  eaplore. 
And  with  itself  tb*  omniacient  mind  r^>letei 
Tbis  were  enougfa  to  fili  tbe  boundlesa  AU, 
Tbis  were  a  sabbatb  worthy  the  Supreoie ! 
Petbaps  entbronM  amidst  a  choicer  fow, 
Of8p*rit]t  inferior,  he  might  greatły  plan 
Hie  two  primepillara  of  tbe  uniyene, 
Creatftm  and  Rederoption— and  a  wbile 
Pause— with  tbe  grand  presenttments  of  g|lory. 

Perbaps— bnt  idPsconjecture  berę  bdow, 
All  ignorance,  and  self-plnm'd  Taoity — 
O  tbou,  wbose  ways  to  wonder  at*ś  di^trust, 
Wbom  to  deacriba^s  presompiiao  (all  we  ctfi,-*' 
And  all  we  may^  be  glorifled^  be  prałs'd. 

A  day  shall  come  when  all  tbis  Earth  ahall  pe-' 

Nor  leave  befaind  ev>n  Chaos ;  H  shall  eome 
Wben  all  the  armies  of  tbe  eiements 
Shall  war  against  themsebes,  and  mntnal  mge 
To  make  perdition  triumph ;  it  sball  come, 
Wben  tbe  capacioos  atmospbere  abote 
Shall  in  sulphureoos  thnnders  groan,  aud  die, 
And  vanisb  intovoid;  %tbe  Einrth  beneatb 
Sball  lerer  in  tbe  centrę,  and  deroor 
Ul'  enormons  blaze  of  the  deitmctite  ilame*-'^ 
Ye  rocks,  that  mock  tbe  ra^ing  of  tiie  floods, 
And  protidly  frown  upon  tb'  impatient  dcep, 
Wbere  Is  yonr  grandear  now  ?  Ye  foaaing  war^ 5 
Tbatali  alongib'  imiiiei»e  Atlaatic  roar. 


THE  IMMENSITT  OP  THK  SUPREMĘ  BEING. 


In  TMo  je  fl««11 ;  wmafBwdmpsfuffice 

To  ąnench  the  ioesthigulshable ńnł 

Yc  ttountaiiB,  on  whoie  ck>ud-eroWti'd  top8  tbe 

CCOKrS 

ATe  lesseii*d  into  shnibs,  magnific  piles, 
That  pfop  the  painted  chambera  of  the  He^Y^os 
ADd  fix  the  Earth  contimial;  Atboa,  wbere: 
Wbere,  Tenerif '«  thy  sutdinen  to  daj  ? 
Whrt,  JEtita,  aretby  flames  to  these  ?— Nomore 
Than  the  poor  gtow-worm  to  tbe  goldeii  Sun. 
Nor  aball  tbe  Terdant  Tallies  tben  mnaia 
Safe  hi  their  meek  aubminioo  (  they  thedebt 
Of  naturę  and  of  juatioe  too  mustpay. ' 
Yet  Imostweepibryoo,  yemaliair, 
Arnonnd  Andahuia;  bntibrtbee 
Mora  lar^ely  and  with  aiial  tean  must  weep, 

0  Albk»,  O  my  oountiy;  tbou  must  join, 
Id  Tain  diaserer^d  firom  tbe  rest,  muat  joto 
Theterrpunortb'  meritable  mini 

Mor  thoa » tllustrious  raonarch  of  tbe  day ; 
Nor  tboa,  Ibir  cioeenof  nigfat ;  nor  yon,  ye  atars, 
Tho*  million  leagues  and  miHion  stiJi  reiiiote, 
Sballyętnirvivetkatday;  ye  moat  submit 
Sbarers,  not  brigbt  spectators  of  tbe  scenę. 

But  tho'  tbe  Bnrtbsball  to  tbe  centra  periib. 
Nor  lewebehind  eT'n  Chaot;  tbo'  tbe  air 
With  ail  tbe  dementi  mntt  pass  airay, 
Vain  asan  ideot's  draam;  tho*  tbe  huge  rocks» 
Tbat  brandlsb  the  taJI  eedart  on  their  topa, 
With  bnmbler  Tales  must  to  perdjtaon  y ield : 
Tho'  the  gflt  Snn,  and  silrar-trassed  Moon 
With  aU  her  brigbt  retinue,  most  be  lost ; 
Yetthon,  Great  Father  of  the  world,  anrriv'st 
Eternal,  as  tbou  jrert :  yet  stiU  sanriret 
The  floul  of^ttan  hnmortal,  perfect  now, 
,  isd  canoidate  lor  unespiring  joys. 

Heoomes!  Hecomes!  theawfultramplhear; 
Tbe  iaming  s«ord'8  intolenble  błaze 

1  Ke ;  H«  comea !  th'  arcbangel  trom  abore. 
"  Arise,  ye  tenants  of  the  silent  grare, 

Awake  incorraptible  and  arise ;  •^ 

Ran  east  to  west,  froiń  tbe  antaratic  pole 
To  regions  hypeiborean,  all  ye  soos, 
Ye  sona  of  Adam,  and3rebeirsófHeaT*n— 
Arise,  ye  tenants  of  tbe  siient  grera; 

I    A«ake  inoomiptibłe  and  arise.*' 

r      Tis  tben,  nor  aooner,  tbat  tbe  restleas  mind 

;    Shall  ilpd  itaelf  at  borne;  and like  the  ark 
^d  on  the  mountain-top,  shaU  look  aloft 
0»er  the  nigae  passage  of  precarious  life  j 

i    And,  winda  and  fraves  and  rocks  and  cempests 

;    injoy  the  ever]asting  calm  of  HeaT^n : 
Ta  tben,  nor  soooer,  tbat  the  deatbiess  aool 
flall  jnstly  knoir  its  natnre  and  its  rise: 
Tinhen  the  haman  tongue  new-tunMshalJgira 
I^nises  mora  tmrtby  the  eterna]  ear> 
Yetwhat  we  can,   we  ougbt;— and  therefora, 

thou, 
Pjngetboa  my  beart,  Omnipotentand good ! 
PuiSe  tboQ  my  beart  with  byssop,  lest  like  Cam 
Jotor  froiUess  sacri6oe,  with  gifts 
Ofeod,  and  not  propttiate  tbe  Ador*d. 
^gfBtitude  were  blesa^d  with  all  the  pow^rs 
Her  banUog  beart  oou'd  kog  for,  tho^  tbe  swift, 
loe  firy.winfld  imaginatkn  8oaT'd 
JB^S^c^id  ambition'8  wish — ^yet  aU  wera  raui 
Totpeakhimasheis,  wbois  [ysprASŁB. 
y^stiU  l^t  fe9ioo  tfaio*  thfi  pye  of  0vtl| 


YicwhimwitbfearfuHoirej  lettmthpronowittu 
And  adoratkn  ou  ber  bended  knee 
With  HeaT>n  directed  bands  confesa  bis  reini 
And  let  tb'  angelic,  archaogelic  band  ' 

With  all  the  hostsof  HeaT'n,  cbernbic  forma. 
And  forms  seiaphic,  with  thefa-sifTer  trumna 
And  golden  lyre»  atiend :— "  For  tbou  art  holT- 
For  tbou  art  one,  tb'  Elernal,  who  alone 
Ezerts  aJlgoodnest,  and  transcends  all  pnise." 


ON  TU 


IMMENSITT  OF  THE  SUPREMĘ 
BEING^ 

A  POETICAL  E8SAY. 


A  CŁAUil  09 

MR.  SEATON^S  WILL, 
Dated  Oct  8.  1735. 

I OFTB  my  Kistiogbary  estate  to  tbe  umrerslty 
of  Cambridge  for  ever:  tbe  rents  of  wbicb  «ba]I 
be  dispćsed  of  yearly  by  tbe  vice-cbaQoeikr 
for  the  time  being,  as  be  'tbe  Tice-cbanoeltar, 
tbe  master  of  Clare«Ha]|,  and  tbe  Greek  pnife»- 
sor  for  the  time  being,  or  any  two  of  them  sball 
agree.  Which  tbree  persons  aforesaid  sball  give 
out  a  tubject,  wbicb  subject  sball  for  the  fint 
year  be  one  or  other  of  the  perfections  or  attii* 
butesof  the  Supremę  Being,  and  so  tbe  succeed- 
ing  years,  till  the  subject  is  eKbaosted;  and 
afterwaids  tbe  subject  aball  be  either  peatb, 
Judgmeot,  Hearen,  Heli,  Purity  of  Heart,  &c. 
or  whaterer  else  may  be  judged  by  tbe  vice- 
chancelknr,  master  of  Clare-Hall,  and  Graek 
professor  to  be  most  condociTe  to  the  honour  ći 
tbe  Supremę  Being  and  recommeodation  of  tit- 
tue.  And  they  sball  yearly  dispose  of  the  ren^ 
oftbe  abore  estate  to  tbat  master  ofarts,  wboae 
poem  on  the  subject  giTcn  sball  be  best  approve4 
by  them.  Which  poem  I  ordain  to  be  always  ia 
Bnglisb,  and  to  be  printed;  tbe  eacpense  of 
wbicb  sball  be  deducted  out  oftbe  pn)ductof 
tbe  estate,  and  tbe  residne  gi%'en  as  a  rewaitl  for 
tbe  composer  of  tbe  poem',  or  ode,  or  copy  uf 
verses. 

WE  the  nnderwritten  do  aciign  Mr.  Sea* 
toD*s  reward  to  C.  Smart,  M.  A.  for  hia 
poem  on  Tbe  Imroensity  of  tbe  Supremę  Be- 
ing, and  direct  tbe  said  poem  to  be  printed, 
aoDonIing  to  the  tenor  of  the  will.     ^ 

Fj>m.  Kbenb,  ▼ice-cbanoellor. 
J.  Wiłcox,  master  of  Cbue-HalL 

AprO  20, 1751. 


Okcb  mora  I.  dare  to  rouse  tbe  soonding  string, 
Thepoet  (if  my  God-^Aw9ke  my  głory, 
Awake  my  loto  and  harp— myself  shall  wake, 
Soon  as  the  stately  night.exploiing  bird 
In  lirely  lay  sings  welcome  to  tbedawn. 

List  ye !  how  Naturę  with  ten  thousand  tonguea 
Begins  the  grand  jLbanksgiYiiig.  Uail.  aU  hail, 
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Ye  teaiaU  of  tfae  foiesi  Mid  the  field ! 
My  fellow  subjects  of  tb*  eteroal  King, 
IgladłyjoinyoHrmatios,  andmithyou 
Confeas  his  pcmence,  and  Kport  hic  praise. 
Otboii,  wboor  tbe  laabłuii,  or  tba  dove, 
Wha  offca^d  by  tbe  fowly,  meek,  and  pooTt 
Preier'8t  to  pride'B  wliolc  łiecatomb,  acoept 
This  roeaa  esiwy,  mor  firom  tby  Łreasure-houiie 
Of  GJory'  inaroense,  the  orpban^ft  uigbt  eschide. 
What  ibo*  tb' Almigbty*8  regal  Ihrone  be  raisM 
Higb  o'er  yoo  azure  tiea^ Vb  exalted  dome 
"By  raortal  eye  nokciiM — where  East  nor  West 
Kor  Soutb,  nor  blustfring  NorUi  bas  breatb  to 

Uow; 
Albeit  be  tbere  witb  bngels,  and  with  saintt 
Hołd  cooference,  and  to  bis  radiant  boit 
£v'n  face  to  fiue  stand  Yisibfy  oanfe^t : 
Yet  know  that  nor  in  presence  or  in  pow*r 
Sbines  be  less  perfect  berę;  'iis  man*8  dim  eye 
That  makes  th'  obscurity.     He  is  Łbo  same, 
Alike  in  all  bis  nnifene  tłie  same. 

Wbetber  tbe  mind  aJong  tbe  spaogled  sky 
Measore  ber  patbless  walk*  studious  to  view 
Tby  works  of  va8ter  fabric,  wbere  tbe  planeti 
WeaTetbeirbarmoniousiounds,  tbeir  march  di- 

reoting 
Still  laitbfu),  sUn  inconstant  to  tbe  Snn^ 
Or  wbere  tbe  comhKbro'  space  infinite 
(1W  wbiiliog  worlds  op|K>se,  and  globes  of  fire) 
Darts,  like  aja^elin,  tohis  destin^d  goal. 
Or  wbere  io  Heav'D  above  tbe  Heav*n  of  Heay^ns 
B«n  brigbter  suns,  and  goodlier  planets  roli 
Witb  satellites  morę  giorious — ^lliou  art  tbere. 

Or  wbelber  on  tbe  Oceaa^s  boisfrous  back 
Tbou  ride  triumphaot^  and  witb  out-stretcbM 

arm  . 

Corb  tbe  wiM  winds  abd  discipline  tbe  billóws, 
Tbe  suppliant  sailor  finds  tbee  tbere,  bis  cbief, 
His  oBiy  belp— wben  tbou  rebuk^st  tbe  storm — 
It  ceases — and  ibe  ^ess^  gently  glides 
iUong  tbe  glassy  lerel  of  tbe  calm. 

Ob !  CQii'd  I  searcb  tbe  botom  of  tbe  sea, 
Down  tbe  gieat  depib  desceudingj  tbere  thy 

works 
WoD'd  also  speak  thy  pesidence;  and  tbere 
WoQ'd  1  tby  senrant,  like  tby  still  profouod, 
jAatonidbM  into  eilence  muse  tby  praise ! 
Bebold !  beboldl  tb'  unplanted  garden  round 
Of  Tcgetabłeooral,  sea-£low*rs  gay« 
And  sbrubs,  witb  amber,  from  tbe  pearl-pay'd 

bottom 
Ittse  ricbly  raried,  wbere  tbe  finayTaoc 
In  blitbe  security  their  gambols  play : 
While  bigb  abOTe  tbeir  beads  Le^iatban 
Tbe  tenour  and  tbe  glory  of  tbe  inaiii 
His  pastime  takes  with  transport,  provdto 
The  oceaB's  vast  domiaioDail  bis  own. 

Uence  ihio'  thegonial  bowels  of  tbe  Earth 
Easy  may  iancy  pass;  till  attby  mines. 
Gani,  or  Raolconda,  she  arriTe, 
And  from  tbe  adaniaBt^«  imperial  blaze 
Form  weak  ideas  of  ber  maker^s  glory. 
Kext  to  Pegu  or  Ceyion  let  me  rove, 
Wbere  tb«  ricb  luby  (deem*dby  sages  old 
Of  sovereign  virtne)  sparkles  e^n  like  Sirins 
And  blusbes  intoflames.    Hience  will  ł  go 
To  nnderminetbe  treasunsfertile  woinb 
Of  tbe  buge  Pyrenean,  to  detect 
Tbe  agateand  the  4eep4ntrettdi'd  g  eaci 


Of  kindrad  jaiper--N«t«n  k  them  boU 
Deligbts  to  play  tbe  mimie  on  benetf ; 
And  ID  tbeir  TeiBi  ahe  oft  poaitrajs  tbefami 
Of  leaning  bills,  of  trees  erect,  and  afcieams 
Now  fteaU^g  ielUy  oiij  oow  thaiid'riąg  down 
La  deaperate  eaiCMie,  with  floiw*re  and  beaiti 

Anda|ltheltTiqglaiidsciv*^  tbe  vale. 
In  vain  lh¥  peacil,  Glandio,  «r  PooasiD, 
Or  thine,  namoBtal  Gwdo.  woa'd  eaaay 
Soch  skłU  to  imitate— 4t  ia  tbe  band 
Of  God  bimMlf-fiw  God  himaelf  is  tbei«. 
ticmce  with  tb'  aacendiog  spnngs  let  aia  ad* 


Thro*  bedsof  nagaets,  minanils  aod  flpar, 
Up  to  the  mouiitain*s  •miaiit,  tbere  t'  iadalgi 
Th*  ambition  of  tbe  oonprabeosiTa  e^ 
Hiat  dans  tooaU  Ib'  bortaoB  «U  ber  owo. 
Bebold  tbe  foratt^  and  tb'  expaimva  verdi«a 
OfyonderleTellawiit  wboseamoedk-ahoiasod 
No  objaet  iatanrapt«»  ^inless  tbe  oak 
Hif  hirdly  head  oprean^  aad  braBohiBg  aont 
£xteiids— bebold  itt  f^  aolitnde. 
And  paatoralmagiMfice«oebeitaBda 
Sosimpiał  aMlsogneat!  the  Wider-wood 
Of  mcaaer  nok  aa  «wf«l  distaacekeep. 
Yet  tbou  art  tbere,  yat  God  biaiflall  ia  4ban 
£ v>n  on  tbe  buah  (tho' not  M  wben  to  MoMa 
Ha  sbooe  in  baining  majeaty  reTeal*d) 
Natblesa  compicuoiis  in  tbe  Unnafa  tbnnt 
Is  bis  onboanded  gaodnwa    Tbee  ber  Mabeib 
TbreberPreaerwrcbantsgbein  ber  songi 
While  tbe  all  emniatke  tocal  tribe 
Tbe  gaatefiii  kawa  leafn^-«o  otber  foice 
U  brardy  aa  otber  acaiadp— ibr  in  atteotkni 
Buried,  eT'n  babbUng  Echo  boUa  ber  peaoe. 
Now  from  tbe  plaina,  nbere  tb'  nnbowniM 


GiTes  liberty  ber  utmoatacofieto  range^ 
Tura  ws  to  3mi  enciosaKs,  wbere  appeara 
Chequer*d  nuaety-  in  aU  ber  funas, 
Whicb  tbe  ^ague  mind  attaaot  and  atiU  snapcad 
Witb  snteet  perplesity.    Wbat  te  yoo  tow^it 
Tbework  of  Jab'ringaMnandchuniy  ait 
Seen  witb  the  rii^^ufiB*sneBl<-H3n  that  taU  beeeb 
Her  pensile  boosetbeieatber^d  artiatbuiid^* 
Tbe  rocking  winds  melest  ber  not;  foraee, 
Witb  sttcbdoepoiaetbewood^rGns  iabric'8  bung, 
That,  like  the  oompass  in  tbe  bark,  k  kecpa 
True  to  itself  and  atedfiwt  ev'n  in  stonnt. 
Tbou  ideot,  that  aasertst  tbece  is  no  Qod, 
Yiew  and  be  domb  fbr«ver—- 
Go  bid  Yłtruviou8  or  Falladio  boild 
Tbe  bee  bis  manaioa.  or  tlbe  ant  ber  caTe— 
Go  cail  Correggio,  or  iet  Titlan  coine        {cberry 
To  paint  tbe  batwthon3'8  bioom,  or  teacfa  Ihe 
To  binab  wiib  jnst  vem»iłioR — benoe  away — 
Hence  ye  pr^bane !  for  God  bimaelf  is  berę. 
Yam  were  tb*  attenipt;«and  impious  to  tracą 
Tbro'  all  bis  works  tb*  Artifioer  divJBC^ 
And  tbo*  nor  shiningsoo,  aor  twinkling  śtMt 
Badeok*d  tbe  crinMoa  cuitatns«f  tbe  aky ; 
Tbo^  neitber  vegetable,  beast,aorbird 
Were  extanton  tbe  amfaoe  of  tbis  badl. 
Nor  Inrking  gem  beneatb ;  tbo'  tbe  gneat  asa 
Slept  in  proiCiind  atagsiatioo,  and  tbe  ahr 
Had  left  no  tbund^r  to  pimiounce  its  maker  ; 
Yet  man  aft  borne,  witbtn  bimself,  migbtiind 
Tbe  Deity  immense,  and  in  that  frame 
So  fearfuMy,  co  woiideiAłUy  nade^ 


THE  OMNISCIENCE  OF  THE  SUPREMĘ  BEING. 


». 


1  tee,  mad  Irndg/m    O  QoA mott bMoteoia ! 
O  lofinite  of  0«idMi8  nd  of  Giory  ! 
The  kiMe»  tlMt  tiMHihaat  midejSlwU  bendtotbee, 
Tbe  tfiogiie»  wfaich  thCm  hast  tiuf  d,  alttil  ehaat 

thypniM, 
Aod  tłrf  «ini  Imt^e,  Hm  h— iwtai  loiiI, 

"tor 
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ON  THE 

OMNISCIENCE  OF  TBE  SfTPREME 

BEING, 

A  POETICAL  ESSAY. 

To  the  most  Tererend  hm  grace  the  lord 
aicłibidiop  of  Canterimry  ;  thia  poedcal  essay 
on  tbe  Omniscieiice  of  the  Supremę  Berog,  if 
with  all  huimlity  insciJbed,  hy  his  grace^i  most 
dotiM,  moet  obliged,  and  most  diedent  bom- 
bie serrant, ' 

C*  ^flfART* 


A  CŁSUI81  «» 

BUL  SfETA01«rS  WTŁL, 
DatedOct  8,  1738^ 

I  airs  my  Kislmfbaiy  estate  to  the  muVersitv . 
of  Cambridge  forever:  tbe  rentt  of  which  shall 
be  disposed  of  yearly  by  tbe  ▼ice-cbancellor . 
for  tbe  time  being,  bu  tbe  vice-cbancenQry 
master  of  Qare-ball,  aod  the  Greek  prdfessor 
hi  the  time  bein^  or  any  two  of  them,  shall 
.  agree.  Which  three  penons  afbresaid  shall  give 
out  «  Bobiect,  which  sulject  shall  for  the  first 
yearbe  one  or  otber  of  the  perfections  or  attri- 
bf^tei  of  the  Sapreme  Beingi  and  so  the  suc- 
ceeding  yearSj  till  the  subject  isexhausted ;  and 
afterwards  tbe  subject  shall  be  eitber  Death, 
Jadgroeiit,lIeaveD,Hell,  Purityof  Heart,  &c.  or 
whaterer  elfse  may  be  jadged  by  Ihe  vice-chan« 
eeUor,  master  of  Clare-hall,  and  Greek  professor 
to  be  most  OQDducive  to  the  bononr  of  the  Sa- 
pieme  Being  and  secommendation  of  yirtue. 
And  they  shall  yearly  dispose  of  the  rent  of  tbe 
aboreosŁate  to  that  master  of  arts,  whose  poem 
00  the  subject  gi^en  shall  be  bcst  approyed  by 
tbem.  Whtch  poem  I  ordain  to  be  always  In 
ynglisb,  and  to  be  printed ;  the  expense  of 
which shalllie  dedocted  out  of  tbe  próduct  of 
the  estate,  and  the  residue  given  as  a  reward  for 
Ibe  composer  of  tbe  poem,  or  ode,  or  copy  of 


WE  the  nnderwńtten,  do  assign  Mr.  Sea- 
t8o's  reirard  to  C  Smart,  M  A.  for  his  poem 
OD  The  Omniscienceof  the  Supremę  Bcin^,  and 
direct  tbe  said  poem  to  be  printed,  according  to 
tbe  tenor  of  tbe  will. 


J.  Wn^sOR,  vice-cbaDoeIlor. 
T.  FKANKtiN,  Greek-professor. 


A  list,  dirine  Urania,  with  new  straint 
Ib  hymn  tby  God,  and  thou,  inunortal  Fame^ 
Arise^aad  blow  tby  e^erlastinf  trump. 
AU  jglory  to  th'  Omniscieott  and  piaise^ 
And  pow'r,  and  domination  in  tbe  height ! 
.And  thou,  obcrubic  Oratitude,  wfaose  Toioe 
To  pious  aars  sounds  ailirerly  ao  sweet,      ^ 
Come  with  tby  predoos  incensp,  brmg  thy 
And  with  thy  cboieest  stopes  the  altar  crown. 
Thou  too,  my  Hearl^  wbom  be,  and  be  alone, 
Wiie«lltbing8  knoats,  can  kaow,  withlofe 

plete^ 

Rcgenerate,  and  piure»  poiir  all  thysell 
A  living  sacdfioe  before  bis  throne : 
And  may  th'  etcmal,  high  mysterious  tree^ 
That  in  theoentreóftbe  ardiedHeaT*ns 
Bears  tbe  lich  froit  of  knowle^ge*  wiftb  sooit 

hrancb 
Stoop  to  my  bumble  reach,  a&d  bless  my  toil ! 

Wbeo  in  my  mothei^s  womb  oonceal'd  I  Jay 
A  senselesseoobryo,  thenmy  soiil  tfaon  knews^ 
Knewst  all  ber  fntore  woriunga,  evcrj  tboi^ht. 
And  erery  faint  idea  yet  unlSncm^d. 
When  up  tbe  imperceptibłe  asceot 
Of  growiog  yeajB,  Jed  by  tby  band,  1 408e» 
Peroeptioo's  graduał  light,  that  ever  dawni 
'  Insensibly  to4ay,  thou  didst  ▼onchsaie. 
And  teach  me  by  tliat  reason  thou  ioapir'dst, 
That  what  of  knowledge  tmmy  mind  was  kMr»  ' 
Imperfeot,  inoorrect— in  thee  is  wonderooi^ 
UneinMimscrŁb*4,  unseaccfaablyprofouiMi> 
And  estimable  solely  by  itsekfl 

What  is  that  Mciet  iiow>r,  that  guidea  the 
bnrtes, 
Which  igmocance  odls  instiact  ?  Ti^fiom  the% 
St  is  the  operatioB  uf  thine  hands, 
Immediate,  instantaneousj  'tis  thy  wisdaai^ 
That  glorioos  shines  transparent  thro'  thy  woriub 
Wbo  tanght  the  pye,  or  wbo  forewani*d  tbe  jay 
Toahunthedeadlynigbtahade?  thO'tbechaTf 
Boasts  not  a  glossier  hue,  nor  does  the  plumb 
tLure  with  noreseeisinff  sweets  H^  amonms  tft^ 
Yet  will  not  tbe  sagaoibos  birds,  deooy'4 
By  fair  ąppesorance,  tooch  tbe  mnons  frui^ 
They  know  to  taste  is  fatal,  wbonce  ahurm'd 
Swift  on  the  winnowiog  winds  they  work  tbeir 

way. 
Goto,  proodseas^r,  |ihik»opbic  maa»  [— »Vob 
Hast  thon  'snob  prudeóioe,  thou  soch  kuowle^gs  i 
Fali  many  a  race  faas  fidPn  into  the  snare 
Of  meretricioiui  looks,  of  pleasiiąg  surface^ 
Aod  oft  in  desert  isles  tbe  fomishU  pilgrim 
By  forms  of  fmit,  and  luscioas  taste  beguil'^ 
Like  his  fore&ther  Adam,  eats  and  dies. 
For  wby  ?  his  wisdom  on  the  leaden  -feet 
Of  slow  experience,  duUy  tadious,  crseps, 
And  oomes,  like  veiągeance,  afterkmg  delay. 

The  Tenerable  sagę,  that  nightly  trims 
Tbe  leamed  lamp,  finyestigatetbeiiow^it 
Of  plants  medicinal,  the  earth,  tbe  air. 
And  th0  dark  regionsof  the  fossilworld» 
Grows  old  in  ibllowing,  what  be  ne^er  shall  findi 
Studious  f  B  Tain  1  till  haply,  at  tbe  last 
He  ąpies  a  miat,  ibea  shapes  it  into  mountain^ 
And  baseless  fabric  from  conjecttire  builds. 
While  the  domesticanimal,that  j^Murds 
Atmidnight  bours  his  thresbold^  ifi>ppress*d 


, 
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By  mMm  udkotm,  at  bif  muter*!  feet 
Begt  not  tbat  aid  hii  lerrioes  aight  daim, 
Bnktii  bis  owD  physician,  knows  tfae  case, 
ilad  from  th'  emetjc  herbage  wurks  hit  core. 
Bark,  from  afar  the  feather*)!  matroo  *  k\ 
Aad  all  her  brood  aiarms,  the  docile  creir 
ADoept  the  Bignal  one  and  all,  eicpert 
ii  th'  ait  of  natare  and  unlearn^d  deodt : 
Along  the  sod,  in  counterfeited  death, 
Mste,  motionless  tbey  lie ;  fuli  well  appróM, 
Thattherapaciou9advertary*8  near. 
Bat  who  mfonn^d  her  of  the  approećbing  danger, 
Wbo  taagbt  the  cantioua  motber  tbat  the  hawk 
Was  hatcht  ber  Ibe,  and  \h*d  by  her  destractioa  ? 
Herown  prophetic  soul  is  acthre  infaer, 
'And  nipre  than  buman  proyidenee  her  gnard. 

When  Pbilomela,  e*er  tbe  cold  domam 
Of  erippled  whiter  'ginst*  adranoe,  prepares 
Heic  apoual  fligbt,  aod  in  some  poplar  ibade 
Takes  her  indodious  lea^e,  who  then^s  her  pilot  > 
Who  potnts  her  paatage  thro*  the  pathleas  Toid 
Te  realtns  froin  us  remote,  to  ns  unknown  ł 
Her  Keience  is  the  science  of  her  God. 
Mot  the  magnetic  index  to  the  nortb 
E'er  ascertains  her  oourse,  nor  buoy,  nor  beaeon, 
8he  HeaT*a-taaght  Toyager,  tbat  sails  ia  atr, 
Oiurts  nor  coy  west  nor  east,  bat  instant  knows 
What  Newton,  or  not  toogbt,   or  sougfat  in 
▼ain^ 

lUostrioas  name,  hrefragable  proof 
Of  maiTsTast  genins,  and  thesoaring  sool ! 
Yet  what  wert  thou  to  him,  who  knew  his  works, 
*  Before  creation  lbrm'd  them,  long  beforo 
Be  measai^d  in  tbe  boUaw  of  bis  hand 
Th'  earnlting  ocean,  and  the  higbest  Heav'n8 
He  comprehended  with  a  span,  and  weigb*d 
Tbe  mighty  uKMintains  in  his  golden  scales: 
Wbo  shone  sapreme,  wbo  was  bitnielf  the  ligfat, 
EreyetRefraction  learn'd  her  skill  to  paint, 
And  bend  atbwart  tbe  elouds  her  beauteous  bow« 

Wben  Knowledge  ot  berfcther**  dreadcom- 
mand 
Beiign^d  to  IsraePs  king  her  golden  key. 
Oh  to  bare  joinM  tbe  freąnent  auditors 
In  woflKder  and  denght,  tbat  whilom  beard 
Oreat  Solomondescanting  on  tbe  brutes ! 
Oh  how  Itiblimely  glorious  to  apply 
To  God^s  own  honour,  and  good  will  to  man« 
Thąt  wisdóm  be  aione  of  men  possess*d 
la  plenitude  so  rich,  and  scope  so  rare ! 
How  did  he  rouse  the  pamper'd  silken  sons 
Of  bkwted  ease,  by  placing  to  thdr  view 
The  sśge  iodustrioos  ant,  the  wiseat  inseet. 
And  Wst  eoonomist  of  all  the  deid ! 
Tho*  she  presames  not  by  tbe  rałar  orb 
To  measure  time  and  leasons,  nor  consults 
Cbaldean  calcnlatJons,  for  a  guide  j 
Yet  oonscKMis  tbat  December*!  on  the  march 
Poioting  wHh  icy  hand  to  want  and  woe, 
She  waitf  bis  dire  approach,  and  undisraay*d 
ReceiveB  him  asa  weloome  guest,  prepar*d 
Against  tbe  cburlish  winter's  fieroest  blow. 
Bor  wben,  as  yet  the  fa^oorsble  Sun 
GiTes  to  tbe  genlal  earth  th*  enli^ening  ray. 
Bot  the  poorsofferingstaTe,  tbat  hourl^  toilf 

I  The  hen  tnrkey, 
9  The  toogituda^ 


To  rive  tbe  graaning  earth  for  iIl-«oagfelt  gbid, 
Enduite  fucb  trooble,  such  fotigne,  as  she ; 
While  all  ber  sabternineoua  a^eooes. 
And  stom-proof  cella,  with  management  aiost 

neet 
And  oneaampled  bousewifry,  she  fomis, 
Then  to  the  field  she  bies,  aad  on  ber  back, 
Bnrden  inunenie  !  sbebeasathecombroosoom. 
Then  many  a  weary  step,  and  many  a  strain. 
And  mony  a  grierous  groan  sabdued,  at  leńgth 
Up  the  huge  hill  she  bardly  heavea  it  bome : 
Nor  rests  she  berę  ber  proridence,  but  nips 
With  subtle  tooth  the  grain,  lest  from  her  gancr 
In  mischieTeus  fertility  it  stcal, 
And  back  to  day-light  Tegetate  its  way. 
Goto  tbe  ant,  thou  sluggard,  leam  to  li^e. 
And  by  ber  wary  ways  reform  thinoiown. 
But,  if  thy  deaden'd  sense,  and  listless  thoaght 
Moregiaringeyidencedemand;  bebold» 
Where  yon  pellucid  populous  hiTe  presents 
A  yet  unoopied  model  to  tbe  worki ! 
There  MacbiaTel  in  the  reflecting  glaas 
May  readhimselfafooL    The  <£ymist  theia 
May  with  astonishment  invldbus  yiew 
His  toils  oatdone  by  each  plebeian  bee» 
Who,  at  tbe  royal  mandate,  on  the  wing 
From  Tarioos  herbs,aad  firom  disoordant  flmr^ 
A  perfect  harmony  of  sweeta  compounds. 

Avaunt  Conceit,  Ambition  take  thy  iligfat 
Back  to  the  prinoy  of  Tanity  and  air  t 
Oh !  tis  a  thought  of  energy  most  pierciog. 
Form 'd  to  make  pridegrowbumMe;  fonn'd  ti 

foroe 
Its  weight  on  the  reluctant  mind,  and  gire  her 
A  true  but  irksome  image  of  herself. 
Woful  yicissitude !  when  man,  falPn  man, 
Whp  first  from  OeaY^p,  ffom  gracious  God  hiiB« 

self,  [bmtM 

Le^rn*d  knowledge  of  the  brutes,  most  know  by 
Instructed  and  reproachM,  the  scalę  of  bejng ; 
By  sk>w  degrees  from  lowly  steps  aicend,' 
And  tracę  Omniscience  upwards  to  its  spring ! 
Yet  murmur  not,  but  praise— for  tho^  we  sUa4 
Of  many  a  Godlike  pri^ilege  amerc*d 
By  Adam*s  dire  transgression,  tho*  no  morę 
Is  Paradise  our  home,  but  o*er  tbe  portal 
Haogs  in  lerrific  pomp  the  buming blade; 
Still    with  ten  tboiąsąnd  t^uties  blooma   tbe 

Earth, 
With  pleasures  populous,and  with  richescrownM, 
Still  is  there  scope  for  wonder  and  for  love 
Rv'n  to  their  last  exertion — Bbow'rB  of  Mesabągi 
Far  morę  than  buman  virtue  can  deserre, 
Or  bope  expect,  or  gratitude  return. 
Then,  O  ye  people,  O  yesons  of  men, 
Whatever  be  the  oolour  of  your  lives, 
Whaterer  portiop  of  itaelf  bis  wisdom 
Shall  deigii  t*  alk>w,  still  patiently  abide. 
And  praise  him  morę  and  morę ;  nor  ceaae  ta 

chant 
All  glory  to  the  Omniident,  and  praise. 
And  pow'r,and  domination  in  tbe  beight  I 
Aud  thoa,  cherubie  Gratitude,  whose  Toioa 
To  pioos  ears  sounds  siWerly  so  sweet. 
Gome  with  thy  precioos  iocense,  bring  thy  gittt^ 
And  with  tbe  choicest  stores  the  altac  cnmm 
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fOWER  OF  THE  SUPREMĘ  BEING, 
A  POETICAL  ESSAY. 


A   CŁAUU   OP 

JfR.  SEATOI^S  WILL, 

Bated  Oct.  8, 1138. 

1  ciTv  my  Kisiingbdiy  estite  to  the  tinirersity 
if  Cambridge  fot  «ver:   the  renti  of  which  shall 
be  dispoicd  of  yearly  by  the   vice-cłuincclior 
for  the  time  bein;,  as  he  the  ▼ice-chancellor, 
tbe  maflter  ^  C1are>hall»  and  the  Greek  prufes- 
toi  for  tbe  time  being,  or  auy  two  of  them,  shall 
Sgree.    Wbidi  three  persons  aforesaid  ahall  g^ive 
oat  a  subjectt  which  subject  sbaU  for  the  ftrst 
year  be  ooe  or  pther  of  tbe  perfectioos  or  atti  i- 
bntes  of  the  Supremę  Being,   and  ao  tbe  suc- 
ceeding  years,  tHI  the  fubject  it  mchausted;  aiid 
afierwards  the  lubjcct  shall  be  either  Death, 
Jndgment,  Heateo,  Heli,  Purity  of  Heart,  && 
Cr  whaterer  else  may  be  jodged  by  the  vice- 
^hsnodlor,   master  of  Clare-Hall,  and  Greek 
Iprofessor  to  be  most  coDducive  to  the  honour  of 
Ihe  Supremę  Being  and  recommendation  of  Tir- 
tae.    And  tbey  shall  yearly  dispose  of  the  rent 
ofthe  above  estateto  that  master  ofarts,  vhose 
mcm  on  thA  tubject  given  shąll  be  best  approved 
\if  tbem.    lyhich  poem  I  ordain  to  be  always  in 
ńgfith,   and  to  be  printed;    tbe  eKpense  of 
vhich  shall  be  deducted  out  of  tbe  product  of 
i  tbe  CMtate,  and  the  residae  gpven  as  a  reward  for 
ibe  eamposer  ofthe  poem,or  ode,  or.copy  of  verses. 

WE  the  onderwritten  do  assign  Mr.  Sea- 
loo^s  lesrard  to  C  Smart,  M.  A.  for  his 
poem  on  Tbe  Power  ofthe  Supremę  Being, 
aad  Arect  tbe  said  poem  to  be  printed,  ac- 
Mdiag  to  tłie  tenor  <tf  the  will. 

F.  YonGB,  Tice-chancellor. 
J.  WiŁcozrflnai^r  of  Clare^  Hall. 
Ta^rFiAMKŁiK,  Greek  professor. 
Dec.  3,  175a 


**  Tt EM8ŁS,thoa  Earth !  *'  th*  anointed  poet  said, 
''AtGod's  bright  pre6eBce,Uemble,  all  yemooA- 

tainsy 
I  Aad  all  ye  hiUocks  on  the  sorfoce  bound.  * ' 
Tben  oooe  «gain ,  y  e  glorious  thandcrs,  roli, 
Tbe  Mnsewitb  transport  hearsye,  onceagam 
GooToIie  the  soUdcontinent,  aUd  shake, 
,<>fsnd  masie  of  Omnipoienoe,  the  isles. 
Tli  thy  terńflc  voice ;  thou  God  of  power, 
Tttthyterrificn>io6;  all  Naturę  bears  ii 
l^iken^dandalarm^d;  she  feds  its  foroe, 
hi  etery  spring  shefeełsit,  eferywh^l, 
Asd  cfcrj  in(»vemant  of  ber  yast  machinę. 
Bcbuld !  qiiakes  ABennine,  behold  !  reooilt 
Athoi,  and  all  tbe  boary-headed  Alpa 

ILąp  finan  tbeir  bases  atthe  godlike  aound. 
Bot  whal  is  tbia»  celestial  thongh  the  nole, 
AodpnKlMation  of  tbereign  supremę, 
On^d  withsockas,  foramortaiear 
iWgreat,  amaze  the  faicorporeal  worlds  } 


tsU  śeach Tirer,  cataiact, aad  faike, 

Aid  wiih  tbe  watery  worid  down  a  httge  rock 

TOU  ZTI. 


Fali  headlong  in  one  borrible  cascade, 
'Twere  but  the  echo  of  the  parting  breeze, 
When  Zepbyr  faints  upon  the  lily'8  breast* 
Twere  but  the  ceasing  of  some  instrumenty 
When  the  last  ling^ring  undulation 
Dies  on  the  doobting  ear,  if  nam*d  with  sounds 
So  mii;hty  !  so  stupendous  !  so  diyine ! 

But  not  alone  in  the  aenal  vault 
Does  he  the  dread  theocracy  maintain  ; 
For  oft,  enrag'd  witb  his  intestine  thunders, 
He  hanmrs  up  the  boweli;  ofthe  Enrtb, 
And  sbocks  tłie  central  mngnet-^r^^ities  then 
Tcitterontheir  foundatinns,  stately  columus^ 
Magnific  wails,  aad  beaT*n-assaultiDg  spirea. 
V^haX  tho'  in  haugbty  eminence  erecŁ 
Stands  the  strong  citadel,  ani  frowns  defianco 
On  adverse  hosts,  though  many  a  bastion  jut 
Porth  from  the  rauiparts  elerated  mound, 
Yain  tbe  poor  providcnce  of  human  art. 
And  mortal  strength  how  vain !  while  undemeath 
Triumphs  his  miningyengeancein  th'  uproar 
Of  8batter'd  towers,  riven  rocks,  and  raouniains, 
With  damour  inconceivable  uptom. 
And  hurl'd  adown  th*  abyss.  Sulphureous  pyritet 
Bureting  abruptfrom  darkness  iato  day, 
With  din  outrageous  and  destructive  iie 
Augment  the  bideous  tumult,  while  it  wounds 
Th*  afflicted  ear,  and  terri&esthe  eye 
And  rend§  the  heart  in  twain.  Twice  ba^e  we  felt, 
Within  Augusta's  walls  twice  baye  we  iielt 
Thythreaten^d  indignation,  but  ey'atbout 
lnoens'd  Omnipotent,  art  gracious  ever : 
Thy  goodness  infinite  but  mildly  wam'd  us 
With  mercy-blended  wrath :  O  spare  us  still« 
Nor  send  morę  dire  coiiviction :  we  confess 
That  tbon  art  he,  th'  Almighty  :  we  believe: 
For  at  thy  righteous  power  whole  systems  ąoake^ 
For  at  thy  nod  tremble  ten  thoosand  worlds. 

Haik !  on  the  winged  whirlwind'8  rapidrage, 
Which  is  and  is  not  in  a  moment-- hark  I 
On  the  borrioane^s  tempeituoos  sweep  be  ridea 
Inylntuble,  and  oaks  and  pines  and  cedara 
And  fbrests  are  no  morę.    Fpr  conflict  drcadful! 
The  Westenoounters  East,  andNotus  meeta 
In  bis  career  the  Hyperborean  blast. 
The  lordly  lions  shudd^ring  seek  tbeir  dens^ 
And  fly  Ifte  tim'rous  deer  \  the  king  of  bifds, 
Who  dar*d  the  sular  my,  it  weak  of  wing. 
And  funts  and  falls  and  dies; — while  he  suprem* 
Stands  sted&st  if  in  the  centieof  the  storm. 
Wherefore,  ye  objećts  terrible  and  great, 
Ye  thunders,  earthquakes,  and  ye  fire-fraught 

wombt 
Of  fell  Tolcanoes,  whiriwinds,  hnrricanes» 
Andboiling  billows  hail !  in  cborusjoin 
To  ceiebrate  and  magnify  your  Maker, 
Who  yet  in  works  of  a  minuter  mould 
Is  not  less  manifest,  is  not  less  mighty. 

Surtey  the  magnefs  sjrmpatbetic  lora, 
That  wooes  tbe  yieldingneedłe;  oontemplate 
Tb'  aitractiTeamber's  power,  invisihle 
Ey^n  to  the  mental  eye ;  or  when  the  bkm 
ScnŁ  fimn  th*«lectric  sphere  aasaalts  thy  fnae^ 
Show  me  the  band,  that  dealt  it !— bafiled  here 
By  his  omnipotence,  Phikssephy 
Slowly  ber  tbooghtsinadeg^ate  refolyes,    [her. 
And  fltands,  with  aU  ^»  cirding  wooden  UMifll 
Lakę  he«vy  aatani  is  th' etberiai 
Begirt  with  anineiplicable  ring. 


$* 


SMART'S  POEMS. 


If  such  the  operationi  of  hit  power, 
Which  ai  alt  seasons  and  in  ev'ry  place 
(Rol*d  by  establishM  laws  and  cnrrent  naturę) 
Ąn-estth*  attention  !  Who  ?  O  who  shall  tell 
His  acts  miracnlous,  when  by  bis  own  decrees 
Repeals  he,  or  suspends,  wben  by  the  band 
Of  Moses  or  of  Joshua,  or  the  moatbs 
Of  bis  prophetłc  seers,  sach  deeds  be  wruugbt, 
Before  th'  astooishM  Son^s  all-seeing  eye, 
That  faith  was  scarce  a  virtue.     N^  I  sing 
The  faCe  of  Pbaraoh  and  bis  numerous  band 
Lost  in  the  reflax  of  the  watry  walls, 
Tbat  melted  to  their  fluid  state  again  ? 
Keed  I  recount  bow  Sampson^s  warlike  arm 
Witb  morę  tban  mortal  nenres  was  strung  t*  o'er- 

tbrow 
Idolatrous  Philistia  ?    Shall  I  tell 
How  David  triumpb'd,  and  wbat  Job  su3tain'd  ? 
— But,  O  supremę,  unutterable  mercy  ! 
O  loTe  unequal'd,  mystery  immensc,,  [tion 

Which  angels  long  funfbld  !  'tis  man*s  redemp- 
Tbatcrowns  thy  glory,  and  thy  pow'r  confirms, 
Canfirms  tbe'great,  th'  uncontn)Tcrted  clainu 
Wben  firom  the  Virgtn'8  uopoliuted  womb, 
Sbone  fbrth  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  reveal*d 
And  onJ)enigbted  reason  pour*d  the  day; 
'*  Let  tbere  be  peane"  (he  said)  and  all  was  calm 
Amongst  the  warring  world — calm  as  the  sra, 
Wben  **  Peace,  be  still,  ye  boisterous  winds," 

be  cry'd, 
And  not  a  breatb  was  blown,  nor  murmur  heard. 
f[i»  was  a  life  of  miracłes  and  might, 
And  charity  and  Iove,  ere  yet  he  taste 
The  bitter  draught  of  death,  ere  yet  he  rise 
Yictorious  o'er  the  oniTersal  foe. 
And  Death,  and  Sin  and  Heli  in  triumph  lead. 
His  by  the  right  ofconąuest  is  mankind. 
And  in  sweet  8ervitude  and  golden  bonds 
Werę  ty»d  to  him  for  cver.-— O  how  casy 
Is  his  ungalling  yoke,  and  all  bis  burdens 
Tis  ecstacy  to  bear !   Him,  bleiised  Shepherd, 
tifis  flocks  shall  follow  through  the  maże  of  life. 
And  shades  that  tend  to  day-spring  from  on  higbj 
And  as  the  radiant  roses,  after  fading, 
In  fuller  foliage  and  morę  fragrant  breatb 
Revive  in  smiling  spring,  so  shall  it  farę 
With  those  that  loTe  him-^for  sweet  b  their  sa- 

Tour, 
And  all  eternity  shall  be  their  spring. 
Tben  shall  the  gates  and  eyerlastingdoors, 
At  which  the  King  of  Glory  enters  tn. 
Be  to  the  saints  unharr^d:  and  there,  wherp 

pleasure 
Boastsan  undying  bloom,  wheredubiousbope 
Iscertainty,  and  grief-attended  Iove 
Is  freed  finoin  passion— there  weMl  celebrate 
With  worthier  numbers,  him,  who  is,  and  was, 
And  in  immortal  prowets  King  of  Kings 
Shall  be  the  Monarchof  all  worlds  fof  evpr. 


ON  THB 

GOODNESSÓF  THE  SUPREMĘ  BEING^ 

A  POETICAL  ESSAY. 

To  the  rigbt    bonourable  the  earl  of  Dar- 
lington  tbis  cisay  on  tbe  Goodness  qf  the  Supremę 


Being,    is  inscribed,   by   his    k»rdship*8  wak 
obliged,  and  obedient  senrant,- 

C  SMART. 


A  CŁAOSB  Ot 

MR.  SEATON'S  WILL, 
Dated  Oct  8,  1738. 

I  Givi  my  Kislingbury  estate  to  tbe  uniTenitT 
of  Cambridge  forever :  the  rents  of  wbich  shall 
be  dijiposed  of  yearly  by  tbe  yice-chancdbr 
for  the  time  being,  as  he  the  vice-chancdl<ir, 
the  master  ofClare-ball,  and  the  Greek  profeaoT 
for  the  time  being,  or  aoy  two  of  them,  shall 
agree.  Which  three  persons  aforesaid  shall  gire 
out  a  subject,  which  subject  shall  for  the  fint 
year  be  one  or  other  of  the  perfoct'oDS  or  attrii 
butes  of  the  Supremę  Being,  and  so  thesoc- 
ceeding  years.  Uli  the  subject  is  exhausted ;  and 
afterwards  tbe  subject  shall  be  eitber  Death, 
Judgment.Heaven,  Heli,  Purltyof  Heart,  &c  or 
whate\er  else  may  be  judged  by  Ihe  yice-chan- 
cellor,  master  of  Clare-hall,  and  Greek  profeanr. 
to  be  n)ost  oonducire  to  tbe  bonour  of  the  Sa- 
preme  Being  and  recommendation  of  viitoe. 
And  they  sball  yearly  dispose  of  the  rent  of  tbe 
aboTe  estate  to  that  master  of  arts,  wbose  poem 
on  the  subject  głven  chall  be  bcst  apprcnred  bjr 
them.  Which  poem  I  ordain  to  be  alwayi  ia 
English,  and  to  be  printed ;  tbe  espense  <if 
which  sball  be  deducted  out  of  the  prodnct  of 
the  estate,  and  the  residue  given  as  a  reward  fot 
the  composer  of  the  poem,  or  ode,  or  copy  of 
Terses. 

We  the  underwritten,  do  assign  Mr.  Sea* 
ton*8  reward  to  C  Smait,  M  A.  for  bis  poem 
on  The  Goodness  of  the  Supremę  Being,  and 
direct  the  said  poem  to  be  printed,  aooordfaig  to 
tbe  tenor  of  the  will. 

H.  Thomas,  ^ice-cbanoeltor. 
J.  Wi|xx>Y,  miwt^of  Oare  h*!^ 

Oct  «8,  \nhb. 


\ 


Orphbus,  for  sotheGentilescalPdthyiiame*, 
IsraePs  sweet  psalmist,  who  alone  oookl  wake 
Th'  inanimate  to  motion  ;  who  alone 
Thejoyful  hillocks,  the  applauding  rocks, 
Aod  floodd  with  musical  persuasioii  drew ; 
Tbou,  who  to  hail  and  snów  gar'st  voioe  and  sonnd, 
And  mad'st  the  mute  melodious  !<"-greater  yet 
Was  thy  dmnest  sktU,  and  ruPd  o^er  morę 
Hian  art  or  naturę ;  for  thy  tunefiil  touch 
Drove  trembling  Satan  from  the  beart  of  Sani, 
And  quelPd  the  eyil  angel :— in  tbis  breaat 
Some  portion  of  thy  genuine  spirit  breathe. 
And  lift  me  from  myself ;  each  thongbt  impar« 
Banisl; ;  each  Iow  idea  raise,  refine, 
Enlarge,  and  sanctify ; — so  shall  the  Muie 
Above  the  stars  aspire,  ond  aim  to  pratse 
Her  God  on  Eąrth,  as  he  is  prais'd  in  Hearen. 
Immense  Creator !  whose  all-powerful  hand 

'  See  tbis  ooiqecture  stroogly  supported  by  Dar 
lany  in  his  Life  of  David. 
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Mdiiiiifcn»lVemg»  waó  whose  eye 

ter  like  thyidf,  tftot  all  thiogs  formM  were 

Wben  ihall  the  ti]DVwi8  bard  tby  praise  begin, 

Vkm  eod  tł»  pnrest  sacrifice  of  soogy 

ind  jott  tlnnlugiYłng  P^-The  tbought-kiBdlinff 

Tby  prime  productioD,  darts  npaa  my  miód 

fa  Tnrifyiog  beanw,  my  heart  iUamines, 

m  filbiny  aool  witfa  gntitade  and  the& 

Hafl  to  thecheerfiil  rays  oTraddy  morn, 

Ail  pńat  tbe    atrofcj  east,   and  blithaome 


rhebiids,  tłiecattle,  andmankind  fW>iii  icst ! 
bi  Id  tbe  fresbneag  of  tbe  eariy  breese, 
laA  IriadaneiDgOD  tbe  new-lairn  de« ! 
titboultbe  aid  of  yondergolden  globe 
Eot  wen  tbe  garoefs  lustie,  lost  tbe  lily, 
Iketdip  aad  •uriciila'8  gpotted  piide ; 
EMt  *ae  tbe  peaeodL'8  phimage,  to  tbe  iigbt 
bjdniiag  hi  its  pomp  and  gkwy  glow. 
)tlrioe-iUQitnoat  1  were  itnot  for  tbee 
fkoK  ptnsies,  tbat  redining  ftom  tbe  bank, 
bv  tfanagh  tfa*  immacolate,  peUacid  atream 
lor  poftiaitore  in  tbe  inverted  Heayen, 
licbt  at  wen  cbange  tbeir  triple  boast,   tbe 

«hite, 
leporple,  and  tbe  gold,  that  far  oatne' 
beutem  mooarefa^s  garb,  ev'n  with  the  dock, 
^Mch  die  banefiti  hem]ock*s  iikaome  green. 
Fitkot  tby  aid,  witboat  tby  gladsome  boiiiis 
ktribeioF  woodJand  warblere  would  remain 
bte  on  the  beoding  brancbes,  nor  recite 
b  piaae  of  kim,  wfao,  e'er  be  hrn^d  tbeir 

kmiy 

K^*°M  taii'dtotransport,winff^tbeirfligbt, 
Mbide  tbem  cali  for  nuitnre,  and  receiTe ; 
mh !  Łbey  cali ;  tbe  biackbiid  and  the  thrush, 
Kwodłarfc,  and  tbe  redbreasejointly  cali ; 
ikwi  and  feeds  tbeir  |eatber'd  fomilies, 
*  fa^hia  sweet  moaicians,— nor  neglects 
f  inwoking  iwena  in  tbe  greenwood  wide ; 
rt  tkoagh  tbeir  thiomts  eoane  ruttlin^  hart  tbe 


•f  maan  it  all  lor  nrańc,  thanks  and  praise 
tj  BMaa,  and  lea^e  ingratitnde  to  man ; — 
^M  to  aU, — finr  bark  f  tbe  organa  blow 
irtadliiig  notes  fx>and  tbecathednU^sdome, 
ifnoe  th'  bamnoioas  choir,  celestialfeast 
Fw  eais,  and  med'cine  of  tbe  mind  ^ 
r^iiffiog  tiebles  and  the  manly  base 
^'^^etiMdance  meeC,  and  with  one  70100 
P  the  aacred  snbject  aoit  tbeir  song : 
^ia  eaeh  breast  sweet  melancboly  reigna 
Nicdiy  peashre,  tiUthe  joy 
N*«i  andpnrifias ; — tbe  solemn  scenę 
I  te  thioo^  sloried  panes  surveys  with  awe, 
I^Mrily  with-hoMseach  bolder  beam. 
^  »  bar  booie,  from  ukmh  to  ere  frequents 
jdienib  Gntttiide  ; — ^behold  ber  eyes ! 
fcbie and giadoesa  weepingly  they  shed 
fctie  fik'S ;  tlie  moense,  that  ber  bands 
■V,  ig  sweeter  tban  the  bieath  of  May 
1^  froBk  the  Beetańne^s  bk)saom«  and  ber 


[MęthaDYoicecantell;  tobimshe  smgs, 
p  vho  feei^  wbo  bloćhei  and  wbo  adorns^ 


Who  madę  and  wbo  presenres,  wbatever  dwells 

In  air,  in'8(eadiast  eaith,  or  fickle  sea. 

O  be  is  good,  be  is  immensely  good  ! 

Wbo  all  things  form'd,  and  form'd  them  all  for 

mao; 
Who  maik.*d  tbe  climates,  raried  every  sonę, 
Dispeosing  all  bis  bleasings  for  the  beat 
Id  order  and  in  beanty : — raise,  attend, 
Attest,  and  praise,  ye.qiiarters  of  the  world ! 
Bow  down,  ye  elepbants,  submis8ive  bow 
To  him,  who  madę  tbemite  j  thoogfa  Asia*s  pride^ 
Ye  carry  aiinies  on  your  tow'r-crown'd  badu. 
And  grace  the  turbanM  tyrants,  bow  to  him 
Wbo  is  asgreat,  as  perfect  and  as  good 
In  his  ]ess>8trłking  wonders,  till  at  length 
Tbe  cye's  at  foult  and  aeeks  tbe  assisting  glaaa. 
Approacb  and  briog  from  Araby  tbe  blest 
The  fragrant  cassia,  frankincense  and  mynrh» 
And  meekly  kneeling  at  the  altar^s  fbot 
Lay  all  the  tribotary  inoense  down. 
St(K>p,  sable  Afrića,  with  rer^ience  stoop^ 
And  from  thy  brow  take  off  the  painted  plume  ^ 
With  gcdden  ingots  all  thy  camels  load 
P  adom  his  temples,  basten  with  thy  spear 
Rererted,  and  thy  trusty  bow  unstmng, 
While  nnpursuM  the  lions  roam  and  roar. 
And  ruin'd  Łow'r8,rQde  rocks  aod  cayerńs  wide 
Remurmu  r  to  tbe  glorious,  snHy  sound. 
And  thou,  fair  India,  whoee  immense  domain 
To  oounterpoise  the  hemispbere  estoids. 
Hasto  from  the  west,  and  with  thy  fhiits  and 

floWrs, 
Thy  minesand  med'eines,  wealthymaid,  attend* 
Morę  tban  the  plenteousness  so  fam'd  to  6ow 
By  fabling  bards  from  Amaltbea's  bom 
Is  thine ;  thine  therefore  be  a  portion  dne 
Of  thanks  and  praise  :  come   with  thy  brilliant 

crown 
And  Test  of  fiir ;  and  from  thy  fragrant  lap 
Pomegranates  and  the  rich  ananas  pour. 
But  cbieOy  thou,  Europa,  seat  of  grace 
And  Christian  excellence,  his  goodness  own, 
-Forth  irom*  ten    thousand  temples  poor   hif 

praise; 
Clad  in  the  armonrof  the  living  God 
Approaoh,  nnsbeath  the  Spirifs  flaming  sword ; 
Faith's   shield,    8alvation*8    glory,— oompas8*d 

belm 
With  ibrtitude  assnme,  and  o'er  your  beart 
Fair  truth's  invulnerablebreast-plate  spread ! 
Then  join  the  gefieral  cborus  of  all  worlds. 
And  let  the  song  of  cbarity  begin 
In  strains  serapbic,  andi  melodioos  pray^r. 
'*  O  all-sttfflcient,  all  benefioent, 
Thou  God  of  goodness  and  of  glory,  bear ! 
Tbon,  wb^tolowliest  minds  dost  condesceodg 
Assuming  passions  to  eńforoe  thy  laws, 
Adoptiog jealousy  to  prore  thy  love : 
Thou,  who  resign*d  bumility  upbold, 
Et^u  as  the  floristpropstbe  drooping  roae, 
But  quell  tyrannicpride  withpeerless  pow^r, 
ET'n  as  the  tempest  rives  tbestubbom  oak, 
O  all-suiBcient,  all-beneficent, 
Thou  God  of  goodness  and  of  glory,  hear ! 
Bless  all  mankind,  and  bring  them  in  the  eod 
To  HeaT'n,  to  immortality,  and  tbee  l'^ 
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nOP^GJRDEN. 
A  GEORGIC. 

m  TWO  BOOKS. 

|f e  qi]oqiie   Parnassi '  per  lubicie  culmina 
raptat 
Laadisamot:  studium  9equor  insanabile  ▼atis, 
Aiuua  non  operam,  non  fbrmidare  poetae 
NomeUi  adoratutn'  quondani,  nunc  pmoe  procaci 
Monrtratumdigito.         ■        Yah.  Pe^d.  Rdst. 

BOCK  THB  FIRar* 

Trb  land  that  answerft  best  the  fąnnej*s  care, 

^d  silTers  to  maturity  tbe  bóp : 

Wben  to  inbume  the  plants ;  to  tnrn  the  glebę ; 

And  wed  Che  tendrils  totk*  aspiringpotes  : 

Under  ^^hat  sign  to  pluck  the  crop,  and  how- 

To  cure,  and  in  capadous  sacks  infold, 

I  teach  in  yerse  Miltonian.     Smile  the  Muse, 

i^n4.meditate  an  honour  to  that  land 

Where  first  I  breaŁh'd,  and  struggled  into  life, 

Impatieiąt,  Cantium,  to  be  call'd  thy  son. 

Ob  !  cou'd  I  eoiulate  skilled  Sydney*s  Muse, 
Thy  Sydney,  Cantium — He,  from  court  retir^d, 
In  Pens»hur8tV  sweet  Elysium  sung  delight, 
Sung  transport  to  the  soft-retipoading  strean^a 
Of  Medway,  and  enllven'd  all  ber  groTes : 
While  ever  near  him,  goddeas  of  the  green, 
Fair  Pembroke'    sat  aod  smird  inuneose   ap- 

plause. 
I^th  vocal  fiascination  chann'd  the  bours*, 
Unguafded  left  Heav^*B  adamantine  gate, 
And  to  his  lyre,  swift  as  the  winged  sounda 
That  skim  the  air,  danc*d  unperceiv'd  away. 
Had  1  such  pow'  ,  no  peasaats  humble  toil 
£^Qu'd  e^er  deba«e  my  lay :  fiir  nobler  themw, 
The  high  achierements  of  thy  warrior  kings 
ShouM.raise  my  tboughts,  and  dignify  my  ioog. 
But  I,  young  rustic,  dara  not  leaye  my  cot. 
For  80  enlarg^d  a  sphere-^ah  !  Muse  beware, 
Lest  the  loud  larums  of  the  braying  tnunp, 
Łest  the  deep  dnim  sbou*d  diowu  iby  tender 

reed, 
And  mar  its  puny  joints :  me,  lowly  swm% 
E^ery  unshaven  arboret,  me  the  lawns. 
Me  the  voIominou8  Medyay^s  siher  wavei, 
Content  ingloriouss,  and  the  hopland  shadea ! 
Yeomenand  countrymen,  attend  my  song: 
Whe^her  you  shirer  iix  the  marsby  Weaid\       , 
Egregious  shepherds  of  unnumber^d  flockst 
Whote  fleeeietf,  poiaon^d  into  purple,  deck 
Ali  Europe'8  kings :  or  in  fiftir  Madum's  i  Ta|e 

'  Siater  to  sir  Philip  Sjrdney. 
*— n^hat  fJWKOf  Kpawac  iyev  np«».  HOH.  E^ 
<  Rurę  mihi,    &  jigui  phłoeanc  in  Taliibus 
amnes, 
Flumina  amem,  8ylvasque  in  glorius  ! 

ViRo.  Geobg.  2. 
4  Corompniy,  but  improp^Iy  caJled,  the  Wild. 
}  Maidstonę, 


Imparadis'd,  blesŁ  denigons,  ye  dwoU  ; 
Or  Dorovemia's  ^  awful  tov'r8  ye  love : 
Or  plough  Tunbi-idgia's  salatiferous  hi1|9 
tndnstrioua,  and  with  draugbtachalybł^hciil'<^ 
Confe8sdivine  Hygeia'8  blissful  seat; 
The  Muse  demands  your  presence,  ere  shetiaf 
Her  monitory  voice ;  obseire  ber  well. 
And  catch  the  wbolenome  dictates  ąs  they  fiiD. 

'Hłdst  thy  patemal  acres,  farmer,  say 
Has  gracious   Heay^n  bestoWd  ono  field,  ^ 

basks 
Its  loamy  bosom  in  tl^e  mid-dąy  Cun, 
Emerging  gently  from  the  abject  yale, 
Noryet  obnozioosto  the  wind,  secum 
There  shalt  Łbou  plant  thy  hop.    Tbia  Mil,  ]}«• 

[baps, 
Thoult  say,  will  fili  my  gamera.    Be  itso. 
Bnt  Ceres,  rural  goddesa,  at  the  bebt 
Meanly  si^ports  ber  vot*  ry ' ,  enougb  ibr  ber*    ' 
If  ill-^persiiadiog  hunger  she  lepell, 
And  kcep  the  soul  from  fainting :  to  eniarge,    ' 
To  glad  the  heart,  to  subllmate  the  rniod*       * 
And  wing  the  fiagging  spirits  to  the  sky, 
Reoaire  th'  united  influence  and  aid 
Of  Bacchus,  god  of  hops,  with  Ceres  JQin*di 
*Ti8  he  shall  generate  the  buxom  beer.  '{ 

Theu  on  one  pedcstal,  aod  hand  in  hand« 
Scolptafd  in  P«rian  stone  (so  gratitude 
Tndites)  let  the  divioe  oo-partners  rise.  i 

Staodfi  eaatward  in  thy  field  a  wood  ?  tis  w(Ł  . 
Esteem  it  as  a  bulwark  of  thy  wealtb. 
And  cherisb  all  its  branches ;  tbo*  we^U  giaot, 
Its  lea^es  ambnigeims  may  interoept  i 

ThesnoniiDg  rays,  and  envy  aome  smali  ihsia  i 
Of  Sol's  beneficence  to  th'  infant  germ. 
Yet  grudge  not  that:  wben  whistling  Eunisoo*^ 
With  all  his  worlds  of  insects  in  thy  lands      i 
To  hyemate,  and  monarchize  o*er  all 
Thy  Yegetable  riches,  then  thy  wood  .    i 

Shali  ope  it's  armsezpansiye,  and  esmbraoe 
The  storm  reluctant,  and  divert  ita  rag& 
Armies  of  animalcules  urge  their  way 
Invain:  the  vęntilating  treesopppąe  i 

Their  airy  march.    They  blacken  distant  plifl^ 

This  site  for  thy  young  nonery  oUtaiaMf 
Thou  hast  beguu  auspicions,  if  the  aoil 
(As  sung  befbre)  be  loamy ;  this  the  liop 
Love8aU>ye  others,  this  is  rict^  is  deep« 
Is  yiscous,  aod  tenacious  of  the  pole. 
Yet  maugre  ąll  its  natire  vortIv  it  may 
Be  meUorated  with  wann  cgmjnst.     fi«s ! 
Yon  craggy  mountaio?,  who«»  iąffticUoua  heaft 
Diyides  tlie  star-set  hemisphere  ahove^ 
And  Cantium^splainsbeneath ;  łhm  Appiwr* 
Of  a  free  Italy,  wh^se  chalky  ndea 
With  Yerdant  shrubs  dłssimilac^  gąy» 
Still  Gaptivate  the  eye,  while  at  bislaol 
The  silver  Med^ay  glides.  and  h»  ber  bnuk 
Yiewi  the  reflrcfeed  Wndscape*  cbiiKm'4  aben* 
And  murmurs  loudeir  ecstasy  belo«. 
Herę  let  us  rest  a  while,  pleaa*4  to  behoU 
Th'  al)  beautiful  hOTizon^a  wide  expaiu». 
Far  as  the  eagle^s  ken.    Hese  tQw*ńog  tfifm 
First  catch  the  ęyę,  «ad  tiMEn  tbe  thoiigMi 
Heay*n« 

*  t}anterbury. 

V  Boxłey-Hill,    whicb  ertends  through  git 
part  of  Kent 
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TkeW^ehniinliiimtiłeBMijesty  i 

Band  #^fhe  breese  to  abade  the  aolemn  grores, 
Aid  spread  ao  holy  daikness ;  Ceres  there 
Sflńeito  ber  gokfen  ^estare*    Herę  the  meads 
GMichM  by  Plora*s  daedal  band,  with  pride 
fapoietbeir  spatted  rerdure.    Nor  arc  you, 
Itema,  Asem ;  ytfo  'midst  hoary  leaTes 
MltheTermfliou  dierry ;  and  on  yontrees , 
Supefli)  tbe  piiipni*s  palatable  gold. 
fhen  oM  9]^]vaniis  ta  that  moss-grown  grot 
DieOs  with  bis  «ood*nynipbs :  tbey  with  cbap- 

wCigreeii 
hinuA  ińantles  oft  bedl^t,  aloft 
IWmb  )fQB  beoŁ  oaks,  m  Medway^s  bosom  fair 
Woader  atsiherbleak,  and  prickly  peartfh, 
IWt  nriffly  tbro^  thetr  Hoating  forestsgiłde. 
Tet  ooc  even  tbcac    these  ever  Taried  aoencs 
Of  «edtb  aod  pleasmre  can  engage  my  eyes 
f  o^eriook  tbe  kmty  hawtfaom,  if  firom  tbenoe 
Tbe  thnib,  sweet  warfaler,  chaots  th' onsludied 

WUefc  Pbsfms'  seff,  raolting  froni'yander  dood 
Bcfalgjent,  witb  enlhńoing  ray  inspires. 
feit  neither  tow'rii]g  spires,  nor  lofty  dms, 
RorfoMen  Ceres,  nor  the  meadows  green,*^ 
Hv  orefaati,  nor  the  russet  mantled  nycnphs 
Wkich  to  tbe  marmurs  of  tbe  Medway  daoce, 
Kor  »eetly  warbling  tfarnsb,  with  hal^  those 

cbamn 
Attnrt  my  eyes,  as  yonder  bop-lańd  clóse, 
bfct-«ork  of  Art  and  Naturę,  which  reminds 
tk  Itott,  and  to  her  Łbeme  the  wand^er  catis  • 
Beretben  wHh  pond*rous'  vebicles  and  teams 
ftynatics  send,  and  fhrai  the  ca^ems  deep 
MMintd  tfaem  bring  the  chaik  :  thence  to  the 

kfln 
■neyjiad  temper  with  Vulpan!an fires. 
haoas^ts  form'dy  thy  Gme  with  bounteoas  band 
'^aO  thy  lands  disseiAinttte ;  thy  lands 
Ibeb  fint  ba^e  felt  the'  softening  spade^ '  and 

drank 
wi(ic^gtb*nmg  Taponrs  from  nnttitious  mari. 
I^dooe,  select  the  cbolceit  hop,  t*  insert 
ten  llieopening  gfebe.  Say  then,  my  Muse, 
■  nrions  kinbi,  aiid  from  th'  effete  and  vile, 
l^c]^^  separaie  with  care. 
I^BoUest  sp^cies  is  by  Kentish  wigbts 
m  Master-bop  yćlep^d.  Naturę  to  him 
||>0«^ a  stoflAer  stalk, patient of  oold, 
^ranAos  ev*n  łn  youth,  his  Terdant  blood 
*  kul  saHatioii  circulates  and  flowf 
■MaoMtyTigmous:  theneitt 
*ttid,  fttifl,  infcścund,  and  gross, 
Ipifeo'^ y  ttyrd  tbe  Fryar :  the  1a«t 
ledPdtbe  aaragCf,  #bo  in  ev'ry  wood, 
Uef*ry  bedge  onintrodiic'd  intrudes. 
^ko  ncb  tlić  nMilt  of  thie  candidates, 
i;  bntymy  friend^ 


IT  tboo  m^er  fail,  to  Kent  direct  thy  way, 
obone  sittll  be  fhiitrated  that  seeks 
tlur  is  gMoC  01^  góod:    HaD,  CantlmA, 
baa! 

tticfliiestfrait^, 


^Si^ńiapta-pMtafnptiii,  SaitumSat^ds 
hnsTirtffi;  tlDl  ttff  antaąue  landis  Be  nńlt 


;  — «*<^*^—  ansos  recludere  fbntes, 
CttM  lBfllKfildllp«op^pMi  caiTiwBn. 

Vua.  OsoEG.  f 


Illostrioos  parent  of  Łhebesi  of  men  I 

Fortbee  Antiquity'8thrice  sacred  springs 

Plaeidly  stągnaot  at  thełr  fbuntain  head, 

I  nifthiy  dare  to  trouble  (if  from  thence 

I  aaght  for  thy  utility  can  drain) 

And  in  thy  towns  adopt  th*  Ascrsean  muse. 

Hall  beroes,  bail  inva]uable  gema, 

FaY*rites  of  Keav*n !  to  whom  the  generał  doom 

Is  all  remitted,  wbo  alone  possess 

Of  Adam'8  sons  fair  Eden — resŁ  ye  here, 

Nor  seek  an  earthly  good  aborethebop; 

A  good  !  untasted  by  your  ancient  kings. 

And  to  yonTTery  sires  ahnost  nnknbwn. 

In  those  blest  dnys  when  great  Eliza  reigoM 
0'er  the  adoring  nation,  when  fiur  peace 
Or  spread  an  unstain^d  ołi^e  ronnd  tbe  land, 
Or  lanreird  war  did  teach  par  winged  fleets 
To  lord  it  o*er  tbe  world,  when  our  brave  sires 
Drank  valoor  finom  nncauponated  beer  j 
The  hop  (befbre  an  interdicted  plant, 
Shun*d  like  fell  aoonite)  began  to  hang 
Its  folded  fioscles  from  the  golden  vuie. 
And  bloom*d  a  shadeto  Cantinm's  sunny  sborei 
Delłgbtwine,  and  in  cheerfbl  goblets  laught 
Potent,  wfaat  time  Aquarius'  um  impends 
To  kill  tbe  dulsome  day — potent  to  ąueneh 
Tbe  Syrian  ardonr,  and  aotumnal  ilis 
Toheal  with  mild  potationsj  sweeter  far 
Than  those  wbicb  erst  the  subtile  Hengist «  misM 
T*  inthrall  roluptaoas  Yortigem.     He,  witb  lora 
Emasetłlate  and  winę,  tbe  toils  of  war 
Ne^ected,and  to  dbUianće  vile  and  slótti 
Eroancjpated,  saw  th'  incrbaching  SaxonS 
With  unaffected  eyes ;  his  band  which  oogbt 
V  .bav«  shook  tbe  spear  of  juśtice^  soft  and 

smootb, 
Play^d  ravi8hing  diri^ionsonthelyre: 
This  HengpM  mark'd,  and  (forcurs^d  insoleii^e 
Soon  fkttens  on  ipapunity !  and  rises 
£riarens  from  a  dwarf)  foir  7*hanet  gaiti*d. 
Nor  stopt  be  berę ;  but  toimmense  attempts 
Ambition  sky-aspiring  led  him  on 
Adventroui<.     He  anoniy  daughter  reai^d, 
Roxena,  matcfaless  maid !  nor  rear^d  in  yain^ 
Her  eagle-ey*d  calUdity,  deceitt 
Aod  fairy  fiction  raisM  above  her  sex. 
And  fiimi!fh*d  with  a  thousand  rarioos  wrles 
Preposterous,  morę  than  female  |  wondrr>as  fistr 
Sbe  was,  and  docile^  which  her  pions  nurse 
Obseflr^d,  and  early  in  each  female  fraud 
Her  'gan  initiate :  well  sbe  knew  to  smile, 
Whene'er  teseation  gallM  her ;   did  she  weep  ? 
'Twas  not  sincere,  tbefrantains  of  her  eyes 
Play^d  artiftcial  Btreams,  yet  so  well  fbrc'd 
Tbey  look'd  like  naturę ;  for  ev*n  artto  ber 
Was  natura],  and  contrarieties 
Seeni'd  in  Roxena  congruous  and  alHed. 
Suchwassbe,  whenbrisk  Yortigem  bebeld, 
Ill-fated  prhice !  and  lor'd  ber.    She  perceir^d, 
Soon  she  perceif'd  her  conquest ;  soon  she  tol^ 
With  hasty  joy  tninsported,  her  oM  sire. 
The  Sedcon  ioly  smiPd,  and  to  bisisle 
The  willing  pńnce  inrited,  but  first  bad 
Tbe  nyniph  prepare  tbe  potion^  suchasfire 
The  biood's  meanderiąg  riTuletSi  and  depress 


/    I 


9  See  the  fbllowing  story  told  atlargemŁani" 
baide^a  Pefaalbidatiea  of  font, 
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To  lo^e  the  tenl.    Ło  f  at  the  dood  oT  nigbt 
Ttuice  Hecate  iDvok'd  the  maid— and  thrioe 
The  goddenB  >toop*d  asient ;  f^rth  from  a  cload 
These  in  a  splendid  cop  of  banii»b*d  gold 
She  iitoop^d,  and  gpaTe  the  filtera  powerto  chaim. 
The  Iovely  sorceress  XDix'd,  and  to  the  priooe 
Health,  peaoe  and  joy  propin^d,  bat  to  heraelf 
Muttei^d  dire  esoraums,  and  with'd  efiect 
To  th'  love-creaŁ]ng  draught :  lowly  she  bow'd 
Fawninginsinuation  bland,  thatmigbt 
Deceive  Laertes*  son ;  ber  lacidortw 
Shed  oopiously  the  obiiqcie  rayi ;  ber  face 
Like  modest  Lana'*  thone,  bot  not  so  pale. 
And  with  no  bornnr'd  luBtre ;  on  ber  brow 
SmilM  fallacy,  while  Bummonmg  eacb  grace, 
KneeUng  she  gave  tbe  cup.     The  prince  (for 

who ! 
Wbo  cou*d  haye  8pnm*d  a  snppliant  ao  djvuie  ? ) 
thrwak  eager,  and  in  ecstacy  de^oni^d 
Th>  ambrotial  perturbatioo ;  mad  with  lorę 
He  claflp'd  ber,  and  m  bjrmenealbands 
At  once  the  ąympb  demanded  and  obtain>d. 
Koir  Hengist,  all  his  ample  wisb  falfilPd, 
Esulted ;  and  from  Kenttb'  nzorioos  prinoe 
Eicterminated,  and  U8urp'd  bis  seat. 
Łong  did  be  reign ;  but  aIl-devouring  time 
Has  raz'd  bis  pałace  iralla — Perchai:^  on  them 
Grows  tbe  green  hop,  and  o*er  his  crumbled  bosi 
In  spiral^twines  ascends  the  scautile  pole. — 
But  no«r  to  plant,  to  dig,  to  dung,  to  veed ; 
Tasks  bumble,  bat  important,  ask  tbe  Muse. 

Come,  iairmagician,sportłve  Fancy,  come, 
With  wildest  imagery ;  thou  child  of  thoaght, 
From  thy  aerial  citadel  descend. 
And  (for  tbon  canst)   assist  me.    Bring  with 

thee 
Tbyall-creatiTetalisman;  with  thee 
The  actiTe  q>irits  ideał,  tow'ring  flights, 
That  hover  o'er  tbe  mase-resoandioggToves, 
And  all  tby  ooloorings,  all  thy  shapes  duplay. 
Thou  too  be  here,  Ćcperience,  so  shall  I 
My  rules  nor  in  Iow  proee  jejanely  tay, 
Kor  ia  smooth  numbers  musically  err ; 
But  vaia  is  Fancy  and  Ezperience  Tam, 
Ifthou,OHesiod!  Yirgilof  ourland, 
Or  hear*st  thou  ratheH*,  Milton,  bani  dirjne, 
Wbose  greatness  who  sbalt  imitate,  saye  thee  ? 
Ifthou,  O  Philips",  fav'ringdoet  not,  bear 
Me,  inexpeit  of  Terse ;  with  gentle  band 
Uprear  the  unpinion'd  Muse,  high  on  tbe  top 
Of  that  immeasurable  monnt,  that  far 
Bzoeedstbine  own  Plinlimmon,  where  thoatun*8t 
With  Phabus*  self  tby  lyre.    G ive  me  to  tum 
Th*  unwieldy  snbject  with  tby  graceful  ease, 
£xtol  its  baseness  with  tby  art ;  but  chief 
Ulumine,  and  infigorate  with  thy  6re. 

When  Pboebus  looks  thro*  Aries  on  thespHng, 
And  Teroal  flow'nteem  with  the  dulcetfruit, 
Autamnal  pnde !  delay  not  theo  tby  seta 
In  Tellus'  facile  bosom  to  depose 
Timely :  if  thou  art  wise  tbe  bulkiest  chuse : 
To  erery  root  three  joints  indulge,  and  form 
Tbe  quincunz  witu  well  regulat^  hills. 
Soon  from  the  dung-enriched  earth,  their  beads 

'•Atipse 
Subtilis  Yetenim  jodex  &  callidos  andis. 

HoftAT. 

f*  Mr.  John  Philipą,  autbor  of  Cider,  a  poem. 


Tby  young  plaats  will  aplift,  their  viigte  wM^  -; 
They'll  stretch,  and,  marriageable,  daim  tfae 

pole. 
Nor  frustrate  thou  their  wishes,  so  thoaniay'it 
Expect  an  hopeful  issoe,  jolly  Miith, 
Sister  of  tolefal  Momus,  tunefiil  Soqg, 
Aodrfki  Goud-naturewith  her  bonestfooe. 
But  yet  in  the  no^itiate  of  their  lo?e. 
And  tendemeas  of  youth  sufBce  smali  shoots 
Cat  from  the  widoir*d  willow,  nor  proride 
Poles  insurmountable  as  yet    'Tis  then 
When  twice  bright  Pbcebus*  yiyifying  rtyt 
Twice  the  ooU  toncb  of  winter*t  icy  hand, 
Tbey*Te  felt ;  *tis  then  we  feel  sublimer  pnpb 
*Ti8  then  the  sturdy  woodman*s  axe  from  frr 
Resoanda,  resounds,   and  haik!   with  boBot 

groans 
Down  tumbie  the  big  treef ,  and  roahing  roU 
0'er  the  cru8h'd  cradding  brake,  wlj^iobii 

caT« 
Forlom,  dejected,  *midst  the  weepmg  DryMk 
LameHls  Sylvanas  for  his  ^erdant  care. 
The  asb  or  willow  for  Łby  use  select, 
Or  storm  endttring  chesnut ;  bnttheoak, 
Unfit  for  this  employ,  for  nobler  eiads 
Resenre  untoochM  ;'sbe  when  by  time  mator^d, 
Capsdous  of  some  Britisb  demi-god, 
Yemon,  or  Warren,  shall  with  rapid  wing 
Infuriate,  likeJoTe^sannour-bearingbird, 
Fly  on  thy  foes  ;•  they,  like  the  parted  wates, 
Whichto  the  brazen  bęak  mnrmuring  give  vsy 
Amaz'd  and  roaring  from  the  ńgńt  mede. — 
In  that  sweet  month,  when  to  the  lisfning  swaia 
Fair  Philomel  sings  kive,  and  erery  cot 
With  garlands  blooms   bedight,  with  bsadi^i 

meet 
Thetendrilsbind,andtoth^tallp611tie,  ' 
Elsę  soon,  too  soon  their  roeretricioas  arms 
Roond  eacb  ignoble  dod  they'U  fbid,  and  lesfi 
Avene  tbelordly  pTOp.    Tbus,  bare  I  besfd 
Where  there^s  no  mutual  tie,  no  stroog  connefr 

tioo 
Of  lore-conspiring  bearts,  oft  the  yonng  biide 
Has  proątituted  to  her  slafes  her  chaims, 
While  the  infatuated  lord  admirea 
Fresh-btttting  sprouts*',  and  issue  not  bis  on. 
Now  tum  the  glebę :  soon  with  correcting  huA 
When  smiiing  June  in  jocnnd  dance  leadsoa 
LoDg  days  and  happy  hours,  from  er*ry  yine 
Dock  the  redundant  branches,  and  once  moie 
With  the  sharp  spade  tby  numenms  acres  tilL 
The  sboTel  nezt  must  Icnd  its  aid,  enlaiige 
Tbe  little  billocks,  and  erase  the  weeds. 
.This  in  that  month  iu  titłe  wbicbderiTCS 
From  great  Aagnstus'  erer  sacred  name ! 
SoTereign  of  sdence  I  master  of  the  Muse  !• 
Neglectedgenius>firmallyl  ofworth 
Best  judge,  and  best  rewarder,  whose  applaase 
To  bards  was  fanie  and  fortunę !  O !  *twas  «c4 
Well  did  you  too  in  this,  all  gknious  heroes  1 
Ye  Romans !— onTime^swing  you*?estamp'd]Hi 

praise, 
And  time  sbaU  bear  it  to  eternity. 

Now  are  our  labours  crown'd  with  their  rewsHt 
Now  bloom  the  florid  hops,  and  in  the  streaa 
Shine  inthdr  iloating  Bilrer,  while  above 

*f  Mirataitiue  novas  frondat,  Ic  non  siia  pow 
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!P  Ofbow^ng  brinches  cohnhiaie,  and  fiNm 
k  walk  iibpervłoas  to  ^the  Sun ;  the  poles 
b  oobely  order  stand  ;  and  vbile  you  cleafe 
Kńtk  tbe  tmall  skiif  the  MedwayS  fucid  «ave, 
Isoomely  order  still  their  ranka  presenre, 
Ind  seem  to  march  alung  th*  e3itcnsive  piain. 
(a  neat  arFangeinent  thus  the  men  of  Kent, 
KTith  natiTe  oak  at  once  a^oni'd  and  ann*d, 
[otrepid  Diareh*d  ;  ior  weU  tbey  knew  the  cnes 
!)fdyingFreedoiD,  and  Ą»tr«a's  voice^ 
Who  as  she  fled,  to  ecboing  woods  oumjdainM 
Oft^rannyy  and  William  I  likeagpd,  . 
Mblgent  rtoodthe  oonquemr«  on  bis  troups 
Be  sent  his  looks  enliV*ning  as  the  Siln's, 
Bot  on  his  ibea  frówn'd  agony,  and  death. 
^  Us  left  side  in  br jght  eiilblaaoory 
BbftJchion  bam'd;  forth  fiuoi  his  sereufbld  stiield 
Ikaolisk  shol  adamant ;  bis  bow 
Woie  douds  of  fury! — on  tbat  with  plumage 

ctown'd 
Of  Tariooa  hne  sal  a  tremendons  oone : 
thos  sits  bigti-«aDopied  abore  the  cbuds, 
tierrific  beauty  of  noctumal  skieą, 
tiarthem Aurora''}  she  tbro*  th'  azureair 
Sioob,  shooU  her  tremMous  rays  in   painted 

streaks 
CoDtinna],  while  ^Ting  to  the  wind 
C^erKlghfs  dark  veilberiucid  tresses  flowj 
The  tray*ler  Tiewt  tb'  nnseemly  day  • 

iMoond,  the  proud  bend  k)wly  to  tbe  earth, 
Ibe  pions  matrons  tremble  for  the  world. 
lut  wlMt  can  dauiit  tb*  insuperable  soula 
;0fCsntinm*amatcble9S9cms?  On  they  prooeed, 
ADiaaooentof  fear;  each  face  eipress^d 
^OBtemptnooa  admiration,  wbile  they  Tiew^d 
Tbe  welł  fed  brigades  of  embroider^d  sla^es 
That  drew  the  sword  for  gain.    First  of  the  ran, 
IWitbanenormous  bough,  a  sbepberd  swain 
Whotled  with  rustic  notes ;  bot  such  as  sbow'd 
A  beait  magnanimoos :  tbe  men  of  Kent 
Mbw  tbe  tnoefiil  swain,  while  o*er  their  heads 
tbe  green  leares  whisper,  and  the  big  boughs 

bend. 
^iMtbbsthethracian,  wbose-all  qmck>ninglyre 
Ite  ikodsinfipir»d,  and  taiighl  the  rocks  to  feel, 
hrhsnł^d  dancing  Hsemns^  to  theUme,'    [wa^e, 
tVe  iate*s  soft  tnne !    The  flottering  branches 
^  rocks  enjoy  it,  and  the  ri^ulets  hear. 
Tbe  UHocks  slup,  emerge  tbe  httmble  ^ales, 
iad  att  the  miglity  moautain  nuds  appłaus^. 
1VooDqaeror  ▼iew*d.them.  śnd  as  one  that  lees 
titt  vast  abrapt  of  Scylla,  or  as  one 
IWtfton  th*  oUirkNis  stteams  of  Letha's  pool 
Bas  diank  eternal  apathy,  be  stood« 
Ki  bost  an  nnSYwsal  panic  seiz'd 
PłDdigioos,  inopine )  their  armour  shook^ 
Ind  clattei'd  ta  the  trembling  of  their  Timbi ; 
fane  to  the  walking  wilderness  gan  run 
Cmtmfd,  and  in  thMnboapitable  shade 
Fordieher  songht-^Wretches !  they  shelterlbd, 
Stonal  sbdler  in  the  armi  of  death ! 
Ilni  wh«  Ac|narius  poimout  all  hli  urn 
tkmn  on  tooie  kmeaome  beath,  the  traveller 
tbsi  aanders  &er  the  winfry  waate,  acoepU 
Tbsiofiialioa  of  aome  spreading  beech 

**  Amora  borealis,  or  ligfats  in  tbe  air ;  a  phe- 
Maon  whidi  of  late  years  bas  been  frejąoent 
ittCi  and  )B  aU  tiie  aoie  nortbem  oountiiet. 


Joyoos;  but  soon  tbe  treadhercnis  glooln  betriyi 

Tb'  unwary  risitor,  while  on  his  bead 

Th'  enlarging  drops  in  double  show'rftdeacend. 

And  now  no  longer  in  disguise  the  men 
Of  Kent  appear ;  down  they  all  drop  their  boagbfś 
And  shine  in  brazen  panoply  divine^ 
Enough — great  William  (ftir  fuli  well  be  knew 
How  tain  wodld  be  the  conquest)  to  the  sons 
Of  glorioos  Cantium  gave  tbeif  lives,  and  laws^ 
And  liberties  secun*,  and  to  the  prowess 
Of  Canttum's  sons,  like  Ccesar,  deign'd  to  yieldi 
Cesar  and  William  '  batl  immortal  wortbies, 
Illustrious  TanąuisbM !  Catitinm,  if  to  them, 
Posterity  with  all  her  chiefs  onborn, 
Aught  similar,  atlght  seoond  bas  to  boast. 
Once  morę  (so  pro|>hesieBthe  Mose)  thy  sons 
Shall  triumpb,  emnlous  of  their  sires — ^till  tbm 
With  oliTc,  and  with  hop-garlands  crownM, 
0*er  all  thy  land  reign  plenty,  reign&ir  peac^ 


1  •  * 
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BOOK  THE  SECONOi 

Omnia  t^uśemulto  antę  meraor  provisa  repones^ 
Si  te  digna  ihanet  diyiui  glona  ruris. 

Viao«  Geor.  lib.  U 

At  lengtb  tbe  Mnsć  her  destin*d  taśk  resumea 

With  joy ;  agen  o*er  all  her  hop-land  groves 

She  leeks  t'  expatiate  free  of  wing.     Long  whilei 

For  a  mudh-loring,  mncb-loVd  youth  she  wept, 

Sorrowing  in  silence  o^cr  th'  uUtimely  urn. 

Hush  then,  e£Eeminate  sobs ;  aiKl  tbou,  my  beart^ 

Rebel  to  grief  no  roore— 'And  yet  a  wbile, 

A  little  wbile,  iudulge  the  friendly  tears. 

0'er  the  wild  world,  like  Noah's  dove,  in  Tain 

I  seek  the  olive  peace,  around  me  wide 

See !  see  f  the  Wat*ry  waste-^In  Tain  foHorŁ 

I  cali  the  pbenix,  fair  Sincerity ; 

Aias  !->^extiDgoisb'd  to  the  skles  she  fled. 

And  leffc  no  heir  bebind  ber.     Wbere  is  now 

The  eternal  smile  of  guoilness  ?  Wbere  ii  now 

Tbat  all-eictensiTe  charity  of  sout, 

Sorich  in  sweetness,  tbat  the  classid  soands 

In  elegance  Augustan  clotb'd,  tbe  wit 

Tbat  flowM  perenuja],  hardly  wero  obsenr^d, 

Or^  if  obserr^d,  set  oif  that  brighter  gem. 

How  oft,  and  yet  bow  seldom  did  it  seem ! 

Hare  I  ei^joyM  bi^  conterse  ?-^When  we  met^ 

The  hours  how  swift  they  sweetly  fled,  and  till 

Agen  I  saw  him  how  they  loiter^d^    Ob  I 

Theopblltis*,  thou  dear  departed  soul, 

What  flatteridg  talcs  thoU  to1d*st  me?    floW 

thouMst  bail 
My  Mnse,  and  took*st  imaginary  walks 
All  in  my  hopland  groves.    Stay  yet,  oh  stay  ! 
Thou  dear  deluder,  tbou  hast  seen  bdt  half — 
He*s  gone  i  aud  augbt  tbafs  equal  to  his  praise 
Famę  bas  not  for  me,  tho*  she  prove  most  kind« 
Howe^er  this  irćrse  be  sacred  to  thy  name, 
These  tears,  tbe  last  sad  duty  of  a  friend. 
Oft  PU  indolge  tbe  pleasurable  pain 

>  Mr.  Tbeophilos  Wheeleri  of  Christ  Churd^ 
Cambridge* 
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Of  reoulIeotiaD;  oft  on  M(Nlway'8  buiks 

ril  muse  oa  tbee  fuli  penuTe ;  whtle  her  streams 

Ręgaidful  eter  of  my  grief,  shall  floir 

Id  tullea  silence  8i]veriy  aJcng 

Tbe  «eq>ing  shores — or  ełae  aocordant  with 

tfy  lotta  łameoU,  sball  erer  and  anon 

Hakemelancholy  muiMC  to  the  8hade«, 

Tbe  boplaod  shades,  tbat  on  ber  Imnks  espose 

Scrpeatme  v'mes  and  flowing  locks  of  ^old. 

Ye  sniiling  nympbs,  tb*  inseparable  train 
Of  saffroo  Ceres ;  ye,  tbat  gameioiDe  dance. 
And  siDg  to  jolly  Autumn,  wbile  be  stands 
Witb  bis  rigbt  band  poizing  tbe  scales  of  Heav'ii, 
And  while  bis  left  grai^  Amaltbea'8  bom  : 
YoiiDg  chorus  of  fair  Baccbanals,  dcsceud, 
Aod  leaTe  awbile  tbe  sicMe  ;  yonder  bill, 
Wbere  stand  Łbe  loaded  bop-poles,  daims  yonr 

care. 
There  migbcy  Baccbas  seated  cross  tbe  bin, 
Waits  your  attendance — ^Tbere  be  glad  reriews 
HispauDcb,  approaching  to  immeosity 
Still  neareiv  and  witb  pride  of  bearC  surreys 
Obedient<w>rtal8,  and  tbe  world  his  own. 
See !  from  the  gteat  metropolis  they  rnsb, 
Th'  industrions  mlgar.  They,  like  pnident  bees, 
In  Keot*8  wide  gaiden  roam,  enpert  to  crop 
Tbe  flow^ry  hop,  and  providentto  work, 
Ere  Winter  numb  tbeir  sonbamt  bands,  and  winds 
EiDgoal  them,  marmuring  in  tbeir  gk)omy  cells. 
From  these,  soch  as  appear  tbe  rest  t'  eicel 
In  ftrengtb  and  young  agility,  select. 
Tbcse  sball  support  with  vigour  and  addreas 
Tbe  bin-nian'8  weighty  offioe ;  now  eztract 
Ffoin  the  8equacioii8  earth  tbe  pole,  and  now 
iJnmarry  from  tbe  cloady  clinging  yine. 
C^er  twioe  three  pickers,  and  no  moro,  eztend 
Tlie  bin-aian'8  sway ;  unless  thy  ears  can  bear 
The  crack  of  polea  continoal,  and  thine  eyes 
Sebold  unmored  tbe  bunying  peasant'  tear 
Thy  weflllth,   and  throw  it  on    the    thankless 

ground. 
But  fknt  the  carefiil  planter  will  coosult 
Hb  ąuantity  of  acres  and  bis- crop, 
How  many  and  how  large  bis  kilns ;  and  tben 
PropoitionM  to  bis  wants  tbe  bands  proride. 
Bat  yet  of  greater  conseąuence  and  cost. 
One  tbing  remains  unsung,  a  man  of  £uth 
And  long  experience,  in  whose  tbund^ring  voice 
IJyes  boarse  authority,  potent  toąueil 
The  fvBquent  frays  of  tbe  tumcdtuous  crew. 
He  sball  preside  o*er  all  thy  bop-land  storo, 
Se^ere  dictator !    His  unerring  haod. 
And  eye  inquisitłTe,  in  hcedAił  gaise, 
Sball  to  the  brink  tbe  measare  fili,  and  fair 
On  tbe  twid  registers  the  work  rooord. 
And  yet  I' ve  knuwn  them  own  a  lemale  reign. 
And  gentle  Mańanę's*  soft  Orphean  voiee 
Has  bymn'd  sweet  lessons  of  humanity 
Td  tbe  wiłd  brutal  crew,     Oft  ber  oommand 
Ha8sav'd  the  piliais  of  the  bop-land  stato, 
The  loffcypoles  from  ruki,  and  8U8tain'd« 
Like  Anna,  or  Eliza,  her  domain, 
With  morę  than  nuuUy  dignity.    Oft  P«e  sani, 
£T*n  at  ber  frown  the  boisfrous  uproar  oaaae. 
And  tbe  mad  płcken>  tam'd  to  diligence* 
Cali  from  tbe  bi»  the  spniwli^  Bp«g«9   and 
leares 

f  Tbe  author'*  yoangest  sistei; 


Tbat  stain  ttesample,  andits  wortkMNB& 
AU  tbings  tbos  settled  sod  pnsparM,  what  wr 
Can  Stop  the  planter^spurpoaes?  Unless 
TheUewrensIrowBdisseBt,  and  omhMms  wiadi 
HowI  thro^  tbe  concBve  of  the  tronbted  sky. 
Andaft,ałas!  the  long  esperiencM  wights 
(Ob  !  coułd  they  too  prerent  them)  stonns  ftie- 


For,  astbestormrideaantherisingdoods, 
Fly  the  fleet  wild-geese  fiir  awayS,  or  eise  i 

Tbe  heifer  towaids  the  zenith  rears  her  bead,       i 
And  with  expanded  nostrils  soofRs  the  air : 
The  9walk»w8  too  tbeir  airy  circoits  wearc,  ' 

And  screaming  skim  the  brook;    and  fen  bi«d 
negs 

Foith  finom  tbeir  hoorsethroats  tbeir  old  grdtse 
nicite: 

Or  tnm  her  eartbiy  oorerlef  s  tte  ant 
riea^es  her  boge  eggs  aloofr  the  narrow  way: 
Or  bend i  ThaumantJa*8  4  ▼ariegated  bow 
Athwarttheoopeof  Heav*D:  or  sable  crowj 
Obstreperoos  of  wing,  in  doods  combhie: 
Besides,  annamber'd  troops  of  binis  marioe, 
And  A8ia's  featber'd  flodks,  tbat  in  the  mudt 
Of  ioWry  edg^d  Carster  wont  to  prey, 
Now  m  the  sballows  dack  their  specUed  heads» 
And  lust  to  lave  in  rain,  tbehr  nnctnous  płumes 
Repu kiw  baffle  their  efibrts :  beatken  ncxt 
Howtbecur8'dni?en,  witb  her  harmftil  «oioe, 
lnvoke>  the  rain,  andcroakingtoheraelf, 
Strnts  on  some  spacious  solitary  shore. 
Nor  want  thy  senrants  and  thy  wife  at  home 
Signs  to  presage  tbe  show  V ;  for  m  the  hall 
Sheds  Niobe  berpreseient  tears,  and  wams 
Beneatfa  thy  leaden  tobes  to  fix  the  rasę. 
And  catph  the  falfing  dew  drops,  whicb  sopply 
Suffc  water  and  salttbrioos,  fer  the  beat 
Tosoakthybops,  and  brew  thy  generous  beer. 
But  tho'  bngbt  Phoebas  smile,  and  in  the  skiefl 
The  parple-rob^d  serenity  appear; 
Tho'  every  cload  be  fled,  yet  if  the  ragę 
Of  Boreas,  or  the  blastuig  east  prerail, 
Tbe  planter  bas  enougb  to  check  hSs  bopes. 
And  in  due  bonods  confine  his  joys ;  for  dee 
The  ruffian  winds  in  tbeir  abrupt  career, 
Łeaye  not  a  hop  behind,  or  at  tbe  best 
Maagle  tbe  circiing  Tinę,  andinterćept 

<  Nanqaam  iB^radentihos  imfaar 
Obsait.    Aot  ilhim  awigeRten  irallibus  imia 
Aerie  fugere  grues!  ant  bueolaooBlimi 
Suspidens,  patidis  captarit  naribus  aiira»« 
Auiargttta  lacus  oircumvolitavit  himndae 
Et  veterem  in  limo  rans8  oedneie  oueniaoii 
Sepios  &  tedia  penelridihutextolit  ora 
Angustaaalbrmica  terens  iter,  Jt  bibit  ingei* 
Arciis,  h  e  pasta  deoedenaagmine  magno* 
Corrorum  increpait  denoia  caełaitus  wHb, 
Jam  Tariaapelagi  vblocres^  dt  ąim  Asiadiom^ 
i)alcibas  in  stognis  fimaaEWF  pratw  CawUri, 
Certatim  leigoa  barnem  infonderororag; 

Nunc cai^t«it|fect«refretia»  nono  oanoeinan^ 
das. 

Et  studio  iacaanm  Tidaa»9sttire  hmuidi 
Tum  coroiz  płena  phinaiBi^Focat  improba  focs^ 
£t  sola  m  sicca  secum  spatiatar  arena, 
Nec  noctoina  q«idei»CMpe««wp«tkSft  pn4]^ 
Nesciyerc  hyemwn^  Yuixk,  Omt^h 

*  Ins.  ^ 


THE  ]K>P.6ARD£N. 


^ UMi  maMf  akt!  \  Contpire  to  tuAe ta  liappy,  ddgii  t'  śceept 

Tbeir  oolow  aod  conditioo  tę  deitfof.  I  One  boaestTcne;  and  ifthj  indmtrf 

Bacte  then,  ye  peaanti;    puli  tha  polef»  tbe    Hm  seiT'd  ttie  beplaAd  caoae,  tbe  taatt  fM^ 


bo^; 
Wheie  ara  tbe  bina?  Rnn,  ran,  ye  oioiMe  naidi, 
Vave  eT*ry  mascle,  CY^fy  nerre  estead. 
To  aaf«  oor  cfopfirofli  ruin,  and  oniaelv«ai 

Soon  mt  bright  Cbantideer  ez|iłodet  tbe  nigbt 
WHb  Aotfrioj;  wiasB*  and  bymni  tbe  new-bora 

day, 
Tbt  bngle-hora  inąiiia,  wbosa  clam^ronsbray 
Sball  looae  from  aleep  tbe  rebel  rout,  and  tnne 
T»  temper  for  ibe  laboan  of  tbe  day. 
fńaily  tbe  8everal  stations  of  tbe  bios 
By  ki  detennine.    Jiistioe  tbii,  and  this 
fair  pradence doci  dmiand;  ftf  not  wittMMit 
▲oertain  AeHied  cou^dst  tboa  nile  tbe mob 
IrfBtional^  nor  afeiy  wbere  aiike 
Hir  baogt  tbe  bop  to  tempt  tbe  piekeft  band. 

Ikm  aee  tbecrew  mecbanic  migfat  aad  OMin 
ŁaboorwithliYelydiligenoe,  inspir^d 
By  ąipetita  of  gam  and  hut  of  praite : 
Wbatmnid  so  petty,  serrile,  ■odebas'd, 
AsBobtokaowambition?  Her  gnat  sway 
YnnCWM  Gmiiomupman  sbe  exeita. 
To  err  U  buman,  bnmao  to  be  vaio. 
'|fa  Tanity^  and  mock  desire  of  famę, 
Tbaf  prompts  tbe  rastic,  on  tbe  steeple  top 
SdiKniey  to  maik  tbe  area  of  bb  sboe, 
Aad  in  tbe  ontline  to  6ngmve  hii  name. 
Whb  pride  of  beart  tbe  ćborcbwarden  sor^eyt 
Higho^er  tbebe1firy»  girt  with  birds  aod  flow^rs, 
Hjs  story  WToCeincapitals:  ^'TwasI 
Thai   lon^t  tbe  fount^    aad  I  repaired  tbe 

pewa* 
WHb  pride  like  this  tbe  emnlating  mob 
ttme  Ibr  ibe  mastery—wbo  fint  may  dli 
tbe  bellying  bin,  and  cleaneat  cali  tbe  bo{M. 
Bor  augbt  letards,  unle»  invited  out 
By  Sol's  decliningy  and  tbe  evemag'a  calni» 
Łeander  lends  Lstitia  to  tbe  acene 
Of  sbade  and  fragrance— Tben  th'  ezalting  band 
Of  pickers  małe  and  female,  leiae  tbe  tak 
Bebictant,  and  witb  boiifrous  foice  and  brute, 
1^  cries  unmav'd,  tbey  bary  ber  i'  tb^  bin. 
Bor  doca  tby  yoath  eicape— -bim  too  tbey  aeize^ 
And  in  soch  postnie  pUioe  as  bcst  may  aenre 
tobidehiacbannei'sblusbes.    TbenwUbsbonta 
Iley  rend  tbe  ecboing  air,   and  from  tbem 

botb 
(S»cnstQfiftbaaoidain'd)  alacgeaclaim. 

Tbus  much  be  sung  of  pickinff-HM!xt  suoceeds 
.     tbrimportaBtcareofeimng—&oittb»  fieldy 
And  attfae  kik  tl^  instnictWeMose  attand. 
On  yoor  hair-ck)th  eigbt  incbas  deep. 


bodeSy 
TbiB  aole  inrentkrn/  botb  in  ineandlkiiM 
Tbe  ttiystic  fan  of  Baććbns  *  lAall  exceea. 
Wben  tbe  fouitb  nour  o^ires,  witb  caieftil 
band 
The  balf-faak>d  bop!i  toni  orer^    Soon  atf  tittie 
Has  well  esbausted  twice  t«ro  giksses  morę, 
They^  leap  and  crackle  «Hh  theb  bnnti&f 

leiBds, 
For  nse  dbmestiCy  or  for  tale  maturę. 

Tbereare,  wbomtbecBoiceofckdi  t^niiif 
Tbeir  wealchy  crop,  tbe  Tiler,  coarser  sort, 
With  prodigal  economy  prefer: 
AU  tbat  ń  good  is  cbeap,  all  dear  thalfs  baie. 
Besides  tbe  planter  shoo'd  a  bait  prepam, 
T>  intnp  tbe  chapman'8  noCwe,  anddltert 
Sbreiv«1  obserration  fttm  ber  bosy  pry. 

Wben  in  tbe  bag  tby  hops  the  roatic  traadi, 
Let Mm wearheel-less sandał;  norpresooie 
Tbeir  fragrancy  barefooted  to  deffle : 
Sacb  fiWiy  ways  for  ilayes  m  Mjdaga ' 
Lea^  we  to  practise — ^vbenće  i*xe  of^  mttt, 
When  bfeaatifbl  Dorinda*s  iv*ry  hands 
Has  built  tbe  pastry-fobric  (food  dirine 
For  Christmas  gambols  and'  the  boar  of  mlfthy 
I  Ab  tbe  dry'd  foreign  frttit>  wItb  piercing  ey«, 

Sbe  culls  snspicious— lo !  sbe  starts^  sbe  fh)«nr 
■^  With  indignationat  anegro'8nai1. 

SbQald*8t  thoo  tby  banrest  for  tbe  mart  de- 

Be  thine  own  iactor;  nor empkiy  tbose  drones 

Wbo^e   sttngs,  bnt  make  no   honey,    selfiih 
sla^es ! 

Tbat  Łbrif  e  and  fiitten  en  tbe  planter*8  toO. 
i     WbatthenremainauBsangJ  nnłess  the  cara 

To  stack  tby  pales  6bliqae  in  comely  cones, 
I  Lest  lot  or  rain  deatroy  tbem— Tw  a  sight 

Most  seemly  to  bebold,  and  gires,  O  Winter  I 
A  landicape  not  mipleaśing  eT»n  to  thee. 
And  now,  ye  ilnds  of  tbe  hoplnńilstate^ 

Madntt  wsd  Dororeniia  now  rejoice, 
How  grtat  amidst  loch  rirals  to  eiicel  I 
Let  Grenoricnm  f  boait  (for  boast  ihe  may) 
The  birtb  of  great  filiaa.— Hail,  my  qneen  I 
AndyetPUcafltheebyadearername^  , 

My  coimkrrwMus*  ^*<  •  '^y  ^^  '^^^^ 
Gires  famę  to  workis,  and  makes  wbole  ages  gto- 

rioiisł 

Let  Sevenoak8  Tanuttbe  botpitable  seat 

OfKnoll-^^niostraBcieilt:  a/włhMy,  «y  »*i«a. 

Theiesocialscenetof  grandbnr  anddeflgbc^ 

Ć>f  le«e  and  teneiatkm,  let  metieflAi 
H^  oftbentetfk  yo»oak  ftas  amorons  ¥ńet 
AiNiken'd  «eb^  with  sweet  Cbke^s  danie  i 
I  Whiie  noMeSbck^iHto  beard,  bearing  appM^4 


mant 
td  the  p^cn^łups  lie  lightly;  neateapand 

tbe  majathestsarfoco  witb  tbatootbyiaka.  

tbiM  €Mr  ia  jost  above ;  but  mora  it  boots  |  Aromringrgreally  i^cortpeńa^d.    BuTbe, 

IbatduucoalflamesbiimecyiaUy  betowrl^wodr    ]^|  isnombei^dwithtH'  iBiMbAowi dead, 
the  cbaico^  flames,   whicb  firom  tby  oosdad  I  j|^ orphair  merit  haano  gtiaidfaainoar! 
Or  anti^nated  poles,  witb  wond'roas  akiii,  1^  Sbiabontne,  tho^  ber  preeiaeii  aM 


Ihs  iable  priesu  of  YukanshaU  prepaie 
Goostant  aod  moderate  let  tbe  beat  aaoend ; 
Wbichtoefiect^  tbesaaie,  who  with wcossą 
Hace  in  the  kak  the  ▼entiiatiag  fon. 
Hailplnamrd^ntpfitŁ nw>  I  wbmahaad  andheait 

i  Dr.  Halo. 


«#ł 


flifd 


Tonanoirllmits^  y«te«nt1to««t*hlf 


*  Mystica  Yannns  laccbi.    Yiao.  Georg.  1. 
ł  Greenwicb^  whcic  O.  Eiiaahelh  was  bora. 

•  The  leafc  of  the  dnke  of  DoneU 
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Óf  ▼iUagB  beaofcies,  {Mstonlly  sweet. 

And  nindly  magnifioenŁ    FairiawD  f 

Opes  ber  delightful  prospects  j  dear  Faiiiawn 

łnere,  wbere  at  ooce  at  Tariance  and  agreed, 

Naturę  and  art  hołd  dalliance.  Tbere  where  rillt 

Kin  tlł^  green  drdoping  herbagCi  there  where 

The  t^U  treea  tremble  at  tii*  approacb  of  HeaT'D, 
And  bow  their  aalntation  to  tbeiSun, 
Who  fi;>iteri  all  their  foliage— T  hese  are  thine, 
Tety  liltle  siiipboumei  boast  tbat  theie  are 

ditoe— 
Aindi^^Mmtoh!— «ud!f  *tisnodisgr«oe,  . 
Hie  birth  of  him  who  now  records  thy  praise. 

Kor  ihąlt  thou,  Mereworth,  remain  unsung, 
ińrbere  noble  Westinorlaudj  his  country^s  frirad, 
Bids  Britiah  greatness  lorę  the  silent  shade» 
Where  piles  ąupeib,  in  dassic  elegance, 
Arite,  and  all  ia  itmnan,  łike  bis  belrL 

NorCdatham,  ibo'  it  is  not  thine  to  show 
The  lofty  forest  or  the  yerdant  lawns, 
Yet  niegard  silence  sball  not  grudge  tbte  praise. 
1  ke  fol^r  forests  by  thy  sons  prepar'd 
^tooULti  the  warlike  naTy,  bFavetf the  floods. 
And  giTes  SylTanus  empire  in  the  main. 
Oh  that  Bntannia,  m  the  day  of  war, 
WouM  not  aloiie  Minerra^s  vaIoiir  trńst. 
But  also  hear  ber  wisdom  I  Then  her  oaks 
ShAp^d  by  her  own  mecbanics,  wou*d  alone 
Her  island  fortify,  and  ń%  her  famę ; 
Kor  woó'd  she  weep,  like  Rachael,  for  her  ions, 
Whose  gloriotts  bloódy  in  mad  projfusion, 
In  foreign  landt  is  shed — andshedinvain. 


EtLLIAD : 


AN  EPIC  POEM. 
•  l>anas  te  hoc  Tulnere,  Pallas 


immdat.  •!&  pcsnam  soelerato  ex  sangoine  snmit 

Yiao. 


'  A  LETTER 

TO  A  niłlin  At  TBI  UKirBEBITT  Of    CAMBEIDGl. 

Dear  ••••, 

I  AU  oom  to  acknowledge  se^eral  letters,  which  I 
lately  reoeired  from  you,  without  any  return  on 
my  part  As  I  ha^e  been  very  mncb  hurried  of 
late  with  a  midtiplieity  of  afiairs||  1  rnnst  beg 
yott  wiU  notonty  be  kindenough  tq  overlook  my 

K(t  omission,  bat  to  indulge  me  fo^  a  little  time 
ger.  As  soon  as  I  am  master  of  sufficient 
IdsMre,  I  will  give  you  my  sentiments  without 
reaerve,  conoeroing  the  affiiir,  about  which  you 
Iwe  t  hought  proper  to  oonsult  me ;  for  the  pre- 
■ent  I  desire  you  will  consider  this  as  a  receipt 
for  your  many  &vour8,  or  a  promissory  notę  to 
diacharge  my  debt  of  firiendship  as  soon  as  pos- 
•ibłe. 

f  Hie  seat  of  lord  Yane. 


I  Tbe  design  and  oolouringofa  jtoelb,  tAdiaś 
you  haye  planned*  are  not  to  be  eicecafed  ńf  i 
bnrry/but  with  slow  and  careful  touches,  wfaiclt 
will  giTe  that  finishingin  your  piece.  rentaifcab*< 
in  every  thing  that  oomes  from  your  band,  aoid 
which  I  oottki  wish  the  precipitancy  of  my  tem- 
per would  permit  me  to  aim  at  upon  all  ooca^ 
sions.  1  kaig  to  see  yon  take  a  new  flight  to  the 
rągioiis  of  famę*  titit  upon  ane(|u8l  wiugs,  thiit 
sometimes  rise  to  a  degree  of  elevaiion,  ańd  tiicn 
(all  again,  but  with  an  uuiJbnn  tenour,  like  tka 
bird  m  Yirgil, 

Radit  iter  Iiquidum,  oeleres  ne^ue  óotemoYei 
alas. 

I  have  been  now  for  about  three  weeks  m  thk 
scenę  (if  smoke  and  dust,  and  I  thińk  the  repnbf 
lic  of  letters  seems  to  be  lamentably  nponthede- 
cline  in  this  metropolis.  Attomies  clerksy  and 
raw  unekperienced  boysi  are  the  chief  critiea  we 
have  at  present  With  a  superdlious  look '  and 
peremptory  voioe,  which  they  have  caught  from 
afew  of  their  oracles,  as  dark  and  ignorant  ar 
themscWetf,  Uiese  slripliogs  take  upon  tbem  10 
decide  upen  fable^  character^  kngnage  and  sen* 
timent. 

Nescis,  heu  nescis  domioe  faitidia  ftCmue  ; 
Ctede  mihi,  nimium  Martia  turba  sapit. 

With  regard  to  writerft,  ihe  town  swarma  with 
theln,  and  the  aim  of  them  all  is  pjretty  much 
tbe  same,  y\z;  to  elcńrate  ahd  ftuiprise,  aa  Mr. 
Bays  says.  At  the  head  of  these  slilf  oootioues 
tbe*  lospector.  As  we  frequently  langhed  to^ 
gether  oonceming  this  writer,  when  you  were  last 
in  town,  I  need  dot  berę  gi^e  yotf  a  desciiptioo  of 
bis  pails  and  genius.  I  reinember  you  ejcprteted 
great  kma2ement  at  the  reception  his  eaaays 
seemed  tomeetwithin  all  6ar  cofffee-houacs; 
but  you  most  consider  that  there  are  artifices  to 
gain  success,  as  well  as  metit  to  desetre  it.  The 
ibrmer  of  these  his  Inspectorship  is  eminently 
possessed  of,  and  sooner  thąn  iail,  he  will  not 
hesitale,  in  order  to  makehimself  talked  ofat 
aoy  ratę,  tobecome  most  glaringly  ridlculons. 
This  answerg  the  pnrpose  of  the  booksellers,  as 
well  perhapa  as  Attic  wit,  and  henoe  it  reanłta 
tbat  they  aie  willin^  to  continue  him  in  theif 
pay. 

In  tbe  packet,  which  I  haTesent  ioyou  by  the 
stage  ooach,  you  will  find  a  papeir  called  the  Im-* 
pertinent,  written  by  himselt  In  this  corionf 
piece  he  bas  not  stopped  At  abusing  his  own 
dear  person,  which  is  tbe  only  subject  he  bat 
not  handled  with  his  usoal  malice,  and  the  rest 
of  it  is  madę  a  ▼ehicle  for  invectiTe  against  Mr. 
Fielding  and  me.  It  was  ushered  tnto  the  wartd 
in  a  pompous  manner,  asif  intended  to  be  oonti<« 
nued,  bot  no  second  number  was  ever  publisb^ 
and  to  show  you  a  furtber  instance  of  his  fiUlacy ; 
he  thence  took  occasion  to  triumph  <iver  a  pre* 
tender  to  essay-writing,  which  he  would  fain  in- 
sinuatet,  canoot  be  execnted  by  any  one  but  htm^ 
self. 

This  nnfair  dealing,  so  unworthy  a  man,  wh^ 
aspires  to  be  a  member  of  the  serene  repubiic  of 
letters,  induced  me  to  ware  for  a  time  the  deaiga 
you  know  1  was  engaged  in»  in  order  to  beitow  a 


THE  HILLIA& 


4« 


W  fiiiM  npofit  tl^i  s(»ibb1«r,  who  in  ny  eyes  is  a 
dttpace  to  literaturę.  In  the  fint  beat  of  my 
poMic  fory,  I  fomed  the  idea  of  another  Dud- 
dśd,  #fa1eb  I  ifitended  to  cali  alter  the  imme  of 
my  hero,  The  Hilliad.  The  Ant  book  of  it  you 
will  reoei^e  among  other  things,  by  the  ooach, 
and  I  shall  beglaoto  be  fa^onred  witb  yoilr  opi- 
moDYrfit. 

Ifitcoodaces  to  yoar  entertainment;  I  shail 
haTe  gained  my  end ;  lor  though  I  bare  receiv- 
ed  Boch  provocation  frotn  this  man,  I  believe  I 
iball  iiever  cany  it  any  furtber.  I  reałly  ftnd 
fome  iDToluntary  sensations  of  oompaasion  for 
bim,  and  I  cannot  help  thinking,  tbat,  if  be 
ooold  keep  within  the  bounds  of  decency  and 
good  mmnen,  itwotild  be  a  rare  imtance  of 
what  may  be  done  by  a  Aaency  of  periods,  witb- 
oatgcoius,  sense,  er  meaning.  Tbougb  I  am 
pernaded  be  is  qnite  inoorrigible,  I  am  atiU  re- 
laetantto  pabłish  tbat  piece,  for  I  would  r^lher 
be  oommęaded  to  poeterity  by  the  elegant  and 
anuaUe  mnees,  than  by  tbe  satyric  sister,  )io- 
litely  calłed  by  an  emio^t  anthor,  <  tbe  least  en- 
gagiog  of  tbe  Ntne.' — 

On  this  aoeoimt  I  shall  proceed  no  fbrtber  >t*ll 
yonhaTe  laYonred  me  with  yonr  opinion,  by 
wfaich  I  will  abeolotely  determine  mysełi  I 
hope  thereforeyon  will  pemse  it  as  soon  as  you 
can  with  conrenieoce,  and  return  it  to  me  by  the 
itage.  Yon  may  show  it  to  Jack  *••••,  and  to 
Mr.  ••»•. 

I  am,  viih  great  sincerity, 
dear  •♦♦••, 
your  most  obedient  hamUe  senrant, 

'a  SMART. 

LondoD,  15tb  Becember,  1752. 


Dear  Smabt, 

^BB  perasal  of  your  poem  bas  giren  me  so 
lauch  płeasure,  tbat  I  eannot  postpone  thanking 
]mi  for  it,  by  the  first  opportuni^  that  bas  of- 
kni.  I  haye  rsad  it  to  the  penonsyoa  desired 
I  ihoold,  and  they  approve  tbe  design  m  tbe 
kigbest  manaer.  ]  eannot  coDoeire  what  sbodld 
iBske  you  besitate  a  moment  about  the  pnUi- 
cation,  and  to  be  free.  wiih  you,  yon  most  not 
bf  any  means  suppress  it  When  I  say  this, 
I  nra»t  obseTve,  that  I  sbonld  be  glad  to  see 
yon  better  employed«  tban  in  the  dissection 
of  an  insect;  but  sińce  tbe  work  sbould  be 
done  by  tome  body,  and  sińce  you  baTc 
nade  soch  a  progress,  I  most  take  the  liberty 
to  iaast»  that  yon  wiU  not  drop  this  undertak- 

To  speak  inplain  terms ;  I  look  upon  itto  be 
lodispenaably  incnmbent  on  yon  to  bringthe 
BiRreant  to  poetic  justioe ;  it  is  what  you  owe 
to  the  eanse  of  leaming  in  generał,  to  your  Alma 
Mster,  this  unirersity,  and,  letme  add,  it  is 
«l»t  yon  ofwe  to  yourself.  The  world  will  ab- 
ssHe  yon  fiom  any  iroputation  of  ill-nature, 
*ben  it  is  oonsidered  that  the  pen  is  drawn  in 
^cfcaoe  of  your  owa  ohaiacteft    OiTe  me  leave 


opon  this  occiuioo  to  qtiote  a  paaiage  ftom  tho 
Spectator,  which  I  tbink  pertinent  to  the  pre- 
sent  sybject.  "  Erery  honest  man  ought  to  loolc 
upon  bimself  as  in  a  natural  state  of  war  with  the 
libeller  and  lampooner,  and  to  annoy  them, 
wberetor  they  ftiU  ih  his  way.  lliis  is  but  n* 
taliating  upon  tbem,  md  tieatiog  tbem  as  they 
treat  others." 

Tbtts  thuught«the  polite  Mr.  Addison  in  a  casi!^' 
where  be  was  not  immediately  cóncernćd ;-  aml 
can  yon  doubt  what  to  do,  wiien  peraonally  at-^ 
tacked?  As  soon  as. the  bisśing  of  thesnakeiy 
heard,  aome  means  should  be  devised  to  cnishf 
bim.  The  advice  of  Ytrgil  isir— Otpe  saxa- 
manu,  eape  robora  pastor.-'' 

I  can  tell  you  tbat  your  frieods  here  expecl 
this  of  you,  and  we  are  all  unanimous  in  think« 
ing,  tbat  a  man  who  bas  the  bonour  of  belong^ 
ing  to  this  leamed  uaiTersity,  and  to  wbom  the 
prize,  for  displaying  with  a  masterly  band  tho 
attributes  of  hb  Maker,  bas  been  adindged  for 
three  years  successi^ely,  sbould  not,  on  any 
account,  sufler  himself  to  be  trifled  with,  by  ser 
frigid  and  empty  a  writ^.  1  wouJd  bave  yon 
reflect  tbat  you  lanched  into  the  world,  witlr 
many  circumstanoes,  that  raised  a  geoeiml  ex^ 
pectation  of  you,  and  the  eaiiy  approbation  of 
such  a  genius  as  Mr.  Pope,  for  your  elegant  wr* 
sion  of  bis  ode,  madę  you  considered  as  oae^ 
who  might  bereafter  make  a  igure  in  the  lite- 
rary  world;  and  let  me  reoommend  to  yon,  not 
to  let  the  laurel,  yet  green  upon  your  brow,  be 
tom  off  by  tbe  prophane  bands  of  anunhalkńred 
bireling.  This,  I  tbink,  as  is  obsenred  al* 
ready,  you  owe  to  yoursdf,  and  to  that  uni* 
yersity,  wMch  bas  distioguished  you  with  ho* 
nour. 

fiesades  tbe  moti^es  of  retaimtion,  wbicfa  I 
bayeurgedfor  tbe  poblication  of  your  poem,  I 
cannot  help  considering  tbb  matter  in  a  mo^ 
light,  and  I  must  aTow,  that  in  my  eyes  it  ap- 
pears  an  action  of  Tcry  great  merit  If  to  puli 
ofF  the  mask  from  an  impostor,  and  detect  bim 
in  his  nati^e  coloun  to  the  ^iew  of  a  long-de- 
Inded  poblic,  may  be  looked  opon  as  a  service 
to  mankind  (as  it  certainły  is)  a  better  o^ 
portunity  neirer  can  ofibr  itself. 

In  my.oplnion  the  cause  of  literaturę  is  in  im* 
minent  danfer  of  a  total  degeoeraey,  should  thii 
writcr^s  diomal  productions  meet  with  fbrtht  r  - 
encooragement.  Without  straming  bard  for  it, 
I  can  peroeiTe  a  oorroptiou  uf  taste  diflnsing  it- 
self,  througbottt  the  cities  of  London  and  West- 
minster.  Por  a  elear  Tein  of  thinking,  easy  na- 
tural etpression,  and  an  intelligibłe  style,  this 
pretender  bas  snbstitoted  briskque8tiott  and  an- 
swt  r,  pert,  unmeaning  periods,  ungrammatical 
construction,  nnnatural  metaphors,  witb  a  pro- 
fosion  of  epithets,  inoonsistent  for  tbe  most  pait 
with  the  real  or  figoraŁive  meaning  of  his  words^ 
and  in  short,  all  tbe  masculine  beauties  of  style 
are  likely  to  be  banished  from  among  os  by  the 
coDtinuattonof  his  papers  for  almott  two  yeary* 
together. 

Now,  sir,  I  sobmit  it  to  you,  whetfaer  this  may 
not  lead  on  to  a  total  deprarity  of  sente  and  taste. 
Should  the  morę  sober  at  our  coflće-houses  be- 
dazzledwitb  fołse  embellishment;  sbould  boys' 
admire  this  unnatural  flourishiog ;  ł  do  not  in  t^ 
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IflMt  qiieBt]4o,  bot  the  risliig  genertftiod  will  be 
iolally  iofeetoA  iritb  thit  ftnmge  tnotley  style,  and 
tbttf  antHbetb  and  point  will  be  the  pfre^iiling 
tńnioftbeoation. 

Itistóprayent  a  oontagianof  thif  tort,  tbat 
gorące  to.jlt  the  pen  in  band;  for  this  Ouinti- 
lian  fcvoared  tbe  iMirld  with  his  esieellent  work. 
The  ingenioiis  aotbort  of  France  have  always  at- 
t«adtod  to  mii  póitft.  Trath,  they  intisted,  is 
the^erylbaildationof  flne  miting,  and  thatno 
tbou^tcan  be  beaotiiiil,  Which  is  not  just,  was 
tlMtr  ooHstant  leseon.  To  epforce  thit  and  pre- 
■anw  ń  idMły  way  of  tfainldng  Mleau  laahed  the 
•eribblen  of  his  time,  and  in  our  own  country 
tbe  Spectators,  Tktlets,  and  Onardians  have  la> 
iMMiiwIbr  this  end.  to  this  we  owe  tbe  Bśtbos, 
Sn  wfaieh  weflnd  ejcpdied,  with  the  most  deUcate 
tiwitsofsatire,  alihlieflgnres  io  writhig,  and 
ISnallif  to  this  we  owe  tM  JHinciad  of  Mr. 
jTope* 

These  tristanćes,  deir  Smait,  are  inflicient  to 
jottiiy  your  proceeding,  and  lei  me  te!!  yon, 
^bat  8  cuItitBtion  of  taste  is  a  point  of  morę  mo- 
ueat  tban  perhaps  ma)r  appear  at  fint  sigbt 
la  the  couneof  my  reading  I  hare  observied  that 
a  corroption  id  m<Airis  bas  always  attended  a  de- 
cfine  of  letters:  Of  this  Mr.  Pope  seems  to  be 
•enrible,  and,  hence  we  ftad  in  theconclosion 
of  bis  DÓneiad,  the  generał  progress  of  dnlness 
over  tfae  land  is  die  finał  ooop  de  grace  to  erery 
tUng  deoeflC,  eveiy  thiftg  iMidable,  el^aot  and 
polite. 

IMigiaii  bliisbiag  Tells  ber  saered  firas, 
And  imawai«s  manKty  eapires; 
Nor  pubłic  fawn,  norpmate  dtrei  to  sfaine. 
Nor  bnman  sparic  is  left,  nor  glympie  dirbie. 
Lol  thy  dreisd  empire,  Chaos  1  isrestoed, 
Łigfat  dast  before  tby  uaereating  wiotd. 
Thy  band,  grant  Anareb,  leta  the  coitailiriliłl, 
Attd  noifersal  daiknefs  bories  ail* 


I  am  anraiw' that  yon  may  answer  to  wfaai  bas 
baan  premised,  that  the  man  is  not  of  oonse- 
qnaaoe  enougb  lor  all  this,  and  yooi  nay  ob- 
ierce to  bm^  thatat  flrsi  satting  oat;  I  niyself 
cafled  bim  by  the  fl^nratiYe  and  typieal  appel- 
latioa  of  aa  insect.  But  ii  an  iasect  gets  into 
the  soBsbina,  and  tbere  bUBes,  sfaf  nes  and  boBzes 
to  the  anoayanoeol  these,  wbo  may  be  ba^ng 
in  the  benmf,  it  in  tknę  for  tbe  Muse^s  wing  to 
briish  tbe  thiog  away.  Upiain  Eaglisb>  the 
lapidityi  with  whicfa  this  wnter  went  on  in  his 
prograss,  was  so  aatoniftbing,  that  I  raally  look^ 
edupon  bim  to  be  Teserved  for  the  great  instm- 
meiitofdtthiess  in  theoompletaanof  ber  work, 
wbiehoestainlymusibeaoceaiplishod,  vn!ess» 
spaedy^sti^be  putto  that  inondatiea  of  non* 
seoaa  and  łamorality  wkh  włueb  be  bas  over- 
wbelined  the  natidn* 

I  baw  mentioned  immorality,  nor  will  I  i«i. 
traot  the  word.  Haa  be  not  attaeked,  maltci* 
^uslyottaeked^the  r^ntations  of  manygende* 
men,  to  wbom  tbe  world  bas  been  grestly  obli- 
9ad^-4ie  did  not  brandisb  bia  gaaae-<|MiU  for 
aayleogth  ol  time,  beforebe  dischargadator- 
jant  of  abnso  upea  the  lOferend  Mr.  Franeb, 
wfaosa  amiable  oharaeter»   and  TaloAlo  trana- 

botb  to 


tboiowhoare,  and  Łhośe  whoafe  mi  mocfmAtł^ 
ed  with  bioL  E^en  beauty  aiid  inaooence  wem 
no  safe-goards  against  his  calumny,  and  the 
soft-eyed  Tirgin  was  by  bim  cmeHy  obKged  ta 
shed  the  tender  tear. 

Upon  the  commenoement  of  the  Cove0t- 
Garden  Journal,  Mr.  Fielding  deelaicd  an  ho- 
moroos  war  against  thiswriter,  which  was  m* 
tended'to  be  carried  with  aa  amicablh  pleasati- 
try,  in  order  to  cootribate  to  tbe  entertainoMnl'. 
of  the  town.  It  is  recent  in  e^ery  body 's  iM* 
mory,  bow  the  Inspector  bebared  opon  that  oo« 
casion,  Consciotts  tbht  there  Was  not  an  atom 
of  bottiour  iu  bis  cdmpo^itloo,  be  had  reooorse 
to  his  nsoal  shifts,  and  instantly  diaclosed  a  pri^ 
yate  conteiiation;  by  which  he  lednced  hhn* 
self  to  the  altematiTe  mentioned  by  Mr.  Pope; 
"  and  if  he  lies  not,  mnst  at  least  betrtiy." 
Through  ałl  Mn  Fielding's  inimitable  eoańtf 
romanees,  we  pefceiTe  no  soch  thing  as  per«i 
sonal  malioe,  no  prirate  character  dragged  int* 
ligbtj  butevery  stroke  is  copied  from  the  to« 
lume  which  naturę  bas  unfolded  to  bim ;  erery 
sc«!ne  of  life  is  by  htm  represented  in  ita  natural 
cotonrs,  and  erety  species  of  foUy  or'  bnmoor  is 
ridicoled  with  tbe  most  ei^uisite  tonches.  A 
genius  like  this  is  perhaps  morę  oseful  to  ntaa^ 
kind,  thatt  aoy  elass  of  writers  ^  be  aerVes  to 
dispel  ałl  gloom  firom  our  minds,  to  worfc  off  oar 
ilUhumoors  bythegay  sensationseKcited  by  a 
well  direcied  pleasantry,  and  in  a  Tein  of  fl^ith 
be  leads  his  readers  into  the  knowledge  of  lra<« 
man  naturę ;  the  most  usef ul  ańd'  pletf sing  sci- 
ence we  cao  apply  to.  And  yet  so  deserring  aa 
aothor  has  been  most  grossiy  treated  by  this  wild 
essayist ;  and,  not  to  moltiply  instanoes,  haa  be 
not  attempted  to  raise  tumolts  and  diTtsioiB  id* 
our  theatres,  contrary  to  ałl  decency  and  com- 
mon  sense,  and  contrary  to  the  prsctice  of  all 
polite  writers,  whose  dnef  ańn  has  erer  been  lo 
cherisb  harmony  and  good  manners,  and  to  dif- 
fuse  through  all  ranka  of  people  a  just  r^ 
finement  of  taste  in  all  our  piiUic  etttertam* 
ments? 

These  conSideratioBS,  dear  sir,  prompt  yoo  tir 
tbe  Uow,  and  will  justify  tt  when  givea.  I  be- 
li«ve^  1  Bsay  ▼entnre  to  add,  noTer  had  poet  ao 
iihńting  a  sntject  forsatire;  Pope  histttelf  had' 
not  so  good  an  beto  for  his  Dodad.  Tbe  fiiM 
wbrthy  wbo  sat  in  that  throne,  Tis.  Łewn  Thoo- 
bald  of  d«UmesBOry»  eosployed  himaełf  in  nait- 
ters  of  same  utility,  add,  upott  bełngdethiyeś, 
the  person,  wbo  sttcoeeded,  was  one,  wbo  for- 
raev4y  hsd  seme  seattered  rays  of  ligbt ; 
moet  of  hiBCodnedies,  though  wlkiasńcal  joA 
tnrtra^gaal,  tbere  aremaay  stiokes  of  dr6llery> 
nottd  mentioB  that  tbe  Cafeelesr  Hwbaad  ia  m 
fiaisbed  piece. 

But  iir  the  liero  of  the  HiUiad  aił  the  nqai« 
sites  seem  to  be  nnited,  withont  one  single  es- 
cef^tidD.    Yoo  reriiimbcr,  nodoubt,  that  in  the 
dissertatiOta  prefixedr  to  tbe  Dmiciad  tbe  efltoielit' 
qoalities of  aa  hero for thelittle  epk:  are  men*' 
tiooed  to  be  ranlty,  impudenee  aria  debaaehctyw 
These  aeooniplirilmetots^  I  apprebend,  ate  glar- 
ing  iuthe  person  you  hare  fized  nfMMŁ    AWar 
single  and  notable  inSlaoce  of  the  two  fint,  hś^^ 
be  not  upon  ałl  oconSkids  joiaed  liimself  to>i 
cetebiated  nanifei  swdiaa  the*  i%bt 
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Ilie  flftil  ti  Orreiy,  or  aons  oUi«r  soch  eialted 
eharactfr?  1  have  fireqiieiiily  di^mted  ajself 
by  compAiing  this  prooeediBg  to  the  cruelty  of 
atyrant,  vłiQ  mad  to  tie  a  liriiig  penom  to  a 
dcadcaican;  mdastoyourlieicfBdeUanchery, 
Ihere  aro*  1  am  told,  many  pleafaot  iimaiioes 

Add  to  tkeie  leTeral  sobontinate  qnalifioatioiit; 
smeh  aa  foppery,  a  lorpriaing  alacńty  to  get  ioto 
tcrapesy  witb  a  notable  facility  of  aatrioatiiig 
kunselfy  an  amaaiug  toni  for  politica,  a  won- 
deriul  kiyiirladge  of  herbs,  mineiak  and  plants, 
and  to  cimra  all,  a  corofortable  sbare  of  gentle 
dnineas.  Tbia  gentle  dulnesB  is  not  tbat  impe- 
nrtraUe  atupidity,  wbieh  is  remarkable  in  somc 
men,  bat  \$.  ia  kncwm  by  tbat  ncwintonanc^^  wblcb 
Dr.  Gartb  cdU,  *<  demorely  meek,  insipidly 
•ereoe."  It  is  knoim  by  a  briak  TOlttbiUtfr  of 
meech,  a  li^ely  maoner  of  sayiog  notbing 
ttioiigb  anantire  papar,  and  upon  all  ooeaaiona, 
by  a  couacbus  simper,  sbort  insertiont  of  witty 
femarka,  tbe  fireqcient  exdamation  of  wcnder, 
tbe  sęlf-appUading  chit-chat,  and  the  pleaaani 


Upon  the  wbde,  dear  Smart,  I  cannot 
ooBceire  wbąt  doubt  can  remain  in  your  mind 
abont  the  poblication;  it  is  conferring  on  him 
tbatfiiiciile,  wbicb  bislife,  character,  and  ao-> 
iaona  deaenre.  I  sball  be  in  town  in  less  tban  a 
fiartaigfat,  wben  I  sball  bring  yoar  poem  with 
me,  «id  if  you  will  grre  me  lea^a,  I  will  belp 
yoa  to  aofloe  notes,  which  I  fcbiak  will  illustrato 


—  **  Satyranim  ego,  (ni  pndet  tllas) 
Adtjutor,  Itc.  Jut. 

I  am,  dear  Smart, 

Yours  Tery  sinoerely, 


Cambridge,  31st  Dec  n5t. 


..      THB   IIILUAD- 

Tboit  god  of  jest,  wbo  o^er  th'  ambrMial  bowi, 
6iv*st  joy  to  Jovej  while  laugbter  shakes  the  polej 

aoTEs  YARioauii. 

Tbem  goi  ąfje$i.  As  the  design  of  heroic  po^ 
try  is  lo  celebrate  tbe  yirtues  and  noble  acbieva*> 
pients  of  truły  great  penonages,  and  caodnet 
^bemthioogh  a  senes  fi  hardsbips  to  the  com- 
pletion  of  their  wishes,  so  tbe  Utlle  ępic  delights 
m  representing,  with  an  irooical  droliery,  tbe 
mock  ąualłties  of  those,  wbo,  for  tbe  beneflt  of 
|he  laugbiog  part  of  mankind,  are  pleaaad  to  be- 
come  ęgregiously  ridiculoos,  in  an  afiected  imi- 
^tion  of  the  truły  renown'd  wortbies  above-mco- 
fioned.  Hence  our  poet  calla  upon  Momus,  at 
tbefiistopeno^of  hispofcin,  tocomrertbishero 
mtoajest  Sq  tbat  in  the  preseat  caae,  it  caiw 
ĘOt}fe99JAjfaciiindignąłmoertum,  but,  if  Jmay 
be  alk>wed  the  eipression,  faciŁ  tUiUiUio  ver4iim; 
vbicb  may  8erve  to  show  oi^r  anthor'8  temper  of 
pand  18  free  tfom  fancour^  or  iUriMitiire,    Not- 


And  thou,  fair  Jnstke,  of  iomioiŁal  liaąi 
Hear,  and  asńst  the  poefs  grand  design, 
Wbo  aims  at  triumph  by  no  common  wayfl» 
But  on  the  stem  of  dulness  grafts  tbe  bays, 
O  t^KiUa  whateYcr  name  deligbt  thine  ear, 
Pimpi  PMetl  Puffer!  'Pothecary!  Play'rl 

yoTSS  ▼Aaioauii. 

withstanding  tbe  great  incentiv«s  be  bas  had  to 
prompt  him  to  this  undertakin|;,  he  is  not  ae- 
tuated  by  the  spirit  of  re^enge ;  and  to  cbeck  tbe 
follies  of  fsncy  and  baopkorous  inyention,  ha  tatr 
ther  invokes  tbe  yoddess  Tbemis,  to  administer 
strict,  poeticjustice, 

Shaket  ihe  pole,']  Several  ca^ils  haTO  beeo 
raised  against  this  passage.  Quinlmf  Flestnn^ 
the  unbom  poet,  is  of  opinion  that  it  is  biougbt 
in  meiely  to  ekeout  a  rerse;  but  thongh  mmanjr 
pomts  I  am  mcUned  to  look  upon  this  critie  aa 
irrefiacable,  I  most  beg  leave  at  present  toaij. 
peal  from  his  verdict ;  and  tbo'  Horace  lays  ifc 
down  as  rule  not  to  admire  any  thing,  I  cannot 
help  enjoying  so  pleasing  an  operation  of  tb# 
mind  upon  this  oocaswo.  We  aseherepresented 
with  a  grand  idea,  no  less  tbaa  Jupiter  shaking 
his  sides  and  the  Heavens  at^the  8an«  time.  Tbo 
Pagan  thnnderer  bas  oftea.been  laid  to  agitate 
tbe  pole  with  anod,  wbieh  inmymiodgiTestoo 
awfhl  an  image,  wbereaa  tbe  one  in  qneitioii 
oonveys  an  idea  of  him  in  good  humoor,  and 
confirmswbat  Mr.  Orator  Henley  says,  inhia 
exceUent  tracts,  that  *'the  deit^f.  ń  a  juyouf 
being." 

Martiiios  M  ACuŁAmius, 
M.  D.  R^.  Soc  Bur.  &e.  &c« 

Gfq/it  the  day<.]  Much  puzzle  batli  been  oe- 
casioned  among  the  natunmsts  concerning  the 
engraitmantberementioBed.  Hifl^t  Natural  His- 
tory  of  Trees  and  Plants,  toI.  59.page  396,  saith^ 
it  bas  been  frequently  atton^pfced,  b«t  that  ihĄ 
traaof  dulness  will  not  admit  any  aneb  inoeuła« 
tion.  Headdsinpage339,  thatbehimscflftrH 
ed  the  ezperiment  for  two  years  sooeessiYrfy, 
bat  that  the  twig  olłaurel,  like  a  feather  in  tb€ 
stato  of  ekctńclty,  drooped  and  died  the  mc« 
mentbe  to«ebed  it.  NótwitbstandiBg  this  ao- 
thońty,  it  ia  weU  known  tbat  this  oj^tioo  haa 
been  performed  by  some  cłiok^  spifils.  Bra^ 
ipua  ip  bas  enooBaium  on  foOy  shows  kow  it  maw 
be  accomplisbed;  in  aur  owa  ttmes  Fspe  aaia 
Gartb  fouod  maans  to  do  the  same.-  and  in  thę 
sequel  of  thia  wock,  we  make  od  doubt  bot  tha 
stem  here-«ieationed  will  boar  sono  Immriaiit 
braachea,  like  the  tTeeinVirgil, 

Nec  langum  tempus>  et  ingens 
Espit  ad  Ccelum  nunis  felicibua  aibc% 
Młraturq^e  poTaa  frondes  et  non  auaPomiu 

Pimp,]  An  oldEngłisłi  wosdforameanfeltow{ 
seeCbancerand  Spenoer. 

1^]  Quinbiis  Flestrm  sakh,  with  bia  nsnal 
importance,  that  this  is  the  only  piece  ofjnsliea 
donetoourbeco  in  thiswork-  To  this  assenta 
the  widów  at  Cuper^s,  wbo  it  seems  is  not  a  littlę 
proud  of '*  tbe  wórds  by  JDr.  Hill,  and  tbe  musie 
by  Lewie  Granon,  tną,*'  This  opinion  i^ftictber 
conirmad  by  major  England,  wno  admirea  the 
pretty  tums  on  lQtty  and  Kate|  and  Gatherine 


4» 
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Ob  th'  eąith  cmwU  FbU'iy  viUi  her  boton  bwe, 
Ad4  Yamty  gails  cnrer  bim  in  air. 

Shicb  was  tbe  groupe — they  bow'd  aod  tbey 

Aad  liail^d  HiUario  fior  their  «>vereigo  lord. 
FlotbM  witb  Buooess,  aod  proud  of  hic  ollies, 
Th'  ezultiiighero  tfaus  triumphauŁ  criea. 
**  Fńends,  brethiseoy  ever  pre»eot,  e?cr  ^.ear, 
Home  to  my  heart,  nor  qmt  your  tiUe  there, 
While  you  app^^e,  aaóśt,  inatruct,  inspire, 
Heat  iQy  yoyng  blood,  aod  aet  my  aoul  oą  6rf ; 
Noforeign  aid  my  daiiog  peo  sball  chufe, 
Btttboldly  venify  withont  a  Muse. 
FU  teach  Mioenray  1*11  iupire  the  Ni&et 
Great  Phoebus  aball  m  poiwultationjoio, 
AÓdrouadmy  noblerhrair  hisfi>ifMtlauićl|iriiia.*' 

Ue  said— -aod  Claflapar,  of  Oimmotbo  horo, 
Uear^d  to  theakies  ber  9U  afflictiog  bom, 

yont  YAKioamc 

tłni  vifl  At  theoiches;  and  the  Whigs  may,  if 
they  pUaM,  Insert  Edńrd,  Higgons,  &c.  Bat 
why,  eBolahneth  a  certa^  critie,  tboald  ihke. 
iKwd  ba  giten  to  HiUario? — Becaose,  repUeth 
llapnkurius,  he  has  gtven  many  specimensof 
bis  talettt  that  way.  Car  bero  took  it  into  his 
head  some  tiMe  sinee  Iq  tell  the  world  that  he 
caned  a  gentlemaii  wbom  be  called  by  the  oame 
ofMaiio}  wbatdegree  of  faiththe  town  gave 
'  kim  upoD  that  occaaioa,  may  be  eollected  from 
ihś  t«o  IbUowmg  lioes,  by  a  oertain  wag  who 
ahall  be  nameless. 

To  beat  one  man  great  Hill  was  fated  ; 
What  man  ?<— a  man  that  he  created. 

The  foUowing  epigram  may  be  also  properly 
msertedbere. 

Wbnt  H— U  osm  daty  aaya,  he  the  ncact  does 

And  csndMIy  tellsna— \ia8nadamn'd1ye: 
peas  doctB«-~-thia  candoiir  f fom  you  is  not 

wanted; 
For  why  stnuM  youeMiit?  'tis  takea  for 


fcrt. 


«) 


€rmBU  Haifr^9  ^c]  Oir  bero  is  as  remark- 
aMa  for  his  enoomiums,  where  it  is  his  interest 
to  eonimend,  aa  for  his  abiise,  where  he  has  taicen 
»  dislike;  bot  irom  the  latter  be  is  easiły  to  be 
honght  off,aamay  be  seen  intfae  fottowing  enoel- 
Jeotepigrair* 

An  anthor^s  writings  olk  rereal, 
"Where  naw  and  then  he  takes  a  meaL 
Innite  him  once  a  weefc  ta  dinaer, 
He^  saintyou,  tho^  the^ilest  sinner. 
Hnm  you  asmiling,  ymsm^  hce, 
He  gireayon  sonl,  cstpresakm,  grftoe. 
Smtutt  what  you  will,  msweanittoo; 
What  will  not  beef  and  pndding  do  > 

WiUmt  mMum,  ^c]  No  the  devil  a  bit  !— 
I  am  the  oniy  person  that  can  do  that ! — ^My 
poems,  writtcnaftfiftcan,weredooe  withont  the 
agii«łaiw»a  of  any  M nse,  and  hektar  than  all 
15iliait's  poetry.— The  Muaes  «re  stnunpets— 
they  fiEec|ueBtly  give  ao  inteUectoal  gonorrhflear— 
Court  debt  imA  paid— ril  never  be  poat  laureate. 
— ^np  dę  grace  nnanswesaWer-Our  foes  sball 
^^cUo-—five  pounda  to  any  bishop  that  will 
equal  thi»— Oum  guiacam  for  Latin  lignum  Titae^ 
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While  JaigoB  gmr^d  hk  tities  oq  a  Udak, 
And  8tyi*d  bim  M.  D.  Aoad.  Bodig,  Soc. 
Bot  now  the  baibingers  of  fiste  and  fiune 
Signs,  oraens,  prodigies,  and  pottenta 
Lo !  (thougfa  mid-dny)^tha  grave 
Eyed  tbe  bright  Sotti  and  haiPd  him  vith  a 
MothSy  mUes»  and  mamots,  fleaa,  (a 

ciew!) 
And  gnats  and  gnibworma  cnmded  on  his 
Insects!  withoottheBierosoopicaid* 
Gigantłp  by  the  eye  of  Dolness  madę  I 
And  straoger  still — and  nerer  beard  befora 
A  wooden  iion  raar'd,  or  seemM  to  roor, 
But  (what  the  most  his  youthfnl  boaom 
Heigbien'd  each  hope  aod  erery  ieardisanB' 
On  an  high  dome  a  damsei  took  her  standy 
With  a  well  freigfated  Jordan  in  ber  band, 
Whero  curioos  mistures  Btrove  on  every  si 
Aod  solid  sounds  with  lamr  Aoids 

MOTBS  YABIOaCM. 


Adam  the  6rst  Dutchman-^rvictorintu  stnke  for 
old  Englaod — ^Tweedle-dum  aod  tweedle-deew 
Oratory-RighuReaaon-Chapel,  SoUuday 
13th  of  January,  and  old  style  for  ofcr^ 

Jargon  grap*d  ^c]  Jargon  is  berę  piopody 
introduoad  graving  our  heroli  tities,  whicb  aie 
admirabty  brought  into  Terae,  bot  the  gentlemaa 
who  wrote  the  last  notę,  Mr.  Orator  II  ley, 
takes  umbrage  at  thb  paasage,  aad  endaimeBi 
to  the  folkming  effect,  *'  Jargon  ia  aaeaait  for 
me.  There  is  moremosic  in  apeal  of  mmnm^ 
bones  and  cleaTors  than  in  these  TOisea.— -I  am 
a  logician  upon  fondamentpls^— A  ratiooalist^— 
loverof  manhande,  Glastoobury  thom,  hnrra 
boys. — ^Wit  a  TiTadous  command  of  aU  okjeds 
and  ideas. — ^1  am  the  ooly  wit  in  Great  Britaia.** 
8eeOratoryTracts,acc  10036. 

Patience,  good  Mr.  Orator !  we  are  not  at  ta? 
surę  to  answer  thee  ąt  present,  but  must  obserre 
that  jargon  has  dooe  morę  for  our  bero,  tbaa 
erer  did  the  sodety  at  Boideaujc,  as  will  appear 
foom  ^he  following  eatract  of  a  letter  oent  to 
DiarUnus  Marcularins,  by  afeUowof  that  aooely : 

J*ai  bien  recu  la  lettre,  doot  vóus  n^airea  fti^ 
Phonneur  le  iSme  panŁ  A  Tćgaid  de  oe  Mon- 
sieur  HiUario,  qui  ae  Taate  si  prwliginisi  iiisBt 
ehea  voaa,  je  ne  troonre  pas  ąu^il  est  enroitt  dan 
Botre  woeiMk,  fo  son  noas  est  paf^utment  Incoii* 
Bttici.    J'attcnds  dc  yons  mwrelles,  foc. 

Moihi,  mifęs,  ^c] 
The  important  objepts  of  bis  futurę  gpeco* 
lations !  [^^t 

O  wouM  the  sons  of  men  onoe  tfalnk  their 
And  reason  giren  'em  bot  to  study  fliea. 

M.  Macołabios* 
Dmlneti  mmU]  This  paasag<  nay  be  praparly 
iUostrated  by  a  recoUection  of  two  lines  in  Mn 
Pope's  Essay  onCriticism. 

•  Asthing8seemlargewfaichwethroagfami4l 
desery, 
Dulness  is  very  apt  to  tąngiaty. 


Wooden  iion  roar^d^]  Not  the  black 
Salisbury-court,  Fleet-street,  where  the  Kew 
Craftsman  is  publishedi  nor  7^^  ^®  '^  '^  "^ 
Brentford,  bot  the  beast  of  the  Bedford,  ifbo  may 
tnily  be  said  to  bąTe  beeą  allve,  wheii  «nimat«4 


THE  HILLUa 


40 


lio !  OBhis  crown  the  loiioiiclioiceaiid  large, 
She  soiiaed— and  gsre  at  ooca  a  ftill  dkchatE^. 
Kot  Arehnnedes,  when  with  ooosoions  piide, 
"pTefccnditout!  Preibiinditoiit !"  hecry'd, 
Not  oo8Łive  baidlings,  when  a  riiyme  ooines  pat. 
Not  grav<e  Grimalkin  włien  she  sinelb  a  rat  i 
Not  the  ihrewd  katesman  when  he  acents    a 

plot. 
Kot  coy  Prudelia,  when  ihe  knowv  whafs  what. 
Kot  our  own  hero,  when  (O  malnhlesB  lock  !) 
Bit  keen  disoermnent  Ibund  anotber  Duck  ; 
"With  soch  ecitatio  transporta  dkl  cdMund, 
As  what  he  smelt  and  saw,  and  felt  andfoood. 
"  Ye  gods,  I  thank  ye,  to  profusion  firee, 
Tbotto  adorn,  andthus  distmgaish  me. 
And  tboa,  fair  Ooacina,  wbomlseire* 
(If  a  doire  to  please  is  to  desenre,) 
Ib  yoo  FU  ooosecrate  my  f ature  lays, 
iad  OD  the  smoothest    paper  print   my  soft 

eMys.» 
Komofeheąioke;  bntsUghtly  slidatong, 
£soarted  by  themboellaneou;}  throng. 

SIOT£8   rAlIOIUM. 


hf  Addison  and  Steete,  fhongh  now  redooed  to 
that  State  of  blockheadism,  which  w  so  con- 
spicnous  in  his  master.    Fkulmu,  inutile  lignunu 

Bbntłfy  junior. 

A  fiUl  duekarge,']  Reader,  do  not  tom  up 
jour  nose  at  this  passage !  it  is  much  morę  de- 
cent  than  Pope^s*— RecolJect  what  Swift  says, 
tkat  a  nice  man  has  iilthy  ideas,  and  let  it  be 
eoBfidered  this  discbarge  may  have  the  same 
dfect  opon  our  bero,  as  a  similar  accident  had 
ipoD  a  person  of  equal  parts  and  genias. 

1leiiew*d  by  ordmie*8  sympathetic  ibrae, 
AsoilM  by  magie  jaices  for  tbe  coorse, 
Vig*nHis  he  rises  ftom  th'  efiluTia  strong, 
Jobibes  new    life   and    scoura   and    stinks 

PoPB'sDin]ciad. 

Ankimedeff  SCc,"]  Ab  soon  as  the  philosopher 
bere  Dientioned  <)łsooTered  the  modern  save-«l], 
sad  tbe  new  invested-patent  Uaek-ball,  he  threw 
<^ht8  pipę,  and  ran  aU  ak>Dg  PjccadiUy,  with 
khihirtootofhis  bireec^es,cryingoutlikeamad- 
paOi  tuf^Mm !  ut^nuk !  whieh  in  modern  English 
n,  the  job  is  done !  the  job  is  done ! 

YlTUS  SCHOŁ. 

Anoiher  Thtck^  HiUario  harhig  a  mind  to  ce- 
Idnte  and  recommend  a  genins  to.  tbe  worid, 
eoiD|wei  htm  to  Stephen  Duck,  and  at  the  elose 
<'  akte  kttpectur,  cries  out,  **  I  haTe  ibund  ano- 
tfaer  Oiick,  but  who  shall  find  a  Caroliue  ?» 

Ptmt  m^  tojt  esfoyf ,]Oqr  bero  for  once  bas  spoke 
tnith  of  himaelf,  for  which  we  could  produoe  tbe 
tetimooies  of  several  persons  of  distinctioo. 
Btth  aodTunbndg&^wells  have  opon  manyocca- 
Mos  teaĄified  tbdr  gratitude  ło  him  on  this 
hesd,  as  his  works  have  been  always  found  of 
aafular  uae  with  tbe  waters  of  those  places. 
To  tiiii  effect  also  speaketh  that  esccilent  oo- 
Bedian,  Mr.  Henry  Woodward,  in  an  ingenious 
puodyoo  Busy,  curious,  tbinsty  fly,  &c. 

Busy,  cnrioos,  bongry  Hill, 
Write  of  me  and  write  your  filL 
TOk  XVI, 


'And  now,  thou  goddess,  whosefira-darthig 
eyes 
Defy  all  distanoe  and  transpieroe  tbe  skies. 
To  men  tbe  conncils  of  the  gods  relate, 
And  fajthfnlly  descrtbe  the  grand  debatę. 

The  cloud-compelling  thund'rer,  at  whosd  cali 
The  gods  assembled  in  tb'  ethefial  hall,  ' 
Prom  his  bright  tbrone  the  deities  addrest : 
<*  What  impious  noise  distorbs  onr  awful  rest, 
With  din  prophane  assaults  immortal  ears. 
And  jars  harsh  disoord  to  the  tuneful  spheres  ? 
Naturę,  my  hand-maid,  yet  witbout  a  stain, 
Has  never  once  productire  prorM  in  varo, 
Till  now — loxuriant  and  regardkas  qnite 
Of  berdiTine,  etemal  rule  of  right. 
On  merę  privation  she  'as  bestow^d  a  frnne,  ' 
And  dignifyM  a  nothing  with  a  name, 
A  wretob  deroid  of  use,  of  aense  and  graoe, 
Th*  insol^ent  tenantof  encumber^d  spaoe^ 

DOTBS  YAftlOSUM* 

Freely  weloome  to  abnse, 
000^*61  thou  tire  tby  railing  Mose. 
Make  the  most  of  this  yon  can, 
Strife  is  sbort  and  life'8  a  span. 

Both  alike,  your  works  and  pay, 
Hasten  quick  to  their  decay, 
Hiis  a  trifle,  those  no  morę, 
Tho*  repeated  to  threescore. 
Threeacore  volumes  when  thcy»re  wiit, 
Wiil  appear  at  last  b        t. 

And  now  thou  goddeu,  &r.]  This  ininocation 
is  perfectly  in  the  spirit  of  ancient  poetry.  If  I 
may  use  MiIton's  words,  our  author  here  pre- 
sumes  into  the  Heavens,  an  eanhly  guest,  and 
draws  empyreal  air.  Hence  he  calls  npon  the 
goddess  to  assist  his  strain,  whilehe  relates  łh^ 
oooncils  of  tbe  gods.  Yirgil,  whpn  the  piot 
thickens  upon  his  hands,  as  Mr.  Ba)'es  bas  it, 
has  offered  up  his  prayer  a  second  timc  to  the 
Muse,  and  he  seems  to  labmir  under  the  weight 
of  his  subject,  when  he  cries  out, 

Mą)usopns  moTeo,  major  rerum  mihi  naści- 
tororda 

This  is  tbe  case  at  present  with  the  .writer  ot  the 
Hilliad,  and  this  piece  of  machinery  will  evinc^ 
the  absurdity  of  that  Lucretian  doctrine,  which 
asserts  that  the  gods  are  wrapped  up  in  a  lazy 
indolence,  and  do  not  trouble  themseWes  about 
human  affsirs.    The  words  ofLucretius  are, 

Omnis  enim  per  se  divAm  natura  neeesse  est 
Immortali  bbwo  summa 'Cuo^.pace  fruatur, 
SemoU  a  rebus  nostris,  disjunctaque  k)ug^. 

It  is  now  recommended  to  the  editors  of  the  An* 
ti-Lucretius  to  make  use  of  this  instance  to  th6 
contrary  in  thenext  publłcation  of  tbat  work. 

M.  MAcuŁAanjs. 


Enamb^t^d  tpacej]  Jttpiter's  speech  is  fuli  of 
ponTpandsolemoity,  andis  finally  ckwed  by  ade- 
scription  of  our  bero,  who  is  here  said  to  take  up  a 
place  in  tłie  creation  to  no  purpose.  What  a  dif- 
ferent  notion  of  the  end  of  his  existence  has 
Hillark),  from  what  wefiud  delivered  by  the  eic- 
ceUent  Łonginus  in  tus  treatise  on  the  Sublimew 
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'<  Good  18  hifl  CMse,  mm)  iust  b  bift  preteoce/*  i 
(Replies  the  gocl  of  theft.  and  eloquciioe.) 
*'  A  bapd  mercuri^l,  ready  to  convey» 
E*en  in  the  preseoce  of  the  gqńsh  day, 
The  woifc  an  Eogłish  classic  lalehas  writ, 
And  by  adoptkn  be  the  sire  of  wit^ 
Surę  to  be  Uiw  U  tobe  somethiog — eare, 
Kext  toperfonn»  'ti*  glorious  to  piocnre. 
Smali  was  th'  escertaon  of  my  god-like  80«U 
Wben  privately  Apolb'8  herd  I  stole, 
Compar^d  to  him,  who  brałeś  th'  ull-seetng  Sun, 
Ąnd  holdły  bids  tb*  attonisb^d  world  look  oo,» 

nom  TAEioauif. 


Thepasiage  ifladmirable,tnai8latedby  tbeantbor 

oftbePłeasuregof  Imagimtioa.  "Tbegodlikege- 

niiłsesofGteecewefeweU-aasaredthat  naturę  łmd 

DOtmtended  man  fora  lowspińtedor  tgnoble  be- 

ing;  but  bringing  us  into  Itie  and  the  midstof  this 

wide  unWeraei  as  before  a  multitude  aasembled 

at  some  heroic  soleranity,  that  we  roigbt  be 

spectators  of  all  ber-  magnificence,  iind  candi- 

dates  high  in  emniation  for  the  prize  of  glory : 

ibe  bas  thereforeimplanted  in  our  aouls  an  inex- 

tinguisbable  love  of  eveTy  thinggreatand  esalted, 

of  erery  thing  which  appears  divine  beyond  our 

oomprehension.     ^enoe  by  the  very  propensity 

of  naturę  we  are  led  to  admire,  not  Uttle  springs 

or  shallow  riyulets,  bowerer  elear  and  delicious, 

bnt  the  Nile,  the  Rhine,  the  Danube,  and  much 

morę  than  all  the  ocean.*' — Instead  of  acUng 

npon  tbis  plan,  Hiiiario  is  employed  in  pursuit 

of  ineectsin  Kensington-gaidens,  and  as  tbią  is 

lUl  the  gratitude  be  pays  for  the  beingconferred 

npon  hjm»  he  is  finely  tenned  an  insolveot  te- 

naot 

.  By  adopiiom  be  ihe  tire,  SCe.'\  Oiir  bero  bas 
taken  an  entire  letter  from  sir  Thomas  Fttz- 
Osbome,  and  with  inimitable  efiruntery  pub- 
llfthed  it  in  his  Inspector,  No.  839,  as  a  produc- 
tion  of  his  own.  We  are  informed  that,  having 
been  taxed  with  tbis  affair,  be  declare^  with  a 
ipreat  deal  x)f  art,  that  it  was  given  him  by  ano- 
ther  person,  to  which  all  we  hate  to  say  is,  that 
th6  reoeiveris  as  bad  as  the  thief. 

M.  MACUŁABirS. 

Glorious  io  procure,']  If  our  author  could  be 
thonght  capable  of  punning,  I  sbould  imagine 
that  the  word  procure,  in  this  place,  is  roade  use 
of  inpreference  to  an  appellation  given  to  our 
hero  in  the  commenccment  of  this  poem,  viz.  a 
pimp;  but  Ihe  reader  will  plea$e  to  recollect  that 
the  term  pimp  is  not  in  that  passage  used  in  its 
modem  acceptation. 

SnuUl  was  ih*  eiertion,  SCc."}  Not  so  last,  good 
poet,  criesout  in  Ihts  place,  M.  Macularius.  We 
do  not  find  that  Hiiiario,  up<m  any  occasion 
whatever,  has  been  charged  with  stealing  Apoł- 
lo^s  q<iivar,  and  certain  it  is,  that  those  arrows, 
which  he  has  sbot  at  all  the  world,  never  were 
taken  from  thence.  But  of  Mercury  it  is  reoorded 
by  Horace,  that  he  reąlly  did  receive  the  god  of 
wit  in  this  manner ; 

Tebores  olim  nisi  recldidisses 
Per  dolum  amotas,  pueruoi  minaci 
Voce  dumterret,viduu8  pharetra 

Risit  Apollo* 


Her  approbaiaón  YoMitbaleipieat, 
Aodon  HiJlario^s  part  the  throne  addreit, 
"  If  there  be  any  piaiaa  the  nails  to  parę. 
And  in  soft  jingiete  wreathe  th*  elastic  haiTi 
In  talk  and  tea  to  triHe  tanę  away, 
The  mień  io  eaty  and  the  drass  sogay  I 
Canny  Hiiiario^  worth  lemaui  unknown, 
With  wbom  ooy  Sylwia  tmsts  herself alooe ; 
With  wbom,  sopura,  s6  inaocentbislife, 
The  jealous  hnsbend  leaves  his  boaom  wife  } 
What  tbo*  he  n^er  asaome  the  poat  of  Mars ; 
By  me  diabanded  fknm  all  amonMia  wars  ; 
His  foncy  (if  not  peiaou)  beeanploys. 
And  oft  ideał  counteswaei^ioysi— 
Tbo»  bard  Ua  heart,  yet  beauty  shallcoitrel. 
And  sweeteo  all  the  nuBOonr  of  his  sool. 


KOTZB  ▼AaiOBTTli. 

Veruu  nexł  erpreu^d,}  Yenns  rfaes  in  tŁi» 
assembiy  quite  in  the  manner  attributed  tober  in 
the  ancient  poets  ;  thus  we  sea  in  Ylrgił  that 
she  is  all  mildoen,  and  at  every  word  breatha 
ambfosta; 

-. AtnonYcanaaiirMooiAia, 

Pauca  iefert.^p^ 

SheistospeakuponthisoocBSMn,  asweU  asia 
the  case  produced  from.  the  £neid,  in  faTour  of 
a  mnch  loved  son,  thongh  indeed  we  cannot  My 
that  she  has  been  qnite  so  khod  to  UillanD.  si 
formeily  she  was  to  JEneas,  it  being  eTideni  that 
she  bas  not  bestowed  npon  him  that  lustre  of 
youthfnl  bloom,  and  that  liqaid  ladiaoce  of  u^^ 
eye,  which  ahe  is  said  to  ba^egireo  the  pou^ 
^rojan, 

*    I  Lnmeoąne  jnvent» 

Purpofeom,  et  Isetos  oculis  afllaTit  booonfc 

On  the  contrary  Yenus  hcre  talks  of  his  W^^ 
self,  which  makes  it    suspected    that  she  t^- 
conciled  herself  to  this  hue,  out  of  a  complir-** 
toYulcan,  ofwhom  she  bas  frcqucnt  faToi  •  *• 
solicit:  and  perhaps  it  may  appeer  ber«J«u 
that  she  procured  a  sword  for  our  hero  froui  thf 
cełestial  blacksmith^s  forge.    One  tbing  n  nd 
a  little  surprińng,  that  while  Yenus  spea^  «j 
the  side  of  Hiiiario,  she  sbould  omtt  the  ttń 
utility   he  has   bccn  of  to  the  catiae  of  Jore 
by  his  experiencc  as  an  apothecary,  of  wtóch, 
he  himself  bath  told  us,    8evetal    have   pro- 
fited;    and  it  shonid  te  remcsabered  at  the 
-same  time,    that   he   actualTy    has,empk>ye^ 
his  person  in  the  serrice  of  Yenus,  and  hal  iw» 
an  oifspring  of  the  amorous  congresa.  It  is  iinnc- 
over  notorious,  that  having,  in  bis  elegant  łsn- 
guage,  tasted  of  the  cool  stream,  he  was  ready 
to  plunge  in  again,  and  tłierefore  publidyfiet 
himself  up  forawife,  and  thus,  becameafor- 
tmie-hunter  wi(hhis  pen ;  and  if  he  has  failed  ia 
his  design,  it  is  because  the  ladies  do  not  ap' 
prove  the  new  scheme  of  propagatkMi  »itbout 
the  knowledge  of  a  man,  which   Hillark)  pre- 
tended  to  explain  so  handsoroely  in  the  LuetM 
sine  concubiiu. — But  the  truth  is,  he  never  wtote 
a  sy  I  labie  of  this  book,  though  he  transcribed 
part  of  it,  and  showed  it  to  a  bookseller,  in  ordsr 
10  procure  a  higher  price  for  bis  productioos* 
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^ile  hts  Uaiek  self,  Ftorinda  erer  near, 
Sboirs  like  a  diaraond  in  an  EUiiop^s  ear." 

When  Pallas — ^Łhus — **  Cease — ye  immortals 
— cease. 
Nor  rob  sereoe  stupidity  of  peace — 
'  Sbooid  Jove  hnnaełf  in  caiculatkm  odad 
Siill  iiq;ativesto  Uaok  negations  add, 
.Hov  ooold  tbe  bairen  cypherB  ev«r  breed, 
Bat  nothmg  still  from  nothing  ivould  proceed  } 
Rasę  or  depw»»  -or  ma j:iiłfj^--or  biame, 
Inaoity  will  ever  be  the  same.** 

"Notto^'  (sayt  Phcebus)  'Hny  celestial  friend, 
Fte  Mank  priTation  bas  its  nse  and  ead — 
tism  8veetly  thadows  recommeod  the  Hgbty 
Aud  darkziess  renders   my   owo   beams  morę 
bńgfat! 

WOTES  TABIORUM. 

DianmdUmn  ^łkhf^t  ear,']  There  is  neither 
Donlicy,  nor  iiitegrity«  nor  nmty,  nor  unWersa- 
Uty  in  this  poem.-*The  aatlKir  of  it  is  a  Smart ;  I 
bope  to  see  a  ^martead  published ;  I  had  my 
po^et  picked  the  other  day,  as  I  wbb  going 
thioagfa  Paal'sCharch-yard,  and  I  iirmly  believe 
it  wasthis  little  aathor,  as  the  man  wbo  can  yftn, 
«iU  aho  pick  a  pocket, 

John  Dsnkis,  Junior. 

Inmły  wi//  €ver  be,  ^c;]  Our  antbor  does  not 
here  mean  to  list  himself  amoog  tbe  disputants 
eonceraing  pure  space,  but  the  doctrine  be  would 
sdrance,  is,  that  nutbing  can  come  from  nothing. 
hso  iiobelieviog  an  age  as  tbis,  it  is  possible  this 
teoetmay  not  be  received,  but  if  the  reader  bas 
amind  to  sce  it  handled  at  large,  he  may  find  it 
in  Ramgnititts,  Tol.  16,  pagina  100 1.  De  hac 
re  multum  et  turpiter  haliucinantur  scriptorcs 
tunesieri  qiikm  dumestici.  Spatium  enim  ab- 
lolatum  et  relatiyum  debent  distingiii,  prius- 
ąnaiD  distincta  esse  possunt ;  ncque  uUa  alia  re- 
gabadoormam  rei  metaphysicsquadrabit,quam 
tnpks  consideratio  de  substantia  inonitatis,  sive 
entitate  nihili,  quae  quidem  con5ideratio  triples 
ad  onamreduci  potest  necessitatem ;  nempe  idem 
sfMtium  de  quo  jam  satis  dictum  est.  l*his 
optobn  is  furtber  corroborated  by  tbe  tracts  of 
tbesocietyof  Bourdeaux.  Selon  la  distinction 
catre  les  cboses,  qui  n^oot  pas  de  difference,  11 
DOis  fant  absolument  agrter,  ąue  les  idees,  qut 
OBt  frappe  Pimaginatiun,  peurent  bien  ^tre  ef- 
bcćes,  pjorvu  qu'on  ne  s^a^ise  pas  d^onblier  cet 
cspace  immense,  qui  environne  toute  la  naturę, 
et  le  syit^me  des  etoiles.  Among  our  country* 
oen,  I  do  not  know  any  body  tbat^bas  handled 
tliissubjcct  iao  well  as  the  acurate  Mr.  Fielding, 
>o  his  &say  npou  Nothing,  which  tbe  reader  may 
tind  in  the  first  Tolume  of  his  Miscellanies ;  but 
vitlł  all  due  deference  to  bis  authority,  we  beg 
kaw  to  dissent  from  one  assertion  in  the  said 
^y;  the  resideoce  of  nothing  might  in  his 
time  ba?e  been  in  a  critic*s  head,  and  we  are  apt 
tobeliere  that  there  is  a  something  like  nothing 
iniiiostcritic^s  headsto  this  day,  abd  this&lse 
fppearan<!e  rotsied  the  exoellent  metapbyskaan 
.Mtfqiiutcd ;  £»>  nothing,  in  its  pwis  naturalibiu, 
ttOraYetend  describes  it  in  his  experimental  phi- 
"■ophy,  does  snbsist  no  where  so  properiy  at 
P«sat  asin  the  perieranium  of  our  bero. 

Mart.  Mąojłahius. 


How  rise  from  fiUh  the'viole*t and  rosę! 
From  emptiaess  how  softest  musie  flows ! 
How  absence  to  possession  adds  a  graoe. 
And  modest  vacancy  to  all  gtve8  place  ? 
Contrasted  wben  fiiir  Nature's  works  we  spy, 
Morę  they  allurethe  mind  and  morę  they  chaim 

the  eye. 
SofWmi  Hłllario  some  effect  may  spring, 
F/en  him — thatsiight  peiiumbra  of  a  thing.** 
Morpheus  at  length  in  the  debatę  awoke. 
And  drowsily  a  few  duli  words  he  spoke— 
Declar'd  Hillario  was  the  friendof  ease. 
And  had  asuporific  pow^r  to  please, 
Oncemore  Hillario  he  pronounc^dwith  pain, 
But  at  the  Tery  aound  was  luird  to  dieep  again. 

KOTSS  YAIIORCJC 

Mmkjionm,']  "Persons  of  most  genius,"  says  łlle 
Inspector,  Friday  Jan.  26,  Number  567,  "  hare 
in  generał  been  tbe  fon^est  of  musie ;  sir  Isaac 
Newton  was  remarkable  for  his  affection  for  har- 
mony  ;  be  was  scarce  e^er  missed  at  tbe  begin- 
ning  of  any  performance,  but  was  seldom  seen  at 
the  cud  of  it"  And  indeed  of  this  opinion  is  M. 
Macularius ;  and  be-  furtfaer  adds,  that  if  sir 
Isaac  was  stUi  li^ing,  it  is  probable  he  would  be  at 
tbe  beginning  of  tbe  Inspeetor*s  next  song  at  Co- 
per*8,  but  that  he  would  not  be  at  tbeendofit, 
may  be  prored  to  a  mathematical  demonstration^ 
though  Hillario  takes  so  much  pleasure  in  beat- 
ingtlnre  tothem  himself,  and  though  he  so  fre- 
qnently  exclaims,  very  fine!— O  flne! — rastly 
fine ! — ^Since  the  lucubration  of  Friday  Jan.  26tfa 
has  been  mentioned,  we  think  proper  to  obserra 
herc  that  bis  Inspectorsbip  has  the  most  notable 
talent  at  a  motto-~Quinbus  Flestrin  saith}  "  he 
is  a  tartar  for  that,"  and  of  this,  leamed  reader, 
take  a  specimen  along  with  yon.  How  aptły  upmi 
tbe  subject  of  musie  does  he  bid  his  readers 
pluck  grąpes  from  the  loaded  \mt ! 

Carpite  de  plenis  pendenteś  vitibus  uvas.     Orip- 

The  ahoTe-mentioned  Quinbus  Flestrin,  peremp- 
torily  says,  this  linę  has  been  cavilled  at  by  srane 
minor  critics,  because,  "  the  grapes  are  sour ;" 
and  indeed  of  that  way  of  thinkingis  Macularins, 
who  hath  been  greatly  astonished  at  tbe  taste  óf 
Hillario,  in  su  frequently  oulling  firom  Yalerius 
Flaccus.  But  be  isclearlyof  opinion,  that  the 
lines  from  Welstead  and  Dennis,  are  selected  with 
great  judgment,  and  are  hung  out  as  proper.signs 
of  what  entertainnient  is  to  be  fumished  up  to  his 
customers. 

Pettwnbra  ąf  a  ihingt]  Whatever  mean  opinion 
Dr.  PhGebusmnyeutertaiaof  his  terrestrial  bro- 
ther  physician  and  poet,  on  Eartb,  Hillario  is 
talked  of  in  a  diffenjnt  manner,  as  will  appear 
from  the  fi^llowing  parody  on  the  lines  pr6fixed  bf 
Mr.  Dryden,  to  Milton 'sParadise  Lost. 

Tbree  wisc  great  men  in  the  same  era  bom, 
Britannia'shappy  island  did  adom, 
Henicy  in  care  of  souls  display'd  bis  skill. 
Rock  shone  In  physic,  and  in  botb  John  H-U, 
The  furce  of  Naturę  could  no  farther  go. 
To  make  a  third,  sbe  join^d  the  ftirmer  twou 

QUIKBU5  FłESTKIN. 

LulPd  tosleep  again.]  The  bypnottc,  or  sopo- 


/ 
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Momus  tbe  last  of  all,  io  meny  inoo4» 
Ab  moderator  in  th*  aasembly  stood. 
•*  Ye  lau;hter-loviDg  pow^rs,  ye  gods  of  mirth, 
Wbat !  not  rcgard  my  depoty  on  Earth  ? 
WhoKchymic  i^kłU  tums  brass  to  gołd  wtth  eue. 
And  oat  of  Cibber  forges  Socrates  ? 
Whose  genius  njkea  consistencies  to  fight. 
And  fbmif  an  union  betwixt  wrong  and  right  ? 
Wbo  (five  whole  days  in  sensetew  malice  paat) 
Repeiitft,  and  is  leligious  at  tbe  Uft  ? 

MOTKS  ▼Aiioanif. 

riferoas  onality  of  Hillario'8  pen  is   manifest 
irom  the  fólknring  aaseyeration,  wbich  was  pub- 
lished  in  the  New  Craftsman,  and  is  a  letter  from 
a  tradesman  in  the  city. 
"  Sir, 

"From  amotiTeofgratitnde,and  for  the  sake 
of  those  of  my  fcllow-creatnres,  who  may  unba|». 
piły  be  afflicted,  as  I  have  been  for  some  time 
past,  1  beg  leave,  Łhrough  the  cbannel  of  yonr 
.paper,  to  oommuBicate  the  disorder  I  have  la- 
bouied  ander,  and  tbe  extraordłoary  cure  I  haTe 
Jately  met  with.  .  I  have  had  for  many  months 
saocessiTely  a  sk)w  nervou8  fever,  with  a  constant 
ilutter  on  ipy  spirits,  attended  witb  pertinacioiis 
watchings,  twitchings  of  the  nerves,  and  other 
grie^ous  symptoms,  wbich  reduced  me  to  a  merę 
fhadow.  At  length»  by  the  interposition  of  di- 
▼ine  Provtdence,  a  friend  who  had  himself  ex- 
perien<^  it,  advi8ed  me  to  ba^e  ręcourse  to  tbe 
leading  of  the  Inspectors.  1  accordingly  ^uok  one 
of  tbem,  and  the  effect  it  had  upon  me  was  such 
that  I  feU  into  a  profound  sleep,  wbich  lasted 
near  8łx  and  thirty  hours. .  By  this  I  baw  at- 
tajn^  a  morę  composed  habit  of  body,  and  I  now 
dozę  away  almost  all  my  time,  but  for  fear  of  a 
lethargy,  am  ordered  to  take  them  in  smaller 
quantittes.  A  paragraph  at  a  time  now  answers 
my  purpose,  and  under  Heaven  I  owe  my  sleep- 
ing pówers  to  the  above-mentioned  Inspectors. 
1  look  upon  them  to  be  a  grand  soporiHcum  mi- 
rabile,  very  ptoper  to  be  had  in  all  fomilies.  He 
makes  great  allowance  to  those  who  buy  them  to 
aellagain,  orto  send  abroadto  the  plantations^ 
and  the  above  fact  i  am  ready  to  attest  whenever 
called  upon.  Given  under  my  band  this  4th  day 
of  January,  1753. 

««  Hilmphrfy  Roberts,  Wcaver,  in  Crispin- 
strcet,  Spital-fields,  opposite  the  WWte 
Horse." 

Forget  Socrates,}  Socrates  was  the  father  of  the 
truest  philusophy  that  ererappea red  in  the  world, 
and  thougb  hehas  not  drawn  God's  image,  which 
was  reaerved  for  the  light  of  the  gospel,  be  has 
at  least  given  the  shailow,  which  togethcr  with 
his  exemplary  life^  induces  Erasmus  to  ery  out, 
Sancłe  Soeratest  ora  pro  nobis  ;  of  Mr.  Cibber  we 
ahall  say  nothing,  as  be  has  said  abundantly 
cnough  of  himself ;  but  to  illustrate  the  poet's 
meoning  in  this  passage,  it  may  be  necessary  to 
ob6erve,  that  when  the  Brirish  worthy  was  indis- 
posed  fomc  time  sińce,  the  Inspeotor  did  not  he- 
sitate  to  prefer  bim  to  the  god-like  ancient  phi- 
lofiopher.     O  ie,  BoUanę,  cerebri  fclicem, 

M.  Macułariu$. 

Conwłeneiet  iofght,']  Allnding  to  his  egregbus 
tslent  at  distiuctions  without  a  difTercnce. 

JURgious  at  the  lott  ^]    On  every  Sąturday  tbe 


A  paltry  play'r,  that  hi  no  parts  saoee^ds, 
A  hackoey  wnter,  wbom  no  mortal  reads. 

aOTBS   TAlIOaUM. 

ilorid  Hillario  becomes,  in  Woodward's  plinse,a 
lay  preacher ;  bot  his  flimsy,  heayy,  impotest 
lucubrations  ha^e  rather  been  of  prejudice  to  the 
good  old  oause ;  and  we  hear  that  tbere  is  now 
preparing  for  the  press,  by  a  ^ery  emineiit  di- 
nne,  adefenceofChństianity  against  tbe  misra- 
presentations  of  a  oertain  cifflckius  writer  ;  and 
for  the  present  we  tbink  proper  to  apply  an  epi- 
gram,  occasioned  hy  a  dispate  between  two  beani 
canceming  religion. 

On  grace,  free  will,  and  myst^ries  high, 
Two  wits  harangH^d  tbe  taUe  ; 

J — n  H — llbelicTes  he  knows  not  why, 
Tom  swears  'tls  all  a  fobie. 


Peace,  idiota,  peaoe,  and  both  agree, 

Tom  kiss  thy  empty  brother ; 
Religion  laughs  at  foes  like  thee. 

But  dreads  a  fiiend  like  fotber. 

A  pailry  play'*r,  ^c]  It  appearsthat  tbe  fini 
eflbrt  of  this  oniversaI  genius,  wbo  is  lately  be- 
oome  remarkable  as  ,the  BobadiI  ksS  literaturę, 
was  to  excel  in  Pantomine.  What  was  the  e^ent  ? 
— he  was  damned. — ^Mr.  Cross,  tbe  prompter, 
took  great  pains  to  fit  bim  for  the  part  of  Octw- 
noko—he  was  damned. — He  attempted  Captam 
Blandford — ^he  was  damned.-!-fHe  acted  Constant 
in  the  ProTok'd  Wlfo — he  was  damned. — He  re- 
pi«sented  tbe  Botanist  in  Romeo  and  Jnliet,  at 
the  Little  Theatre  in  the  Hay-market,  under  the 
directionof  Mr.  llie.Cibber---he  was  damned.— 
He  appeared  in  the  character  of  Lotbario,  at  the 
oelebrated  theatre  in  May- Fair — be  was  damned 
theretoo.  Mr.  Cross,  howerer,  to  alleviate  bis 
misfortune,  charitably  bestowed  upon  bim  a  15th 
part  of  bis  own  benefit.  See  the  Gentleman^s 
Magazine  for  last  December,  and  also  Wood- 
ward*8  letter,  passim. 

No  mortai  read.']  Notwithstanding  this  asser- 
tion  of  Momus,  our  bero  pro  e4  ąnk  est  reitr 
cundia,  compareth  himself  to  Addison  and  Steele, 
which  occasioned  the  following  epigram,  by  the 
right  bon.  theearl  •  •  •  addressed  to  the  right 
honourable  G-— «  D — o. 

Arttbou  notangry,  leaniing's  great  proteclor. 
To  bear  that  flimsy  author,  the  Inspector, 
Of  cant,  of  puff,  that  daily  vain  inditer. 
Cali  Addjson,  or  Steele,  bis  brother  writer  ? 
So  a  pert  H — ^11  (in  i£8op*8  fobliąg  days) 
Swoln  up  with  vanity,  and  se]f-giv*n  praiśe. 
To  his  huge'neighbour.  mountain  might  hare 

said, 
*'  See,   (brother)  how  We  Mountąins  lift  tbe 

head  I 
How  great  we  show !  how  awful  and  bow  higfa, 
Ąmidst  these  paultry  Mounts,  thatbere  aiound 

us  lie.'' 

And  now,  reader,  please  to  observe,  that  sińce  aa 
ingenious  a  nobleman  hath  oondescendęd  to  takf 
notice  of  his  lospectorship,  Mr.  Sraart  doth  not 
need  any  apołogy  {ox  tbe  notice  be  hath  alsa 
taken  of  bim, 

M.  Macu^arivs.. 


THE  HILLUD. 
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^  trab^i  of  a  bsse  deserted  caoae, 
bniiD'd  to  the  scandal  of  his  own  applause ; 
Whiletłuu  be  ituids  a  generał  wit  ^^nfest, 
Witfa  all  these  titles,  all  these  taleuU  Uest, 
Be*be  by  JoTe'8  autbority  assignM, 
Tbe  aiiiTersal  butt  of  all  maukiud." 

Sospake  and  ceasM  tbe  joy-excituig  god. 
Afid  Jove  immediate  gave  th'  assedtingnoa, 
When  Famę  ber  adamantine  tnimp  uprea]:'d, 
And  thns  th'  irrevocabIe  doom  declar'd. 

"  Wbile  in  the  Tale  perennial  łbimtaiiiB  flow^ 
And  fragrant  żephyrs  musićally  blow, 
WbUe  the  majestic  lea  Irom  pole  to  pole> 
\u  horrible  oiagnificeoce  shall  roli,    . 
"WliUe  yooder  glorious  canopy  on  high 
Shall  OTerbang  tbe  curtainś  of  the  sky, 
Whiktbe^y  stasons  their  due  course  sbaU-raiiy 
Hoted  by  the  hiilliant  stan  and  goldea  Su%' 
Wbile  wit  and  fool  antagonista  shall  be. 
And  senae  and  taste  and  naturesball  agree, 
Wbile  love  shall  lirę,  and  rapture  shall  rejoioe, 
Fed  by  the  notes  of  Handel^  Arne  and  Boyce, 
Wbikwith  jołnŁibrceo'erhuinour'sdroll  domain, 
Cenrantes,  Fielding,  Lucian,  Swift  »hali  reign, 
Wbile  Łhmking  figures  from  the  can^as  start, 
Aad  Hogartb  is  tbe  Ganrick  of  his  art 

ironns  TABiokOiŁ 

7%etnmpeł,  ^c«]    In  a  Ter^  pleamnt  adCoiint 

tf  tbe    riots    ia   DniTy>-1ane    play-bouse,   hy 

Heairy  Fielding,    e»q.  we    fiod  the    follówing 

bnmoioas  deacnription  of  onr  bero  in  the  cha- 

lacterof  a  tmmpeteri     "  They  all  ran  away 

fesoept  the   trompeter,  who    baring    an  em- 

^eoA  in  bis  side,  as  well  as  sereral  dreadful 

bnuMs  on  bis  braecb,  was  taken.    When  he  was 

bniiigfat  before  Garrick  tO  be  esammed,  be  said 

tbe  nimues,  to  wbom  he  bad  the  bonoar  to  be 

^uapeter,  bad  resented  the  use  madę  of  the 

śpodBers  by  Garrickh     That  it  was  uu&ir,  that  it 

«as  crael,  tbtft  it  was  inhuman  to  employ  a 

iian*8own  snbjectsagaihst  him.    That  Itich  was 

hwfiil  sovereign  orer  all  the  monsŁen  in  the  ani- 

^rme,  with  much  morę  of  the  same  kind  ;  all 

«błcb  Oarrick  seemed  to  think  unwtnthy  raf  an 

aonrer;  but  when  tbe  trumpeter  challtoged  htm 

ttbis  acquaintanće,  tbe  chief  with  great  diadain 

t^nped  his  back,  and  ordered  the  fellow  to  be  dis- 

nupedwith  fuli  power  of  trumpeting  again  on 

vb«t  ilde  he  pleased."     Hillario  bas  sińce  trum- 

peted  in  the  cause  of  pantomimę,  tbe  gaudy  sce- 

nery ofwhich  with  great  jddgmenthe  dismisses 

f^opi  tbe  Opera-boase,  and  saith,  it  is  nowfixed 

in  its  pioper  place  in  tbe  theatre.    On  this  oc- 

^•lioa,  Ik^cuUrius  cannot  help  exdaiming,  <*  O 

Sbakespear !    O  Jonson  1   tek,  rest,  pertuibed 

•pirits." 

Handel,  Arne,  and  Bcyce,"]  Tbe  firstof  these 
pBtlemeo  may  be  jostly  looked  upon  as  the  Mil- 
ton of  musie,  and  the  talents  of  the  two  latter 
»*y  not  improperiy  be  delineated  by  calihig 
tbem  tbe  Drydens  of  their  profession,  as  they  tiot 
nlyftoocb  tbe  stringsof  luve  with  exqui8ite  art, 

bit  also,  when  they  pi^ue,  reacb  the  tiuiysu- 
Uune: 

HpgTthittke  Garrick,  ^c]  Theopinionwhich 


So  long  in  gross  8tiipidity's  extreme, 
Shall  H-U  th*  arch-dnnce   remain  o^cr  erery 
dance  supremę."  ^  , 


NOTBS  VARI0RUM. 


Mr.  Hogarth  entertains  of  our  bero^s  writings, 
may  be  guessed  at,^by  aoy  one  iirbo  will  take  th<c 
pleksure  of  looking  at  a  print  called  Beer-street, 
in  wbich  HilIario's  critiqoe  upon  the  Royal  So- 
ciety  is  put  into  a  basket  directed  to  ihe  trunkr 
maker  in  St.  PauPs  Church-yard»  1  shall  only 
just  bb8erVe  thstt  the  same  compliment  in  this 
passage  to  Mr.  Hogarth  is  reciprocal,  and  reflects 
a  lustre  on  Mr.  Garrick,  both  of  thert  having  si- 
milar  taWts,  e^ually  capable  of  the  highest 
elevation,  and  orrepresenting  the  ordinary  scenef 
of  life,  with  the  most  exquisite  humour. 

Conclutian.  ]  Apd  now,  candid  rfeader,  Marti- 
nas  Macukrius  bath  attended  thee  tbiougbout 
the  first  book  of  this  most  delectable  poem.  As 
itik  notimprobable  that  those  will  be  inquisitive 
after  the  pArticatar«  relating  to  this  thy  cońimcn*; 
tator,  he  here  głves  thee  notice  that  he  is  prepar- 
ingibr  the  press,  Memoin  of  Martinus  Macula^ 
rius,  with  bis  traTels  by  sea  and  land,  togetber 
with  his  flłghts  aerial,  and  descents  subterra- 
neous,  &c.  And  in  tbe  mean  time  he  bids  thee 
farewell,  nnttl  the  appearance  uf  the  secoiid  book 
of  the  tiilliad,of  wbich  we  will  say,  specioftd  mira-: 
cula  promeL  And  soas  Tference  says,  Vos  talet^ 
fcplaudite. 


THS 


JUDtiMMT  Of  MIDASt 

A  MASQUE. 

AuriculAs  Asini  Midti  tlex  babet    Jdt. 


^BRSOlfS  SSPEBIBNTB** 

ApołŁo; 

Pan.  - 

TiMOŁus,  God  of  tbe  MoODtain. 

MiDAS. 

Całłiops. 
Melpomsne. 

Satyri,  &(;. 


TlmQJu$i  MeUnoe^  amd  Jgno^  iwo  J^ooi- 

TIMOŁUS.* 

A  cno,  to  day  we  wear  our  acom  crown, 
The  parsley  wrealh  be  thine  ;   it  is  most  meet 
We  graeeAhe  presence  of  these  r!Val  gods 
With  all  the  honours  uf  onr  w(X)dlan<i  weeds. 
Thine  was  the  task,  Mciinoe,  to  pnrpare 
The  turf-built  theatre,  the  boxen  bow'r. 
And  all  the  sylvaa  scenery. 


^ 
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SMART»S  POEMS. 


mbuhoe. 

That  task, 
Sire  of  thcse  shades,  is  done.     ()n  ycster  eve, 
Assisted  by  a  ihousand  friendly  fays 
While  iay',ring  Dian  heW  ber  g1ftt'ring  lamp, 
^  e  plyM  our  olgbtly  toils,  nor  ply^d  we  long, 
For  art  was  not  the  mistress  ofour  revets, 
Twas  gentle  Naturę,  whom  tre  jointly  woo'd  ; 
Sbe  heard,  and  yieldcd  to  the  furms  we  taught 
ber, 

Yet  still  remainMberself Simplicity. 

Fair  Nature'8  genuine  daugbter,too  was  tłiere, 

So  soft,  yet  so  magnlficent  of  mico, 

Sbe  shone  ^11  ornament  without  a  gem. 

llie  blitbaome  Flora,  ever  sweet  and  yoiing, 

Offer^d  ber  varioas  storę  :  we  culPd  a  few 

To  robę,  and  rerom  mend  our  darksome  rerdare. 

But  siiaDnMto  beluzuriant. — 

TIMOŁUS.      *" 

It  was  welL 
Agno,  tfay  looks  aie  pensire :  wbat  dejects 
Tby  pleasure-painted  aspect  P.Sweetest  nympb| 
Thaterer  trod  the  turf,  or  sougbt  the  sbade, 
Speak,  Bor  oooceal  a  thought 

AONO. 

Kingoftfae  woods, 
I  tremUe  for  tbe  royal  arbiter. 
*Tis  bard  to  judge,  wbeoe^erthe  great  cnnietid, 
Surę  to  displease  the  vanquish'd  :  wben  such 
Gontest  the  laurel  with  sucb  ardent  stnfe,[pot^^ 
'Tls  not  the  senteneeof  fair  equity, 
But  'tjs  tfaeir  pleasure  that  fs  right  or  wrong. 

TIMOŁUfl. 

'Tis  well  remark'd,  and  on  experłence  founded. 
I  do  remember  that  my  sister  Ida 
(  When  as  on  ber  own  shadowy  mount  we  met. 
To  celebraie  tbe  birtb-day  of  the  Spring, 
Anc)  tli'  orgies  of  tbe  May)  wou'd  oft  recount 
Tbe  ragę  of  tbe  indignant  goddesses, 
Wben  shepberd  Paris  to  the  Cyprian  qucen, 
With  band  obseąuions  gave  the  golden  toy. 
Heav*n's  queen,  the  sister  and  the  wife  of  Jore, 
Bag'd  like  a  feeble  mortal;  MVn  sbe  secm'd, 
Her  deity  in  hnman  passions  lost : 
ET'n  wi8dom's  goddess,  jeatousof  ber  form, 
Deem*d  ber  own  attribute  ber  second  rirtue. 
Both  VDW*d  and  sougbt  rereoge. 


AGlfO. 

If  sucb  the  fate 
Of  him  who  jodg^d  ańght,  wbat  must  be  his 
Who  sbidl  mistcdie  tbe  cause  ?  for  much  I  doubt 
The  skill  of  Midas,  sińce  bis  fatal  wisb,        [gift. 
Wbk:h  Bacchus  beard,  and  cursM  hiui  with  the 
Yet  grant  him  wise,  to  err  is  hnman  still. 
And  mortal  is  the  con8equence. 

MEUNOC. 

Most  trae.  • 
Besidrs,  I  fear  him  partial ;  for  with  Pan 
He  tendstbe  sheep-wałks  all  thelive-loDgday, 
And  on  the  braky  lawn  to  the  shrill  plpe 
In  aulŁWflrd  gambołs  be  alTects  to  dance, 
Or  tumblea  to  the  tabor^tis  not  likely 


Tfaat  such  an  ompire  shouM  be  equitabl^ 
Unlcss  be  giiess  at  justice. 

TUtOLUS. 

Soft— —no  moTfr— 
'Tis  oors  to  wisb  for  Pan,  and  fear  fiom  Phfl&boi, 
Whose  near  approach  I  hear.  Ye  statdy  cedars, 
Forlh  from  your  summits  bow  yoor  awful  beads, 
And  reyerence  tbe  gods.     Let  my  whole  mono- 

tain  tremble. 
Not  with  a  fearfnf,  but  religioas  awe, 
Andbolinessof  borror.     You,  3rewinds, 
That  make  soft,  sdemn  musie  *niongtt  tbe  leares, 
Be  all  to  stillness  bnsh'd;  and  tbou,  tbeirecho, 
Usten,  and  huld  thy  peace;  for  see  tbey  oome. 

Scenę  opens,  and  dueooen  Apollo,  aśiended  hy 
Clio  attd  Melpomenę,  on  tht  rigkt  kand  ^ 
Midas,  mnd  Pan  on  tke  lefi,  jphom  Timoltttywtń 
Agno  and  Mefinoe,  join, 

MIDAS. 

Begin,  celestial  candidates  for  praise, 
Begin  tbe  tuneful  contest :  I,  mean  whiFe, 
With  becdfolnotice  and  attcntion  meet. 
Will  weigh  your  merits,  and  decide  your  ealłSe» 

APOŁŁO, 

From  Jove  begin  tbe  rapturous  śoog, 
'I'o  him  our  earliest  łays  belong. 

We  are  his  oftpring  all  \ 
Twashe,  whose  looks  supremely  bri|;fa^ 
SmiPd  darksome  chaos  into  ligfat. 

And  fram'd  this  glorigus  baU. 

PAW. 

Sykanns,  in  his  shadowy  gntyre, 
Ihe  seat  of  rurstl  peace  and  love, 

Attetidsmy  DoriHays ; 
By  th'  altar  on  the  myrtle  motmt,    [fount, 
Wbere  plays  the  woud-nymph's  fiiwunte' 

ril  celebratc  his  praise. 

CIAO. 

Pamassus,  wherc'8  thy  boasted  height, 

Wbere,  Pegasus,  thy  fire  and  fligbt, 

Wbere  all  yuur  thougbts  so  bold  and  free, 

Ye  daughicrs  of  Mnemosyne? 

If  Pan  o*er  Pbcebus  can  prerail. 

And  the  great  god  of  yerse  sbou'd  fail  ? 

-     AONO. 

From  Nature*s  works,  and  Naturc's  laws^ 
We  iiud  dHight,  and  seekapplanse; 
The  prattling  streams  and  zephyrs  bland, 
And^  fraurrant  ftow^rs  by  zepby  rs  .faRB'dy 
The  level  iawns  and  buxoin  bow^rs,     . 
Speak  Naturę  and  ber  works  are  ours.  i 

MEŁPOMEITE. 

Wbat  were  all  your  fragrant  bow'rs,' 
Splendid  days-,  and  happy  hours. 
Spring*  s  verdant  robę,  fair  Flora's  Uiisb, 
And  all  tbe  poets  of  the  bush  ^ 
W  bat  tbe  paintings  of  tbe.grore, 
Rural  musie,  mirih  and  love? 


THE  JUDOMENt  OF  MIDAS. 
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Ufe  and  er^  joy  woa^d  ImU, 
tf  PhcAas  shoae  not  ob  them  alŁ 

KCUHOC. 

We  chint  to  Phcebna,  king  t»f  diiy, 
The  momńig  and  Łh6  eyening  lay , 
Bot  Pan,  each  safcyr,  nymph  and  itiwik^ 
Adore  as  laureat  óf  tihe  lawn ; 
From  peeviah  March  to  joyoas  June» 
He  ketpa  our  restleu  aouls  ih  tune, 
Without  bia  oaten  reed  And  aoDg> 
Pbtifibus^  tfay  days  wwi^d  leem  too  loiig^ 

▲poub. 

Am  I  not  be^  wbo,  pfrescient  lioib  on  high, 
Send  a  long  kwk  tfaro'  all  futority  ? 
Am  I  Bot  be,  to  irbom  akmebeloiig 
Tbepoweiiof  iAed'cine,  melody  andaong? 
bieiifely  lib^nl,  as  dmnely  bńght» 
^  of  the  ńniTene  and  sire  of  %bt 

O^eroots  and  vales,  anderory  afiepheird  8wahi» 

b  peaoeable  pre-eminenoe  I  reign ; 

With  pipę  on  plaitt,  and  nymph  in  aecret  giote^ 

Theday  is  masie,  aiiMłtbe  nigbt  is  Iove. 

t,  UesŁ  witb  tbeśe,  nor  etiTy  nor  desiirft    " 

Ibygandy  ebariot,  or  tby  goIdeA  lyre. 

Soon  as  tbedawadiąids  the  dal1^, 
Ittostrious  PhoboB  'gios  t*  appeir, 

PkDcIaimed  by  tbe  beraM  lark, 
Aod  ever-wakeliil  obantielenr, 

HiePersianpaysbłS  nM^ing^ow, 

ŁdA  all  tbe  torban^d  easterns  bow. 

AfiVO. 

&XNi  is  tlie  evening  Aadesadvanee, 
And  tbe  gtlt  g)o«r-worm  glittors  bir, 

Porrasticgambol,  gibe  and  dance, 
Fawns,  nymphs  and  dryads  all  preparo. 

Pan  sball  bis  swains  from  toil  relieve, 

iodmletbe  revels  of  tbe  eve. 

llEUPOKElfk. 

^  aonibcin  as  imootb  as  Callirhoe^  st)ream« 
^lide  tbe  silrer  ton*d  yerse  when  ApoUo*s  tbe 

tbema; 
whileoo  hisown  monnt  Cyparissus  is  seen, 
Aad  Dp[|>hiie  preserres  ber  imrontable  green. 
Wci^U  hai]  Uyperion  witb  transport  so  lung, 
IV  imcutor,  tbe  patron,  and  subjectof  song. 

MKUHOB. 

WbileoD  tbe  calm  ocean  tbebalcyonahall  breed^ 
And  SymK.  sball  sigh  witb  ber  musical  reed, 
Whłle  fiiiries,  and  satyrs,  Bndfawnsshal]  appro^e 
ThemuMc,  tbe  mirtb,  and  tbe  life  of  tbe  grove, 
So  loog  sball  onr  Pan  be  than  tboa  morę  divine. 
For  be  sball  be  rising  wben  tbou  sbalt  decline. 

«1DA0. 

Ko  Bore— To  Pan  and  to  his  benuteoas  nympbs 
Idoidjoagetbeprize,  a«ismostdae. 


£n<er  l«o  Satyrs,  und  crown  Hidam  ttUhapw 

ilf  ass'i  eart* 


AFOŁLO. 


SucU  ruńl  bonours  al!  the  gods  decree, 
To  tbose  who  siog  like  Pan,  and  judge  Kke  tbee, 

\^Ex€unt  omni$* 


RŚJSON  AND  IMAGINATION. 

AFABŁE. 

Imagination,  intbefligbt 

Of  jroong  desire  and  gay  deligbt» 

Began  to  think  upon  a  matę  ^ 

As  weary  of  a  single  state  j 

For  sick  of  cbange,  as  left  at  will, 

And  clóyM  witb  entortainment  stiU» 

Sbe  tboogbt  it  better  to  be  gra^e^ 

Toscttle,  totakeup,  andsaye^ 

;ihe  tberefbre  to  ber  cbamber  sped^ 

And  tbus  at  ftrst  attir^d  ber  baad. 

Upon  ber  balr,  witb  bnlUants  grac'dv 

Her  tow'r  of  beamy  gold  sbe  pUcM  $ 

Her  eari  witb  pendent  jewels  glowM 

Of  various  water,  curious  mode^ 

As  natnre  sports  the  wintry  ice^ 

In  many  a  wbimsical  device. 

Her  eye-brows  arcb'd  upon  tbe  stream 

Ofniys,  b^rondtbepieroingbeam; 

Her  cbeeks  in  matcbloss  oolour  bigiś 

Sbe  TeilM  to  fix  tbe  gazer's  eye ; 

Her  paps,  as  wbite  as  £sncy  drawa» 

Sbe  coyer^d  witb  a  crimson  gauze ; 

And  on  ber  wings  sbe  tfarew  perfuina 

From  buds  of  ęverlasting  bloum. 

Her  zonę,  nngiided  from  ber  ves(, 

Sbie  wore  across  ber  swelling  breast ; 

On  whicb,  in  gems,  this  ^erse  was  wronght^ 

"  I  make  and  sbift  tbe  soenes  of  tbougbt." 

In  ber  rigbt  band  a  wand  sbe  beld, 

Wbich  magic*s  utmost  pow'r  eKcellM  ; 

And  in  ber  left  retain*d  a  chart, 

Witb  figures  Hx  aurpassing  art, 

Of  otber  natures,  suns  and  mnons, 

Of  otber  moves  to  bigber  tunes. 

Tbe  sylpbsand  sylphidsi  fleet  as  ligbtt 

Thefairies  of  tbe  gameaome  nigbt, 

Tbemuses,  graces,  allattend 

Herserrice,  to  ber  jourDey*8  end: 

And  Fortnne,  sometimes  at  her  band, 

Is  now  tbe  fiav>rite  of  ber  band, 

Dispatcb'd  beiore  tbe  news  to  bear. 

And  all  tb'  adventnre  to  preimre. 

Beneath  an  bolm-tree's  ^endly  śbade^ 
Was  Reason^s  fittle  cottage  madę } 
Before,  a  river  deep  and  still ; 
Behind,  a  rooky  soaring  bill.    . 
Himself,  adom'd  in  seemly  pligbt. 
Was  reading  to  tbe  eastem  light; 
Anderer,  as  be  meekly  knelt, 
Upon  tbe  Book  of  Wisdom  dwelt 
llie  spirit  of  tbe  shifting  wheel, 
Tbus  first  essay'd  bis  pulsc  to  feel.-«  ^ 
**  The  nymph  supremę  o^er  worksof  wit» 
O^erlabour^d  plan,  and  lucky  bit, 
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l8  ooming  to  your  bomely  oot, 

Tó  cali  you  to  A  Dobler  lot ; 

I,  Fortune,  promide  wealth  and  poir*r« 

By  way  of  matrimomal  dow'r  : 

Preferment  crownc  the  golden  day, 

When  fair  occasioo  leads  the  way." 

Thua  spake  the  frail.  capricious  damę, 

Wben  she  tbat  sent  the  message  came. 

"  From  6r8t  inTentioo^s  bigliest  iphere, 
I,  qtteen  of  itnag*ry,  appear ; 
And  tbrow  niysełf  at  Rea80D'8  Ifeet, 
Upon  a  weighty  point  to  treat. 
You  dwell  alone,  and  are  toograve; 
You  makeyounelftoo  much  aala^e; 
Your  shrewd  deductiomi  run  a  lengtb, 
Till  all  your  spirits  waste  tbeir  atiength: 
Yonr  fiiv'rite  logie  is  fhU  close ; 
Your  morals  are  to  much  a  dose ; 
You  ply  your  studies  'till  you  risk 
Your  •en8e»— you  sbould  be  morę  brńk— 
The  doctors  soon  will  find  a  8aw, 
And  lock  you  up  ia  chains  and  straw. 
But,  ifyouareindin*dtotake 
The  gen^rous  oSrt  which  I  make, 
I'll  lead  you  from  this  hole  and  ditch, 
To  gay  conceptioD'8  top-most  pitcb; 
To  thoBc  bright  plains,  where  crowd  in  iwanm 
The  spmts  of  fantastic  fbrms ; 
To  planetspapuloua  with  eWes; 
To  natures  still  abore  theraselve9. 
By  soarlng  to  the  wond^rons  beigbt 
Of  notions,  wbich  tfaey stUI  creote; 
I II  bnng  yott  to  the  pearly  car«. 
By  dragons  drawn,  aboTe  the  stars ; 
To  Gok>ur8  of  Ambian  glow  ; 
And  to  the  beart-dilating  ahow 
Of  paintings,  which  sunnount  the  life : 
At  once  your  tufress,  and  your  wife."— 
— -■"  Soft,  soft."  (say^  Reason)  "  lovely  fnend ; 
Tho  to  a  parley  I  attend, 
I  cannM  take  thee  for  a  matę; 
Pm  lost,  if  e*er  I  change  my  state. 
Bjjt  wbensoe'er  your  raptnres  rise, 
I U  try  to  cpme  with  my  loppliea; 
To  muster  up  my  sober  aid, 
What  tiroe  your  lirely  pow>r8  inrade; 
To  act  oonjointiy  in  the  war 
On  dulness,  whom  webotbabborj 
And  ev'ry  odly  tbat  you  make, 
Imust  be there,  forconducfs  sake; 
Thy  correspondent,  thine  ally ; 
Or  any  thing,  but  bind  and  tye— 
But,  eretbistieatybeagreed, 
Gire  me  thy  wand  and  winged  steed : 
Take  thou  this  compass  and  this  rule, 
That  wit  may  cease  to  play  the  fool ; 
And  that  thy  Tot*rieft  wbo  are  bom 
Fw  praise^  may  never  sink  to  wconu** 


NEfF  FERSION  OF  THE  PSJLMS. 

PSALM  CXLVII1. 

Hałłiłujah  !  kneel  and  sing 
Praises  to  the  heav'nly  King  j 
To  the  Ood  supremely-great, 
HaUelujabin  the  heigfat« 


Praise  him,  arcfa-angelic  band, 
Ve  tbat  in  bis  preseooe  stand ; 
Praise  bim^  yethat  watch  and  prayv 
MichaePs  myriads  in  anray. 

Praise  him,  Sunat  eacb  extreme. 
Orient  titreak,  and  western  beam  ; 
Moon  and  stars  of  mystic  dance, 
Sily^ring  in  the  blue  eipanse. 

Praise  bim,  O  ye  beigbts  that  soar 
Heav*n  and  Hear*n  for  evennore  ; 
Andye  streams  of  li^ing  rill 
Higher  yet  and  purer  sdlL 

Let  them  praise  his  glorious  name, 
From  wbose  fruitfnl  word  they  came  ;, 
And  they  first  began  to  be 
As  be  ga^e  the  great  deeree. 

Their  coMtituent  parts  be  foimd» 
For  duration  without  bounds; 
And  their  covenant  bas  seal'd, 
Which  shall  never  be  repeaŃ. 

Praise  the  Lord  on  earth's  domains; 
Praise,  yemntes,  tfaatseaoontains^ 
They  tbat  on  tbe  surfaee  leap. 
And  the  dragons  of  tbe  deep. 

Batt*ring  ludl,  and  fires  that  glow,. 
Streaming  mpours,  plumy  snów; 
Wind  and  storm,  his  wrath  incurr'(l 
Winged  and  pointed  at  his  word. 

Mountains  of  enonnous  scal^ 
E^ery  hUl  and  erery  vale ; 
Fruit  trees  of  a  tbonsaod  dies, 
Cedars  tbat  perfume  the  akies  i 

Beasts  that  haont  the  woodland  masę, 
Nibbling  flocks  and  droves  tbat  graze  ; 
Reptiles  of  ampbibioat  breed, 
Feather'd  millionsfoi7n'd  for  spMd. 

Kings,  with  Jesus  for  their  gmde, 
Peopłed  regions  for  and  wide ; 
Heroes  of  their  conaArf*  cause, 
Prinoes,  judges  «f  the  bws. 

Age  and  childhood,  youth  and  maid^ 
To  his  name  yóur  praise  be  paid ;  . 
For  his  word  is  worth  alone 
Far  above  his  crown  and  throne. 

He  shall  dignify  tbe  crest 

Of  his  people,  raisM  and  blest ; 

While  we  serre  with  praise  and  pray*n^ 

All  in  Christ  his  saints  and  heirs. 


ODE  TO  LORD  BARNARD^ 

OM  HIS  ACCBSSIOH  TO  THAT  TiTŁE* 

Sis  licet  feliz  ubicunque  mavis, 
£tmemornostri.  Hob. 

Mbłpombnb,  wbo  charm^st  the  skie8> 

Queen  oif  the  lyre  and  lute, 
Say,  shall  my  noble  patron  rise, 

And  thou,  sweet  Muse,  bemute? 
Shall  fome,  to  celebrate  his-praise, 
Herloudest,  loftaestaccentsraise. 


ODE  TO  LORD  BARNARD. 


if 


And  all  her  ńlter  trumps  employ, 
And  tboo  Irestrain  thy  tunefol  hand^ 
And  thoa  an  jdle  lisfner  stand 

Anudst  the  geoeral  joy  ? 

Foibid  it,  all  ye  powers  above, 

Thki  human  hearts  can  try, 
Fofłiid  it  gnUhnde  and  loTe, 

And  every  tender  tye  : 
Wit  it  not  lie,  whose  pious  Carss   ^ 
Uphdd  me  In  my  earliest  years, 

And  cbeei^d  me  from  his  ample  gtore, 
Wbo  aniniated  my  designs, 
b  Koman  and  Athenian  mineSy 

Toseareh  for  leaniiQg's  ore  ? 

The  royai  hand,  my  lord,  shall  rainc 

To  Dobler  hdghts  thy  name, 
Who  prusea  thee,'  shall  meet  with  praise 

EnnoUed  in  thy  famę. 
A  di^ońtion  form'd  to  please, 
With  dignity  endeaT'd  by  ease» 

And  grandeur  in  good  naturę  lost, 
HkTe  moie  of  geouine  desert, 
HsTe  morę  the  merit  of  the  heart, 

Than  arts  and  arms  can  boast. 

Can Iforget fidr  Raby's « towers, 

How  awful  aiid  bow  great  \ 
On  1  fbrget  such  blissfiil  bowers, 

Sodi  splendoor  in  retreat ! 
I    Wbere  me,  ev^  me,  an  infirat  bard,  • 
derełand  *and  Hope  '  indal^nt  heard. 

(Then,  Famę,  1  felt  thy  ftrst  alarms) 
Ab,  mnch  loVd  pair ! — tho^  one  is  fled, 
Stfll  one  compensates  for  the  dead,    , 

In  merit  and  in  charms. 

O  mne  than  compensataon,  soie ! 

O  Uessiogs  on  thy  Jiie ! 
LoDg  may  the  thiee-fold  Miss  endure, 

faidaugfaters,  sona,  and  wife! 
Hope,  oopyistof  hermother^s  miód, 
k  loveliest,  liveliest  of  her  kind, 

Her  toni  with  every  yirtue  teems, 
Byaone  in  wit  or  worth  ootdone, 
Witfa  eyes,  that  sbtning  on  the  Sun, 

TkSf  his  brightest  beams. 

Huk!  Charity' a  cherubie  Yoice 

Gallsio  her  nnmerous  poor, 
Andbidsthetrlanguid  hearts  rgoice, 

And  points  to  Raby*s  door  ; 
With  open  beart  and  open  bands, 
There,HQspiUlity — sfaestands^      - 

Anympb,  whom  men  and  godsadmire^ 
Dto^iter  of  heavenly  Ooodness  sbe, 
Hersistei^s  Generority, 

And  Honour  b  her  sire* 

What  tbough,  my  lord,  betwirt  us  lie 

Fali  many  an  envtous  leagoe,, 
Such  rast  extent  of  sea  and  sky, 

As  even  the  eye  faligue ; 
Thcngh  ioterposing  Ocean  raves. 
And  hea?es  his  Ueayen-assaulting  wares, 

'  Hit  lordahip^s  seat  in  the  county  of  parham. 
*  Her  late  grace  of  Cleveland. 
*Tbehonouxmble  Mrs,  Hope. 


While  on  the  shores  the  billows  beat* 
Yet  still  my  grateful  Muse  is  ree. 
To  tune  ber  warmest  strains  to  tbec, 

Andlay  tbenrat  thy  ieet 

Goodneas  is  ever  kiodly  prone 

To  feign  what  fate  denies. 
And  others  want  of  worth  fatone, 

Fiods  in  herself  sopplies: 
Tbus  dignity  itself  restrains, 
By  condescension^s  silken  reins, 

While  you  the  lowly  Muse  upraise : 
Wheo  such  the  theme,  so  mean  the  bard, 
Not  to  reject  is  to  reward. 

To  pardon  is  to  praise. 


ODM  TO  LADY  HARRIOT. 

To  Harriot  all  accomplish^d  fidr, 
Begin,  ye  Ninę,  a  gratefblair; 
Ye  Graces,  joinher  worth  to  tell. 
And  blazon  what  you  can^t  eiGcelf* 

Łet  Flora  rifle  ftll  her  bow'rs, 
For  fragrantshnibs,  and  painted  flow'rs. 
And,  in  her  venial  robes  array*d, 
Present  them  to  the  noble  maid. 

Her  breath  shall  gire  them  miw  perfume^ 
Her  blushes  shall  their  dyes  outbioom ; 
The  lily  now  no  morę  shall  boast 
Its  whiteness,  in  her  bosom  lost. 

See  yon  delicious  woodbines  rise 
By  oaks  esalted  to  the  skies,  ' 
So  view  in  Harriot*s  matchless  mind 
Homility  and  greatness  joinM. 

To  paint  her  dignity  and  ease, 
Form'd  to  command,  and  lbrm'd  to  please, 
In  wreaths  expressiTe  be  there  wove 
The  birds  of  Yeous  and  of  Jove. 

There  wbere  th'  immortal  laarel  grows, 
And  there,  wbere  bloems  the  crimson  rosę. 
Be  with  this  linę  the  chaplet  bound, 
That  beauty  is  with  rirtue  crown'd. 


ODE  TO  THE  EAHL  OF  NORTHUM-- 
BERLAND, 

ON   BIS  BEIMG    APPOINTCD   LORD   ŁIEUT8HAKT  OP 

IKEŁAND,    PRBSEHTSD   ON   TłlS   BUm-DAr 

OP   LORD  WARKWOITH. 

Whatb'br  distinguishM  palriots  rise, 
The  times  and  manners  to  revise. 

And  drooping  merit  raise, 
The  song  of  triumpb  still  pursucs 
Thcir  fooŁsteps,  and  the  morał  Muse 

Dwells  sweetly  on  thei/  praise. 

It  is  a  Usk  of  true  delight, 
The  ways  of  goodness  to  recite, 

And  all  her  works  refinM ; 
Thongh  modest  greatness  under  ratę 
Its  luctre ;  *tis  as  fix'd  as  fate, 

śays  truth  with  masie  join'd. 


«8 


ŚHARTU  POEM& 


AU  hail  (o  this  auspicioils  iiiom» 
When  we,  ibr  gallant  Warkworth  boro, 

Oor  graiulations  pay : 
Thoagfa  Yirtue  Ali  tbe  live-loD;  year, 
tbefuse  ber  eulogy  to  hear, 

She  mtut  atteod  to  day. 

^1  hail  to  tbat  tnmscendant  fair, 
Tbat  ciown^d  thy  wisbcs  with  ao  keir, 

And  ble8s'd  ber  natire  land : 
Still  iboots  thy  iiodegeneratb  linę,  . 
Like  oak  from  oak,  and  pine  from  pine^ 

As  foodly  and  u  grand. 

O  how  iltutitriotts  and  divme 
Werę  all  the  heroes  of  thy  Ihit^ 

'Oajnst  Roine'9  ambitions  cbeat ! 
Boro  all  these  base  Imidioas  arts, 
Which  work  the  most  in  weakest  healrts, 

To  dare  and  to  defeat  t 

tivetheii  in  trinmph  o'er  deceit, 
Tbat  with  new  honours  we  may  greet 

The  house  of  arms  and  aru, 
*TiU  blest  ezperieooe  shall  CTinoe 
Howfairly  you  present  tbat  prince, 

Who^s  soTereign  of  our  bearts* 

In  pity  to  our  sister  isle 

With  sighs  we  lend  thee  for  a  while  j 

ObethousoonrestorM,  ' 
Tbo' Stanhope,  Ha1Hfax  wcre  there. 
We  nerer  had  a  man  to  spare 

Our  loTe  could  less  affiird. 


TEE  SnrEBTS  OF  ErENING. 

Taft  sweets  of  evening  charm  the  mind, 

Sick  of  tbe  sultry  day ; 
Tbe  body  then  no  morę  confin'd, 
But  cKercise  with  freedora  join*d, 

When  Phoebui  sheathes  his  ray. 

^liile  all-ierene  the  summ^r  Moon 
Sends  glanc«s  thn>'  the  trces, 

And  Pbilomel  begins  ber  tune, 

Astcria  too  shall  help  ber  soon 
With  \x>ice  of  skilful  ease. 

A  nosegay,  every  thing  tbat  grows. 

And  musie,  every  sound 
To  luU  the  Sun  to  his  repose ; 
The  skies  are  cokrared  like  the  rosę 

With  lively  streaks  around. 

Of  all  tbe  cbanges  rang  by  time 

Nonę  half  so  sweet  appear^ 
As  tłłose  when  thougbts  themseiyes  sublime. 
And  with  superior  natures  chime 

In  £Bncy's  higbest  spbcrek 


ODE  TO   A   ritlGISlA  NtGHTIN' 

GALEs 

WHICH  WAS  CUaBD  OF  A  FIT  IM  IIIE  BOBOImI  OF  A 
YOUNO  ŁADY,  WUO  AFTCRWARDS  NURSSD  tHB 
AUTMOR    IN    A   DANGEKOUS    ILŁKBSS, 

pwiBT  bird !  whose  fate  and  mineagree, 
As  far  as  proud  faumaLity 


llie  paiallel  will  oiM  ; 
O  let  our  voioe  and  bearts  oombin^ 
O  let  lis,  felkw  warUers,  join, 

Our  patronteas  to  crown. 

Wheti  heaTy  hung  thy  fiagging  wing, 
When  tbon  could*st  neither  moire  nor  siiłg. 

Of  spirits  toid  and  rest ; 
A  love1y  nymph  ber  aid  app1y'd, 
She  gave  the  bliss  to  Hcav'n  altied^ 

And  clir'd  thee  on  ber  breasL 


Me  too  tha  kiiid  indtilgent  msid, 
With  gen*rous  care  and  timely  aidy 

Restor^d  to  mirth  and  healtb  | 
Theh  joinM  to  ber,  O  may  I  pn»va 
By  friendship,  gratitude  and  knre^ 

Tbe  poverty  of  wealth. 


MARTIAL.    Book  1,  Ep.  Ił6. 

Wbsh  Brutus'  fali   wing^d   fisme   ttt  Foitś 
brongfat^  [toDght. 

Those  arms  ber  friends  conceal'd,  her  pasaM 
She  soon  perceiT'd  their  poor  oAciotts  wiles, 
Approves  their  zeal,  bat  at  their  folly  amilesi 
What  Cato  tanght,  Heaveo  sUre  ęannot  dciiy^ 
Bei«av*d  of  all,  we  still  bave  pow'r  to  die. 
Ilieu  down  her  tbroat  the  buroing  coal  ooiiveyed> 
Go  now,  ye  fools,  and  hide  youc  swords,"  ste 
laid. 


II 


ON  A  ŁADY 

THKOWINO  SKOW-BAŁLS  AT  BBB    tOTBR. 

From  the  Latib  of  Petronius  AscaniuSi 

Vr  UBK,  wanton  lair,  the  snowy  oih  y«u  thitnr, 
I  feel  a  fire  before  unknown  in  snów, 
E'en  coldest  snów  ;I  find  bas  pow*r  to  wmrra 
My  breast,  wheu  0ung  by  Julia's  loVely  artai. 
T'  elitde  lov«'s  p^erful  arts  I  stri^e  in  vain, 
If  ice  and  suow  can  latent  fires  contaiiL 
Tbese  frolics  leave ;  the  force  of  beauty  pR»ve  \ 
With  equal  passion  cool  my  ardent  )uve. 


FABLES. 


TBE  WHOLESALE  CRITIt  AND  TBB 
HOP  MERCHANT, 

FA&LE  L 

HAiŁtotoicb  ancient  sacred  shade 
Of  tbuse,  wbo  gayc  the  Muses  aid, 
SkiU'd  verse  myfierious  to  unfold. 
And  set  each  brilJiant  thought  in  gold. 
Hail  Arlstotle^s  bonour'd  shrine. 
And,  great  Longinus.  hail  to  tbine ; 
Ye  too,  whose  judgments  ne*er  could  fai), 
Hail  Horace,  wad  Quintilian  hail ; 
And,  dread  of  every  Gotb  and  Hun, 
Uail  Pope,  and  peerless  Addison. 

Alas !  by  different  steps  and  wayt 
Our  modera  critics  aim  at  praise* 
And  rashly  in  the  learaed  arts, 
They  judge  by  prejudioe  and  paits  ; 


FABLE^. 


S* 


for  cramptby  a  contnićted  sool, 

How  sliou'd  tbey  oomprehend  thc  mhsAe  ? 

1  know  of  many  a  deep-Iearn'd  brother, 
Who  weighs  one  science  by  another, 
Aad  makes  'mongst  barda  poetic  schism^ 
Because  be  understands  the  prism  j 
Tbinks-inacuteness  he  surpasses. 
Prom  knowledge  of  the  optic-głasset. 
There  are  some  cntics  in  the  natioo, 
Profirandly  ^-ers^d  in  graTitation  j 
Wbo  like  the  bulky  and  the  great, 
And  judge  by  quant1ty  and  weight. 
Some  wlM're  extremely  skiird  in  baildiof  • 
Jodge  by  propoition,  form,  and  gilding. 
And  pcBJie  with  a  sagacious  iook 
The  architectnre  of  a  book. 

Sooo  as  the  hops  arriv'd  from  Kent, 
Porth  to  the  quay  the  mercbaut  went. 
Went  critically  to  explore 
The  merit  of  the  hops  on  shore. 
Cfote  to  a  bag  he  took  his  standing, 
Aad  at  a  Tenture  ihrust  his  band  in; 
Then,  with  the  face  of  a  physician,  < 

Thetr  uoloar  scanoM  and  Łheir  condition  ; 
He  trosts  his  toach,  hu  smell,  his  eyes» 
The  gooda  atonce  approves  and  biiys« 

Catchup,  so  dextroas,  droU,  and  diy, 
It  happen^d  Catchup  there  was  by, 
Wbo  like  lago*,  aich  on  all, 
Is  DothiDg,  if  not  critical. 
He  with  a  sneer  and  with  a  shnig, 
With  eye  of  hawk,  and  face  of  pug, 
OyMj*  '*  Fellow,  I  admire  thy  fun, 
Tłam  most  judicioiisly  hast  don^, 
Who  from  ooe  handful  buyst  ten  ton. 
Does  it  not  enter  in  thy  crown, 
Some  may  be  mouldy,  some  be  brown ; 
The  Yacancies  with  leaves  supplied. 
And  some  balf  pick'd  and  sofnehalfdry'd  ?" 
Tbe  mercbant,  who  l''om  Catchup  knew, 
(A  merchant  and  a  scholar  too) 
Soid,  **  Wliat  Vre  done  is  not  absurd, 
I  know  my  chap  and  takehis  word. — 
On  thee,  Łhou  (^villcr  at  large, 
I  berę  retort  thy  random  charge^ 
Who,  in  a&  hypercritic  ragę, 
Ja<^rest  ten  Tolumes  by  a  page ; 
Wboee  wond*rous  comprebensivc  riew 
Gn^»  morę  than  Soloinoo  e'er  knew ; 
With  eirary  thing  you  cUini  alUance, 
Art,  trade,  profession,  calltng,  science  ; 
You  metę  out  all  tbings  by  uoe  rule. 
And  are  an  uniYenal  fool. 
Tboagh  swoln  witłt  vanity  and  pride, 
Yon*re  but  one  driv^iler  umltiplied, 
A  prig— that  proves  himself  by  starta, 
As  many  dults— as  there  are  arts." 


TBE  ENGUSH  BULL  DOG,  DJTtCH 
MASTIFF^  AND  QUAIL. 

FABLE  II. 

Aic  we  not  all  of  race  di  vine, 
Alike  of  an  immortal  linę  ? 

*  O,  geotlelady,  do  not  put  me  to't. 
For  i  am  oothing  if  not  critical. 

Othbłło,  4ct,  2,  scenę  5. 


Shall  man  to  man  afford  deristott. 

But  for  some  casual  di?ision ; 

To  malioe,  and  to  mischief  prooe,  y 

From  climate,  canton,  or  from  zoue, 

Are  all  to  idle  diacord  bent, 

These  Kentish  men->-Łhose  men  of  Kent ; 

And  parties  anddistinction  make, 

Forparties  and  distinctiou^s  sake. 

SouLi  spmng  from  an  etherial  flaroe, 

HoweTer  clad,.are  still  the  same ; 

Nor  shoidd  wejiulge  tbe  heartor  head. 

By  air  we  breathe,  or  earth  we  tread. 

Damę  Naturę,  who,  all  meritorious, 

In  a  tnie  Engttshman  is  glorious ; 

Is  lively,  honest,  brave  and  bonny, 

In  Monsienr,  Taffy,  Teague,  aod'Sawiiey« 

GiTO  prejudices  to  the  wind. 

And  let'8  be  patriots  of  manklnd. 

Bigots,  araunt,  sense  can't  endure  j% 

But  fiibulints  shoald  try  to  cure  ye. 

A  snub-nosM  dog  to  fat  ioclin^d 
Of  tbe  troe  hogan  mogau  kind, . 
Tbe  farourite  of  an  Kuglisb  danie, 
Mynheer  Van  Trumpo  washianame: 
One  moming  as  he  chanc'd  to  rangę. 
Met  honest  Towzer  on  the  'Cbange ; 
"  And  wbom  baye  we  got  here,  I  beg,** 
Qnoth  he, — and  Jifted  up  his  leg  ; 
'*  An  English  dog  can't  takc  an  airing. 
But  foreign  scoundrels  must  be  staring. 
I'd  haTe  your  French  dogs  and  your  Spanish, 
And  all  your  Dutch  and  ali  your  Daiiisii. 
By  which  onr  species  is  oonfounded. 
Be  hang^d,  be  poisonM,  or  hb  drowoed; 
No  meroy  on  tbe  race  4uspected« 
Greyhounds  from  Itaty  excepted : 
By  them  my  dames  ne'er  prove  big-beliied. 
For  tbey,  poor  toads,  are  Farrinellied. 
Weil,  of  all^ogs  it  stands  confess*d, 
Your  English  buU  dogs  are  the  best; 
1  say  it,  and  will  set  my  band  to't, 
Cambden  records  it,  and  Pil  Stand  to*t. 
Tis  troe  we  have  too  much  urbanity, 
Somewhat  o'ercharg*d  with  soft  huminity; 
The  best  things  must  find  food  for  railing. 
And  every  creature  bas  its  foiling." 

"  And  who  are  you  ?"  reply*d  Van  Tramp, 
(Curling  his  taił  apon  his  rump)   - 
*'  Yaunting  the  regions  of  distraction, 
The  land  of  party  and  of  faction. 
In  all  fair  Europę,  who  bot  we, 
Por  national  economy ; 

For  wealthaiid  peace,  that  have  morę  cliarms, 
Than  learned  arts,  or  noisy  aimsi 
You  envy  us  onr  dancing  bogs, 
With  all  the  musie  of  the  frogs ; 
Join^d  to  the  TretchscuŁz*s  bonny  Ioon„ 
Who  on  tbe  cymbał  grinda  the  tune. 
Forpoets,  and  the  Muses  iiine, 
Beyond  comparison  we  shine : 
Oh  !  how  we  warble  iO  our  gizzards, 
With  X  X'8,  H  H's  and  with  Z  Z*s. 
For  fichting — ^iiow  you  tli  ink  Tm  Jokiug ; 
We  lovc  it  better  iar  than  smoking. 
Ask  but  our  troops,  from  man  to  boy. 
Who  all  8urvlv'd  at  Puntenoy. 
Tis  tnie,  as  friends,  and  as  ałUcs, 
We'rc  cver  ready  to  devise ; 
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Our  loTes,  or  any  kind  aieistance, 
That  may  be  gnmted  at  a  distance ; 
But  if  you  go  to  brag,  good  bye  i*  ye, 
Nor  dare  to  brave  the  High  and  Mighty.'' 
"  Wrong  are  you  both,"  rejoins  a  quail, 
CoDfin*d  #iŁhiD  its  wiry  jail : 
"  Freąuent  from  realm  to  realm  l've  rang'd 
And  with  the  scasoDs,  climateft  cbang'di 
Mankind  is  notso  toid  of  grace, 
But  good  rve  found  in  every  place  : 
rve  seen  siB<!erity  )n  FraoCe, 
AiDongBt  the  Oennans  oomplaisance ; 
In  foggy  I^oUand  wit  may  reign, 
I've  known  humility  in  Spało ; 
Pree*d  wa«  I  by  a  turbanM  Turk, 
Whofie  lift  was  one  entire  good  worfc ; 
And  inthis  land,  lair  freedoin's  beAst, 
Bebold  my  liberty  is  lost 
De8pi8'd  Hibemia  have  I  seett, 
Dejected  like  a  widowM  <}aeen ; 
fier  robę  with  dignitylongworoy 
And  cap  of  liberty  were  tom ; 
Her  broken  fife,  and  harp  unstmog^, 
On  the  uncultar'd  ground  were  flung; 
Down  lay  her  spear,  defiPd  with  rast. 
And  book  of  leamiug  in  the  dust ; 
Her  loyalty  still  blamelefs  iband. 
And  hospitality  renowtiM  i 
Ko  morę  the  yoice  of  famę  engross^d, 
In  disoontent  and  clamour  lost-^ 
Ah  !  dite  comiption,  art  thou  spread, 
Where  neTer  viper  rear'd  iVi  head? 
And  didst  thy  balefiil  influence  sow, 
Where  hemlock  nor  the  nfghtshade  growj 
Hapless,  disconsolate,  and  brave, 
Hibemia  t  who'll  Hibemia  sate  ? 
1Vhosball  assistthee  in  thy  woe, 
Who  ward  from  thee  the  fatal  blow  ? 
lis  done,  the  glorious  work  is  done, 
AU  thanks  to  Hearen  aud  Hartington. 


FASHION  AND  NIGHT. 

FABLE  lir. 

Quam  multft  ptaYa  atqu6  ingusta  fiont  moribus. 

Tbeemt. 

Fashiom,  a  motley  nymph  of  yorcl, 
The  Cyprian  oueen  to  Porteas  borę : 
YaHotis  herself  in  variou8  climes, 
She  moulds  the  manners  of  the  times  ; 
And  turas  in  every  age  or  nation, 
The  che<j[uer'd  wheel  of  rariegation  ; 
Trae  female  that  ne*er  knew  ber  will, 
Still  changing,  tho'  immortal  still. 
One  day  as  the  inconstant  maid 
Was  carelessóT)  hcr  sofa  laid, 
Sick  of  the  Sur  and  tirM  with  light, 
She  thus  jnvok*d  the  globmy  Night : 
"  Come — ^these  maltgiiant  rays  de^troy, 
TTioujscreen  of  shatne,  and  riseofjoy. 
Come  from  thy  western  ambuscade, 
Queen  of  the  raut  and  mas^n^rade : 
Nymph,  withoutthee  nocaids  advanoe, 
Without  thee  halts  the  loifring  dance  ; 
Till  thou  approach,  all,  aIl'B  restraint. 
Nor  is  it  Fafe  to  gamc  or  paint ; 
The  belles  and  beaux  thy  influence  ask,* 
Put  on  the  univeisal  ma&k. 


Lei  U8  ioYert,  in  thy  disguise, 

That  odióus  naturę,  we  dotpise.'^ 

She  ceaft^d — the  sable  mantled  damę 

With  slow  approach,  and  awful,  came  j 

And  frowitibg  with  sarcastic  siieer, 

Reproacb'd  the  female  rioteer : 

"  lliat  naturę  you  abuse,  my  finir. 

Wat  I  created  to  repair. 

And  oonirast  with  a  friendly  siiade, 

The  pictures  He&ven's  rich  pendl  madę; 

And  with  my  sl^ep  alluring  dose. 

To  give  ląboridus  art  repOse ; 

To  make  botli  noise  and  action  cease, 

The  queen  tif  secresy  and  peace. 

But  thou  a  rebel,  ^ile,  and  tain, 

tJsurp'st  my  lawfo]  old  domain  j 

My  sceptre  thóu  affecfst  to  sway. 

And  all  the  yarious  bours  are  day  ; 

With  clamours  of  nnreal  joy. 

My  sister,  Silence,  you  destroy ; 

The  Uazing  ląmp's  unnaturail  lighi 

My  eye  balls  weary  and  affright  j 

But  if  I  un  allow^d  one  shade, 

Which  Ud  ihthisive  eyes  invade, 

There  all  the  atrociouś  imps  of  Heli. 

Theft,  Murder,  and  PoUution  dwell : 

Tbink  thetil  how  inuch,  thou  toy  of  chanG6> 

Thy  praise  is  lik^ly  worth  t*  inhance ; 

Blind  thing  that  ran*st  without  a  guide/ 

Thou  Whirlpool  in  a  rushing  tide. 

No  morę  my  iame  with  prsise  pollute, 

Bnt  damn  me  ihto  some  repute.^' 


WHERE^S  THŹ  POKER  t 

FABLE  IV. 

Thi  poker  lost,  poor  Susan  śtoraiM, 

And  all  the  rites  of  ragę  perfbrm''d ; 

As  scolding,  cr^ińg,  swearing,  swfeating, 

Abosing,  fidgetting,  and  fretf tng. 

"  Nothing  but  villaińy,  and  thicvhig ; 

Good  Heavens  1  what  a  world  we  live  in  ? 

If  I  doo't  find.  it  in  the  morning, 

rn  sorely  give  my  master  waroing. 

He^d  better  fkr  Shut  up  hid  doors, 

Thsin  keep  s&ch  good  for  nothing  #bore8  ; 

Fot  wheresoe^er  their  tradc  they  dri^e. 

We  vartuoas  bodies  cannot  thrire.** 

Weil  may  poor  Susan  grunt  atid  groan^ 

Misibrtunes  oerer  come  alooe. 

But  tread  each  other^s  heels  in  throngs. 

For  the  next  da^  she  lost  the  tongs  : 

Tlie  salt  box,-  Cullender,  and  pot, 

Soon  sbai^d  the  same  untimely  lot 

In  vain  she  vails  and  wagesspent 

On  new  ones — for  the  new  ones  went- 

Tliefe'd  been,  (she  swore)  some  dev'l  or  wifch  iv^ 

To  rób  or  pinnder  all  the  kitćhen. 

One  night  she  to  her  chainber  crcpt ; 

(Where  for  a  month  she  had  not  siept  % 

Her  master  being,  to  her  seeming, 

A  bcttcr  playfellow  than  dreaming.) 

Curse  oń  the  aathor  of  these  wnmga, 

In  her  owił  bed  fehe  fuur.d  the  tongs, 

( Hang  Thomas  for  an  idle  joker  !) 

In  ber  ownl>ed  she  found  the  poker; 
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WHh  salt  bos,  pepper  box,  and  ketOe, 

With  all  tbe  culinaiy  metal.— 

BewiniM,  yefair,  by  Sasan^s  cnMiee, 

Xecp  obaste,  and  guard  younel^es  frnn  lones  j 

For  if  youDg  girb  delight  in  kissing, 

Ko  «onder,  tbat  the  poker*s  rnisang. 


TBE  TEJ  POT  AND  SCRUBBING 
BRUSH. 

FABLE  V. 

Atawdit  tea-pot,  a-la-mode, 
Whereart  ber  ntmost  skill  bestowM, 
Was  mucb  esteenaM  for  being  old, 
And  OD  its  sides  with  red  and  guld 
Straofi  beaats  were  drawn,  in  tastfrChineae, 
Aod  frightfal  fish,  and  hamp-back  treei. 

Higb  in  an  elegan  t  beaufet, 
Tbii  pompona  utepail  waa  set. 
And  oear  it,  on  a  maifale  alab, 
Fonakeo  by  aome  careleaa  drab, 
A  Tctenm  Krubbing-brush  was  plao*d,        • 
And  the  ńch  fnmiture  disgraoM. 
Tbetea^pot  aoon  began  to  flout. 
And  tbos  its  ¥enom  ąpouted  out : 
"  Wiio  from  tbe  scnilery  or  yard, 
Broaght  in  thia  Iow,  thia  vile  blackgnard» 
Aod  laid  in  inaołent  position, 
AiDoog  us  people  of  condition  ? 
Bai-k  to  the  helper  in  the  stable, 
Scoor  the  dose-atool,  or  wash-house  table  \ 
Or  cleaose  aome  horainsę  błock,  or  plank. 
Nor  dare  approach  ua  folka  of  rank. 
Tura— brotbercoffee- pot,  your  apout, 
Ohserre  tbe  naaty  acinking  lont, 
Wbo  aeeoia  to  scom  my  indignation, 
Nor  pays  due  bocaage  to  my  faahion; 
Take,  silyer  sugar  diah,  a  view, 
Aod,  ooosin  cream  pot,  pray  do  you." 
"  P^  on  you  all,"  repliea  old  Scrub, 
"  Of  ooKOombs  ye  oonfederate  club. 
Fon  of  impertinence,  and  prate, 
Ye  bate  all  things  that  are  8edate» 
1^  bot  such  ignonutt  infemala, 
Jttdge,  by  appearanoe,  and  estemala ; 
TbmM  t)p  iu  toil  and  uaeful  knowledge, 
Tm  fellow  of  the  kitcheh  college, 
Aod  with  the  mop,  my  old  asaociate, 
ThefiDiily  affairsiiegociate. — r 
Am  foe  to  filth,  and  things  obscene, 
Dirty  by  making  othera  clean. — 
Not  shining,  yet  I  cause  to  shine. 
My  roughness  makes  my  neighboura  (ine ; 
VoQ*re  fair  witbout,  but  fonl  within, 
Witb  shame  impregnated,  and  siu ; 
To  yoa  each  impioua  acandars  owing, 
Yoa  set  each  gofsip'3  clack  a  going.— 
How  Parron  Tythe  in  aecret  sins, 
And  how  Miss  Dainty  brought  forth  twina : 
Hov  dear  deiicious  Polly  Bloom, 
Owes  all  her  swectnesa  to  perfiime ; 
Tbough  grave  at  cburch,  and  cards  can  het, 
AtoDoe  a  prude  and  a  ooqaette. — 
Twaa  better  for  each  British  virgin, 
Wben  on  roast  heef,  atrong  becr^  and  atargeoD, 


Joyoua  to  breakfast  they  aat  romidy 
Nor  were  aabam^d  to  eat  a  pound. 
Tbese  were  the  manners,  theae  the  way8| 
In  goodqueen  Beaa^s  goiden  daya ; 
Each  damael  ow^d  her  bloom  and  glee. 
To  wholesomeelbow-greaae,  and  me. 
But  now  they  centrę  all  their  joys 
In  empty  rattle  trapa  and  noise, 
Tbua  where  the  Fatea  sjcnd  you,  they  aend 
Flagitiąua  timea,  which  ne^er  will  mend, 
'Till  aome  philoaopher  can  find, 
A  acrubbuig-bruah  to  scour  the  miód," 


THE  DUELLIST. 

FABLE  VL 

W^BAi^a  honour,  did  your  lordahipaay  I 

My  lord,  I  humbly  crave  a  day.-^^ 

"Ha  difficult,  and  in  my  mind, 

Like  aubstance,  cannot  be  deftn*d, 

It  deals  in  nnmerona  extemała. 

And  ia  a  lesrion  of  infemala  ; 

Sometimoa  in  riot  and  in  play, 

Tia  breaking  of  the  Sabbath  day : 

When  'tia  conaider^d  aa  a  paaaioiiy 

I  deem  it  lust  and  fomication. 

We  pay  our  debta  in  honour'8  cauae^ 

Loat  in  the  breaking  of  the  lawa : 

Tia  for  aome  adfiah  impioua  end» 

To  murder  the  aincereat  friend ; 

But  won^d  you  alŁer  ail  the  dan. 

Tum  out  an  bonourable  man. 

Whytakea  pistol  fromthe  abelf. 

And  6ght  a  duel  with  youraelf.— 

'Twas  on  a  time,  the  Lord  knowa  when, 

In  Ely,  or  in  Lincoln  fen, 

Afrog  and  mouae  hid  long  disputea, 

Held  in  the  language  of  the  brutea, 

Who  of  a  certain  pool  and  paature, 

Shou'd  be  thesovereign  and  master. 

"Sir,"  aaysthefrog,  and danm^d his blood« 

"  I  hołd  that  my  pretenaion^agood; 

Nor  can  a  brute  of  reaaon  donbt  it. 

For  all  that  you  can  8queak  about  it" 

Tbe  mouse,  averse  to  be  o*erpower'd, 

Ga^e  him  the  lie,  and  call*d  him  coward  ; 

Too  bard  for  any  frog's  digestion, 

To  have  hia  froghood  calPd  in  ąuestion  1 

A  bargain  inatauUy  was  madę. 

No  mouse  of  honour  could  evade. 

On  the  neact  morn,  as  soon  as  light,    ' 

With  desperate  buUrushes  to  fight ; 

Tbe  moming  came — ^^nd  man  to  man,         , 

The  grand  monomachy  began  ; 

Need  I  recounthqw  each  braTado, 

Shone  in  mootant  and  in  passado; 

To  what  a  height  their  ire  they  carryM, 

How  oft  they  thrusted  and  they  parry'd  ; 

But  as  theae  iChampions  kept  dispenaiog, 

Finesses  in  the  art  of  fencing, 

A  furious  vulture  took  upon  her, 

Quick  to  decide  this  point  of  honour. 

And,  lawyer  like,  to  make  an  cnd  on*t, 

I>evoui*'d  both  plaintiff  and  defendant, 

Thus,  oft  en  inour  British  nation, 

(I  apeak  by  way  of  applicatioo) 
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A  He  dirpct  to  loine  hot  yonth,  * 

Th©  giring  wbich  perhaps  was  truth, 

The  tresdiBg  on  a  R*uundrol's  toc. 

Ot  cłealing  impadencc  a  blow, 

PiRpate^  ia  poittios  and  law, 

Abont  a  featlier  and  a  straw ; 

Ą  Łhonrand  triflcs  not  worth  naming, 

In  whoring,  jockeying,  and  gaming, 

ShallcauM  a  ohall^nge^s  inditing,  • 

And  Mt  two  loggerheods  a  lightjng, 

Meanwhiic  the  father  of  d«iMiir» 

The  prince  of  ▼auity  and  air. 

His  qnerry»  like  an  hawk  discorering, 

Cer  their  cle\-oted  baade  hanga  horering, 

Secure  to  get  in  his  tnition, 

These  volanteefBforb1ack  perditiun. 


THE  COUNTRY  SQUIRB  AND 
MANDRAKEn 

FABLE  VII. 

Thb  San  bad  rais^d  «bovie  the  mead 
His  głorious  horizontal  head  $ 
Sad  Philomela  leftherthorn ; 
The  lively  Ijnncts  hymnM  the  moru. 
And  Naturę,  like  a  waktng  bride, 
Her  blushes  spreadt  on  every  stde  ; 
The  cock  aa  usnal  crow^d  up  Tmy, 
Who  nightly  with  his  master  lay ; 
Thefaitbfdl  spaniel  gave  the  wurd, 
Trelooby  atthe  signal  stirrM, 
And  with  his  gua,from  woodto  wno<l, 
The  man  of  prey  his  courae  pnrsu'd ; 
Thedew  and  berbage  alf  around, 
Like  pearlffandemeraldson  the  gronnd  ; 
Th*  uncttltor^d  flot^ers  that  nidely  rise, 
l^licre  smiling  frcedom  nrt  defies ; 
Tlie  lark,  in  transport,  toTr^ring  high, 
The  crimson  curtains  of  the  sky, 
Affected  not  Trrlooby'8  roind — 
For  wbat  is  beauty  to  the  blind  ? 
Th*  amorous  voicc  of  sylTan  k)ve, 
Form'd  charming  concerts  in  the  grore  • 
Sweet  zephyr  sigh'd  on  Fiora^s  breast, 
And  drew  the  blackbird  from  his  nest ; 
Whii^tling  he  teapt  finom  leaf  to  leaf ; 
Bot  what  is  musie  to  the  dcaf  ? 

At  length  whiłe  poring  on  the  grouDd, 
With  monumental  look  profound, 
A  cnrians  v(*getablecanght 
His — something  similar  to  thotight  : 
Wond'ring,  he  pondei^d,  stooping  lo^, 
(Trelooby  always  IotM  a  show) 
Andontbemandrak«!'s  veraal  statioo, 
Star^with  prodigions  obserratiou. 
"^^  affrontcd  mandrakc  with  afrown, 
Addrt^s^M  in  ragethewcaUhy  clown. 

"  Protul  memberof  therambling  race, 
That  yegctatc  from  place  to  place, 
Pnrsue  tbe  lereret  at  large, 
Kor  near  thy  blundc*rbiis9  discharge. 
Pisdainful  thoagh  th<ni  look'M;  on  me, 
What  art  thoii,  or  wliat  c«n'st  thou  be  ? 
Naturę,  that  niaikM  tlire  aa  a  fool, 
C^ave  no  materiais  for  the  schiKil. 
lu  utiat  consisłs  thy  wnrk  and  fiatne  } 
'llic pt eMT\ atioa ot  the  gamc— * 


THE 


For  what  ?  fbnu  araridoos  «lf. 

But  to  destroy  itałl  thyielf  / 

To  lead  a  life  of  drink  and  feast, 

T*  oppress  tbe  poor,  and  cbeat  tbe  pri«st» 

Or  triumph  in  a  Tirgin  lo6t, 

tfl  all  the  manliood  thou  canst  boasU— 

Pretty,  in  Nature's  variou8  plany 

To  see  a  weed  thaff  like  a  man  ; 

But  tis  a  grierous  thing  mdeed. 

To  see  a  roan  ao  like  a  weed.*' 


THE  BROCADED  GOWN  AND  LINEIf 

RAG. 

FABLE  Vni. 

FaoM  a  fine  lady  to  ber  tnaid, 

A  gown  deacended  of  brocade. 

Frencb  ! — Yes,  from  Paris — that*fl  enougby 

That  wou'd  give  dignity  to  staff. 

By  accident  or  by  design, 

Orfrom  somecauae,  I  canHdirine  ; 

A  iinen  rag,  (sad  souroe  of  wrangłing !) 

On  a  eontignous  peg  was  daogling, 

Vilely  besmear*d~-^r1atehńi  master, 

U  serf*d  in  quality  ofplaister. 

The  gown,  oontemptuous  bebotder, 

Gave  a  Frencb  shrug  from  eUher  shoulders 

And  rustling  with  emotkms  ftirions, 

Bespoke  tbe  rag  in  terma  injurii  us. 

"  Unfit  for  tinder,  lint,  or  fodder, 

Thon  thing  offilth,  (and  what  is  odder) 

Discarded  from  thy  owneT's  back, 

Dn^st  thon  procecd,  and  gold  attaćk  ? 

Instant  away-~or  in  this  ji^ace,    ■ 

Begar  me  give  you  omip  de  grace." 

To  this  reply'd.the  honestrag, 
Who  lik*d  a  jest,  and  was  a  wag ; 

'<  Though  thy  glib  tongue  without  a  halt  lun, 
Tlioo  shabby  sccond-hand  subaltem, 
A  t  once  so  ancicnt  and  so  easy, 
At  once  so  gorgeous  and  so  greaty ; 
I  Talue  not  thy  gasconading, 
Nor  all  thy  alamode  parading  ; 
Bnt  to  abśtain  from  words  imperious. 
And  to  be  sober,  grare,  and  serious. 
lliough,  says  friend  Horace,  'tis  no  treason* 
At  once  to  giggle,  and  to  reason, 
When  me  you  lesson,  friend,  you  dream. 
For  know  1  am  not  what  I  seem  ; 
Soon  by  the  milPs  refining  motion, 
The  sweetest  daug^ter  of  the  ocean. 
Fair  Medway,  shall  with  snowy  bue« 
My  rirgin  purity  rencw, 
And  give  me  reinfbrmM  eidstence, 
A  good  retention  and  subsistence. 
Thcn  shall  the  sons  of  genius  join^ 
To  make  my  aeoond  life  di^ine. 
O  MuBKAY,!et  me  then  dispense, 
Some  portk>n  of  thy  eIoquence ; 
For  Greek  and  Roman  rhetoric  shine^ 
Tnited  and  improve4  in  thi|ie. 
The  spirit  s^irring  sagę  '  alarms. 
And  Ciceronian  sweetncss  charma. 
Th^^Athenian  Akenside  may  deign 
To  stauip  me  deathlesi  with  his  pen, 

■  pciposthenes.  • 


FABŁES. 


fhile  ibws  afipfOT*d  bf  lU  the  Nim 
rb'  hnmortal  lottl  of  ecery  linę. 
CoHins,  perlwp*,  bis  aid  mmy  lend, 
Mdpoineiie^s  selected  friend. 
Pferhapt  oiir  great  Angosten  Gray 
May  gmoe  me  with  a  Darie  ky ; 
ITitb  sweet,  with  manly  worda  of  «iw, 
Hnl  nerfously  patbetic  flow. 
mat.  Mason,  may  I  owe  to  you  ? 
[Mn^s  firn  pnde,  and  Nature^s  too  | 
Ob  thee  sbe  cast  har  sweetest  smile, 
IM  gaveUiee  Ait'a  oorrectin^Ole ; 
Aat  file,  wIŃdi  with  assidaous  paio, 
rbe  viper  £nvy  bites  in  rain.— < 
hch  glories  my  mean  lot  betide, 
Hear,  Uwdry  fbol,  and  chedt  thy  pride^-« 
fkn,  after  acooring,  dyrog,  tnming, 
(If  bapiy  thou  escape  a  burning) 
FtoiD  gown  to  petticoat  desosnding^ 
And  ia  a  beggar'8  mantle  ending , 
ftałt  ID  a  duaghłll  or  a  stye, 
^Midstfilth  and  veniiin  rataoddie. 
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MAD  AM  AND  TBE  HJGPIE, 

F4BLE  IX. 

Md  wake  the  ruugh  resoandinir  shore  ; 
Yegons  insmoke  ąnd  flames  engage, 
indshakethe  ramparts  witb  your  ragę  ^ 
BbRacdistend  your  chope  and  blow  ; 
Riajr,  ring,  ye  bonoy  bells  of  Bow  ; 
Ye  dniiiu  and  rattles,  rend  the  ears, 
]iket«enty  thousand  Soathwark  fiiirs ; 
Bdlov,  ye  bulls»  and  bawi,  ye  bats, 
BoooR,  enoore,  ye  amoroos  cats ; 
lo  vahi,  poor  things,  ye  squeak  and  sąnalla 
SoftSyłtiashall  out-tongue  you  all : 
Bot  berę  she  comes^r^ere^s  no  relief, 
She  oomes,  and  bleased  are  the  deaf. 
**  A  nagpie  {  why,  you^re  mad,  my  dear, 
Tobring  a  chattering  magpie  here. 
Apntiog  play  tfaing,  fit  for  bojrs-^ 
Yoa  kmjw  1  can^t  endore  a  noise. — 
Yoq  bfoogbt  tbis  precious  present  sura, 
M?  beadach  and  my  cough  to  cure, 
Pray  band  bim  in  and  iet  him  stain 
1^  cartain,  and  each  cr«  itrrpane  ; 
Ya,beshai!  roostnpon  my  toilet, 
Oroamypjflow — he  canH  spoil  it : 
I)e1i  oDly  make  me  catch  mv  death.*-* 
O  Hnrens !  for  a  little  brpa'th  !— 
''"'ank  God,  I  never  knew  resentmcnt, 
But  am  ali  patience  and  contentment, 
f>r  elso,  ycm  paftry  knave,  1  sbou'd 
(Asany  otber  woman  won'd) 
^nn;  off  his  ncck,  and  down  your  guUet 
Cnm  it,  by  way  of  cbiok  or  pulleL— 
^'dl,  I  must  \ó(3k  op  all  my  rings 
%  jewels,  and  my  curious  thioga  : 
MyChhłeae  toya  mnst  go  to  pot ; 
^ly  dear,  my  pinchbecks— and  what  not  ? 
'orallyofirmagpies  arp,  like  lawyen, 
Atonoethieres,  brawlerB,and  desrroyers.— 
Y«u  for  a  wife  bave  searchM  the  gtabe, 
Wtc  got  a  fcry  female  Job^ 


Pattem  of  lorę,  and  peaoe,  and  niiity, 
Or  how  con'd  you  ezpect  impanity  ? 
O  Lord  '.  this  nasty  thing  will  bite. 
And  scratchand  clapper^  claw  aod  fight. 
O  monstrotts  wretch,  thiis  to  derisa^ 
To  tear  out  your  poor  Sylyia'8  eyea. 
You're  a  fine  Poiiiah  plot  punoing. 
By  presents  to  afibct  my  ruin ; 
And  thus  for  good  are  iii  retortiog 
To  MB,  who  bnmgbt  you  ancb  a  fortiae  ; 
To  ME,  you  low-liv*d  clown,  to  mb, 
Who  came  of  sucb  a  family  ; 
Me,  who  for  age  to  age  posse8a'd 
A  lion  rampant  on  my  crest ; 
Me,  who  have  lilPd  your  empty  ooffen» 
Mb,  whoM  ao  many  hetterofien; 
And  is  my  merit  tiius  regarded, 
Cuckołd,  my  yirtue  tbuft  rewarded, 

0  nis  past  taieraooe— Mary-— Mary, 

1  foint— <the  citrctt,  or  theolary,^ 

The  poor  man,  who  had  bougbt  the  CKatm^ 
Out  of  pure  coi|(jugal  good-aatnrę, 
Stood  at  this  violent  attack, 
Like  scatoes  madę  by  RouUttiae, 
Though  fonn'd  beyond  all  skiil  aoti||iie^ 
They  can't  their  marble  sileooa  break  i 
They  only  breathe,  and  tbink,  and  atait, 
Aitonisb'd  at  their  maker'8  art 
Quoth  Mag,"  Fair  Grizsle,  I  muat  gnurt, 
Your  spouse  a  magpye  cannot  want : 
For  troth  (to  gire  the  Dev'l  hit  due) 
He  keeps  arookery  in  you. 
Don*t  fear  FU  tarry  long,  sweet  lady, 
Where  there  is  din  enough  atready. 
We  nerer  should  agree  togetber, 
Although  we^  so  much  of  a  feiaher ; 
You're  fond  of  peace,  no  man  can  doubt  it,    " 
Who  makesuch  wood'rou8  noise  about  tt ; 
And  your  tongue  of  immortal  mould 
Proclaims  in  tbuoder  you^re  no  soold. 
Yes,  yes,  youYe  sorereign  of  the  tongue. 
And  like  the  king  can  do  no  wiong  ; 
Jnstly  yonr  spouse  reatimios  bis  voioe. 
Nor  yainly  aoawen  words  with  noise  ; 
This  storm,  whicb  no  soal  can  endur^ 
Reqiiires  a  Tery  difieient  cure; 
Fur  such  sDor  Terjuice  dispositiont, 
Your  crabtticks  are  the  beat  pbysiciaBS." 
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THE  BLOCKHEjiD  AND  BEERIFE. 

FABLE  X. 

i  HE  fragrance  of  the  new-mown  hay 

Paid  incense  to  the  god  of  day  ; 

Who  issuingfrom  his  eastcm  gate- 

Resplendent  rode  in  ail  his  state: 

Rous'd  by  the  lightfroni  soft  repose. 

Big  with  Łhc  Muse,  a  bard  arose, 

Aod  ihe  fresh  gardeo*s  stiii  retreat 

He  measured  with  poetic  feet. 

The  cooling,  high,  o'er-archłng  shade, 

By  the  embracing  branches  madę, 

The  smooŁh  shom  sod,  whose  venłant  gloss, 

Was  check'd  with  intenningled  mosa. 

Co  wsi  i  ps,  like  tupazcs  tbat  shine, 

Close  by  the  8ilver  serpentine. 

Rude  ruiitics  wbich  assert  tiłe  bow^ra, 

AnUdsŁ  thje  educated  iluw'r8. 
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SMART'S  POEMS. 


Jhe  limę  tree  and  swect-toeDted  bfty, 
(Tbe  sole  reward  uf  many  a  lay) 
And  all  the  poeU  of  tbe  wing, 
Who  sweetly  without  salary  sing, 
Attract  at  once  his  obseryatioii, 
Peopling  thy  wilds»  Imagination ! 
**  Sweet  Naturę,  who  this  turf  bedews, 
Sweet  Naturę,  who'8  the  thnish*8  Muse ! 
How  sheeach  anxioas  thought  beguilei, 
Aud  meets  ne  with  ten  thousand  smiles ! 
O  inBnite  beoignity ! 
She  smiles,  but  not  alone  on  me ; 
On  bill,  on  dale,  on  lakę,  on  lawn, 
Łike  Celia  when  ber  picture's  drawn  | 
Assuming  oountJess  charms  and  airs, 
Till  Ha3rman'8matchleMi  art  despairs* 
Pausing  likeme  be  dreads  to  fali 
From  tbe  divine  original." 

Morę  had  be  said — ^but  intbere  came 
A  lout-— Squire  Booby  was  bis  name.— - 
The  bard,  wbo  at  a  distant  Tiew 
The  busy  prattling  bkx;kbead  knew, 
Retir^d  into  a  secret  nook. 
And  thence  bis  obserradons  took. 
Vex*d  be  oooM find  no  manto  tea  '», 
Tlke  squire  *gan  chattering  to  the  bees, 
And  pertly  with  ofiicious  mień, 
He  thns  addressM  Łbeir  bumming  qoeen  : 
"  Madam,  be  not  in  any  terrours ; 
I  on!y  come  t^amend  your  erroura } 
My  friendship  briefly  to  display, 
And  put  you  in  a  better  way. 
Ceasc,  madam,  (if  I  may  advisc) 
To  carry  boney  on  your  tbighs 
Employ  ('lis  bettor,  I  aver) 
Old  Grub,  the  fairłes'  cooch-maker  i 
For  be  wbo  bas  rafficient  art 
To  make  a  coach,  may  make  a  cart. 
To  these  you^ll  yoke  some  sixteen  bee«, 
Wbo  will  dispatch  your  work  with  ease  ; 
And  come  aiid  go,  and  go  and  come. 
To  bring  your  boney  banrest  bome.— 
Ma'am,  architecture  you^re  not  skiłPd  in, 
1  don't  approTe  your  way  of  building ; 
In  this  lhere's  notbing  like  design, 
Pray  leam  tbe  use  of  Guntcr's  linę. 
rU  serve  your  bigbness  at  a  pinch, 
I  am  a  scholar  e^ery  incb, 
And  know  eacb  author  1  lay  fist  on, 
From  Archimedes  down  to  Whistoo.— 
Thongh  boney  makingbc  your  trade, 
In  chemistry  you  want  some  aid. — 
Pleas'd  with  your  work,  aliho*  you  sing, 
You'renot  quitc  right— ?tis  not  tbe  thing. 
Myself  wou'd  gladly  be  an  actor, 
To  help  tbe  honey  manufacture. — 
I  hear  for  war  you  are  preparing, 
Which  I  sbould  like  to  bave  a  słiare  in : 
Yet  tboogh  the  enemy  be  landing, 
»Tis  wrong  to  keep  an  army  standing.— 
If  youMl  ensureinefroroibe  laws, 
ril  write  a  pampblet  in  your  cause.— 
I  vow,  I  am  concem'd  to  sce 
Your  want  of  state — economy. 
Of  nolhing  living  I  pronounce  ill. 
But  I  don*t  like  your  privy-council. 
ITicre  rs,  I  know,  a  certain  boe, 
(Wou'd  he  wa«  from  tbe  ministiy) 


Which  certain  bee,  if  rightly  know^ 
Wou'd  prove  no  better  than  a  drone ; 
There  are  (but  I  shall  name  no  nameiy 
1  nerer  iove  to  kindle  flames) 
A  pack  of 'rogues  whh  crimes  grown  caUous, 
Wbo  greatly  wou'd  adom  the  gallows ; 
That  with  the  wasps,  for  paltry  gold, 
I  A  secret  oorrespondence  hołd, 
Yet  youMl  be  great*— your  subjects  free^ 
If  the  whole  tbing  be  left  to  me. — " 

Thos,  like  the  watera  of  the  ocean. 
His  tongue  had  run  in  oeaselesa  motioi^ 
Had  not  the  queen  ta'en  up  in  wrath, 
This  thing  of  foUy  and  of  frotb. 

"  Impertinent  and  witless  meddler, 
Thon  nnattering,  «mpty,  noisy  pedler  I  . 
By  Tanity,  thon  bladder  blown. 
To  be  the  football  of  the  town. 
O  happy  England,  land  of  freedom, 
Replete  with  statetmen,  if  she  need  'eos, 
Where  war  is  wag*d  by  Sue  or  Neli* 
And  Jobson  is  a  Machiayel ! — 
Tell  Hardwick  that  his  jodgment  Iai1s» 
Show  Jttstice  how  tu  boid  ber  scalea.-- 
To  iire  the  aoul  at  once^  and  please, 
Teach  Murray  and  Demostfaenes  j 
Say  Yane  ia  not  by  goodneas  grac*d. 
And  wants  humanity  and  taste.— 
Thu'  Pelham  with  Maecenas  vies. 
Tell  Parne  she*s  false,  and  Truth  she  lies  ; 
And  then  return,  thou  veibal  Hector, 
And  give  tbe  bees  another  lectare.*' 
Tliis  said,  the  portal  she  unban^d, 

ICalling  the  bees  upon  their  gnard. 
And  set  at  once  about  his  ears 
Ten  thousand  of  ber  grenadier8.-s-r 
Some  on  his  lips  and  palate  bung. 
And  the  oflending  member  stung. 
"  Just ''  (says  the  bard  from  out  the  grot) 
"  Just,  th^ugh  seyere,  is  your  sad  lot, 
Who  tbink,  and  talk,  and  live  in  ▼aiuj^ 
Of  sweet  society  the  bane. 
Businers  mispIacM  is  a  merę  jest, 
And  active  idleness  at  besf* 


THE  CITIZEN  AND  THE  RED  LION 
OFBRENTFORD, 

FABLE  XI. 

I  ŁOvc  my  friend — but  \ove  my  ease. 
And  claim  a  right  myself  to  please  j 
To  company  bowerer  prone, 
At  times  all  men  wou*d  be  alooe. 
Free  from  each  interruption  rude, 
Or  what  b  meant  by  solitude. 
My  TillaUes  within  the  biłJs, 
So— like  a  theatre  it  fills : 
To  me  my  kind  acqnaintai)ce  stray, 
A  nd  Sunday  pr(ives  no  sabbath  day  ^ 
Yet  many  a  fiiend  and  near  relation. 
Make  up  a  glorious  congregation  ; 
They  crowd  by  dozens  and  by  dozeos, 
And  bring  me  all  their  country  oouains; 
Tłiough  criuging  landlords  on  tbe  road, 
Who  find  for  man  and  horse  ahode  ^ 
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FABŁE9. 
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JDYite  tbemto  b«  ••terteiti^d. 
And  stnUidKng  erów  his  kiMerkin, 
Tboagfa  joily  fiacchus  ealls  fhem  m  ; 
K«3^— tboagh  my  loadMy  wotFd  tfmc  '«n> 
PUgarlic's  sard  of  aH  the  ciutom  ^ 
And  his  wbote  banse  is  like  a  fińr, 
l/nkss  hm  only  tmts  with  air. 
What  ?  sbaJI  each  pert  balf  witted  wit, 
Thatcalls  me  Jaok^or  callt  me  Rit, 
l^rey  GD- IDT  thm^  or  on  BTT  table  ? 
No— but  leVs  hasten  to  the  fiklile. 

The  eve  tAnmfó,  the  Son  dedin^d, 
Bali  to  the  booby-biikeb  was  join^d, 
A  frealthy  cocfmey  dn/re  afiray, 
Tocdebrate  Saioi  Satoida^ ; 
Wife,  daiigfater,  f»^  alł  eioqded  in. 
To  meet  at^onKtry  hcmse  their  kin. 
tbao*  RrawitforJ,  tofiur  Twickenfaam't  bow^ń, 
The  migreasM  jcnimbliiig  asie  soow'n» 
1*0  pass  ID  mial  sireets  a  day. 
Bot  tbere^s  a  lioo  kt  the  way  : 
This  IłOD  a  most  furioos  e)^ 
Hnag  Dp  to  lepiaaeat  himwlf, 
ReddsnM  with  tage^and  shook  his  mdiie, 
'  Aad  roar^d,  and  roar'd,  aad  ioaf*d  agaln. 
Woad^rons, .  Iba^  paioled  06  »  board, 
He  iQar'd,  afidraaf'd»aodraar*d,  aad  f9mi*A, 
'*Pool!»  (sayytbeni^estyofbeasta) 
*'  At  wfaose  expeBae  a  legion  feasta^ 
Poe  toyonnelf,  yoa  thoae  pantoe, 
Who^  eating  ap  yoar  eake*  aad  you ; 
Walk  ipf  wftik  iii,  (so  prudence  yoftes) 
Aad  gi^e  poer  B^ł  a  fee«ł  of  oatey 
Look  to  yoanelf,  and  as  for  ma^m, 
Goas  her  to  take  a  littJe  diam  ; 
Let  Miss  and  Pag  with  cakes  be  fed, 
tMb,  hene^  nan^  go  back  to  Mh; 
Yoa're  better^  ind  yoo*re  cheaper  there, 
Where  are  no  hangers  on  to  fiear. 
Gs  kay  frieiiKl  Newbcry^snew  PtdiflfeMS 
Aod  coa  tlMT  tale  ef  poer  AeteoOy 
HornM  by  Diana,  and  o'6rpower'd. 
And  by  the  dogs  he  fed  de^ur^d. 
What  he  receiv*d  from  cbarity, 
Lewdaesir  perbaps  may  g}ve  to  ihee ; 
Aadtho*  3fOtrrspon8e  my  Tecture  scomj, 
Beware  his  fate,  bet^aie  his  horos." 

**  Sir,**  says  the  Cit,  (who  ma^e  a  stand, 
Aod  stmkM  bb  ibrehead  with  his  haod) 
"  By  your  grim  grarity  and  grace, 
Yon  greatły  wouM  become  the  mace. 
This  kind  adrice  I  gbdfy  take, — 
Dnnr'r,  brńipthe  dram,  and  bringacake, 
With  good  bro«m  beer  thafs  brisk  and  hummingj 
"  A  Gomiog/ sirf  acoming,  coming!'* 
The  Cit  then  teok  a  hdatty  draught, 
Attł  shook  his  jolly  sides  and  Iaugh*d. 
Tkoi  to  the  king  of  beasC)  he  bnnfd, 
And  tha»  An  grotitude  avOi»*d. — 
"  Sir,  for  your  saptent  oratton, 
I  owe  the  greateA  obligation. 
Yon  staiMFexpo6'd  to  sun,  and  Bhow*r, 
I  koow  Jaek:  BHis  of  the  To«'r ; 
Bj  him  yoo  soon  m^y  gain  renown, 
fieMl  show  yoar  highoests  to  the  totim  ; 
0»,  if  you  chiłse  your  station  here, ,  ^ 

To  cail  faifB>  Britons  to  tłłeir  beer, 
As  paiater  of  di9tingtrtsb'd  notP, 
Be'U  lend  his  maa  io  ciean  your  coat.*' 
TOŁ.    ZTI. 


The  lion  thank>d  him  for  hH  proAkr^ 

And  if  a  racancy  8hon'd  oifbr, 

Dectar^d  he  had  too  jnsi  a  nąfiońr. 

To  be  aver8et08lichptt>ttotioiŁ 

The  Citizen  drore  off  #ith  joy, 

"  For  London~ńan-^for  LondonWkOt.'* 

Content  to  hed  he  went  his  way. 

And  is  no  bonkrupt  to  th^dtry. 


a^^Mh^rtab 


TBE  HERALD  AND  HUSBANIKMAir. 

FABLE  XXL 

—  Ndbilitas  suta  est  att^uc  unioa  Tirtni. 

JoysrAU 

*-  wnu  ftiend  Jwenal  agrea^ 

Virtae*s  the  tnie  nobiłity ; 

Has  of  heraelf  sufRcient  cbam», 

Altho'  withoat  a  cuct  jof  arms; 

Honestus  does  not  biow  the  młesy 

Conceming.Orand  ffess,  and  Gales, 

Yet  sets  the  wond  'ring  eye  to  gase  o0^ 

Soch  deedsoo  herald  e'er  eon  Id  blaatfott 

Tawdry  achievementB  oat  of  płace. 

Do  but  angmeot  a  f  f>r8  di^graee  ^ 

A  ooward  is  a  donbfe  jest, 

Wbo  has  a  Kon  for  Me  ćMst; 

And  things  are  oofoeto  Aidr  apaali 

Two  horsett  nay  snpport  ao  ass; 

And  on  a  gimetter  ov  buflboBy 

A  morał  mottu's  a  lampoon. 

An  honest  mstie  hafing  done  .  .  ■ 

His  master*8  work  *wixt  snn  and  sun, 

Retir'd  to  dress  a  little  spot, 

Adjoining  to  his  homely  oot, 

Where  pleas'<^  in  minkAure,  be  ibocur 

His  land1ord*8  cnlniary  ground, 

Some  herbs  that  feed,  and  some  that  heal, 

The  winter's  medicineor  meal. 

The  sagę,  which  in  his  garden  seeń. 

No  man  nced  6vćr  die  '  I  ween ; 

The  maijoram  coitteYy  to  bebołd, 

With  thyme,  artdruddiest  marygótd. 

And  mint  and  pennyroyal  sweet, 

To  deck  the  oottage  windows  meet, 

And  baum,  that  yiclds  a  finer  juice 

Than  all  that  China  can  produce; 

With  carrots  red,  and  tumips  wlifte* 

Andiccks,  Cadł^allader^s  deligHt ; 

And  all  the  savory  crop  that  vie 

To  please  the  palate  and  the  eye. 

llius,  as  inteftt,  he  did  survey 

Hts  plot,  a  Herald  came  that  way, 
;  A  man  of  great  pscutcheon'd  knowled)^, 
•  And  mcml^r  of  the  motley  college. 
\  Heedless  the  peasant  pass*d  heby, 

Indalgingthis  5oliloquy ; 

*'  Ve  gods !  what  an  enormoiis  «pace, 

Twixt  man  and  man  does  I^fature  placet; 

W  li  ile  9ome  hy  deeds  of  honour  rise, 
'  To  swch  a  heigbt,  as  far  out-vies 
I  'ITłe  yisibłe  dlumiU  sphere ; 
'  Whi'e  others,  like  ihis  rustic  here, 
\  Orope  in  the  grtjyelinj  ground  content, 
'  Without  or  lineage  or  descent» 

*  Cur  moriatur  homo,    cat  satWtf  cmclt  Mr 
\  horto? 
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SMART'S  POEMS. 


Hail,  Heraldryl  mysterious  art^ 
Bii^  fmttouem  of  alldoserty 
Mankiod  woold  «o  a  lerel  lie, 
And  imdiftingti]sb'd  \ne  and  die  ; 
I>eiiri^d  of  thy  iilustrious  aid, 
Soch!  •omomentoasisourtnde." 

^Sir,*'  sayitbe^kmn,  "wby  turę  jon  joke," 
(And  kepi  on  digging  as  be  upoke) 
**  And  prate  not  to  estort  c-onvictbn. 
Bot  merrily  by  way  of  fiction. 
Say,  do  yourmanuscripts  attest, 
jniat  was  oM  fatber  Adam's  creit ; 
JM  be  a  noblercoat  receive 
In  ńgbt  of  marrying  Mrs.  Ere ; 
Or  had  sapporters  wben  he  kiss^d  ber, 
On  dester  side»  and  side  sinistery 
Or  was  bis  motto,  prithee  speak, 
£nglisb,  Frencb,  Latin,  ITekh,  or  Greek  i 
Orwasbenot,  wttboatalye, 
Jnst  sncb  a  noUeman  as  I  ? 
Yirtae,  wbicb  great  defects  can  stiile, 
Hay  beam  distinctkm  od  a  trifle  ; 
AndbooooT,  witbbernativecfaarms» 
BCay  beautiór  a  ooat  of  arms  $ 
Realities  somewbat  will  tbriYe, 
£'en  by  appearanoe  kept  aliTe ; 
Butbytbemselyes,  Oułes,  Or,  and  Fez, 
Are  cypben  neitber  morę  or  less : 
Keepboth  tby  head  and  banda  fnim  crknea. 
Be  bonest  in  ahe  wont  of  times : 
Healtb's  on  my  conntenanoe  impressM, 
And  sweet  oontenfs  my  daily  guest. 
My  fiuDealone  I  build  on  this, 
Ani  Garter  King  at  Anna  may 


J  SrORT  OF  A  COCK  AND  A  BWLL. 

^ABLE  XIII. 


ex0ell  in  arts  and  arms, 
In  leanung^s  lore  and  beauty*s  cbanns. 
Tbe  seas  wide  empire  we  engross, 
Ali natwns bail  tbe  Britisb  crossy 
Tbe  land  of  liberty  we  tread. 
And  woe  to  bis  devDted  bead, 
Wbo  dares  tbe  contrary  advance. 
One  £nglisbman'8  wortb  ten  of  ińrance. 
These  tbese,are  trutba,  wbatman  wontymtefor, 
WooH  swea^,  wont  bolly,  or woot  figbt  for; 
Yet  (tho*  perbaps  I  speak  tbro*  Yanity) 
Woa*d  we*d  a  little  morę  bumanity  j 
Tooiar,  Ifear,  Fve  drove  the  jest, 
So  leaTe  to  oock  and  buli  tbe  rest. 

A  buli,  wbo'd  listen^d  to  tbe  tows 
Of  above  fifteen  buodred  cows ; 
And  senr^d  bis  masterfresb  and  fkesb, 
Witb  becatombs  of  special  flesb, 
Like  to  an  bermitor  a  derńse, 
(Grown  óld  and  feeble  in  tbe  senrice) 
Nem  lefttbe  meadow^s  green  paradę. 
And  songbt  a  soiiiary  sbade. 
Tbe  cows  pn)claim'd  in  moumftil  lowing, 
Tbe  bulPs  deficiency  in  wooing. 
And  to  their  disappointed  master, 
AU  tok)  tbe  terrible  disaster. 

'<  Is  this  the  caae*^  (quotb  Hodge)  *'0  rare! 
Bat  hoM,  ta  morrow  is  the  &lr. 


Tbouto  tbydoom,  oldboy,  artlafed, 
To  morrow— «nd  thou  shalt  be  baited.^ 
llie  deed  was  done — curse  on  the  wroog! 
Bloody  description,  hołd  thy  tongue. — 
Victorioas  jret  tbe  buli  retum'd. 
And  with  stem  silence  ioly  monm^d. 
A  yefran,  braye,  mąiestic  oock, 
Wbo  serv*d  for  hour  glass,  gitard,  and  do^, 
Wbo  crow'4  the  mamion^s  fiest  relief, 
Alike  from  gobli?  and  frora  thief ; 
Whose  youth  escap^d  the  Cbristmas  skillet, 
WboscTigour  brav'd  the  Shnivetide  billet, 
Had  ju8tretlim*d  in  woonds  and  pain, 
Triumphadt  from  tbe  barbarona  train.— 
By  riVlet*8  brink.  with  trees  o^ergrown, 
He  heard  hts  fellow  sufferei^s  moan ; 
Aiid  greatly  seoming  wonnda  and  smart, 
Gave  him  tbree  chem  with  all  his  beart. 
'    "  Rise,  neighboar,  from  tbat  pensiTe  attito^ 
BraTe  witness  of  Tile  niBn*s  ingratłtivle» 
And  let  ns  both  with  spur  and  bom, 
The  cmel  reasoning  monster  soorn.— 
Methinks  at  erery  dawB  of  day, 
When  first  Ichant  my  btitbsome  lay, 
Methinks  I  bear  from  out  tbe  sky , 
AU  will  be  better  by  and  by ; 
Wben  bloody,  base,  degenerate  man, 
Wbo  demtes  from  his  Maker's  plan  ; 
Wbo  Naturę  and  ber  worka  aboses. 
And  tbns  bis  follow  servants  naes, 
ShsJl  greatly,  and  yet  jnstly  want, 
Tbe  mercy  be  reAis^d  to  gnmt; 
And  (wbiie  bia  beart  his  conscience  pnrges) 
Shall  wiib  to  be  tbe  brute  be  scoorges." 


THE  SNAKE,  THE  GOOSE,  AJfD 
NIGHTINGALE. 

BUMBŁT  ADOaaSSBD  TO  THB   HI6SBRS  AND  CAT- 
CAŁŁSaS   ATTBHDIIIO   BOTH   HOUSBS. 

FABŁE  XIV. 

Whbn  ralM  by  tmth  and  Datnre's  waya, 

Wbenjosttoblame,  yetfixM  topraise^ 

As  Yotary  of  tbe  Delphic  god, 

I  reverence  the  crttic^s  rod'; 

But  ^hen  infiam^d  witb  spite  alone, 

I  bold  all  critics  but  as  one; 

For  thoDgfa  they  class  themselTes  with  art. 

And  each  man  takes  a  different  part; 

Yet  whatsoe^er  they  praiae  and  blame; 

They  in  their  motires  are  the  same, 

Forth  as  she  waddled  in  the  brake^ 
A  grey  goose  stumbled  on  a  suake. 
And  took  th'  occaskm  to  abuse  ber. 
And  of  rank  plagiarism  accuse  ber. 
"  >Twas  I,"  quoth  ahe,  « in  ereiy  yale, 
First  his8'd  the  noisy  nightingale ; 
And  boldly  caTill*d'at  each  notę, 
niiattwitterM  in  the  woodlark's  thioat: 
I,  who  subhine  and  morę  than  morta), 
BĆust  stoop  to  enter  at  the  portal, 
Haye  ever  been  tbe  first  to  show 
My  bate  to  eyeiy  thing  that?8  Iow; 
Wbile  thou,  rtiean  mimie  of  my  mannerj 
(Witbout  inlistiog  to  my  bauner) 


FABŁES. 


er 


Dlr^  ift  thf  giwliog  tJtiiatioD, 
Tb  oonoterfett  my  sibilatiod." 

Tbenake  enng*d,  reply'd,  "Know, 
ldatemychi|iterdovDfiooi  Adam; 
Kor  can  I,  sinoe  I  bear  the  beli, 
JPerimitate  where  I  escelL 
Bid  any  oiher  eroUuro  dar'd 
OMetoaver,  what  yoti've  ayerr'd, 
tnugbt  have  been  morę  fterce ood  ferpent, 
Botyoo^re  a  gooie, — and  so  your  servant,*' 
"  Trooe  with  your  lolly  and  your  pride," 
Tbe  mibliiif^  Philomeła  cry*dł 
"  Sooe  no  mpre  aBimals  we  find 
h  ntore  of  Ihe  hissing  kiiid, 
YoB  ihoiild  be  frieods  with  one  anotberf 
Kiy,  Und  as  brother  is  to  brother. 
iorkaow,  tfaoa  pattero  of  abtue, 
Tb/M  nake  art  bat  a  crawling  goose  | 
M  tboa  dali  dabUer  in  each  łakc. 
Alt  Botbing  but  a  fcather^d  make.'' 


¥A&  ABtGAtL  AND  TffB  DtfMB 
jrMTER. 

łABLE  Xtr. 

Wmi  frowning  Vrow,  tvA  asptet  low'riii^, 
if  Abignl  one  day  was  soow^ring, 
htm  dudr  to  ebair  she  past  along, 
WUKmt  tdfiłoąay  or  song ; 
CooMit,  in  bdmdmm  mood,  t*ftdjast 
Her  nsIŁers  to  disperse  the  dnst— ^ 
ithat  plodded  on  the  sullen  fair» 
>nOadamli-«aiter  claimM  ber  cara; 
ftethn  in  ragę,  with  shrill  salate, 
Bopokelfae  inoffensite  mute:  — ^ 
'"  Hm  stnpid  tool  of  ^poorish  asses, 
Wilhthy  biown  shelyes  for pots  and  glilsses  ; 
Tboafareign  wbirligig,  forwhom 
Vi  iMMit  fblks  must  qait  the  room ; 
Ani,  fike  yonng  misaes  at  a  chrisfning, 
Are  fait^d  to  be  oontent  with  list^nirig ; 
Iteigk  tboa*Tt  a  faT*rite  of  my  mastei^s, 
11  Kt  fbee  gnddiDg  on  tby  castors.  ** 
Hń  ttid-i-with  many  a  nmgfa  attack, 
fteftnibb^d  hnn  'till  she  madę  bim  crack ; 
Isnlled  itronger  slill  and  stronger, 
Dtt  poor  dnrob  thing  could  hołd  no  longer  — 
''Tlmdnds  bom  mops  and  brooms  to  dandle, 
kbaberdasher  of  smali  seandal, 
offiunilyalmse,    . 
irofdoaiestic  newtf ) 
rlord,  assooo  as  I  appear^ 
tthee  in  thy  proper  sphere  ; 
.  ttct'ry  paoeofeali, 
tchsndWssbop,  or  oobler's  stall, 
r  ale-house,  where  (for  petty  tales, 
Bi  beer,  and  ale  are  l»nstant  vails) 

I  woid  at  table  that  was  sjwkft^ 
|«Q>d  son  beoome  the  pabtic  jokcf, 
I  Clictiful  innooent  cdtsftnt^ 
[^leadalwarp^d^-or  something  wdrse.-*- 
B*er  mv  master  t  attenJ, 
.  biinnd  hecanunbend;— > 
L  «ben  snch  praterl  fili  my  place, 
^Mttungshonld  be  said^-tet  gracif.'' 


THE  BJCt-fFiG  AŃn  THE  TOBACCO^ 

PIPĘ. 

FABLK  XVL 

A  BAo-wiG  of  a  jaontee  air. 
Trick'd  up  wttb  alł  a  barber's  care,- 
Loaded  with  powder  anrd  perfiime, 
Hong  in  a  spendthriffs  dressing-room'  i 
Closc  by  its  sWe,  by  chance  convey'd, 
A  black  tobacco-pipe  was  laid ; 
And  with  its  Tapours  far  and  near, 
Outstunk  the  essence  of  Monsieur  ; 
At  which  its  ragę,  tbe  thmgofhaar, 
Tbns,  bristling  up,  began  dedare. 

*<Bak*ddiTt!  tbat  with  intmsipn  rufto 
Break'st  in  upon  my  soUtude, 
And  whQse  offimsire  breath  deftles 
Tbe  air  for  forty  thousand  mile»«» 
Avaunt--polliltlan's  in  thy  tondn  >« 
Obaib^wisEnglishman!  horrii  Dnilcbtl 
I  cannot  henr  it-^Here,  9ne,  Ntfn, 
Go  cali  the  maid  to  cań  the  man. 
And  bid  him  oome  ♦ithout  delay. 
To  take  this  odioos  pipę  away.  ^ 

Hideous !  surę  some  one  smok*d  tfaee,  fnendy 
Rerersely,  at  his  Tother  end. 
Oh  I  wbatmis^dodoursl  wbattlthroag 
Of  salt  and  sour,  of  stale  and  sŁroiig  I 
A  most  unnatand  oambination,  • 

Enough  to  mar  all  perspiratioD-^  . 

Monstrous!  agaio-^woą^d  texasaintl 
Susan,  tha  drops-^or  ełse  I  fiunt !» 
The  pipę  (fortwasapipeofsonł) 
Raising  himself  upon  hi";  bole, 
Insmoke,  like  oracie  ofóld, 
Did  tfius  his  Sentiments  unfold. 

'*  Why,  what*s  thematter,  Gctoddan  Swagge^y 
Tliou  flannting  French»  fiintastic  bragger  ? 
Wbose  whole  flne  sfteech  is  (#lth  a  pox) 
Ridicukius  and  heterodosc. 
>Twas  better  for  the  ĘngUsb  nitkm 
Before  such  soonndtels  came  iii  mshioo, 
When  nonę  sought  hair  in  realms  nnlnowiia 
Bat  erery  Mockhóid  borę  his  nwn. 
Know,  pappy,  l*m  an  Englisb  pipę, 
Deenf  d  woithy  of  each  Briton^s  gripe, 
Who,  with  my  clood-compelling  aid. 
Help  onr  plaatations  and  our  trade, 
Andam,  when  sober  and  when  melknr, 
Anupright,  downright,  honest  fellow. 
Though  fools,  like  you,  may  think  me  tougtf^ 
Ahdsoordme,  *cause  I  am  in  buff^ 
Yetyour  contempt  I  glad  reccire, 
Tis  all  the  fome  that  yoii  otfn  give: 
Noue  flnery  or  fopp'ry  prljie. 
But  tbey  wboVe  somcfthing  to  disguise; 
Por  simple  naturę  hates  abuae. 
And  plamnessłs  the  dress  of  Use." 


CJRB  AND  GENEROSITf. 

FABIiG  XVIL 

Ou>  Csre,  iMtk  indnstryandarL 
At  length  so  well  had  play^d  fifs  f^rti 

He  heap^d  up  such  an  ample  «tor% 
ThataT*iic«  oould  not  sigh  fof  WWi 


tś 


SMAR¥^0  POtMS« 


Ten  UMnisaiid  flocks  hb  shcpherd  toM, 
His  coffćrs  ofei1lo«'d  with  gold  ; 
The  land  all  nHmdhira  was  bU  oim. 
With  corn  his  cro#ded  ^moariag  groan. 
Id  short,  so  TasŁ  his  charge  aod  gain, 
That  to  poaaesB  them  was  a  pftii : 
With  happnietf  oppreai^d  he  Kes, 
And  mach  too  pnident  to  be  mw^ 
Near  him  thers  liT^tl  a  beaateims  fnaid> 
With  all  the  cbanns  of  youth  atny'd; 
Good,  amiaUe,  siDOere  and  fraa^ 
Her  oame  was  Genefosity. 
Twas  hen  the  Isnrgess  t*  bertow 
On  rich  and  poor,  onftiaiid  aod  fm 
Her  doors  to  all  were  opcaPd  wide, 
The  pilgfńn  there  might  safis  aMde : 
For  th'  hangry  and  the  Cbitatf  crew, 
The  bread  sbe  bnHoBj  the  drink  Aedrew  ^ 
There  Sickness  laid  ber  adiing  bead. 
And  there  Distress  eoa^d  iad  a  bed.-^ 
Each  hoar  witb  an  aM-bouatMes  baad^ 
DiiFa8*d  sbe  blesńngs  itmnd  the  łaod : 
Her  gifts  and  glory  lastad  loog, 
And  nnmeroiis  wagi  tb*  aoceptbigthroiig. 
At  leDg:th  pale  Pennry  seiz'd  the  dama» 
And  ^rtuneiled,  aod  RniM  caaa^ 
Sbe  found  ber  riches  at  an  end. 
And  tbatsbe  bad  not  madc  one  fifend.— 
All  ciirs*d  ber  for  not  giTing  botb^ 
Nor  thought  on  wbait  shc^d  dooe  IhAmw} 
8he  wept,  sbe  rarM,  ahe  tore  ber  hak, 
Wbeniol  to  oonlbrt  ber  came  Ctea.-^ 
And  cry*d,  "  My  dear,  ifymi  wiM  join 
Your  band  in  naptial  bonds  lAh  aine ; 
AU  will  bewe]l---yousfaaIl  bare  staną. 
And  Ibe  plagu*d  with  wealth  no  aort. 
TW  I  restraiu  your  bonnteons  beart, 
Yott  still  sball  aet  ibe  gunewua  part. ''w. 
The  bridal  came— great  was  the  fbast. 
And  good.tbe  pudding  and  the  priest ; 
Thebiide  in  nine  moons  biought  him  fbrth 
A  litUe  maid  of  OMtchless  worth  : 
Her  face  was  BH)i'd  of  sare  and  gleei 
They  chnsbeo'd  ber  Economy ; 
And  styled  ber  iair  Discietion's  qneettv 
The  mistress  of  the  goiden  aMaa» 
Now  Generpsity  oowfia'd, 
Periectly  easy  in  ber  mind  j 
Still  loves  to  give,  yet  knows  to  s| 
Nor  wisbeato  be  freefrooi  Cara^ 


7VE  PIG. 

FABLE  XVIII. 

liv  erery  age,  and  each  profettuoD, 

Men  err  the  most  by  prepoesession. 

But  wheo  the  tbing  is  clearly  sbown* 

And  £urly  stated,  fuUy  known, 

We  soon  appbnid  whąt  we  deride. 

And  penitence  succeeds  to  pride. — 

A  oertain  baion  on  a  day» 

Having  a  mind  to  show  away» 

lnvtted  all  the  wits  and  wags, 

Foot,  Massey,  Shutter,  Yates  wid  Skeggs» 

And  built  a  large  commodious  stage. 

For  the  choice  spirits  of  the  age ; 

ButaboveaU,  among  the  rest, 

There  came  a  geoius  nhoprofess^d 


To  baTe  a  cnriocia  tńnk  łBSioN^ 
Which  never  was  perftnn'd  befortk 
Tbto'  all  ttoto#n  this  soon  got  air. 

And  the  wbole  hanfla  wsa  like  a  fhir  ^ 
Butsooo  his  entry  a*  he  mada, 
Witbonta^prompter,  arpMd«, 
'Twas  al]  npectance,  all  suspcnli^ 
And  silenoe  gagg^d  t&ie  andience* 
He  bid  ms  head  behiftd  his  wig. 
And  witb siieb  tnitb  toofc off  a^, 
All  swore  *i«as'  ierioai,  and  no  joke. 
Por  doubtless  ondemńtb  hia  chMik* 
He  bad  coDceal'd  soriie  groMing  eff* 
Or,  was  a  real  bog  himselfe 
Asearcbwaanndls,  no  pigwa] 
With  thimd'riDtgclaptthe  seafs  rssoond^ 
And  pit,  and  boxi  and  gaHeries  roar, 
With — O  rafa!  bra^o!  andencore* 
Old  Roger  Gronw^  n  country  downy 
Wbo  yet  knaw  sooMCbingof  the  towiH 
Beheld  the  mimie  and  his  wbim. 
And  on  the  morrow  challeng^d  him» 
Declaring  to  each  beau  and  bontar* 
That  beM  out-gTunt  tii*  egregioos  gnnter. 
The  morrow  cnme--4he  crowd  was  greater— 
But  prgudioe  aod  nak  iU-natnre 
UsurpM  the  mipds  oTmen  and  wenchea, 
Whocame  to  hiasy  and  break  the  benehei. 
The  miitilc  took  Us  usual  statipn. 
And  sq|ueakM  with  generał  apptobntioq. 
"  Agaio,  encore !  encore  ł**  they  ery —  * 
Twas  quite  the  thiog^^twas  very  high  * 
Old  Grouse  cunceal^d.  amidst  the  racket, 
A  real  pigbeneath  his  jacket — 
'Thenforth  he  came—and  with  biinail 
He  pinchM  the  aithin  by  the  taił. 
The  toTtorM  pig  from  out  his  lhroatt» 
Produc'd  thegenuiae  naŁ'ral  notę. 
All  belk>w*d  out — ^twas  very  sad  I 
Surę  neirer  stuffwas  hiilf  so  bad ! 
"  That  like  a  pig !"    each  cry*d  in  seoff, 
«<Psbaw  I  Nonsense !  bk)ckhead  \  Off !  OffI  Off!*' 
The  mimie  was  eatolPd;  and  Grouae 
Was  hi8s'd»  and  catcalTd  ftom  the  huose.— 
**  Soft  ye,  a  word  before  I  go,'* 
Quotb  bonest  Hodge— and  stooping  Iow 
Produc'd  the  pig,  and  thus  aioud 
Bespoke  the  stupid  partial  croud ; 

I<*  Bebold,  and  leara  from  this  poor  cceatunr 
How  much  yoa  critics  know  oi  Natora." 


BALŁADS. 

SWEET  WILLIAM. 

BAŁLAi>L 

Br  a  prattlitog  stream,  on  a  MidSdmiMrN  fi^ 
Wberetbewoodbineandjesś^mine  tbeir  boagta 

intorweaye, 
"  Fair  Flora,"  I  cły*d,  **  tomy  harbouf  roiair, 
For  1  must  baipe  a  ebaplet  for  sweet  Włilltm^ 

hair." 

Sbe  brought  me  the  Tt'let  that  grdns  on  tbe.bA 
The  val»-dwelling  Hly»  and  gildad  jonąuiU: 
But  soch  ianguid  odouia  how  cou'  d  i  approfs^ 
Just  waim  from  tlie  lips  of  tłie  lad  that  I  lort. 

Sbe  brought  me,  his  iaith  and  his  truth  to  db- 
The  nndyiog  myrtle,  anderar-green  bay :  [pUyi 


BAULADS. 
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Bot  vby  ihae  to  me,   wWyo  Ims  coimawy 

knowD? 
And  Billy  h^  l»«iek  eaoagh  gf  his  o«nk 

Tbe  Dext  was  tke  gift  tbat  I  oould  not  oantonn. 
For  she  biou^t  ne  t«D  roMi  tlMigiwon  a  slMn: 
OftfaedearDaptiał  tie  tbey  itaadenMeiMcoiifiMt, 
So  I  kissM  'ca^  and  pran^  *aM  <p]ite  ck>se  to 
mybmpt. 

She  broąglit  me  a  nin-flow'r— "  This,  hk  ooe^s 

joar  due ; 
PorjtonoeYas  a  raafideo,  and  love-«ick  Ukayou:" 
Oh !  gin  it  me  quick,  to  my  shepherd  111  nm, 
istnie  to  his  flańe^  aatUs  flow'rto  theSun. 


TMS  LJSS  WrtB  TBE  GOhJ>ĘJf 
LOCKS. 

I  SAŁŁAD  IL 

I  No  nofe  of  my  Haniof,  of  Polly  no  morę, 

I  Kor  all  the  brigbt  beagties  that  cl|8rm*d  me  be- 

My  beut  for  a  sUtre  togay  Venus  V^  sold, 
ialbirtef^  myfnMdemferriaglaUaf  goldt 
n  tkfav  dowB  my  pjfie,  and  aeglaet  atl  my 

ilociu, 
Aod  will  sing  to  my  iass  wilii  the  gfddea  Inchi. 

11iOogbo'er  berwhitefuicheadthegilt  tresses  ilow, 
IJke  the  raysof  tbe  Sun  on  a  bilh>ck  of  snów ; 
Snckpaiatoit  of  old  dmw  the  ąuoeii  of  tbe  ftir. 
Ta  the  taateof  tbe  andeotf ,  'ti«  ełae^ioal  bair : 
4iid  though  wklings  may  sooff,  and  thoiigh  ratt- 


Yet  Pil  liag  to  my  laai  witb  the  golden  locks. 

'  Tofife  aad  to  Iowie,  tooQBvene  and  be  free, 
b  loriag,  my  oharńer,  and  liring  with  tbee : 
A«ay  gDtba  bwni  in  hlaaea  and  rbyme, 
S^  ofall  tbe  grawe  lectores  of  old  fatber  Tmie ; 
i  fig  fer  bis  dials,  his  watches  aud  docks, 
He*!  best  spent  with  the  lass  of  the  golden  lockai 

TbsB  tbe  Bwan  in  Łbe  brook  8he's  morę  dear  to  my 

sight, 
BermieDis  morę  stately,  ber  breast  i«  morę  wbite, 
fler  »ircet  lips  are  nibies,  all  rubiea  abovc, 
Tkey  tre  fit  for  the  language  or  Tabour  of  lorę } 
At  the  Park  in  tbe  Mail,  at  the  play  in  the  box, 
My  kas  bears  tbe  beli  with  ber  golden  locka. 

Her  beautifot  eyes,  as  they  roU  or  tbey  (Iow, 
Skali  be  glad  for  my  joy,  or  shall  weep  for  my 

woe ;  r«ofl  pain  j 

Sbe  ihall  ease  my  fond  beart,  and  shall  sooth  my 
Wbile  tbousaoda  of  rivals  are  tighing  in  vain  i 
Ut  them  raił  at  tbe  fruit  they  oan't  reacb,  like 

tbe  fon, 
Vhiie  1  haTe  tbe  laas  with  the  golden  kMdKa. 


ON  JfY  friFE*S  BIRTH-DAT. 

KĄULAD  IlL 

^Mi  NaDcy'8birth-day*^raiseyoarftTaiBS, 
Yeoympbs  of  the  ParaaMian  plains. 


And  sing  with  morę  tban  umai  glee 
TV>  Nancy,  wbo  was  boni  fer  me. 

Tell  tbe  blitbe  Graces  az  they  bound 
Łaxnriaat  in  tbe  boKom  roand  ; 
'n)ey*re  not  morę  elegantly  free, 
Tban  Naney,  wbo  was  bom  for  me. 

Tell  royal  Yemu,  tboiigh  sbe  rove, 
The  queen  of  the  immortal  grove  ; 
That  sbe  must  share  ber  golden  foe 
With  Nancy,  wbo  was  bora  for  me. 

Tell  Palhis,  thoagh  Łh>  Atheniaa  school. 
And  eT'ry  trite  pedantiofool. 
On  ber  to  place  tbe  palm  agree, 
TisNancy's,  whowasbomftnrme. 

Tell  spotlem  Dian,  tboagh  sbe  nusf^ 
Tbe  regent  of  the  up-land  grange, 
In  cbastłty  sbe  yidds  to  thee, ' 
O,  Nancy,  arbo  wast  boro  for  me. 

Tell  Capid,  ńymen,  and  tell  Jove, 
With  aU  the  pow^ia  of  life  and  Iovflt, 
That  Pd  disdain  to  Ureathe  or  J>ea 
If  Nancy  was  not  born  for  me. 


TEE  DECmON. 

BALLAD  IV. 

My  FłoriO,  wUdest  of  his  8ex, 

( Wbo  snre  tbe  ^erieat  samt  irould  wea) 

From  beauty  iwes  to  beauty ; 
Yet,  tbough  abroad  tbe  wantoo  roam, 
Whene'erhe  deigiis  tostayat  boma, 

Ne  always  minds  hisdnty. 

Something  to  eveiy  charmnig  sbe, 
In  tłioughUess  prodigality, 

He's  granting  still  aod  granting ; 
To  Phyllis  that,  to  Cloe  this, 
Andevery  madam,  every  miss  i 

Yet  X  find  nuthing  wauting. 

Ifhaply  I  bis  will  dt^ipteaie, 
Tempestuous  as  th'  autumnal  seas 

He  foams  and  rages  ever ; 
But  wben  he  ceases  fironi  his  ire, 
I  ery,  **  Suob  spmt,  andyiuch  fire, 

Is  siirely  wond'rousclever.* 

I  ne'er  want  reason  to  complain  ; 
But  sweet  is  pleasure  after  pain. 

And  erery  joy  grows  grcater. 
Then  trust  me,  damaels,  whilst  I  tell, 
I  sbould  not  like  bim  half  so  well, 

If  I  eou'd  make  him  better. 


THE  TALKATIFE  FAIR. 

BALLADY. 

From  mom  to  nigbt,  hom  day  to  day 
At  atl  times  and  at  erery  place, 
You  soołd,  repeat,  and  sing,  and  say. 
Nor  are  theire  hopes  yo«'U  eyer  cease. 


TO 


SMART'S  POEM& 


FortMar,  my  Celia,  oh !  fort7ear> 
If  yoar  own  healtb,  or  oun  you  prize ; 
For  all  inaiikind  tbat  hear  you,  swear 
Your  tpDgue^g  morę  kilJing  thaii  yonr  eyei, 

YourtoDgue*8  a  traitor  to  your  fotce, 
Yoor  iame*8  by  your  own  noiae  obscur^d,! 
Ali  aredistractcd  while  Ibcy  gazę  ^ 
JBut  if  they  listcn  tbey  are  cur'd. 

Yoursłlence  woiijd  apguife  pnoTe  praise, 
Thao  all  you  aay,  or  aJl  1  write; 
One  look  tentboosand  cbaroisdisplays; 
Thep  buiibr— and  be  an  angel  quite. 


THE  SILEJfT  FAIR, 
BALLAD  VL 

From  all  ber  fiiir  loquaciou8  kind, 
80  different  is  my  Rotaliud, 
Tbat  not  one  aocent  can  I  gam 
To  crown  my  bopes,  or  soóth  my  paio* 

Yelovers»  wbo  can  constme  stgbs, 
Aad  are  tbe  interpreters  of  eyef. 
To  language  all  herlookp  translate^ 
And  in  her  gestures  read  my  fieite. 

And  if  in  tbem  you  cbance  tofind 
Augbt  Łbat  łs  gentle,  augbt  tfaat'8  kind. 
Adieu  mean  hopes  of  beinggreat. 
And  all  the  littleness  of  state. 

All  thoughts  of  grandeur  PU  deuptse, 
Which  from  dependence  take  their  rise  i 
To  senre  ber  abali  be  my  cmployi 
And  lD?e's  sweet  agony  my  joy . 


THE  fORCE  OF  INNOCENCE. 
TO  MISS  €♦♦•• 
BALLAD  vn. 

Tbi  blooming  damael,  wbose  dektkcę 
Is  adamantine  innocence, 
B|Bqture8  no  guardian  to  atteod 
Her  steps,  for  Moćesty^s  ber  friend  z 
Tbougb  ker  fair  arms  are  weak  to  wield 
Tbe  glitfńng  spear,  and  massy  shieJdi 
Yet  safe  from  force  and  fraudcombin'd, 
$he  is  an  Amaaon  in  miiid. 

Witb  Ihis  arti)lery  B)>e  goęp. 

Not  only  'ijtongst  tbe  barmless  beaus  ; 

But  e^en  unburt  and  undismay^d, 

yiews  the  long  sword  and  fierce  copkade.' 

Thougb  all  a  syren  as  sbe  talks. 

And  all  a  goddess  as  sbe  walks, 

Yet  deoency  each  action  guides. 

And  wisdom  o'er  ber  tongue  presidęs* 

Place  ber  in  Russia's  showery  plains, 
Wbere  »  perpetuąl  winter  reigns, 
Tbe  elem^ts  may  raye  and  range^ 
Yet  her  fix -d  mind  will  never  uhange. 
Place  her,  Ambitiou,  in  tby  tow'r8, 
?Afongst  the  morę  daog^ioas  goideH  shpw^fs, 
£*en  tfaere  sbeM  spurn  thę  yenal  tribe, 
And  fold  ber  arms  againstthe  bribe. 


Leaveher,  defencelessandalone, 
A  pris'ner  in  the  torrid  zonę, 
Tbe  sunsbine  there  migbt  Tainly  vie 
With  the  bright  łustre  of  her  eye  ; 
But  Phcebus*  self,  with  all  hit  flre, 
CouM  ne^er  one  unchaste  ibought  inspiie  i 
Bvtvirtae'8  path  sheM  still  pumę, 
And  still,  my  fiur,  wouMoopyyou. 


THE  DISTRESSED  DJMSEl. 

BALLAD  Vin. 

Of  ałł  my  eacperience  how  Tast  the  aawoDt, 
Since  fifteen  long  winters  I  fairiy  can  count! 
W)|8  eyer  a  dąmsel  so  sadly  betray*d, 
To  lirę  to  tbese  years  apd  yet  stilł  "be  a  maidł 

Ye  heroes,  triumphant  by  land  and  by  sea, 
Swom  vot'rie8  to  iove,  but  unmindful  of  me ; 
You  can  storm  a  stfong  fort,  or  can  |QRq  i 

blockade, 
Yet  ye  sUnd  by  like  dastards,  aad  aee  net 

ynuó, 

Ye  ymy&n  eo  Jost,  who  with  8lip|>ery  toogne, 
Can  do  what  you  pleaae,  or  wHh  ligfat,  or 

wrongy 
Can  it  be  or  l^  law  or  by  equity  gaid, 
Tbat  a  basom  young  girl  ought  to  die  ąn  old 

maid. 

Ye  leamed  physicians,  wboae  eśodlentakiil 
Can  save,  or  demołish,  can  cure,  or  can  kiN, 
To  a  poor,  forlom  damsel  contribote  your  ii, 
Who  is  Sick — ^very  sick-— of  remaining  a  miid. 

Ye  fops,  I  invoke,  not  to  list  to  my  song, 
Who  answer  no  end— and  to  no  aez  b^loog; 
Ye  edhoes  of  echoes,  and  sbadows  of  ahadś-r 
For  if  I  had  }oo— I  migfat  still  be  m  maid. 


T^E  FAIR  RECLUSE. 
BALLAD  IX. 

Yb  ancient'patriarQbsofthewood, 

Tbat  yęil  around  tbese  awlul  gloomi^ 

Who  many  a  century  have  stood 
In  verdant  agę,  tbat  ever  bkmms. 

Ye  Gothic  tow*rs  by  yaponia  denaeii 

Obscoi^d  into  sęyeręr  state, 
In  pastorał  magnifioence 

At  once  so  simplę  and  so  great. 

Why  all  your  jealous  shades  on  me, 
Ye  hoary  elders,  do  ye  spread  ) 

Fair  innocenoe  shou*d  still  be  free, 

Kought  sbouM  be  chain'd,  but  wbat 
dread. 

Say,  must  these  tears  for  ever  ilow  ? 

Can  I  from  patienoe  leam  oontent, 
While  solitude  sUll  nurses  woe. 

And  ieaves  me  leisure  to  lament. 

My  guardian  see ! — who  wards  off  peace, 
.Whose  cruelty  is  his  employ, 

Who  błds  the  tobgue  of  tnnsport  cęasf 
And  stops  each  ayeniie  to  joy. 


BALLADS. 
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ncedom  of  air  «loiie  is  giv*n, 

Toag|g;ra«ate,  nor  soolh  mygrief, 

Ib  Tiev  tib'  iniiiieiMely.distant  Hea^hi, 
My  nearest  prospect  of  reliet 


TO  MiSS  •  ♦  •  • 

OKI  Or  THE  CRICBBSTBE  GlACU. 

IFiitteii  inGoodwood  Gardens,  September,  1750. 

BALLAD  X. 

^  Ye  ihłs  that  overlook  the  plama, 
Whereweakh  and  Gotbic  greatnew  reifois, 
Wbere  Nature^s  hand  by  Art  is  ćbeckM, 
And  TKte  berself  is  arcbitect ; 
Yefidom  gray,  ye  ibrests  brown, 
And  seat  Łbat  the  yast  prospect  crown, 
YefngfatlhesolUwilb  Fanc3r's  storę. 
Nor  can  ahe  one  idea  morę !" 

I  aid*-«beD  dearest  of  ber  kiod 
(Her  form,  the  picture  of  ber  mlnd) 
Cblorisapproacb'd — Thelandscape  flew! 
Ali  aatore  Tadish'd  from  my  view ! 
Sbe  nem^d  all  naturę  to  comprize, 
Her  lips !  ber  beauteoos  breasts !  ber  eyes ! 
TbatroolM,  and  yet  abasb'd  desire, 
Whh  Uqaid,  languid,  li^ing  fire ! 

Bnt  then — ber  voicc ! — how  fram'd  t'  endear ! 
The  moaic  of  the  gods  to  bear ! 
Wit  that  80  pierć*d,  witbout  offence, 
SobncMbythe  strong  nerresof  sense! 
PnllaswithYenus  play*d  ber  part, 
Toiobiae  of  an  bonest  beart; 
Pradeiioe  and  pasaioo  jointly  strore. 
And  renson  was  th'  ally  of  love. 

Ahoe!  tfaon  sweet,  delicions  maidy 
FroDwheoce-sball  I  solicitaid  ? 
Hope  and  despair  alike  destroy, 
One  kiUs  witb  grief ,  and  one  witb  joy« 
GHestialChkms!  Nymphdivinel 
To  nfe  me,  the  dear  task  be  thine. 
Tbgagh  conąnest  be  the  woman^s  care, 
The  tD^eTs  gkiry  is  to  spare. 


lOFELY  HARRIOT. 

A  CBAMBO  BALLAD. 

BALLAD  XL 

GuAT  Phoebus  in  bis  Yast  career, 
Who&nrms  the  seif  sncooeding  year, 

TbroD'd  in  bis  amber  cbariot  5 
Sm  not  an  object  half  sobright, 
Korgiressadijoy,  sucblife,  socbligbft,        n 

AideardeKcioas  Harriot 

Pedants  of  duli  phkgmaUc  tams, 
WhoKpuJse  not  beate»  wbose  blood  pot  bumsy 

Raad  Malebranpbe,  Boyleaąd  Marrip^i 
Imoib  tbeir  philoaophic  strifp, 
Aoditody  naturę  from  the  life, 

(Where  most  she  sbines)  in  Hanriol, 

Whea  she  admits  anotber  wooer, 

\  lare  like  Sbal^espearę*!  jealons  MoQr« 


And  am  as  raging  Batry  bot 
Tme,  Tnrtuous,  kwely,  was  bis  dofe, 
But  YirŁue,  beanty,  truth  dad  love, 

Ara^er  namea  for  Harriot. 

Ye  &ctions '  members  wbo  oppose. 
And  tire  botb  bonaes  with  3rour  prose, 

Tbougb  nerer  can  you  carry  aogbt; 
You  migbtoommand  the  nation*s  aonse. 
And  without  bribery  couTince, 

Had  ye  the  yoice  of  Harriot. 

You  of  the  musie  common  weal, 
Wbo  borrow,  beg,  oompose,  or  steal, 

Cantata,  air,  or  ariet ; 
You'd  bum  your  cumVrou8  woiks  in  8Cor»» 
And  sing,  oompose,  and  play  no  oMre^ 

If  onoe  you  beard  my  Rarrioi 


Werę  there  a  wreldi  wbo  dar'd  essay, 
Sttch  wond'rous  sireetness  tobeiray* 

Pd  cali  bim  an  Ucariot ; 
But  ber  e'en  satire  cant  annoy, 
Soatrictiy  cbast^  bot  kindly  coy, 

Is  fiiur  angelic  Harriot. 

Wbile  suHans,  emperors,  and  kings, 
(Meanappetite  of  eartbly  tbings) 

In  all  tbe  waste  of  war  riot ; 
loFe^s  Bofter  duel  be  my  aimi 
Praise,  bonour,  glory,  oonąuest,  fiunę, 

Are  center^d  all  in  Harriot. 

I  swear  by  Hymen  and  the  pow'r8 
That  haunt  love'8  ever  blushing  bow^rs, 

So  sweet  a  nymph  to  marry  ought  s 
Then  may  I  hug  bersilken  yoke. 
And  giTO  tbe  Uurt,  tbe  finał  stroke, 

T*  acoomplidi  lorely  Harriot, 


TO  JENNY  GRAT. 

BALLAD  Xn. 

Banio,  Phoebus,  from  Pamaanan  bow'rit 
Acbaplet  of  poetic  flowers, 

That  far  outbk)om  tbe  May  s 
Bring  Yorse  so  smooth,  and  tbougbts  so  Iree^ 
And  all  tbe  Muses  beraldry, 

To  blanm  Jenny  Gray. 

Obsenre  yon  a]moiid's  ricb  perfume, 
Presenting  Spring  with  early  bloom, 

In  Tuddy  tints  how  gay  t 
Thus,  Ibfemost  of  the  blushing  fair» 
With  such  a  blitbflome,  buicomairy 

Bloomsloydy  Jenny  Gray. 

• 

The  merry,  cbirping,  plumy  tbrong, 
The  bgsbes  and  the  twigs  amoog 

That  pipę  the  sylran  lay, 
All  hushM  at  ber  deligbtful  voice 
In  silent  ecstacy  rgoice. 

And  study  Jenny  Gray. 

Ye  babny  odour-breathing  gales, 

That  lightly  sweep  the  green  roVd[  Talei^ 

And  in  each  rose-bush  play ; 
I  know  you  aU,  you're  arrant  cheats. 
And  stealyoor  more.tban  natural  sweets, 

From  lovely  Jenny  Gray. 

Pomona  and  that  goddess  brigbt, 
Tbe  florisfs  apd  tbe  maidsdelij^t. 


/ 


9t 

In  Yain  ibeir  t^mmt  dtspitf ; 
TheliuckMuiMetMiiMr,  jmcyptmtAi, 
Inricbii€S8,  oor  in  «««Btasis  rc«ck 

The  lipg  of  JMUiy  Qnf. 

To  the  swoet  kngt  of  Oraoet  tiii«ś» 
Th'  immorta]  baoĄ  otb^Aa  agrae, 

,    Ą  tupeful  tBK  to  pay  ; 
Therc  yet  icniai^s  •  raatehloM  wortii, 
There  yet  remains  a  Jordłar  ibortb. 
And  she  ip  Jnuiy  Gray. 


SMASnPS  POEMS. 


TO  MISSKITTYBENNET^ 

•  AN» 

^EHCATCROP. 

BAŁUO  XIII. 

FuLL  many  a  heart,  tb«Ł  now  »  ft»e, 
May  ihortjy,  fair  on*!,  baat  for  tl)Ae» 

Andcourt  thypjowingcbaipi 
Tben  pradent  hear  a  friei»d's  adrioe. 
And  learn  to  guarfl,  by  oonduct  nice, 

The  cooąuests  youshall  gajn. 

Wben  Tabby  Tom  your  Crop  panuef, 
How  many  a  bite,  and  m»nf  •  bniJM 

The  aiporoos  f  waio  ^ncImM } 
Wer  yet  one  fiłTouring  głanoe  be  oatcb« 
What  freąuent  8quali8,  bov  many  a  scralch 

His  tenderness  procnres  ? 

Tho»  tbi»,  »ti«  owp'd,  be  HooiewM  ni4«, 
And  Puss  \iy  naturę  be  a  pf  u4e« 

Yet  hence  yott  u>ay  JnproTe» 
Py  decent  pride,  and  dińt  of  acoff, 
Keep  caterwauj  ing  coxcombs  off. 

And  ward  th'  atUclu  of  love. 

Yonr  Crop  a  noufling  when  you  )ee, 
•She  teaches  yon  ęconomy, 

Whjch  makes  tbe  po(  to  boil : 
And  wbeo  f be  plays  with  what  lOie  gains, 
She  shows  you  pleasuM  epriags  fnm  namt. 

And  mirth'8  Oie  fruit  of  toil. 


THE  PRETTYBAR^KEŁPEROPTHE 

BALLAD  XIV. 
WniteoBt  College,  1741, 

**  Relax,  sweet  girJ,  your  woarńd  inind*  • 

And  to  hear  the  poet  talie, 
Gentlest  creature  of  your  kind, 

Lay  aside  your  sponge  and  chałk  ; 
^Cease,  ceaae  the  bar-be!l,  nor  refu«e 
To  hear  the  jinglft  of  the  Mukc. 

**  Hear  your  numeroiis  vDt>ies  prayen, 
Come,  O  come,  and  bring  with  thee 

Giddy  whimsiea,  waoton  airs. 
And  all  love*s  soft  artillery ;     - 

Smiles  and  thn>b«,  and  fCovirns,  and  tears. 

With  alł  the  little  hopes  and  fears." 

She  bearci — she  cam^-^aiMi  e'er«he  yjmke* 

Not  unravi«h'd  you  might  sec 
Her  wantou  eyos  that  w łnk'd  the  joke. 

For  ber  ton^e  could  set  it  free. 


While  a  fon^d  blosh  her  ebeefcs  Inflan^d, 
And  8eem'd  to  say  ahe  was  asbam'd. 

No  handketehief  her  boeom  hid. 
No  tippeC  from  onr  Mght  debars 

Her  heaving  breasts  with  moles  o'er5pread, 
Maik'd,  littfe  heoiispheres,  with  stara  ^ 

Wliile  on  tbcm  alt  onr  ey«s  we  mora, 

Our  eyes  that  meant  immoderate  )vve. 

In  eveiry  geslure,  every  air, 
Th'  impcrfect  lisp,  the  languid  eye, 

In  every  motion  of  the  fair 
We  awkw%rd  inutaton>  vie. 

And,  forming  oor  own  fion  her  lace, 

Sirirc  t(vIook  pretty  as  we  gazę. 

If  e*er  sh»«neer*d,  tbe  mimie  crowd 

SneerM  too,  and  all  their  pipes  laid  dovQ  j; 

If  she  but  8toop'd,  we  lowly  bow'd. 
And  sullen  if  she  *gan  to  fro«n 

In  solemn  silencfi  sa^profound — 

Uut  did  she  laugh ! — the  laugh  went  roand. 

Her  snu^.boK  if  the  nymph  puird  out, 

Kach  Jfohoiaa  in  respoosiye  airs 
Fed  with  the  ticklingdust  his  snout, 

With  all  the  połitcsseof  bears. 
Dropt  she  her  ian  beneath  her  hoop, 
Ky*n  stake-stuck  Clarians  strove  to  4oop. 

Tbesons  of  culinary  Kays 
Smoking  from  the  etemal  treat, 

Lost  io  ecstalic  transport  gazę. 
As  (hough  the  fair  was  good  to  eat ; 

Ev»n  gloomiest  king'8  men,  pleasM  awhile, 

*•  Grin  horrlMy  a  ghaslly  smile." 

But  bark,  sbecries,  "  My  manuiui  oaHs," 
And  straight  sbe>s  TaoishM  from  our  sight ; 

Twas  tben  we  saw  the  empty  bewls,  - 
Twas  tben  we  fijst  pcrceiv*d  it  nigbt ; 

While  all,  sad  synod,  ailent  moan, 

Both  that  she  weut — and  went  alooe. 


THE  WIDOW^S  RESOLUTIOS. 

A  CANTATA. 

BALLAD  XV. 

RECITATITE. 

Syltia,  the  most  contented  of  hor  kind, 
Remam'd  in  joyless  widowhood  ruaiga^d : 
In  vain  to  gain  her  every  shcpherd  sŁiY>ve, 
Each  passKNi  ebb»d,  but  grief,   which  dit>wned 
love. 

AIR, 

**  Aw^y,»  she  cry»d.  "  ye  swains,  b^  mutc. 
Nor  with  your  odious  fruitless  suit  ' 

My  loyal  tboucbts  cuotioul ; 
My  grief  on  resolution's  rock 
Is  built,  norcan  temptotion  shock 

The  parpose  of  my  soul. 

'J.'"*u"^**  Withecontciu  with  jocnpd  air. 
May  hulance  comfort  against  oai^ 

Andinakemelifega.taiu:    ' 
Yet  ev»ry  joy  has  wing'd  its  flischt,  ' 

Except  that  pensi^ć  deardeli-ht 

That  takes  k's  ńse  from  pain  » 


JHGRAMS. 
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She  sBłd : — Ą  yoiith  approapbM  of  manly  grace, 
A  m  of  Mars,  and  of  th'  Hiberoian  race : — 
Ioflow'ry  rhetoric  heno  ttme  empleyM, 
be  canie— he  woo'd — he  wedded  und  enjoy'd. 

AOL. 

Dido  thus  of  oM  protested, 

Ne'ei'  to  know  a  teoond  flame, 
Bot  alas !  sbe  foand  sbe  jested, 

When  tbe  stately  Trojan  came. 

Kature  a  diagnise  may  borrow, 

Yet  thiamaauiyi  tae  ^i!l  pfraye, 
Spite  ofpride,  and  spite  of  soirrow, 

She  tbat  bas  an  beart  must  lorę. 

What  en  Eaith  ia  eo  enoln^rtiiig 

A$  beauty  weeping  on  ber  veeds ! 

Thnpf  b  iuwiog  eyes,  oo  boaom  panting 
What  a  nptnrooi  ray  proceeda }, 

SoceliroBi  deatb  tbere*s  no  r^urning, 

IHien  tb'  o\d  lovcr  bids  adieu, 
AM  the  pomp  and  farce  of  mounung 

Axe  bat  signaJs  for  a  new. 


'  EPISTLE  TO  MRS.  TTLER, 

If  ererwas  anow'd,  dear  madam, 
Et^d  from  tbe  days  of  father  Adam, 
QK  dl  perfection  flesh  js  heir  to, 
Fairpatieoce  is  tbe  gentlest  virtue; 
Tbis  is  a  tnilb  oor  grandames  teacb, 
Our  poets  sing,  and  parsons  preacb  j 
Yetafterall,  dear Moll,- tbe  £M:tia 
We  seldom  ptit  it  into  practice ; 
ril  warraot  (if  ooe  knew  the  truth) 
YoQ*ve  call*d  me  many  an  idie  voutb, 
Aod  styled  me  mde  ungrateful  t)ear, 
EMigb  Łomake  a  panop  airaar. 

1  shałl  not  raake  a  long  oration 
In  order  for  my  vind)cation, 
Bor  vbat  the  piague  can  I  say  morę 
Than  lazy  <k)gB  have  done  before ; 
Sufib  Btuff  is  nought  but  merę  tautology, 
.   ind  to  take  tbat  for  my  ^polugy. 

Fhst  then  for  custards,  my  dear  Mary, 

The  produce  of  your  dainty  dairy. 

For  *tew'd,  for  bak'd,  for  boil'd,  for  roaat. 

And  all  tb^  teas  aod  aJ)  the  toast ; 

With  thankfiil  toogue  and  bowing  attitude, 

1  herepresent  you  with  my  giatitaide: 

N«xt  for  your  apptes,  pears  and  plumbs 

Acknowiedgnjent  in  order  eomes ; 

F«r  winę,  for  ale,  for  fowl,  for  fish — for 

I^Y'n  alf  oiie'8  appetite  can  wish  for : 

But  O  ye  peoa,  and  O  ye  pertcils. 

And  all  ye  scribbiing  utensils, 

Sty  ia  what  words  and  in  wbAt  metre, 

Sball  onfeignM  admiration  greet  ber. 

For  tbat  rich  banąnet  to  refioM 

Q«r  cooTersaticm  garethe  mind; 

Tbe  solid  roeal  of  sense  and  wortb, 

Sckttf  by  tbe  desert  of  roirth ; 

Wit*8  frait  and  pleasure^s  gcnial  bowi, 

AiHl  alltbe  joyons  flow  of  soul ; 

Furtbese,  and  every  ki  od  ingredient 

Tbat  fi>rm'd  your  love — ^ycur  most  cbeJIent. 


TO  THE  REF.  MR.  JOWEŁL^ 


ON  TBE  woN-raaFoaMAycB  or  a  pbomisi  hs 

MAM  THE   AUJHOa  OF  A   HAac. 

FaiBND,  witb  negard  to  tbis  aatae  bai«^ 

Am  I  to  bope,  or  to  despair  ? 

By  punctua]  post  tbe  leUer  came, 

Witb  P*«*ll>8  band,  and  P«»«A'8  «am : 

Yet  tbere  appear'd.  for  Jove  or  money, 

Norbare,  porleveret,  norconey. 

Say,  my  dear  Motgan,  baa  my  lord, 

Like  otber  great  ones  kept  bis  woid  ? 

Or  bavc  yon  been  deceiv*d  by  'squire? 

Or  bas  your  poacber  lost  bis  wii^  ? 

Or  in  som^  unprupi  tious  bole^ 

Instead  of  puss,  (repann^d  a  mole  ? 

Tbou  valiant  son  of  great  Cadwallader, 

Hast  tbou  a  bare,  or  hast  tbou  8walk>w'd  ber  | 

But,  now,  metbinks,  |bearyousay, 
(And  sbake  your  head)  '<  Ab,  well-a-day  ) 
Patnftłl  pre-em*iieiioe  to  be  wis^ 
We  wits  liare  sucb  short  raemories. 
Ob,  tbat  tbe  act  was  not  iofpffce! 
A  borse ! — my  kiągdom  for  a  faorse  1 
To  lov«>— yet  be  deny*d  the  sport ! 
Ob  !  for  a  frieud  or  two  at  court ! 
God  knows,  there's  scarce  a  man  uf  ąuality 
In  all  oar  peerłess  principałity — "** 

But  bold->for  on  bis  country  joking. 
To  a  warm  Welcbman^s  mo0tprovokiqg. 
As  for  poor  puss,  upon  my  hoaour, 
I  never  aet  my  beart  upon  ber. 
But  anygift  from  frieod  to  IHend, 
Is  pleasing  in  ifs  aim  ąnd  end. 
I,  Ijketbecoc';,  wou*d  spum  a  jewel, 
Sentbytb^miKifłd,  th'uq}u8t,  andomeL 

But  bonest  P»»*ll ! Surę  from  bim 

A  barl^-oom  wou*d  be  a  gem. 
Plea8>d  therefore  bad  I  been,  and  proud. 
And  prais'd  thy  geoerous  beart  afood, 
If 'stead  of  bare  (but  do  oot  bbib  it) 
Yoa'd  seud  me  only  a  Welcb-rabbit 


TBE  SICK  MONKEY. 
EPIGRAM  I. 

A  Mmr  tent  latf.ly  for  one  doctor  Drug, 
To  come  in  an  iustant,  and  clyster  poor  Png-— 
Ab  tbe  foir  ooeeomraanded  be  came  at  the  word. 
And  did  the  grand  uffice  in  tie-wig  and  sword. 

The  affair  beinganded,  so  sweet  and  ao  nice  1 

lie  held  out  his  band  with  '<You— know,  ma*am, 

myprioe."  [ycurbrotbcr, 

"  Your  price,*'  says  tbe  lady— «<  Why,  Sir,  he'a 

And'  doctora  nsust  nerer  take  fees  of  eacb  otber.** 


^•^fmmm 


APOLLO  ANDBAPENE. 

EPIGRAM  II. 

Wbem  Pbfiebus  was  am'it>Q99  aod  \s»t^  ^o  ^ 
rude,  [wood. 

Misa  Bapbne  ory'd  piah !  and  ran  swift  to  the 
And  ratbt^r  than  do  ^eh  a  naugbty  aflatr, 
She  became  a  ftoe  laurel  to  deck  tłie  god's  bain 
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SMARTS  POEMS 
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Tbe  nymph  wat  be  surę  of  »  cold  ooDStttiition, 
To  be  tuni*d  to  a  tree  was  a  strange  resolntion ; 
BiitiD  tbia  tbe  reaepibled  a  true  tnodern  apomf , 
abe  fled  from  bis  arma  to  diilioguish  his 
broars. 


f 


TS£  MISER  AND  THE  MOUSE. 
KPIGRARf  UL 

(rROM   THB  GRBBK.) 

To  a  Mouse  says  a  Miser,   **^My  dear  Mr. 

Mouse,  [huuse?" 

Pray  wbai  may  you  please  for  to  want  in  my 
Siys  tbe  Moyse,  *'  Mr.  Miser,  pray  keep  your- 

self  quiet,  [diet : 

You  are  safe  in  your  person,  your  purse,  and  your 
A  fodgtng  I  want,  which  ev*u  you  may  a/Tord, 
liiit  DQ|pe  wou'd  come  berę  to  beg,  borrow,  or 

board.'* 


♦» 


EPIGKAM  IV. 

A   WOMAN    VriI0    WAS    SINOINU    BALLADS   FOR 
MO.NEY  TO   BURY    UER   HUSBANO. 

For  ber  husbanddeccas^d,  Sallychantstbe  sweet 
lay, 

\Vby,  failb,  this  is  singular  sorrow ;  [day, 
^iit  (I  douht)  sińce  sbe  sings  for  a  dead  n^an  to 

Sbe'll  ery  for  a  live  one  to  morr^w* 


TO  TVB   RIGHT  HONOURABŁa 

EA  RL  OF  DARLIJfGTON, 

OM    1118  9E1NG   APPOINTBO  ?AY MASTER   OF   HIS 
MAJiSTY^S  FORCES. 

The  royal  band,  my  lord,  shall  raise 

To  uobler  heights  tby  name  ; 
W^^bo  praiaes  tliee  shall  meet  witb  praise, 

£nDobled  i  o  tby  iame. 

•     Smart^s  ode. 

What  the-  propbetic  Muse  foretold  is  tme. 
And  ro3ral  justice  giyes  to  wortb  it's  due; 
'1'be  Roman  spirit  now  breathes  fbrth  again. 
And  Virtae's  tempie  leads  to  HoDoor*s  ftme ; 
But  not  alone  to  tbee  this  grant  ejttends. 
Nor  in  tby  rise  great  Brunswick^s  goodncss  enda : 
Whoe'erba8  kno«n  tby  bospitable  dome, 
Wbere  each  glad  guest  still  finds  liimself  at  bome: 
Wbce^er  bas  scen  the  n^imerous  poorthat  wait 
To  biesa  tby  boanty  at  the  expanded  gate  ^ 
\rboe'er  bas  seen  tbee  generał  joy  impart. 
And  smile  away  chagrin  fromeYery  heart, 
Ali  tbese  are  happy — ^pleasnre  reigns  coniest, 
Aod  tby  prosperity  makes  thousands  Uest, 


From  giief  to  Uins,  inm  Earth  to  Heaińo  n. 
I  mov'd, 

His  mem*ry  bonour^d,  as  his  life  be1oT*d : 
That  heart  o*er  whicb  no  cvii  e'er  bad  pow*r; 
Tbat  disposition  sickness  could  not  sour ; 
Tliat  sense  so  oft  to  riper  years  denied, 
That  patience  .heroes  might  have  own*d  witk 
His  painful  race  undauntedly  he  ran,        [pride. 
Aod  in  the  elerentb  wintcr  died  a  maiu 


ON   THE  DEATH    OF 

MAStER  NEWBERY. 

APTCR   A    ŁIKGERIRG   IŁLNtSS. 

^BMCBYORTH  be  eYeiy  toder  tear  snpprest, 
Or  let  oa  weepibr  joy,  tbat  be  is  blwt^ 


BPITAPH   ON.  TBE 

REr.  MB,  REYNOLDS. 

AT  ST.    PElBa*S   IN  TBE    ISLE   OF  TB  A  NET. 

Was  rlietoric  on  tbe  lipsof  sorrow  hurg, 
Or  CiuM  afflićtion  lend  thebeait  a  tongue, 
Then  shonkl  my  soul,  in  noble  anguish  free, 
Do  glorious  justice  to  berself  and  tbae. 
But  ab !  wben  loaded  with  a  weigbtof  woe, 
F.v'n  naturc,  blessed  naturę  is  our  foe. 
When  we  sbould  praise,  we  sympatbetic  groan, 
For  sad  mortality  is  all  our  own. 
Yet  bot  aword :  as  lowly  as  be  lies, 
He  spurns  all  empires  and  asserts  tbe  skies. 
Blush,  power !  be  bad  no  Interest  berę  below ; 
Blush,  malioe!  tbat  be  dy*d  without  a  foe ; 
The  uniYersal  friend,  so  formM  to  engage. 
Was  far  too  precious  for  this  world  fu^  age. 
Years  were  deojr^d,  for  (sucb  his  wortb  and  tmlb) 
Kind  HeaYen  bas  call*d  bim  to  etemal  youtli* 


TO  MT  WORTHY  FRIEND  MR,  T.B, 

ONE  OF  THE   PEOPŁB   CAŁŁSD  QUAKCa8. 

Writtcn  in  bis  Garden,  July,  1752. 

Freb  from  the  prond,  the  pompous,  and  tha 
How  simply  qeat,  and  elcgantly  plain       [rain, 
Thy  rural  viI1a  lifts  its  modest  bead, 
Wbere  ^r  convenience  reigns  in  fasbion's  stead; 
Wbere  sober  plenty  does  its  bliss  impart. 
And  glads  tbine  bospitąUe,  honest  heart. 
Mirtb  without  Yice,  and  rapture  without  npise, 
And  all  the  decent,  all  the  msnly  joys ! 
Beneatb  a  sbadowy  bow»r,  the  summer's  pride, 
Thy  darling  TuUia  *  sittiog  by  thy  side ; 
Wbere  ligbt  and  shade  in  Yaried  scenes  display 
A  contrast  sweet,  )ike  friendly  yea  and  oay. 
My  band,  tbe  secretary  of  my  inind, 
ŁeaYes  tbee  tbese  lines  opon  tbe  poplai^s  ripd. 


OK   SEEIKG  THE   PICTURE  OF 

MISS  R G ^A^. 

DtAWN    BY    MR.    YAREŁrr,     OF  THRBAimBBDŁB- 

tTRBST. 

Shall  candid  Prior»,  in  immortal  lays, 
Tby  ancestor  witb  generous  ardour  praise; 
W  ho,  with  his  penciPs  animating  pow'r, 
In  liYcliest  dies  immortalized  a  &w'r, 

^  His  daugbter. 

*  Sce  Yerses  on  a  Fłower  paintcd  by  Varelst, 


AN  INYITATION,  tce.  be. 
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And  sliaJl  bo  jiist,  inij^ial  bard  be  found, 

Thy  more  esalted  ments  to  resound  ? 

Wbo  giT'st  to  beairty  a  perfietual  bloom, 

And  liwly  grace,*  wbich  age  shall  not  codsnme ; 

Wbo  tDak'ft  the  speaking  eyes  witb  uieaaiog  n^. 

And  paiDt^st  atoDoetbe  body  and  the  8oaI. 


jy  lyriTJTioy  to  mrs.  tyler, 

A  CŁDOTMAir*!  ŁAST,  TO  DINB  UPOM  A  COUPŁB 
OF  MfCKS  OM  THE  AWNITBBffĄRT  OP  THS  AU- 
TBOB^i  WBDDHiO-DAr.. 

Had  i  the  pen  of  sir  John  Socklingy 
And  ooold  fiod  ont  a  riiyme  for  ducldiog, 
Why,  dearest  madam,  inibatcase, 
I  WHiU  inńte  you  to  a  brace. 
Hastę,  gentle  shepherdets  >,  away. 
To  morrow  is  the  gaudy  day, 
That  day»  when  to  my  kmging  arms, 
Kancy  lesigii^d  ber  goldea  cbarms. 
And  set  my  am'r(}us  inclinatkm 
UpoR  the  bos^nesB  of  the  nation. 
ladoitiions  Moll*,  with  many  a  pluck, 
TJnwings  the  plumage  of  each  dnck  ; 
And  as  she  sits  a  brooding  o*er, 
ybo'd  thjnk  she'd  hatch  a  conplemore, 
CoDie,all  ye  Mnses,  come  aud  8ing>~- 
Sball  «e  tfaobroastthem  on  a  string  ? 
Or  shaJl  we  make  oar  dirty  jilt  nm» 
To  beg  a  loast  of  Mrs,  BUton'? 
Bot  to  deligfat  you  more  with  tbese, 
We.  shall  provide  a  dish  of  peaae  : 
Od  dneks  alone  weil  not  regale  yon, 
We'U winę,  we^llptinch you,  and  we']| ale  3rou« 
To  morrow  fis  the  gandy  day, 
I    PHte^  gentle  she^rdess,  away. 


TO  MISS 

Fair  partner  of  my  Kancy'8  beart, 

Who  feeHst,  like  me,  lore^s  poignant  dart  j 

Who  at  a  firowb  can*ftt  pant  iur  pain, 

Andat  a  smile  revive  again  ; 

Who  doat'st  to  tbat  9evere  degree, 

YoD*iejealoo8,  e'enofoonstancy; 

Bomhopes  and  fean  and<kiuto  to  prove, 

And  each  Ticissitnde  of  Ioto  I 

To  tbis  my  hamble  suit  atlend, 

Aad  be  my  ^Tocate  and  fiiend, 

80  mayjust  Heav>p  your  goodnessbless  j 

SofCoessIbl  ev*n  in  py  suocess  1 

Oft  at  the  silent  hour  of  night, 

When  bold  iatnisłon  wings  ber  fligfat, 

Hy  fiur,  from  care  and  business  free> 

Cabosonu  all  ber  soal  to  thee, 

Each  hope  with  which  ber  boeom  he»ves, 

Each  tender  wish  her  beart  receive| 

To  tbee  ara  intimately  known, 

And  all  her  thoagfats  become  thy  own : 

'  As  every  good  parson  is  the  shepherd  of 
pock,  his  wife  is  a  sbąphenless  ef  course. 
*Themaid. 
f  Tbelandlidy  of  the  public  liDUB^ 


his 


Hien  take  the  bljBSsed  Missful  hónr, 
To  try  lore^s  sweet  infectious  pow*r ) 
And  let  yoar  sister  sonls  conspire 
In  lore^s,  as  friendship^ą  calmer  fire, 
So  may  Uiy  transport  equal  minę, 
Nay-^-erery  joy  be  doubly  thine  * 
So  may  the  youth,  whomypn  prefieri 
Be  all  I  wifth  to  be  to  her. 


9SB 


DiBiiTissiMB  Romuli  Nepotum, 
Onotsunt,  qiiotqne  fti£re,  MArceTnUI^ 
Et  qaot  post  aliis  eruntin  annis, 
Gratias  tiU  maximas  Catullus, 
Afit  pessimns  omniam  Poeta  ;— 
Tanto  pessimns  omnium  Poeta, 
Ooanto  la  optimus  omnium  patronui. 


tHlTATED 

AYTBR  Diunie  WITH  MS.  IIUAIAT, 

O  TBOV,  of  Britiśh  oiaion  tbeudiief 
Tbat  were,  or  are  in  being,  or  helief ; 
All  emineoce  and  goodness  as  tbon  ait» 
Accept  the  gratitnde  of  Poet  Smart,-— 
The  meanest  of  the  tnneful  trajn  as  far, 
As  thou  transcend^si  the  brightest  at  the  bar. 


INSCRIPTIONS    ON  AN  MOUAH 

BABP. 

OnoneEnd. 

Partbm  aliquam,  O  ^euti>  di^ilm  refwatjs  ad 
aures* 

On  one  Side. 

Salve,  qu8B  fingis  proprio  modnlamine  carmen, 
Salve,  Memnołiiam  yob  imitaU  lyram  i 

Dulc^  O  dłVłnumque  sonas  sine  poUicis  ictu, 
DiYesnatursB  simpłicis,  artuinops  I 

Talia,  qQS  incu\|tae  dant  mellea  labrapuellss. 
Talia  sunt  fiuńles  quaB  modulantur  aves. 

OntheotherSide. 

Hail,  heav'nly  harp,  where  Memnon^s  skiH  k 

showuy 
Tbat  chann'9t  the  ear  with  musie  all  thine  own  I 
Whńb,  though  untouch'd,  can^st  rapfrous  strains 
O  rich  of  gennine  naturę',  free  fkom  art  1  [impart* 
Such  the  wild  warblingsof  the  sylran  throng, 
So  simply  sweet  the  untaught  yirgin»g  song, 

On  the  other  End. 
Christc^horus  Smart  Henrico  Bell  Annigeio* 


AN    EPIGRAM    BY    SIR    TBOMAS 

MORE. 

DeTyndaro. 
NoH  mmimo  insignem  naso  dum  forte  pneUam 
Basiąt^en!  yoluitTyndanisessedicaat. 


^ 


ff 


SM4RT«  POfiMS, 


Vjni8tn,  ajt,  erjK>  tnla  nie»  profero  labm  UbeUifs 
Nortre  pnjcul  aasus  d(i«tJ«et  ora,  tiiu9. 

PfDtiiuisenibuit,  Ucitd^ue  eycaodui^  ir4, 
Nerope  panuB  wUo  taota  |>ueil«)uUe. 

Kssus  ab  ore  meus  tua  si  teoet  osciUa,  dikit, 
QiiA  oasus  non  eit,  bic  dare  parte  pot^s. 


TRB  LOKO    KOtED    PAIS. 

OvcB  OD  a  (ime  I  hor  DeńaAt  k  m^d, 
Wboae  no»e  was  Coo  difttingruisbM  to  be  missM ; 
**  My  dear/*  says  J,*<  I  ińn  woaAd  kig$  jm  dtwer, 
Snttho'  yomr  Hpt  Mf  Hfe^yuiir  noeemy*,  mn 

wr.''— ' 
Tbemaid  was  equaUf  to  i«p  iiicliiiMj 
And  plac*d  ber  lorely  Jiljr-luuid  behiwi  ^       [Um, 
"  Hercswain,"  sbe  00^*4* "  »fty'iftaMMi  eecwrelsr 
Wbeie  tber»'0 119  nose  <o  Hitoiniyi  thy  i4im» 


fANNY,  BLOOMING  FAIR. 

TIAKSŁATED  IHTO  ŁATIK,     IN  THE  MAN|rBR  Of  Mft. 

Cum  primdm  tpteMmioa,  ▼irUi  iaidYa  jaranti. 

Non  temere  attointof  Faonia  pniobra  atotk, 
Ut  mibi  le  gnUiis  calor  iiMiuiarit  ia  otaa 

Miranti  Bponiwi,  virgiDecdDque  dficiis !    [ood  } 
Pum  partfs  medkur  ntfiat,  k.  aaoabilei^^uid 

ŁuaćrBadiqiie  msam  magna  libidu  capiŁ ; 
Pfodigus  &  lauduindum  formam  ad  sidera  to]lo> 

Subdolus  eo  !  ftutUn  iabitar  intus  amor. 

Idalii  pnerif  Vcpęri9que  nrercitiis  OEDoift 

Exomat  multo  Ininipa  fo^la  dolo ; 
Biecurnu,  hic  teła  jaceiit,  hic  arcus  Amoris, 

Cypri  poathabiti^  Uw.  manet  ipsic  jugis. 
^aŁivis  gena  pulcbra  rosis  vestita  superbit,* 

iBTaiidainflrtificisapenuuie  nikta  Mianiim ; 
KoB  tantas  jacLat  veui>res  suavi!»8imuB  horti 

Incola,  qi]aiłdo  novi$  spirat  oinoma  oomis. 

CoDcinnis  membris  patet  immortalis  ortgo, 

fila  Jovis  monbiraiit  quid  potudre  mantis ; 
RegiiłainqueCnidi,  fbrmos.im  Cyprida,  reddit, 

Qaicunque  elegio  ludtt  jn  ore  decor  ! 
Quatita  mibi  Ben'o9,  heu,  quunta  est  flamma  me- 

Pictoriff  ut  video  iuxuriantis  ebur —     [dullas, 
Pcctoris(-xiauaB  nymphae— ;jam  dukó  tutnentia 

Jum  subsidetłtis-^^ied  cupit  an^e  prenii. 

Ciyraaidat  lofidiam  ce3tii3  (mibi  credite)  nyrap- 

liksigius  ccRlus,  qucm  dedit  ipsa  Vei4us  :  [bain 
X)\ike  j»ateilitiiim  arca  illain  ludit  amorum^ 

^tque  bitarc^łducit  turba  jocof<a  cboros* 
f  elix  «iatc  b^mines  istius  cingula^nac 

Oui  sblfra$,  feliy,  qui6qu;s  es,  anie  Deos  ! 
Om'iies,  tautaomucs,  uisi  me,  ronŁiDgere  posse 

Oaiitiia,  vusque  Dii,  (uque  puelJa  oeges. 


In  ber.  be«itcbiQg  igres 

Ten  thouiiaDd  1ovea  KpftĘr^ 
There  Cupid  baakiog  lies, 

His  sbafts  are  kw^iedthereu 
Her  blooming  cbeelu  are  dy'4 

Witb  colour  all  ber  owp, 
EKceTling  far  the  pride 

Of  FOMs  newly  bbwn. 

Her  well  tum*d  limbs  confess 

Tbe  lucky  band  of  Jove; 
Herieatures  ałleapieas 

Tbe  beautfions  quwA  of  loFf ^ 
What  flames  hit  nanea  ioYadir 

When  I  bebold  the  breaft 
Of  that  too  cbarmiog  maid 

Biae  sahig  to  be  preit ! 

Veoo8  nmnd  Fanny*8  wsdst 

Has  ber  own  cestiis  bound, 
There  guardian  Cupids  grace, 

And  dance  tbe  circie  rouod. 
How  happy  may  be  be, 

Wbo  shall  her  zonę  unloose  t 
That  blisfe  toall  but  me, 

May  HeaT*n  and  sbe  refose. 


9n« 


V\  II  EN  Fanny,  blooming  fair, 

First  caiłghŁiuy  rayiiib'd  kight, 
Pieas^d  witb  her  shapc!  and  air, 

1  Uńt  a  Stratigc  detigbt :  ' 
Wbiist  cagc?rly  1  ^az'<t» 

Aciinjriijg  ev'ry  pait, 
And  ev'ry  ieatareprais'4» 

She  atole  iuio  aiy  bcarl* 


HORACY  OX>E  IV. 

Ad.  Jpmtbiam  Pboocmiih 

Ne  sil  ancillft  tibi  amor  pudcri, 
Xanthia  Pfaoc^ ;  prius  iosulentCB^ 
Senra  Bri8ei»niveo  colore 
Movet  Acbilicm : 

Muvit  Ajaeem  TelauKMie  natom 
Forma  captivae  domintim 
ArsiŁ  Atridt  s  medio  ip  ifiwnpho 
Yirgine  rapta : 

Barbane  postquatD  e»ałd^re  ttirros 
Iliessaio  victure,  &  adempŁus  ilector 
Tiadidit  fefttitf  levjoi;a  loUi 
Pergama  Graiis. 

Keacias  an  te  generam  beati 
Phyilidis  flava;  itecorent  parentes. 
Regiam  cerl^  genus  &  penate^ 
Mceretiniquo8. 

Crede  non  illam  tibi  de  eoelestft 
Plebe  diieciam ;  OeqQeMc&kkm» 
Sic  lucro  aversani  poŁuiirie  naaci 
Matie  pudeodA. 

Brachia,  &  vultum,  teretesqne  suras. 
Integer  Jando.     Fugę  suspicari, 
Ciyus  octavum  trepidavit  astas 
Oaudere  lustrum. 


THE  HtETTY  CHAMBERMAID. 

« 

In  Imitation  of  tbe  aboreode  of  Horace. 

CoLMN,  ob  !  cease  thy  firiend  to  blame, 
Wł)Q  entertaiiw  a  ierviie  tL9mt* 
Chide  not  -  beliere  me,  'tis  no  loorf 
I  Tban  great  Achiiles  did  before. 


I&ntATlONŚ. 


t1 


Ador>d  his  ghaaiberiimfał  Brbeis. 

Ilitkind^Df  ^as  VcD«t  kyi 

Id  10^6*8  ineztricable  maice. 

His  ttefc  t^emcMa  nriLflf  him  yie&l^ 

NmrnbtresftortlM  wmatM  thiekl. 

Atiides  witk  W»oapti«e  yli^^d, 

Wlioalways  sliar'd  the  bed  ibe madę. 

'Twasatthetenyeansiege,  wben  all 
TheTpojaas  feW  in  Hectoi^s  fan, 
Whai  Heleo  nilM  thc  day  and  nUht, 
Andmadd  Vtem  kyf  e  and  MMk  tlMai  igłil  ^ 
Each  hero  kias'd  hismalil,  and  why, 
Thouglirm  BD  1mto>  my  noC  I } 

Who  knoYB  ?  Poiły  p«riM|w  Aay  W 

A  piece  of  niiii'd  rojnaJty. 

Shehas  (I  CMooCdMiM  it)  been 

The  daa($hter  of  aooM  miglity  (jaetm; 

^  fete^fl  iiTfineahlŁ  duom 

Has  cfaai^d  bat  iMpIr*  for  a  braon. 

Ah  I  cease  to  tUok  it— lioir  can  Kbe, 
Soj^enenma^  clianDiBg,foBd»  aad  fina, 
So  Ub*ial  el  ber  littJe  8tor«» 
Soheedten  of  amassinfr  morę, 
Hive  one  drop  of  plebeian  bkńd 
h  «U  tiie  oirculatiog  flood  ^ 

B«e  yoa,  by  earpiag  aft  my  fire, 
IfoboŁ  betray  yoor  own  dcsira    ■ 
How^er  proeccit    madę  tamę  by  yeaig^ 
Y(m']|  raise  in  ak  bo  jcalons  fbara. 
VoaVe  not  oae  apatlt  of  love  aKire, 
fv,^aaśa  to  fieaT>n,  yoo^  fbtty-iye. 


CERłSrOPBaRUS  SSfART 

9AMDELI  a^tTNDERą,  CoL  Regal « &  P.  D. 

PnskM  k,  Tiber,  c)iarHe«qne  mecnm 
Nocte  ccenabant  (ita  spondeC  Hermes) 
^oitnaed  proraiu,  nisi  te  magistro, 

PtcMa  rectcsant. 

Attiei  dhres  Teińaa  leporia. 

Non  sfaie  aseoeto  reDies  cachinao,  et 

Bbada  pioguedo  eKpficłtft  miidens 

Frootejooetiir. 


Geofgiom  e«peeto,  Sali^arcHitectom 
<  Duplicia  vaftam  satis,  »muio<:^fae 
Sper^Tos  iater  lure  ootie,  uteińn, 

Mbbila  baltai. 

Dijtn^ue  tucubrata  per  omne  Toogi 
Frigoris  saclam  pueros  t42neIIo« 
Alma  nox  pictas  videt  otiosos 

Vofvere  chartas. 

* 

Proh  pudor !  devqla  kucro  juTantna 
(Ut  puelltnim  numenis  Mouaafae) 
Pallet  insomnis  repetita  dilri 

Jurgia  liidk 

Speme  (nam  multae  cerebrum  MineiTA 
Est  tibi)  nugas  age  guwetutUM, 
Arduas,  vanas,  &  aiaaim  carm 

£lue 


Jam  rtget  tef his  h3r«maatqile 
Yestra  ded  lanrus  ▼ireat,  tata^aa 
In  geois  dulcia  rosa  sanitatis 

Sera 


Auł.  Pemb.  Caotab,  Cal.  Jaa* 


TBS  FjśMO^  GENERAL  EPFFJrg 

FKOM  DBMOSTHBMBS, 

ToBSB  for  their  couatry^a  causa  wera  shaiih^d  i» 

And  all  base  imputatioos  dare  deapiaa  ;  [amm 
Aad  Dobly  stnick  witb  glory*sdceadful  cbama 

Madę  dcaUi  «heir  ajm,  etamiCy  thei«  pi«ze. 
For  nerer  could  tbeir  aiigbiy  spirits  yield. 

To  see  t1iemselves  aad  country-man  in  chains  j 
And  Earth^s  kind  bosom  bid«i  tśiam  in  tbe  field 

OfbatUe,  aathe  WlUSupraoMocdaioa; 
To  cónqtier  chaoce  and  erroot**  oot  Beveal'd, 

For  mortais  aura  miórtality ' 


Tmet   it    Ttotnrpi    t^n   aaXQroic  wf  ffX<r(rrfl» 
£'9  CioT^  /Aoif^HT  i* mirt'  pvpS9  «r6cii)p 


Carmen  in  s,  cmctlum, 

DacEKDR  codo,  apiiita  quaB  meHeo 

Inplcs,  Camoana^tibiaa ; 
JkKtnAe,  pulsas  ąuao  lyram  volQcri  maan, 
NerTUjBqaesopttum  eacita : 

Difcat  fundare  suaviter  sevecai 
Testndo  nimieniea  rantilenas : 

CaTa  claMica  dangoribna  aufaa 
Repleant,  resonent  tremebundarum 
Laguearia  cooYulsa  doinoruin : 
raąiieTicem  lentA  gravia  organa  majestate 
spireut,  aqgustoque  sunore  iodata  tumescaot. 


ODE  ON  ST.  CECILWS  DAY, 

DcscEND,  ya  Nlne !  doRcend  and  stng; 
Tbe  breathiDgiastntments  inspire, 
Wake  into  voice  eacb  silent  string, 
And  sweep  tbe  ebunding  ly  re  I 

In  a  sadly-pleas  ng  strain, 
Łet  tbe  warbling  lute  complain  -^ 
Let  tbe  łoud  trumpet  sound, 
'Till  tbe  roopH  all  aroniid 
The  slirill  acłK.<e8  rebiMuid : 
Whilein  morc  lengthenM  notes  and  s!<>\r, 
I  Tbe  deepj  majcstic,  soicmn  organsblotr. 


^ 


A 
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SMARPS  POEMS. 


UŁ  dard,  ot  placidi  molliteraaribaa 
Se  fuitim  biłmKs  insimiaot  modi  > 
MoK  toUant  violeotuai  altii!k9  attiDs 

^nditnm  Supeńs  lODum ! 
JanKjae  emliantes  numeri  atqae  audacia  tui^gent 
Canniaa,  jam  tremaliu  firaeds  tfnitat  furor  auris  ; 
Dooec  minatatintf  itdiOU, 

Jam  1iquelactay 

iam  moritura, 

Mnnnnra  laDg^cnt^' 

Marmara  dulct 
Łeuter  attenuata  caaa. 

MipBW  ut  senrat  moderatris  Mcuica  mentes ! 
Ut  pi^mit,  itatlaxat  mćilibas  imperiu  f 
Seu  gaudiomm  tnfbida  pectora 
T^midtuońs  iluetilraf  cstuant, 
Tk«A4*>iI'<^^  >  <>Tget  aeo  malonim 
Boodut,  hmno  lev«t  lUa  Tooe. 
Gestit  bellaiites  animcMo  aecseddere  qaifio  ; 
'  Blaiidaqae  amatori  medicamipawffićit  segro : 
Łanguens  eoee !  eapnt  Moeatitia  erigit, 
MorpbeiumoUiculis  prosilit  e  toris, 
Ulnas  implicitas  pandlt  In^rtia, 
Audit  decidait  Inridia  angułbut: 
iDtestmaanimtoesfantbella;  applicatauiw 
Seditio,  nec  pnedpitea  reminiacitur  iras. 

Ast  ubi  duldk  amor  patris  pia  mittit  in  arma, 
O !  ąuanto  aooandnnt  maTortta  tympana  pubu  f 
Sic,  cum  prima  Tiam  naTis  teotaret  inausam, 
Tbrax  cecinit,  puppiąue  tyram  tractaTit  in  attij 
Dum  vidit  Aigo  Pelian  arduum 
Pinui  lOTores  deserere  impigras, 
£t  turba  cireumfusa  muto 
Semideftm  stupnere  plausu : 
Inoedit  beroe,  quisqai8  audiit  soomn, 

Amore  flagrans  glorie ; 
Domaemmodam  quisqoe  rapit  manu 
Enaem,  et  comscat  multiplicem  egida : 
Ad  arma  syWdd,  ad  arma  montes, 
Terra,  mara,  astia  miant  ad  aima ! 

Sed,  cum  perorci  limites  cavenK»{, 
Amplexibtt9  quM  igneis  obit  fumaiB 
PhlegetboD,  poetam,  Morte  non  minus  poUens^ 
Adire  jussit  pallidos  Amor  manes 

Que  minMH'a  sonoram ! 
Qnifi(feralia  monstra  videri, 
Sitas  per  oras  disńta  f 
fiorridafulgOFa, 
Vos  penetrabilis 
8eva  qnereQtiunv 
£t  picei  iguis 
'   lViste  creiAisculum, 
Diri  ululatus^ 
£t  gemitCls  giayis 
Sicesta  profónditas,  [tos. 

]>umqiU!  tnunt  poenas  anims,  tremuli  slńgul- 
8ed  audin*!  audin'1  anream  feritchdyn, 

Miserifique  feeit  (ftium : 
Vn  I   tenne  ut  patnlis  auribus  agmen  adest ! 
Quiescitingens  Sisyphi  sasnm,  et  snab 
Acdinis  bdon  rotae, 
Atque  Ieves  ineunt  pallida  spectra  choros  i   . 
Fenatis  soa  membra  toris  coUapsa  reclinant 
ObUtsi  irarum  Eumenides,  etluricacircam 
CoiłainisoaltaDtes  sese  explicuere  oolubri  I 

Per  floflotorum  vada,  qtte  perenni 
Bora  «lelibant  sinuosa  ripaa^ 


Haik!  the munbers,  soft aod  d9f« 
Oently  steal  upoa  the  ear  ^ 
Now  łouder,  and  yet  looder  riie^ 
And  fiU  «itb  spreading  sonnds  tbr 
skies; 
Einiting  in  triumph  now  sirell  tbe  bold  notes, 
In  broken  air,.trembHng,  the  wiM  itousic  floats  ^ 
Till  by  d^gprees,  reiaiote  and  smali, 
niestiainsdecayy 
And  melt  away, 
Inadying,  dylngidl* 


By  Musie  miiids  an  eqttal  temper 

Nor  swell  too  high,  nor  aink  too  Iow. 

If  in  tbe  breast  tumultuo^s  joys  arise. 

Musie  ber  9oft  assuasire  voice  applies  ; 

,    Orwhenthesonl  bpress'dwithcares» 
Exalts  herin  enliT^ning  airs. 

Warriors  sbe  fires  with  aniroated  soimds ; 

Pours  balm  idto  tbe  bleoding  lover's  woonds 
Melancfaoly  liftsher  head» 
Morpheus  ronses  fron  bis  bed, 
Sbth  unfblds  ber  arms  and  wńkesp 
Usfning  Eo^  dtopl  6er  snaketf  s 

Intestine  wifr  nb  ttooreour  passions  wagę. 

And  giddy  fsctions  hear  away  tbeir  ragę. 

But  wbea  onr  oonntry^s  canse  pro^okes  to  anm^ 
How  martiąl  musie  every  bosom  warma ! 
So  wben  tbe  first  bold  ve8sel  dar^d  the  seai^ 
High  on  his  stem  tbeTbnctan  niifd  Vm  sbaik^ 
While  Argo  saw  ber  kindred  treea 
Descend  lirom  Pelion  to  the  miain : 
Transpoctaddemi-godsstpod  ioand» 
And  men  grew  heroiessit  the  aound, 
InflamM  withg  lory's  chanoas ; . 
Each  chief  his  sev^ibld  shield  d(isplay'<f# 
And  half  nnsheath*d  the  diining  blade, 
And  seas,  and  rocks,  and  skiea  rebouni 
To  arms,  to  arms,  to  arms ! 


But  wben  tibrough  all  the  infenial  boonds 
Which  flaming  Pblegethon  surnmnds. 

Lora,  stfung  as  Death,  the  poet  M 
To  tłiapale  nations  of  tbe  ^ead, 
What  soonds  were  he&td^ 
What  sCenes  appear'd, 
0'eraU  thedreary.ooasts ! 
Dreadfttl  gleams, 
Disinal  screams, 
Fires  that  gloi^, 
Shrieksofwoe* 
Sollen  moans, 
HoUowgroans, 
And  cries  of  tortur^d  gbosts  I 
But  bark!  hestrikesthegoldenlyTe) 
Andsoel  the  tortor^d  ghosts  respire, 
3ee,  shady  fonns  *dmnee  I 
Tby  stone,  O  Sisyphus,  standsstiH, 
Ixion  rests  upón  his  wbeel. 

And  the  pale  spectres  dance ! 
The  Furiessink  npon  tbeir  iron  beds. 
And  suakes  uneuri'd  haog  liflt*ning  nmnd 


By  the  sireaYńs  that  ćrer  flow. 
By  th6  fragrant  wmds  that  blav 
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hr  lereiDy  ńąua  Elysii  vireŁa 

VenŁi]ataarm; 
Perbeatomm  genios  colenles 
Amt  ąuA.  passim  asphodelts  reoidei, 
Gfamen  auratis,  amaranlhiBaere  uiii- 

braculafrondis; 
I^erdIlces,  si  qais  dubiam  per  umbrain 
Splendłdis  late  łoca  luitiat  andis^ 
Myiteab  et  qiiuqais  ąueralus  Yagatar 

Incoła  8ylv8e ;    [sam, 
Ueddite  (foa  npaistis  eniin)  mihi  reddite  spon- 
Obtestor,  pariliTe  adjungite  me  quoque  fato ! 
Cudtf  caneoti  Dia  ferns  annuit, 
•CeditqueblaodanimharmoQix  precan. 
Et  victa  maosneacunt  ae/wno 
Persephooes  Ńne  morę  corda. 
]olViinDphe!  MoiaetOrensOrpheo 

Łsetantur  domitore  domari, 
Yatemgue  miri  insigniunt  victoń4 ! 
litiobitaot — noTies  Styic  circumfusaooercet — 
NequieqQam — ^vincit  M  usica,  viDcit  Amor. 

^nimj&iDj  hea!  nimium  impatiens  respexit 

amator: 
ik  I  oeddit,  cecidit,  sabitoąae  etapsa  refugit ! 
Oni  pKoe  jam  sardasflectesytemerarie,  Parcas  ? 
AŁta,  ti  crimen,  crimen  amantis  habes. 
Nuoc  pendałis  sub  aotris, 
Jagesre  propter  audas,  . 
Ubi  callłbas  reductik 
Temerć  Tagatur  Hebrus, 
Hea !  solus,  neąue 
AudituB,  neąae 
Cognitus  ulli, 
Fletus  integrat, 
Teąne  gemeos  vocat,  Eurydice> 

Perdita,  perdita, 
Heu  !  omne  in  ievam  perdita ! 
Kuc  totum  Eumenides  exagitaDt,  jugis 
£a !  caos  Rbodopcs  tn  gelidis  tremiŁ,[oraRem. 
AideM»B  tremity  insanit,   8pemque   abjicit 
Scte !  perana  laitra  furens  fugit  ocyor  Eoro ; 
bat  I  pentrepit,  audin',  at  Haemiis,  etingemit 
—  Ab !  perit ! —  (croe  ! — 

twydioeo  tamen  cxtrem&  cum^oce  profandit, 
Eorydicen  tremulo  miurmare  liogiia  caoit, 
Karydicen  nemos, 
Eurydicen  aqtts, 
fisydieai  montes,  getnebuiidaque  saia  retor- 
cpient. 

IacUu  Musica  temperat  feroces, 
£ł  jhti  levat  jngnientis  iotus; 
Dalcis  mosica  mollitćr  dolorem 
Mutat  hetitia ;  sonante  plectro 
Spes  aTensa  redit,  Faror  recumbit : 
Nobia  Dla  eadem  breres  adauget 
Tenna  delicias,  ope9que  cceli 
PREseotlre  docet  remotiores. 
ffioMolam  cecinit  Nuroen,  memor,  unde  beatem 
Cepoit  harmoDjam  et  modalamina,  non  sua^Ytr- 
OąimŁ  plena  cboris  ubi  magnifico  ooncentu  [ga 

Misoentor,  aurem  setberei  inclinant  incols ; 
TeiRstiesaimiiflBtollanlurin  astra  tu  menti 
Canuae,  dirinoąne  atitar  sacra  flamma  furorę ; 
Am  proua  Cceto  pendet  an^elAmoobors. 
OrpbeAm  jam  taceant  Pierides  soum, 
MajurCscilisByis  datur  inclytas. 
Ule  viz  umbram  revocavit  Orco  ; 
IHa  suUatas  Miper  astra  mentes 
Inieiit  Coelo,  superi«que  miscet 
Cannine  Divis« 


Cer  tb'  Elysian  ilow^dl^ 
By  those  happy  siiuls  who  dwell 
,  In  yellow  meads  of  asphodel, 
Or  amaraotbine  bow'rg. 
By  the  heroes  armed  sbades, 
- '  G  liuMng  tbrodgb  the  gloomy  glade% 
BjTthe  yonths  that  dy'd  for  love, 
Wand'nng  in  the  myrtle  grove, 
Restore,  restore  Kurydice  to  life ; 
Oh  take  the  hushand,  or  return  thewife ! 
Ile  sung,  and  Hel]  oonsented 
To  hear  the  poefs  prayer ; 
Stern  Proserpine  retented 
And  gaTe  him  back  the  fiilr. 
Thus  Son?  cou'd  prerail 
0*cr  Deaih  and  o'cr  Hełf, 
A  oonquest  bow  hard  and  how  glorious  I 
Thtfugh  Fatehad  fast  boand  her, 
With  Styx  nme  times  round  ber, 
Yet  Musie  aad  LoTe  were  yictorions. 

Rut  soon,  too  soon,  fhs  lorer  turns  his  eyeis 
Againsbefalls,  agaiu  she  dies,  shedies! 
How  wilt  thou  now  the  fatal  sisters  move  ? 
No  crime  was  thine,  i'f 'tis  no  crime  to  loTe« 
Now  under  hanging  monoteins, 
.  Beside  the  fałl  of  foontains, 
Or  where  Hebrus  waudeis. 
Rolling  in  meanders, 
AU  alone 

Unheard,  unhnown, 
He  makes  his  moan. 
And  calłs  her  ghost, 
For  ever,  ever,  ever  lost  f 
Now  withfuriessurrounded; 
Despatringy  confounded*, 
He  trembles,  beglows 
Amidst  Rhodope^s  snows ;: 
See,  wild  as  the  winds,  o'er  thedenert  he  tUcn  ; 
Hark  I  Hasmus  resounds  with  the  Bacchacur«r 


—Ab !  seehediesf 
Yet  ev'D  in  death  Eurydice  he  sunsr, 
Eurydioe  still  trembled  on  his  tongue, 
Eurydice  the  woods, 
Eurydioe  the  floods, 
Eurydice  the  rocks  and  holiow  mountaios  nicg. 


Musie  tbe  fiercest  grief  canchamu 
And  fiite's  severe8t  ragę  disarm : 
Musie  can  soften  pain  to  ease, 
And  make  despair  and  madness  please : 
Our  joys  below  it  can  improve. 
And  antedate  the  bliss  abore. 
Tbis  the  divine  Cecilia  found. 
And  to  her  Maker^spraise  con^'d  the  souod. 
When  the  fuU  oigan  joins  thetuneful  quire» 
Th'  immórtal  pow'rs  incline  their  eat. 
Borne  on  the  swelling  notes  our  souls  aspire, 
While  solemn  airs  improve  the  sacred  iiie ; 
And  angels  lean  from  Hear^n  to  hear. 
Of  Orpheus  now  no  morę  let  poeti  tcU, 
To  bright  Cecilia  greater  pow*r  is  giv*n  ; 
His  numbers  raisM  a  sbade  from  lleli, 
Her's  lift  the  sool  to  Heav'n. 
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'Kaufftm  ;Q«Xiiaitfry  maroitSot  iMtoCowiu    HoM. 

Procuł  binc,  O  proćul  etto  informisiEgrimjnia, 
Onam  janitori  ObtcuńtM  nigerrioni 

SiuioepitoUm  Orbeio, 
Besertam  in  catrei  Styg^  proArndA, 
Rórribiles  interformas,  YUUMipie  poofiuioa, 
ObscOinoaąiie  ululatm, 
locnHam  licet  ittveBire  mjittm, 
Nox  ubi  parturiens 
^Zelotypis  (bflim  nido  lopeiincohatalig 
Qiieritai<que  tnstit  iioetiia» 
Sab  denńs  iUic  ebeow  80opuliM|<ie  c&ntiM, 

Vestń  rugosia  aore  siipercilii, 
jEtern^m  iiianeasCiniaiari&  ia  domo. 

Sed  hiic  propinąuet  oomis  et  pulcberrima, 
OusnjriBiiiMkdiyisaodJtEiiplMtMyDeelioRi,  I 
Patiens  taoien  ^mcaftiir  a  nortaliliiis     <         I 
Medicioa  ooidk  bikritlw,  ąmm  candida       Ł 
Yenos  diiabua  insuper  cun  Oraliia 
Bias  Lyeo  patri  io  auraa  edkUl : 
Sive  ifle  yentut  (cacteri  ut  Mysts  canuot) 
Jocundus  aur4  qui  ver  implet  melleA. 
Zephynis  puellam  amplesua  est  Titliolijam 
QnoDdaiii  caleiidis  feriatam  Maiis, 
Tanc  pallidia  gciMit  super  ▼iolariis. 
Saper  et'  roianim  roiCłdiik  lacugine, 
Alacrem,  beatai»,  viTidaiB^ue  filiam. 
Agedum  puella,  ąaia  pan  vadant  gradu 
Jocus  et  ittveBtas,  Sconmata  et  Protenritas, 
JDola9qae  duplex,  mitus  et  nictatio, 
Tenai»que  rm»  buc  et  btie  coiitortilis ; 
Quali8  Yenust  pendent  Hebcs  io  gen&, 
.     Amatąuc  jongi  te vibus  geiaaiiiis ; 
Carp  ie<y»tur  ŁudusiofintoaotgnB,  et 
Lateruin  Cachinnus  pinguiunfruatFa  tenas. 
Agite  caterra  ludat  eaaliiai  Ievi8, 
PedeiqiM  dulcissabkivet  laecłm  ; 
]>extruoiique  claudit  alnuklibtrtaa  latas, 
Oreadum  palantiuai  8UaviaB«]a ; 
Ct,  81  tuis  bonoribtts  tmm  6efa\, 
Me  seribe  ve8br»,  bata  Virgow  iamSIm, 
Ut  i IHus  simul  et  tni  ooosortio 
Łiberrim&  juveiieinor  ioDoceDti&; 
Ut  cum  volatus  auspicatur  ooncitos ; 
Staf4damque  alaudft  %-oce  Doctemterntat ; 
Levata  ooetertem  in  pharim  dilucuł6» 
Priusąue  gihnim  quam  nibet  crepiucolum. 
Tnnc  ad  fenestras  (anscii  nolint,  yennt) 
Diem  precemar  prosperąm  vicin:aB» 
Caput  exerente8  e  rosis  sylvestńbus> 
Seu  Tite,  iiTe  flesiH  cynosbato. 
Barn  Mieutłus  clamoce  GalTas  Vłwdo- 
Teonem  lacessit  in  Aigft  caliginem, 
Gradituire  farris  ad  strofBin,  Teł  boiTeum». 
Dominsc  prffieQos,graduque  grandi  gloriana. 
Scpe  audiamus  at  canes  et  cornua. 
SoDore  laeto  mane  sopitnm  cient, 
Dum  qii&  pneelti  clivus  albesait  jugi». 
Bocilis  canora  reddit  Fcbo  murmunu 
Mor,  teste  multD,  q,ui  virent  colle^  Tager, 
Ulmosqiłe  sepes  ordmatas  impliL  at, 
]voa  stans  apńciis  antę  limina, 
Ubi  sol  coruMium  magnus  inf tanrat  dien 


HsNcs,  kntfaed  Melaacboły, 

Of  Cerberos,  and  bteckest  Mklnif^ 

In  Stygian  cave  ibriorn, 
'Moi^it  borrid  sb^MS,  and  ibriahą  «iAń^  ««« 

hoły, 
Find  oni  aoBeODOGiiŁh  oell, 
Wtapa  tooodiagDBrinm  aproida  bb  jealoai 


And  tbe  nigbfe»n¥eiismg:i  i 
Tbere  aader  ebon  abades,  and  lo«-bco«ńl  iaeto» 

As  raj^  as  Iby  kocka, 
In  dark  CinuBeriaft  dcaartcyar  dtlreH. 

But  come  tbou  goddess  fair  and  &e€, 
In  Heav^!i  yclep'd  Eapbrosyne, 
Aad  by  mfOy  beartnenaiDg  Mktb, 
Wbom  lorely  VeDU8  at  a  biith 
Włib  tao  sbter  Graces  morę 
To  iTy-cromied  Baaebntbore; 
Or  wbetbcr  (aa  loaM  sagea  sing) 
The  froticiraid,  tkat  breatbes  tbe  aprittg* 
Zepbjrr,  witb  Aurotm  ptaymg^ 
As  be  met  ber  oace  m  msying, 
Tbere  om  bada  of  Tiotets  bttie, 
And  fresh  bkimi  roaes  wash*d  in  dew, 
Fiird  ker  witb  fbeo  a  daughCer  fair, 
So  bojLom,  blitby  and  debooaire ; 
Hastę  tbee,  nympb,  and  brlng  witb  thett 
Jest  and  yonthful  JolTity, 
Quip8  and  Crankt»  and  waiiton  Wiles, 
Nods  and  Kerka^  and  wreatbe<l  SmUeś* 
Sacb  asbaogon  tłebe^f  cheek. 
And  bve  to  live  in  dimple  sleek ; 
Sport,  tbat  wiinkled  Cirre  deri^ea, 
Aad  Łaaghter koMfng  both  bis-sidm ; 
Come,  and  trip  it  as  yo«  go, 
Ob  the  light  facntaatic  toe ; 
And  tn  tky  righe  bandlead  wiCb  f  hee 
Tbe  moantełn  nympA,  sweet  Tlberty; 
And  if  I  gi^e  thee  tienonr  dne, 
Mirth,  admit  me  of  tby  crew, 
Tobrcwitb  beram)  Rve  wiOk  tbeci, 
In  unreproTed  pleasures  free ; 
To  hear  the  lark  bagin  bis  ftigbt» 
And  singiog  startle  the  duli  Night, 
From  bis  watcb^oar^r  in  the  skiaa^ 
Till  the  dappled  dawu  doth  nse^ 
Thcn  to  coune  in«pigKt  of  soirowy 
And  ąt  my  wiadow  bid  goodmontiaa^ 
Iliro*  tharsweet-briar,  urdieviiia^. 
Or  the  twiated  eglantioa: 
While  the  cock  w«lb  li  vely  Hm 
Scattan  the  mar  of  Daiknesa  tkin  |. 
And  ta  the  stack  or  the  bam<HlDar» 
Stoatly  8ta:nts  bia  danes  before. 
Oft  Uat*ning^  how  tbe  hounds  and*  bank 
Cbeerly  rouse  tae  alamb^ring  Monib. 
From  Uie  stde  of  soaM^boar  bill, 
Thro'  the  bigh  wood  echoiug  shcilL 
Sometimes  walking:  not  unMcen 
By  edge*Po«  ehna,  on  hiiiocka  greatiy 
Right  against  the  oastera  gate, 
Whera  the  gfoat  Sm-  begina  lli»a>af , 
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yegfitosigniy  ]Qcidoqae  SDCcino, 
Inter  micantOtn  mille  fbmias  nubinm. 
Yiemos agram  dum  oolonus  transmeat, 
AtąneaemulaturorefisŁuIain  riidi, 
Mulctrainąae  ponat  caniitans  puellnla, 
Falciqae  oolem  messor  aptat  stridule, 
Saaipque  pastor  qoi9que  garrit  fabulam, 
Eeclinis  in  oonvaJks,  subter  arboto. 
Mox  illecebras  oculus  arripuitiiovaSy 
Dom  longus  aod<quaque  prospectus  patet, 
Canom  noTale,  et  fusaa  saiiOs  sąuura, 
Qoi  pecora  gramen  demetont  ragantia ; 
Sobljmiuin  sterilia  Łerga  montium, 
Qui  poDdenjsa  saepe  torquent  oubila, 
Macalosa  v«nii8  prata  passim  bellibus, 
Amnea  vadosi,  et  laŁioM  fiumina.  [est 

Pimiasąue  murorum,  atqae  turrescernere 
Cństata  circiim  qttas  coronant  robora, 
Ubi  forte  qiuBdam  nympha  fallit,  cui  decor 
Yiciniam  (cynosuratanquam)  illuminau 
Juxta  duarum  subter  iimbr&  quercuum, 
Culmis  opert&fnmus  emicat  cma, 
Qu^  jam  Yocati  Tbyrsis  et  (oiydon  sedent, 
Famemque  odoro  oompriment  convłyio, 
HerbiSy  cibłsque  rasticis,  nitidissima 
Qu8e  sufficit  succincta  Phillis  dexteri : 
JkloacThestyli  morem  gcrens  jaceatia 
Aareis  catenis  oogit  in  sasces  sata : 
Yemjsye  in  horis,  »oie  tostum  Tirgtoes 
Pcnum  recenti  peMicit  fragrantift  ; 
^t  et  serenis  ąuandofoeta  gaudiis 
Escoeliiiora  perplaceot  magalia; 
L'Łcunque  joxta  flumen  in  namemm  sonant 
Campanae,  et  icta  duk  6  barbito«i  strepit, 
pum  mnUa  nympha,  multa  pubes  durit&r 
PeiluDt  trementes  ad  canorem  ccspites 
Pubias  per  umbras :  qoa  labore  liberi 
JuveDesqQe  ludunt,  et  senes  prorntscuiy 
Jtfriius  nitente  sole  proptcr  ii^rias : 
Jam  quando  vespera9cit,  omnes  allicit 
Auro  liquenti  Bacchus  bordiaceus, 
Phyliisque  narrat  fabuloea  facinora, 
Lami^  ut  paratas  Mablm  oonsumpsit  dapes, 
3e  rapulasse,  et  esm  pres<«am  ab.  Incubo, 
Fatuoqne  trita  ab  igne  seductąm  vi&  ^ 
Vt  et  laborem  subiit  Idolon  grąyeo^ 
Floremque  lactis  roeritus  est  stipendiom; 
Uniois  (inquit)  antę  noctis  exitum 
Tot  graiia  frugis  fuste  tririt  veneficu8, 
Ouot  e^pedire  rustici  neąueunt  decem, 
Qao  jam  peracto  plumbeum  monstrum  cu- 
Focimiąue  totum  latere  longo  metiens  [bat, 
Crżnita  membra  fessus  igne  recreat ; 
Pein,  priusquam  gallus,  evocatdiem» 
Tandem  satur  pbantRsma  sese  proripit« 
Sic  abaolutis  fabulis  ineunt  toros, 
Atque  ad  susurros  dormiunt  favonii. 
Tanrifadeiiideperplacebunt  oppida. 
Et  gentis  occupatae  mixta  murmura, 
£quiUiroque  turba,  nobilesque  spendidi, 
Qui  pacis  ipsi  yel  trinmphant  in  togi, 
Kurtt8que,  quarum  łumcn  impetus  viHa 
Jacalatur  acres,  pr^miumque  destinat 
Marti  aut  Miiienre,  qtiornm  uterque  nititar 
Kymphs  prob^ri,  qua:  pn>batur  omnibus  : 
Hjrmensas  illic  saspe  prstendat  focem 
Cbrimimam,  crucciimqne  yelamen  trahat, 
Spectac^la,  mimi,  pompa,  oommissatio, 
Veteramque  ritu  nocte  sini  copriYia, 


Rob'd  in  flames,  and  amber  light, 

Tbe  ctoitds  in  tboasand  liyerieg  dight 

While  tbeplonghman  nearat  band, 

Wbistles  o'er  tbe  furrowM  land. 

And  themilkmaid  aingeth  blithe, 

And  the  mower  wheta  his  acytbe. 

And  every  ahepherd  tells  his  tale 

Uoder  the  bawthom  in  the  dale. 

Straight  minę  eyehathcaught  newpleasurw, 

Whiist  the  Ian<hcape  round  it  measures. 

Roasetlawns,  and  falłowsgrey, 

Where  tbe  nibbiing  flocks  do  stray ; 

Mountains,  on  whose  barren  breast 

The  labouring  clouds  do  often  rest  j 

Meadows  trim  with  daisićn  pied, 

Shallow  brooks,  and  rirers  wide: 

Towera  and  battlementa  it  aees 

Bosom'd  high  in  tufted  trees, 

Where  perhaps  some  beautylies 

The  Cynosoreof  neighbouring  eyet. 

Hard  by,  a  cottage  chimney  smokes, 

From  betwKt  ^wo  aged  oaks,  ' 

Where  Corydon  and  Thyrsis  met, 

Are  at  their  aayory  dinner  set 

Of  berbs,  and  other  country  mesaes, 

Which  the  neat-handed  Phillis  dresses ; 

And  then  in  hastę  her  bow>r8  sbe  1eayes» 

With  Thestyiia  to  bind  the  aheayes  j 

Or,  if  the  earlier  seaion  lead, 

To  the  tann'd  hay.KX>ck  in  the  ipead: 

Soinetjmes  with  secure  delight 

The  up-Iand  hamlets  will  inyite, 

When  the  merry  bells  ripg  round. 

And  the  jocund  rebecs  sound 

To  many  a  youth  and  many  a  maid  ; 

Dancing  in  the  chequer'd  shada  j 

Aod  young  and  old  come  forth  to  play 

On  asun-sbine  boly-^ay, 

Till  the  liye^long  day-light  fail  : 

Then  to  tj)e  spicy  nut-lm>wn  ale, 

With  stories  told  of  many  a  feat, 

How  fiiiry  Mab  the  junkecseat  | 

She  was  pinch^d,  and  puird,  she  sed. 

And  by  the  friar*8  lanthom  led  j 

Tells  how  the  drudging  goblin  swet. 

To  eani  his  cream-bowl  duły  set, 

When  in  one  night,  ere  glimpse  of  mom. 

His  shadowy  flail  hath  tbresh^d  the  c  rn, 

That  ten  day-labourers  could  not  end, 

Then  lies  him  down  the  lubbar  fiend. 

And  8tcetch'd  out  ałl  the  chimney'8  length, 

Basks  at  the  fire  his  hairy  strength  j 

And  c  rop. fuli  out  of  doors  he  flings, 

Ere  Łhe  first  cock  his  maUin  ringu. 

Thus  done  the  tales,  to  bed  they  creep. 

By  whispering  winds  soon  lulPd  asleep, 

Tower'd  cities  please  us  then. 

And  the  busy  bum  of  men, 

Where  throngs  of  knights  and  barona  bold, 

In  weedsof  peace,  high  triumph  hołd, 

With  store  of  ladies,  whose  bright  eyet 

Rain  influence,  and  judge  the  pri28 

Of  wit  or  arms,  whiJe  both  OQntend 

To  win  her  grace,  whom  all  commeod. 

Thcre  let  Hymen  oft  appear, 

In  safiron  robę,  with  taper  elear. 

And  pomp,  an4  feast,  and  rereliy, 

With  madk  aod  antique  pageaotry ;     " 
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Tale8que  Tisns,  qiiM  vident  m  somniis 
Juven«s  poets,  dam  celebris  rivali 
Securi  ań  oram  vespere  ieitivo  jaceot. 
Tunc  ail  theatra  demijcrem  freqaentia 
Joniione,  si  tu,  fi  rf"  soocum  proferasj 
6ive  lUe  '  musse  fiłius  fumlat  ftoos, 
Quam  dulcfe,  qnam  felicitór,  temcrarios ! 
Cnr»que  carmen  semper  antidotos  modis 
Mpntem  relaxet  tnvoIatam  Lydiis; 
Oh  !  sim  perenni  emancipatus  carmini, 
Quod  tentet  asqiłR  ad  iotimtim  cor  emicans, 
Aure8que  gratis  detinens  ambagibus 
Pedibus  le;;aci8  8aavtter  nectat  mores. 
Dam  rłqiiida  vox,  labyrinthus  ut,  deflectitur 
Dolo  perita  et  neglłgonti  industii&, 
Varilu}ue  c^cos  arte  nodos  explicat, 
>lnimam  latentem  qai  coercent  miisices  ; 
Adeo  ut  quiete  expergefactus  aurei 
ToroB  reliiiquat  tpse  Tbrax  a  marani hinos, 
M('dioque  tales  captet  Elysio  lonos, 
Qua)es  aTaram  suadeant  Proserpinam 
Kull&  obligatam  legę  spog^ra  reddere. 
His  si  redundes  gaudiis,  prudeniis  est, 
JljBtitia^  tecum  yeile  yitam  degere. 

f  Shakflspeart. 
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*-^  HDS  labor  ik)vu8  hio  meoti  ?  Qu«s  coraquietam 
^llicitat,  rapiensque  extra  oonfinia  terrae, 
Coelestes  sine. morę  jubet  volitare  per  ignes ? 
Scilicet  impati«ns  anglisto  hoc  orbe  teneri, 
Fontinelle,  tuos  audax  imitąrier  aiisus 
Cestło,  &  insolitas  spirant  prascordia  flammas. 


Fallor,  an  ipse  venit  I    Delapsus  ab  setbere 
summo 
Pegason  urget  eques.  1aterique  flagdlifer  instat: 
Me  vocat;  Ic  duris  desiste  labortbus,  iHquit, 
f*  Me  duce,  carpe  riam  facilem,  tibi  singuLiclar^ 
£xpediam,  tibi  cemere  erit,  quos  sidera  odnuU, 
Jnaigenas  cuUusque  Tiriim,  more8qae  doccbo.'* 
Kec  mora,pennipedem  conscendojus8U8,ovansque 
(Quanquam  animus  8ecumyolvensexempla  prio- 
Bellerophonteae  pallet  dispendia  fams)        [rum 
Post  equitem  sedeo,  liquidumque  per  aera  labor. 
— Mercurium  petimuspriŁium:  diwtalibusinsit; 
f  Aspicias  vanae  malesana  negotia  gentis, 
Quam  mens  desŁituit  Titane  exust  prc>pinquo. 
Stramineis  Tiden'  ?  Hic  yelatus  tempora  sertis 
£micat,  &  solos  reges  crepat  atque  tetmrcbas. 
Ilie  suam  carbone  Chloen  depingit  amator 
Iafelix,  oegram  rudia  indigestaque  mentem 
Carmina  demulcent,  indoctaque  tibia  musas. 
£n!  sedet  ipccMpptus  cripes  barbataque  menta 


Such  sigbts  as  youŁbful  poeti  drea« 

On  sammer  eyes,  by  baunted  stream« 

Then  to  the  well-trod  stage  anoa, 

If  Jonson'8  leamed  sock  be  on, 

Or  Rweetcst  Sbakespeare,  Fancy's  chil4| 

Warble  bis  nat  Te  wood-notes  vild. 

And  CTer  against  eating  cares 

Lap  me  in  soft  Lydian  airs, 

Married  toimmortal  verse, 

Suoh  as  the  meeting  sonl  may  piercc^ 

In  notes,  witb  many  a  winding  bout 

Of  linked  sweetness  Jong  drawn  out, 

With  wanton  heed,  and  giddy  cunning, 

The  melting  voice  thro'  maies  nmning» 

Untwisting  all  the  chains  that  tye 

The  hidden  soul  of  harmony  : 

That  Orpbeiis*  !»elf  may  heave  bis  head 

From  golden  sliimber  on  a  bed 

Of  heap'd  Elysian  Bow*rs,  and  hear 

Such  strains  as  would  have  won  the 

Of  Pluto,  to  have  qułte  set  firee 

His  balf.regain'd  Eurydicc. 

These  delighU,  if  tbou  canst  gtve, 

Mirlhy  with  tbee  I  męan  toliYe, 


A  FOTAGE  TO  THE  PLANBTS. 

Translated  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Pawkes,  A.  M* 

Say,  wliat  uncommon  cares  disturb  my  rest» 
And  kindle  raptures  fbreign  to  my  breast  ? 
From  Earth's  Iow  confines  lift  my  mind  on  high, 
To  tracę  new  worlds  revolving  in  the  sky  ? 
Yes-T-Tm  impatient  of  this  orb  of  clay  ; 
And  boldły  dare  to  meditate  my  way, 
Where  Fontinelle  first  saw  the  planets  roli. 
And  all  the  God  tumultuons  shakes  my  aoul. 
Tisbel  He  comes!  and  thro*  the  sun-bright 

skies 
Drires  ibaming  Pegasus,  and  tbus  be  cries : 
*'  Cease,  cease,  dear  youth,  too  stodiously  em<«. 
And  wing  with  me  the  unresisting  Toid  ;  [pk>y'd, 
'Tis  thine  with  me  roiind  other  worlds  to  soar. 
And  yitiit  kingdoms  never  known  before  : 
While  I  succinctiy  show  eacb  vaiious  race^ 
The  manners  and  thegeniusof  the  place." 
I  (tbo'  my  mind  witb  lively  borrour  fraught, 
Thinks  on  Belleropbon,    and  shudders  at  the 

tbought) 
Mount  quickthe  winged  steed:he  spritigą,  he  fliea, 
Sboots  thro'  the  yielding  air,  imd  cleaves  the  lir 

quid  skies  ! 
— First,  swiPt  Cyllenius,  circling  round  the  Sun, 
We  reach,  wben  thns  my  friendly  guide  begwi  : 
"  Mark  well  the  genins  of  this  fiery  place, 
The  wild  amusements  of  the  brain»sick  race, 
Whose  minds  thcbeamsof  Titan,  too  intense, 
Affect  with  frenzy,  and  distract  the  sensci. 
A  monarch  here  gives  suhject  princes  law, 
A  mighty  monarch,  witb  a  crown  of  straw. 
Tbere  sitsaloyer,  sadin  pensiyę  air. 
And  like  the  dismal  image  ofdeupair, 
With  charooal  paints  bis  Chloe  heay^nly  fair. 
In  sadly-soothing  strain  nide  notes  he  sings. 
And  strikes  harsh  .Duml^erB  from  the  janinc 

ytrings* 
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ytidog9M,  Bova  ąai  mentor  sWkra,  soluf 
fiemperinobicaropenetmli;  muItŚM)ue  muros 
Łioea  nignntes,  &  muJta  triongulm  pingunt. 
Scee  {  Md  interea  cmrru  flamaote  propinquat 
Tjtan — CłaaM),0  me!  gdidi  sub  nipe,  sub  umbri 
fistepreoor:  tantos  neąueo  perferre  calores.'^ 

Pegafon  inde  tao  geoias  felidor  astro 
Appalit,  aima  VeBus.    Spirant  quaiii  molliter 


Kkiet  ager,  fragum  facilis,  lasciTaqne  florom 
KaŁrtx;  jioii  Eunruit  hic  per  du]cia  Tempe 
Vtt  lera,  non  Borete ;  sed  blandior  aora  Favoni, 
Łenis  agens  tiemolo  nutantes  vertice  syWas, 
Ufqiie  foret  teneiOB,  qao6  \nqae  reacnacitat,  ignes. 
Hic  Jaetis  ammata  sonis  Saltatio  viTit : 
Hic  jan  voce  eiet,  eantan,  jam  pectioe,  dalces 
Miuica  doeta   modos:    palcfane   loogo   (M^ine 

nympba 
Festins  ducont  eboieaii»  dileeta  javeDtiis 
Certatim  sttpant  comites :  lati  balat  amomo 
Omne  oemos,  Tarioqae  sterni  veris  odore : 
Cna  procul :   circumvolitaiit  risusąae  jock|ae : 
Atąneamor  est^  quodciiBque  Tides.  Yeoos  ipsa 

▼oleiiteg 
Impcrio  regit  iodigenas,  hic  innnba  Phcebe, 
Iimuba  Pallas  aoiet,  dipiaaŁ  leryire  Catonei. 


Jsmqiie  datom  moUmur  iter,  tedeiqae  beatas 
Hidta  gemens  1inqao ;  &  iugubre  rubentia  Martis 
Attb,  nbi  saaguinese  domioantar  in  omnia  rixaBy 
Adrehimur,  ferro  riget  horrida  turba,  geritque 
8picalaqaey  g1adł08que,  fero8qiie  in  bella  dolones. 
F^chorefi.,  anddulcimodalamine,  Pyn'hicQ8  ilłis 
Saltusy  I&  horribiłes  placet  aere  ciere  sonores. 
łfic  conjuK  yidnata  viro  loogo  effera  lucto 
Flet  Doctem,  8oliuuquetpnim  sterilesque  Hyme- 


Deplonms,  lacerat  crines,  &  pectora  plangit : 
Neqiiiqiiain-HBpoDsas  ni  fort^  appareat,  hospes 
Hen !  brevi8,  in  somuis,  k  Itidicra  fallat  imago. 
Ismiemor  ilie  tori  interea  ruit  acer  in  bostem : 
Borrendoni   strepit  armorum   fragor    undique 

campis; 
Atqoe  immortales  durant  in  saKmla  pugtue. 


Snc  Jovii  immensom  delati  accedimos  oibem. 
UKe  raille  locis  exereet  sa!va  tyrannus 
Ifflperia  in  totidem  serros,  totidemque  rebelles : 
Sed  brevis  exercet :  parat  illi  iata  veneno 
Pefjorosy  populoiqQepremit  noms  ipse  tyrannos. 
K  decies  paoem  Sgont  pretio  atque  refigont : 
Tom demum  arma  paraDt :  longe  lateque  oohortes 
Erteadantur  agris ;  sąmul  eqaoFa  tota  tegontur 
Cfasabos,  fc  6cti  celebrantur  utrłnqne  triumphi. 
Mera  mox  ineont  uonqQam  ▼ioiauda ;  brevique 
Sdii  iteram  aimulachra  cient ;  raferuotor  ia  al- 
tna 
pMifioMjae  replentur  milite  campi. 


Ix> !  an  astrologer,  with  filtłi  beameaT^d, 
Rough  and  neglected,  with  a  length  of  beard. 
Poresroand  his  celi  for  undi90over'd  stars, 
And  decks  the  walls  with  triangles  and  9qoares. 
Lo ! — But  the  radiant  car  of  Phoebos  nigh 
GIows  with  red  ardour,  and  inflames  the  sky— 
Oh  I  waft  T&e,  hide  me  in  aome  oool  retreat  i 
I  faAnt,  I  sicken  with  the  fervent  beaL" 

ll^ence  to  that  milder  orb  we  wing  our  way* 
Where  Yenus  govenis  with  an  easy  sway. 
Soft  breaths  the  air ;  fair  Fk>ra  paints  the  grouad. 
And  laughing  Ceres  deals  her  gifts  around. 
Thic  blissful  Tempe  no  rough  blasts  molest, 
Of  blosffmg  Boreas,  or  the  balefiil  East  i 
Bot  geotle  Zephynt  o'er  the  woodlands  stray, 
Court  the  tą)l  trees,  and  ronnd  the  brancbet 
Etherial  gales  dispeasing  as  they  Aow,  [play, 
To  fan  those  passions  which  they  teach  to  giow. 
Herę  the  gay  youth  in  meaaur^d  steps  ad^ance, 
Whiie  sprightly  masie  animates  the  dance ; 
There  the  sweet  melody  of  sonnds  admire, 
Sigh  with  the  soDg,  orlangoish  to  the  lyre: 
Fair  nymphs  and  amorous  youths,  alovelyband. 
Blend  in  the  danoe,  light-bonoding    hand  in 

hand. 
From  ey'ry  grove  the  banm  Zephyn  bring 
The  rioh  ambrosia  of  etemat  spring. 
Care  dwells  not  berę,  their  pieasores  to  destroy. 
But  laughter,  jest,  and  oniTeTsal  joy : 
Ali.  all  is  love ;  for  Yenus  reigos  oonfiest 
The  sole  sułtana  of  each  captire  breast : 
Cold  Cynthia  here  wou*d  Copid'ś  Tictim  prowe, 
Or  the  chaste  daoghter  of  imperia]  Jore, 
And  Cato*8  viitue  be  the  sla^e  of  love. 

Bnt  now  throogh  de8tin'd  fields  of  air  we  fly, 
And  leave  those  mansions  not  withoot  a«igh : 
Thence  the  direcoast  we  reach,  ihe  dreary  plains, 
Where  Mars,  grim   god,  and   bloody   discord 

roigns. 
The  bost  in  arms  embattled  stemly  stands, 
71ie  sword,  the  dart,  the  dagger,  in  their  fańnds. 
Here  nó  fair  njrmphs  to  silver  sounds  advance. 
Bot  buskin'd  heroes  form  the  Pyrrbic  danoe  ; 
And  bnusen  trumpets,  terrible  iirom  far, 
With  martiai  musie  fire  the  sool  to  war ; 
Here  the  lone  bńde  bewails  her  absentlord, 
The  sterile  nuptials,  the  deserted  board, 
Sigbs  the  k)ngniglits,  and  frantic  wilhdespair, 
Beata  her  bare  breast,  and  rends  ber  flowing  bain 
In  Tain  she  sighs,  in  vain  dissoh^es  in  tear»— 
In  sleep,  perhaps,  the  warrior  lord  appears^ 
A  fleeting  form  that  glides  befbre4ier  sight, 
A  momentary  Tision  of  the  night. 
Meanwhile,  regardlesB  of  her  amdoos  pray'r» 
The  hardy*  husband  stemly  stalks  to  war ; 
Our  ears  the  clang  of  ringing  armour  rends. 
And  the  immortal  battle  never  ends. 

Hence  through  the  boundless  ?oid  we  nimbly 
niove. 
And  reach  the  wide-extended  plains  of  Jove« 
Here  the  stem  tyrant  sways  an  iron  rod; 
Athoiisand  mssals  tremble  at  his  nod. 
How  short  the  period  of  a  tyranfs  datę ! 
Tbe  pois'nous  pbial  speeds  the  work  of  Ikta  s 
Scarce  is  tbe  prood  imperious  tyrant  dead, 
Bnt,  lo !  a  second  lords  it  in  his  stead. 
Here  peaoe,  as  common  mercbandize,  is  sold, 
Heav'n's  first  best  blessing  for  pemicioos  gold : 
War  soon  succeeds,  thesturdy  squadton8  stand 
Wide  o'er  tha  fieldt  a  fonoidable  band : 
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Plius  hic  patri  medltatnr,  sponsa  maritp, 
Senrus  hero  insidias.     Has  lepres  scilicet  illis 
JjnpoRuit  natura  locis,  quo  temperę  patrem 
Jupiter  ipse  suum  solio  detrusit  avito. 
Inde  Tenena  viris,  perjuria,  inunera,  fraudes 
Suadet  opom  sitis,  &  regnandi  dira  cupido. 

Satumi  tandem  nos  Ulsitaliilis  ora 
Aocipit:  ifniavum  ^ecus  hic  per  opaca  locorum 
PinguesHCunt  de  morę,  gravi  tDrpentque  yetemo. 
Yiyitarinspecubus  :  qui8enimtam  sedulus,  arces 
Qui  stniat  ingentes,  opero8aque  maenia  condat  ? 
Idem  omues  stupor  altus  babćt,  sub  pector&fixus. 
I^on  studia  ambitiosa  Jovi8,  Tariosque.  labores 
Mercurii,  noo  Martis  opus,  non  Cyprida  n^runt. 
Postobitum,  ut  perhibent,  sedes  glomerantur  iń 

istas. 
Qui  loDgam  nullas  vitam  CYColu^re  per  artesj 
Sed  Cerere  &  Baccho  pleni,  8omnoque  sepulti 
.  Cunctarum  duxere  aterna  oblivia  rerum. 
Non  arium  auditurcantus,  nonmurmur  aquarum, 
^ugitusFe  boum,  aut  pecorum  balatus  in  agris  s 
Nudos  non  deoorant  segetes,  non  gramina  campos, 
6ylva,  usquam  si  sylFa,  latet  sub  monte  Divali, 
Et  canet  Yiduataoomis:  bic  noctua  tantdm 
G|J8que  habitat,  bufoque  &  cum  testudine,  talpa. 
giumina  dum  tard^  subteriabentia  terras 
f*igram  undam  voIvunt,&  sola  papavera  pascunt : 
Q<)orum  lentus  odór,  l6thaBaqoe  pocula  somnus 
puadent  perpetaos>  ciroiin|fusiBque  Łenebne* 


Hon«|ido  yisu  obstupni :  quin  Pegason  ipsum 
I>efec£rę  animi :  sensit  dax,  terque  flagello 
^sonułt  clari:km,.terque  alt&  roce  morantem 
Jncreputt :  secat  ille  cito  pede  l£via  campi 
JBthęrei,  Terr«que  secunda  allabitur  aura. 

Cantidbr.  jo  Comitiis  prioribus,  1740-1. 
i 


With  num'rous  fleets  they  croud  the  grotniof 
Arfd  triumph  for  the  Tictories  they  feign :  [maiD, 
Again  in  strict  allianoes  unitę, 
Tiil  dłsoord  raise  again  tbe  phantom  of  a  fig^ ; 
Again  they  sail ;  again  the  troopsprepaie 
Their  falchions  for  the  mockery  of  war. 
The  son  inhuman  seeks  his  father^s  life, 
The  sla^e  his  master^s,  and  ber  lord's  the  wife. 
*  With  Yengeance  thus  their  kindling  boeoms  fire, 
Since  Jove  usurp'd  the  sceptre  of  bis  sin; 
Thence  poisons,  perjuries,  and  bribes  betray ; 
Nor  otberpassions  do  their  souls  ohey 
Than  thirst  of  gold,  and  ararice  of  sway. 

At  length  we  land,  vast  fields  of  etder  crosŁ, 
On  Satum's  cold  unoomforŁable  ooast; 
Herę  in  the  gloom  the  pamper*d  slugi^urds  liłU 
The  lazy  bours,  lethargically  duU. 
In  caves  they  live ;  for  who  was  erer  known 
Sn  wise,  sosedulous  to  build  a  town; 
The  same  stupidity  infects  the  whole, 
Fix*d  i  u  the  breast,  and  center^d  in  the  soul, 
These  never  feel  th*  ambitious  iires  of  )oTe« 
Toindustry  notMercury  canmove,  , 
Mars  cannot  spur  tą  war«  nor  Yenos  woo  to  kwe. 
Herę  rovc  those  aouls,  His  laid,  when  Ufe  depaitą, 
Who  never  cultivated  useful  arts ; 
fiut  stupify'd  with  plenty  and  repose, 
Dreamtout  long  life  in  pne  poptinual  dose ! 
No   feather^d    sougsters,    with    sweet-waibM 

-     strains 
Ąttnne  to  melting  melody  tbe  plains. 
No  flopks  wide  past'riug  błeat,  norosen  kw; 
No  fountains  musicaJly  murm'ring  flow ; 
Th'  ui)genial  waste  no  tender  herba^  srields^ 
No  harrests  waye  lukuriant  in  tbe  fields, 
Low  lie  the  grwes,  if  groYes  this  land  canbotst, 
Chain'd  in  the  fetters  of  etemal  frost, 
Their  beauty  wither^d,  and  their  Tenlure  lost. 
DuU  animals  inhabit  this  abode| 
Tbe  owi,  mole,  dormouse,  tortoise,  and  the  (otdf 
Duli  rivers  deep  within  their  channels  glid^ 
And  slow  roli  on  their  tńbutaiy  tide : 
Noroughtth'  unvegetative  waters  feed. 
But  sięepy  poppy  and  tbe  slimy  reed  ; 
AVhose  lazy  fogs,  iike  Lethe's  ctips,  dispease 
Etenial  slumbers  of  duli  indolence. 

Aghast  I>tood,  the  dmwsy  Tapours  luli      ' 
Mysóut  in  gloom,  ev'n  PegAsu9  grew  dulL 
My  guide  observ'd,   and  thrice    he  iirg*d  hk 

speed, 
Thrice  the  lond  ląsh  respunded  fromtłie  steed  i 
Fir^d  at  the  stroke,  he  flies  with  slackea'd  rein 
Swift  O^er  the  leTel  of  the  liquid  plain, 
Guides  me  with  gentle  gale,  ąnd  lights  on  EartJ^ 

again, ' 


JUJTERIES  GAUDET  FI  INERTIM. 

#  -  •  -  . 

y  BsrEcuM  10  patria,  qu&  lali  Hibemica  squalent 
Anra  iuat^ta,  palus  borrenda  voragine  creUr4 
^nteoculos  jacet ;  haud  illic  impune  viator 
Per  tenebras  iter  institoat ;  tremit  undique  tellus 
3ub  pedibiis  malefida,  vapores  undique  densos 
^adathumusyiwbiilis^ue  apaicitair  tristibus  herba. 


THŹ  TEMPLE  OF  DULLNESS. 

Translated  by  the  same  Hand. 

In  Ireland's  wild,  uncultitated  plains, 
Wheretorpid  slotb,  and  fbggy  duhiess  reigni, 
Fuli  many  a  fen  infests  the  putrid  shore. 
And  many  a  gnlph  the  melancholy  moor. 
Let  not  the  strańger  in  these  regions  stray, 
Dark  is  tbe  sky  and  perilous  the  way ;  [ground, 
Beńeath  his   foot-steps   shakes   the  trembling 
Dense  fogs  and  exhalations  hoTer  round. 
And  with  black  olouds  the  tender  tuff  ią  crown'^^ 
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0ac  fato  infelU  si  quando  aglteris  iniąuo, 
£t  ttttó  ńi  medium  liceaŁ  penetrare,  Tidebis 
Attonitos,  uigr&  de  nube  emergere  templum, 
Templam  mgem,  immane,  altum  penetrale  Stu- 

poris. 
Plombea  śtatturris,  plumbnm  sinuatur  ioarcas, 
Etniido  lioiasa  tument  fuiidamina  plumbo, 
flanc,  pta  Materies,  divo  sedem  e3ttraxit  inerti, 
Stnłtitic  impolsu — quid  enim  ?  Letbargica  sem* 

per 
Spoote  S11&  nihil  aggreditur,  dormitat  tn  horas. 
Et  lioe  TJ,  hullo  gaudet  dea  languida  motu. 


Ficeamobstta  babitant,  qn£olim  sub  liimi- 

DIS  aiiras 
Materie*  pepent  soMno  ^atre,  Iavidus  iste 
I  Zoilns,  &  Bavio  non  impar  M£viii8 ;  tiudix 
Spiooca,  S^Pj-n-bo,  cumątie  ribbbesió  Epiounis. 
Ast  oomes  Taleat  ąxkx  Mnsa  referre  ?  fretjueDtes 
Uiqoe  adeo  Tideas    bebetes    ptoperare? — ^nec 

adfert 
Ouidąnaih  opis  Anglonim  doctsevicinia  gentis. 
Sc  quoiidam,  ut  perbibeDt,stiipuit  B<£oticateIlqs 
Tidni  lioet  AntyciHL,  nihil  inde  salutfs,     [seąuor 
Kil  tulit  belłeliMon  Zepbyms,   cum  sffjje    per 
Peiicein  all  Lesbon  levibus  yontayerit  alis, 
IndigeuB  mellltft  ferens  siispiria  Flone: 


Herę 


Porticas  illa  Tides  ?  Gotliicis  suffulta oolumnis; 
Tcmpli  adi^oi,  ąu&mlau  patet  I  custodia  ąnalis. 
Inłe  fans !  qiiatuor  fonnsB  sus  tollere  miris 
On  modifl !  en  !   tonra  ta^ns  stat  limine  in  ipso 
^ersonam  Logices  induta  Sophistica^denis 
Cincta  categoriis,  matrem  quae  maxima  nata 
Klia  Materiem   agno8cit^-<|oantam   instar    in 

ips&  esti 
Giande  capul,  toiues  oculi,  cutis  arida  produnt 
ADacem :  rete  una  manus  tenet,  altera  fustem. 
Yeslis  aracbnęis  sordit  circnmdąta  telia, 
Ooos  gaodet  iabyńoŁbieos  dea  callida  tfodos. 
Aspicias  jam  fanereo  gradientem  incessu-— 
Oidm  leat^  caelo  Satumi  yoWitar  astrum> 
Ooufe  lentć  saltaTemnt  cost  Orpbea  montes> 
Qb^  lenti,  Oannii,  solemnis )  ondera  cens 
Gcstaiit  tergfemiiierum  abdomiiia  bedellorum. 


htmnut  dehade  teotA  loca  seite  insanfl  Mil- 
tbesis*  [pilloft, 

Kndapedet,  cblamydemdiscincta,  inoompta  ca- 
ioneoior  exterm«  piinctoque  iniiixa  reclioat 
AHepedes  Tario  inscriptam  diagrammatearenam 
tonas,  lectb  ciirva,  atqae  intertexta  rotunda. 
Mnata  qaadrays--qaeis  acilicet  abdiMi  rerum 
hidare  le  jactat  aolam,  doGtasque  sorores 
iasti£t,  propruećpie  nihil  non  arrogat  arti. 
Ilia  oUm,  duce  Nenntono,  tum  tendit  ad  astra, 
Ahciiaaąiie  donos  tupeijEim,  indignaU  volastem 


shou'd8t   tbon  Ttyre,  by  i%ite'8  śe^en 
commandy 
And  safdy  reach  tbe centrę  of  ihe  land  ; 
Thine  eyes  shail  view,  with  horror  am^  SUrpri2e; 
The  fane  of  DultiesS,  of  enormous  siże, 
Emerging  from  tbe  sable  cloud  arise. 
A  leaden.tow'r  upheaves  its  heary  head, 
Vasi  Icaden  arches  press  t^e  slimy  bed, 
Tbe  soft  fóW.  swells  beneath  the  ioad  of  lead; 
Oki  Matter  here  erected  bis  abode, 
At  Foil^*s  iropulse,  to  the  slothful  god. 
And  here  the  drone.  letbargic  Iove8  to  stray, 
Slumb*riDg  the  duU,  inactive  bours  away  ; 
Forstillj  uniess  by  foreign  force  imprest, 
Tbe  langtii(l  goddess  holds  berstate  of  rest. 

Their  habitation  her«  tho^  iiior.sters  keep, 
Whom  Matter  father'd  on  the  g(jd  of  deep : 
Here  Zoiins,  with  cank'rtbg  envy  pale, 
Here  Meeviu8  bids  his  brother  Bayius,  hall : 
Spinoza,  Epicure,  and  all  tboK  inobs 
Of  wicke^l  wits,  from  Pyrrbo  down  to  Hobbei. 
How  can  the  Muśe  recodht  the  numerous  creir 
Of  frequent  f^nlsthat  rrowd  upon  tbe  view> . 
Nor  can  leam'd  Albion*s  sun  that  bums  bo  elear; 
Disperse  the  dulne88thatinvolves  tnem  here. 
Peeutia  thus  remain'.d,  in  days  of  yore, 
Ś<>nse1r8fi  and  stupid,     tbough  tbe   n6igbb*rin^ 
Afforded  salutary  hellebore.    .  [shortf 

No  cure  exhard  from  Zepbtr's  buxom  breeaśe, 
That  gently  brush'd  the  bosom  of  the  śeas, 
As  oft  to  Lbsbfan  fi^lds  he  wing^d  his  #ay, 
Fanning  fair  Flora,  and  in  airy  play 
BreathM  balmy  Mgbs  thkt  melt  the  soul  away. 

Behold  that  portico  !  how  vast,  hbw  wide  I 
The  pillars  Gothic,  wrought  with  barb'rou8  pride  i 
Fóur  mcftistrous  shapes  befure  the  portal  waitj 
Of  horrid  aspect,  centry  totbegate; 
Lo  1  in  the  entrance,  with  .disdainful  eye, 
In  Logic'8,,dark  disguise,  stands  Sopbistry ; 
Her  very  front  would  common  senseconfbund, 
EncompassM  with  ten  categoriett  ronnd : 
Sbe  from  o|d  Matter^  the  ^reat  mother,  came. 
By  birth  tbe  eldest-^-^nd  how  like  the  damę  ! 
Hel'  sbrivel'd  skin,  smali  eyes,'  prodigious  pate; 
Denote  her  shrewd  and  subtie  in  debatę  '■ 
This  band  a  net,  and  tbat  sustain8  a  club, 
T'  entangle  ber  ant^gonist,  or  drub. 
The  spider's  toils,  all  o'er  ber  garment  spread* 
Imply  the  mazy  erroursof  her  head. 
Behold  her  marcbing  with  funereal  pace. 
Slow  as  old  Saturn  rolls  thro*  boundless  space. 
Slow  as  the  mighty  mountains  mov^d  along,' 
When  Orpheus  rais'd  tbe  lyre-attending  song : 
Or,  as  at  Oxford,  on  some  gaudy  day, 
FatWdles,  in  magnificent  array, 
With  bigfound  beliies  bear  tiie  pond'rous  treat; 
And  bea^ily  lag  on,  with  the  vasŁ  Ioad  of  meau 

The  next,  mad  Matbesis ;  her  f^t  all  bare, 
Ui^irt,  untrimm'd,  with  dissoluted  hair : 
No  foreign  object  can  ber  thuughts  dlsjoint ; 
Rerlin'd  shesits,  andponders  o'er  a  point. 
-Before  ber,  Ib  !  insctibM  upon  the  ground;. 
Strange  diagrams  th'  astonish'd  sigbt  confound, 
Rigbt  lines  and  curtes,  with  flgureś  square  and 

rOund. 
With  tbeae  the  mon&ter,  arrogant  and  vain, 
Boasts  that  sbe  can  all  inysteries  eaplain, 
Andtreats  the  sacred  sisters  with  disdain: 
Sbe,  when  great  Newton  sought  his  kiiidred  skies, 
Sprung  bigb  in  air,  and  stroje  witb  him  to  ri** 


e«  SMARTS  FOEMS. 

TnAm  mstlieinmticAm  retnhit,  poeoaBąue  repo- 


scens 


Detinet  in  tenris,  nugisąiie  eseroet  ineptis. 

Tertia  Microphile,  ptoles  furtiTt  parentis 
DiTinae;  produsit  eoim  ooinmixta  furenti 
J)iva  ^iro  Phyńce— mascas  Ic  papilionet 
Lustrat  inezpletam,  oolIninque  &  tempora  ńdeot 
FloniMM,  fc  ftmgit,  totAque  propagineTeris. 
Rara  ocalis  nugarum  aTidis  animalia  qasrit 
Omne  gemiB,  sea  geq;>ithnini,  selnlndit  io  undis, 
Sea  TÓłitaos  tremuUs  liąaiduin  secat  aera  peonis. 
O !  ubi  Uttoribus  noetris  felicior  aura 
Polypon  appulerit,  ąoanto  cava  templa  Stnports 
Mugitn  ooncnasa  tremeot,  reboabit  &  ing:eD8 
Pulia  palm!  Plausu  nccipiet  dea  blanda  secando 
Microphile  antę  omnes;  jamnoo  ciooodilon  adorat; 
Nonboiiibyx,conch«ve  juTaot:  sed  polypon  ardet, 
Solam  polypon  ardet, — &  eoee !  faceta  feraci 
Falce  noTos  creat  assidue,  pa§citque  creatos, 
Ah  I  modo  dileetii  patdt  noTa  gaudia  muscis. 


Qiiaitam  Materies  peperit  ooBJuneta  9tapori, 
Komen  Atheia  illi,  momtmmcuilainenadeinp- 

tuniy 
Atqnea«ire8i  cui  tensusabest;  sedmilletrisnlcie 
Ore  micant  lingiUB,  refogas  quibo8  inficit  anras. 
Hanc  Stupor  ipse  porens  odit,  vicina  neiandot 
Horret  sylm  ioiio8yneqoe  snrda  rcpercntit  Echo. 
Mendaoem  natura  redarguit  ipn,  DeanKjue 
Et  oadum,  &  term,  ▼eraciaque  astra  fiitentur. 
Se  simul  agglomerans  lurgit  cboms  omnis  aqua- 

nun, 
$t  puro  tublimil  muit  gr«Tt  infaiien  Olympo. 


Fonte  ortuf  lietfanrOy  ipaius  ad  ottia  templi, 
Ire  loporifero  tendit  cum  munnure  riTus, 
Hue  potum  Stolłdos  Deus  evocat  agmine  magno: 
Crebri  adsunt,1argi8que  sitim  restinguere  gaudent 
Haustibus,  afque  iterantcalices,  certantque  stu- 
pendo.  [aurem 

Me»  me  etiam,  clamo,  occunent ;    oed  veUicat 
Ci4lJ»P«t  iMCuasqcM  YOtat  ooBtiageie  lymphas. 


I 


In  Taih — the  mathematic  mob  restraiotf 
Her  flight,  indignant,  and  on  Eartfadeteins; 
E^sr  sinoe  the  captjve  wretch  ber  brains  employft 
6a  trifling  trinkets,  and  on  gewgav  toys. 

Microphile  is  stationM  nextin  p1aoe» 
Tlieapurious  issue of  celestial  race; 
From  heav'nly  Physice  she  took  herbirth, 
Her  sire  a  madman  of  tfae  sons  of  Earth ; 
On  6ies  she  pores  with  keen  onTaried  sigfat, 
And  moths  and  butterflies,  ber  dear  detight : 
Mushmomsand  floWrs,  collected  on  a  striog, 
Around  her  neck,  aroand  ber  templa  dmg, 
With  all  the  strange  production  of  the  sprhig. 
With  greedy  eyef  sbe^ll  search  the  world  to  ftirf 
Rare  uncouth  animals  oŻ  every  kmd ; 
Whether  alongthe  humble  gronnd  they  stiay, 
Or  nimbly  sporttve  in  the  waters  play, 
Or  throngh  the  lightexpanseof  ether  fly. 
And  with  fleet  pinions  cleav6  the  liquid  sky. 
Ye  gales,  that  gently  breathe  upon  our  shore,     i 
O!  let the polypus be wafted o*er; 
How  will  the  bollow  dome  oS  dulneas  ring, 
With  what  loud  joy  receire  the  wond'roii8thiigl 
Applaufie  will  rcnd  the  skies,  and  all  around 
The  quirering  qiiagmire8  bellow  back  the  mad; 
How  will  Microphile  ber  joy  attest,  > 

And  glow  with  wanner  raptures  than  the  restł 
This  will  the  curions  crocodile  escel, 
The  weaving  worm,  and  silver-shining  sheDf 
Ko  object  e  er  will  wake  ber  wonder  Uius 
Aspoiypus,  her  darling  polypus : 
Ix>l  bythe  woundsofhercreatingknile 
New  ^lypusses  wriggle  into  life, 
Fast  as  they  rise,  she  feeds  with  ample  ttore 
Of  once  rare  flies,  but  now  esteem'd  no  morę. 

The  fonrtb  dire  shape  ftom  mother  Matter 
Dnlńess  her  sire,  and  Atheism  her  name,  [cane, 
In  her  no  glimpte  of  sacred  sense  appears, 
DepriT*d  of  eyes,  and  destitute  of  ears ; 
And  yet  she  bnndishes  a  thousand  tongues, 
And  blasts  the  world  with  air-infi*eting  lui^ 
Curs^d  by  her  sire,  her  Tery  worda*are  woandi^ 
No  grove  re-ecboes  the  detested  sounds. 
Whate^er  she  speaks  all  naturę  piwes  a  lye, 
The  Earth,  the  Heav'ns,  the  stany  i^angled  iky» 
Proclaim  the  wise,  etemal  Deityr 
The  congregated  waves  in  mountains  driten 
Roar  łn  grand  chorus  to  the  Lord  of  Heaten ; 
Thro*  skles  serene  th#  dorioos  thunders  rolly 
Loudly  pronounoe  the  God,  andslnia  fhe  sound- 
tng  pole. 

A  riyer,  murmuring  firom  Leibsean  souroe, 
Fuli  to  the  fane  directs  its  sleepy  course ; 
The  pow'r  of  Dulness,  leaniog  on  the  briak, 
Herecalls  the  multitudeoffbolsto  drink, 
Swarmingthey  crowd  to  stupify  the  skuli, 
With  frequent  cupscontending  to  be  dulL 
Me,  let  me  uste  the  sacred  stream,  IcryM, 
With  out-stretchM  arm— the  Muse  my  boondi^ 

ny»d, 
AndMT^d  mefrom  theaenie.iiitteioMiBgtHfe» 


f  ItOPAGATlO  OSCITATIONUM. 


S7 


WTUA  OSCtTATtONUM  PROPA- 

GATlO  SOLri  1VTEST 

MECHANICE^ 


MoMcSy  scdrn,  procax  niperdid,   ątbtedipore 

Pallaa 
EzihkoerebroJoyis,  est  pro  morę  jocatns 
Neicio  qaid  stukam  de  partu :  exdandiut  \rk 
Jnpiter,  asper,  acerba  tuens;    "  et  tu  quoque, 

dixit, 
Gamie,  odocipies,  ixetamqiie  ex  ote  profandes:  *' 
Haud  mora,.  jamque  supinus  in  auli  extenditfir 
beritor;  dubi&ydantur  lumtna  nocte;  [ing^ens 
Stertit  hiaiis  immaoe  ;^-e  naso  Gallica  ciang^nt 
Gemumiąue  simul  sermoais  aołaror  : 


£di^  vuc  tandeoi  eit  monstrum  Polycfhasmia 
piolcs 
Tntodigna  pareote,  avisque  simillima  Nocti. 
lUaocalos  leDtaLnequicquam  aperire,  yetemo 
Toipida,  h  borrendo  Vałtam  distorta  cacbinDo. 
i&Bulas  baoc  Jorf  s  aspiciens,  qui  fictile  vu)«;u  s 
FeceratinfeUs,  imitarier  arte  Prometheos 
Andet^-nec  fląnmiis  opus  est  coelestibus :  aune 
Tres  Stygie  flatns,  dign^  tria  pdcula  Letbed 
Minet,  &  imraptsB  saspiria  loDgapuellte ; 
Hisadipem  suia  fc  guttur  coDJungtt  aselli, 
TaaM)Qeciim  gemito  somnisąue  8equaćibus  ora. 
ScetiamlD  tenis  Dea,  (|ae  mortalibus  cgris 
Fcrret  opera,bqiie  bebetes  dominarier  apta,  cre- 
ataest. 

NooM  ńdes,  ut  pnscipiti  petit  oppida  corsu 
Aosiica  plebs,  8tipatque  forum  ?  sublime  tribunal 
Anińgieriqiie  eąuttesąue  premunt,  de  morę  parati 
Jotitie  lances  profetre  fideliier  aBqua8, 
Gnade  eapillitiam  hnduti,  frontemque  minaoem. 
Kon  temerft  attoniti  caupoaes,  tarbaque  furum 
Anfiiginnt,  grandsąue  timeot  trucia  ora  puells.' 
At  mos  fida  oonies  Połychaamia,  matutiois 
QasetDiseoerat  poc^Iis  Cerealibus,  ipsum 
Jodieis  in  cerebnim  scandit — jamque  unus&  alter 
^■pcruut  loDgas  in  hiatum  ducere  voces : 
IW  per  cunctos  dea  jam  solenne,  profundum 
Spanerithum— nntat  taciti,  tum  brachia  magno 
KitBidinitnisu,  patulis  Ic  fancibus  biscunt. 
Wei  l^am  caupones  jurgia  miscent, 
^tonilrhetorioeest,  nisi  oopia  major  hiandi : 
Yodbos  anibigois  certant,  uuga8que  strophasąue 
Skanii jacalantur,  fc  irascuntor  amic^, 
I^nantąue  accipiuntque  stnpońs  missile  plum- 
bum. 

^OKffiuiBtica  torba,  neąuit  pia  Musa  tacere. 
'^nąiine  alioode  potest  diducere  rictum  i 
J^Bnditgravis  orator,  miserAque  loquelftf 
%|DiiiitthesiD;  io  partesquam  deinde  miautM 
^^nhit,  ut  oooDectat,  &  explicat  obacurando : 
^"^Situr  beu !  pigris  verborum  somniis  ab  alts, 
vBeicitciloi  gemit,  Ib  plaosiun  declaiat  biando. 


.  IfeefcM,  qui  felsb  mtttrem  juctatis  Hygeian 
'^^«qQe   ffippoeratsin>  tatMun— Foljrcbfli^ 


A  MECHANICAL  SOLUTION 

OP  IBB 

PROPAGATJON  OF  YAWNING. 
Translated  by  the  same  band^ 

W^BBN  Pallas  issued  from  tbe  brain  of  JoTe» 
Momus,  the  mimić  of  the  gods  abote, 
In  his  mock  mOod  impertinently  spoke 
About  the  birlh,  somelow,  ridicUousjoke: 
Jove,  stemly  frowning,  glow'd  with  Yengofulire^ 
And  thus  indlgnant  said  th'  almigbty  sire ; 
"  Loquaicious  slave,  tbat laugh'st  without  a  cause. 
Tbou  shalt  cunceive,  and  bring  ibrth  atthy  jaws.'* 
He  spokc — 8iretch*d  in  tbe  bali  the  mimie  iies> 
Supineiy  dulł,  tbick  rapours  dim  his  eyes : 
And  as  his  jdws  a  horrid  ciiasm  discióse, 
IŁ  seem^d  be  madę  a  trumpet  of  his  nose; 
Tho*  harsh  the  strain,  and  horribie  to  hear, 
Lifce  Geroran  jargon  gratiog  on  the  ear. 

At  leugth  was  Polycbasmia  brougbt  to  ligbty 
^'orthy  ber  sire,  a  monster  of  a  sigbt, 
Resembling  ber  great  gprandmother,  Old  Nigfat^ 
Her  eyes  to  open  oft  in  vain  she  try'd, 
L6ck'd  were  the  lids,  her  month  didtended  widei 
Her  when  Prometheus  happen*d  to  surrey 
(Kiralof  JoTe,  tbat  madę  mankind  ofclay) 
He  furm'd  without  the  aid  of  heaY^iily  ray. 
To  three  Lethsaan  cups  be  learnt  to  mix 
Deep  sighs  of  rirgins,  with  tbree  błasts  from  StyK^ 
The  bray  of  asses,  with  the  fat  of  brawo, 
The  sleep-preceding  groan,  and  hideous  jrawn* 
Thus  Połychaamia  took  her  wond'rous  birth» 
A  goddess  helpful  to  the  aooii  of  Earth. 

Lo !  how  the  rustić  multitude  from  far 
Hastę  to  the  town,  and  crowd  the  clam^rous  ban 
The  prest  beoch  groaos  wRh  many  a  8quire  ana 

knight, 
Who  weigh  out  justice,  and  distribute  righti 
Severe  they  seem,  and  formidably  big, 
With  front  important  and  huge  periwig.        ^    . 
The  little  rilłaios  skulk  ałoof  dismay'd, 
And  panic  terrours  seize  the  pregnant  maid^ 
But  soon  friend  Polychasm',  who  always  near^ 
Herself  had  mingled  with  their  moming  beer, 
Steals  to  the  judges  bi-ain,  and  centers  there  ; 
Then  in  the  court  the  horrid  yawn  began,  [man : 
And  bum  profound  and  solemn  went  from  man  ta 
Sileni  they  nod,  and  with  prodigious  strain 
Stretch  out  their  arms,  then  listless  yawn  again  : 
For  aW  the  flow^rs  of  rhetoric  they  can  boast 
Amidst  their  wrangliogs  is  to  gapę  the  most : 
Ambiguous  quirks,  and  friendly  wrath  they  vent^ 
Audgire  and  take  the  leaden  argument. 

Ye  too,  fanatios,  never  sball  escape 
Tlie  faithful  Muse;  for  who  so  greatly  gapę? 
Mounted  on  high,  with  serioos  care  perpleKt, 
The  miseiahte  preacher  takes  his  text ; 
Then  into  parts  minutę,  with  wond'rous  pain^ 
Divides,  connects,  and  then  di^ides  again, 
Ąnd  does  with  grare  obscurity  explain : 
Wbtle.finom  his  lips  lean  periodsling^ring  creep. 
And  not  one  meaniog  interropts  their  sleep. 
The  drowsy  hearers  stretch  their  wcary  jaws 
With  lamentable  groan,  and  ya^ning  gapę  ap« 
plause. 
The  quacks  of  physic  next  provoke  my  ire^ 
Who  falsely  boast  Hippocrates  tbmr  ńrat 


#• 


SMARTS  POEMS. 


AgnoMoiiatoi:  tumidas  sine  pondere  Tooes  t 
Id  Tulgum  eractant;  emuncto  quisque  bacillum 
Applicatauratum  naao,  gTaviterquefacetu8 
Totum  se  inTuItumcogitmedicanunapaiideDS^- 
Rusticus  baurit  &inara,  atque  insanabile  donnit; 
Nec  sensas  revocare  queanŁ  fomeota,  nec  herbe, 
Non  ars,  nou  miras  magicus  soous  Abracadabrae. 


Antę  alios  summa  es,  Polychasmia,  cura  So- 

phisUB: 
I  Ile  toi  CflBcas  vires,  causamąne  latentem 
fedulus  exquirit-H)oo  scilicet  impetefauces 
InvitaB  disjuDgantor  ;  quo  vortice  aquosae 
Particols  6  uitent,  comite8que,ut  f ul  minis  imbres, 
Cum  strepitu  erumpant;     ut  deinde  vaporet 
Materies  subtilis;  ut  incu8mimDuet8e[obenos. 
Retia;  tum,  si  forte  datur  contingere  uerros 
Cpucordes,  cunctorumoraeKpauduntur  biulca. 
Sic  ubi,  Phoebe  pater,   iumis  cbelyn,  barmonU 

amque 
Abstrusam  in  choidis  simni  elicis,  altera,  siquam 
iEqnalis  tenor  aptarit,  tremit  semnla  cantOs, 
MeniDoniamque  imitata  lyram  sine  pollicis  ictu 
Divinum  resonat  proprio  modulamine  carmen. 
Me  quoque,    mene  tuum    tetigisti,  ingrata> 

Poetom? 
Hei  mihi !  totus  bio  tibi jam  stupefactus  ;  in  ipso 
Paraasso  captus  long^  long^que  remotas 
Proapecto  Musas,  8itioque,  ot  Tantal us  alter, 
Castalias  sitns  inter  aqua8,  infaiantis  ab  ore 
Kectarei  fiigiontlatices — ^hos  Poptusum& 
Eicipit  undanti,  &  fontem  sibi  Tcndicat  onmem. 


Hand  a]iter~8ocium  esuriens  Sizator  edaoem 
Dum  videt,appo8itusque  cibus  frustratur  hiantem, 
Dentibns  infroidens  nequicquam  lumine  torro 
88Bpiusexprobrat;  nequicquambrachiatendit 
Sedulcts  officiosa,  dapes  remoTere  paratus.    [ma 
OUi  nunquam  exempto  femes,  quin  fiiista  supre- 
Devoret,  &  peritura  inmianiinguigitetore: 
Tumdemumjubetauferri;  nudatacapaci 
Ossa  sonant,  lugubre  sonant,  allisa  catino. 


Goddess !  tby  soos  t  kcn'"yciboac  utó  lonif 
They  pufT  their  windy  bnbble  on  tbe  cnnrd; 
With  look  impoitant,  critical,  and  Yain, 
Eacb  to  his  nose  applies  the  gilded  came  ^ 
And  as  be  nodsand  poiiden  o*ef  tbe  case, 

IOravely  collects  bimselfinto  his  face, 
£xplain  bis  med'cinefr-^which  the  rustic  buys, 
Drtnks  tbe  dire  draught,  and  of  the  doctor  dies  ; 
No  pills,  00  potions  can  to  life  restore ; 
Abracadabra,  necromantic  pow^r, 
Can  charm  and  conjure  up  firom  death  no  morev 
But  moreihan  augbt  thafsmaryellousand  rcre^ 
Thestudious  Soph  makes  Polycbasm'  his  care; 
Expk>res  what  secret  spring,  what  hidden  caose 
Distends  with  bidcoos  chasm'  tbe  nnwtllmg  jawt, 
What  latent  ducts  tbe  dewy  motsture  pour 
With  sound  tremendous,  like  a  thunder-show^r : 
How  subtle  matter,  ei[qnisitcly  thin, 
Pervades  the  curious  net-work  of  the  skin, 
AfTects  th'  accordant  nenre — all  eyes  are  drovnPd 
In  drowsy  vapouT6,  and  tbe  yawn  goes  roand. 
When  Pbcebus  thus  bis  Oyingfingers  flings 
ACT06S  the  chords,   and  sweeps  the  tranhllng 
If  e*er  a  lyre  at  unison  there  be,  [stings  ; 

It  swells  with  emulatiug  faarmony, 
Like  Memnon'8  barp,  in  ancienttimes  renown*^, 
Breathiog,  untoucfa*d,  sweet  modulated  sound. 

But  ob !  ungratefiil  to  tby  own  tnie  bard. 
Oh !   Poiychasm',  is  this  my  just  reward ! 
Thy  drowsy  dews  upon  my  head  distill, 
Just  at  tbe  cntrance  ef  th'  Aonian  hlll ; 
Listless  I  gapę,  unactive,  and  sofune. 
And  at  vast  distance  view  the  sacred  Nioe  : 
Wistful  I  view-^he  streams  increase  mj  thin^ 
In  vain— ^ike  Tantalus,  with  plenty  i^urst  j 
No  draugbts  nectareous  to  my  portion  £s)l, 
These  godlike  Pope  exbau8ts,  and  greatly  daima 
them  all. 

Thus  the  lean  Sizar  Tiews,  with  gazę  agast, 
The  bungry  tutor  at  his  noon'8  repast; 
In  vaiD  be  grinds  bis  teetb«-his  grudging  eje 
And  Tisagesbarp,  keen  appetite  imply  j 
Oft  he  attempts,  officfous,  to  oonvey 
The  lessening  relics  of  the  meal  away^- 
In  vaiD— no  morsel  'scapes  the  greedy  jaw, 
All,  all  is  gorg^d  in  magisterial  maw  ; 
Till  at  the  last,  obserrant  of  bis  word, 
Tbe  lamentable  waiter  clears  the  boaid. 
And  inly-murmuring  miserably  groans. 
To  see  the  empty  disb^and  hear  the  soundmg  bones 


THE  HORATIAN  CJ^NONS  OF 
FRIENDSHIP. 

Nay*,  'tis  tbe  same  with  all  tb>  affected  crew 
Of  shiginj^men  and  singing  women  too : 
Do  they  not  set  their  catcills  up  of  course  ? 
The  king  himself  may  ask  them  till  he^s  boarse; 

*  Omnibus  hoc  vitiom  est  cantoribus,  inter 
amicoii 
Ut  nunquam  inducant  animum  cantare  rogatf : 
Injossi  nunquam  desistont.    Sardus  babebat 
Ille  Tigellius  -hoc.    Csesar,  qni  cogere  posset, 
Si  peteret  per  amicitiam  patris  atque  suam,  non 
Quidquam  profioeret :   si  collibuisset,  ab  ovo 
UsqUead  mała  iterar^t,  lo  Bacche  I  modo  summa 
Voce,  modo  bac  resonat  qu«  chordis  ąuatoor 
ima. 


But  won*d  you  crack  their  windpipes  and 

lungs, 

The  certoin  way^s  to  bid  them  bold  tbair  tongues. 
Twas  thus  with  Minum — Minum  onewoQ'd  tbuikg 
My  lord  mayor  might  bare  govem'd  with  a  wiiik« 
Yet  did  the  magistrate  e'er  condescend 
To  ask  a  song,  as  kinsman  or  as  friend, 
The  urchin  coinM  excuse8  to  get  off, 
'Twas-^-hem — ^tłiederil  uke  this  wboresoneonglk 
But  Wait  awhile,  and  catch  him  in  the  g^ee, 
He^d  roar  the  Lion*  in  the  lowest  key, 
Or  strain  the  Moming  Łark  f  ^uite  up  to  O. 

*  The  Lion'8  song,  in  Pyramus  and  Tbisbe, 
'  ł  A  song  in  one  of  Mr.  Ilandel'8  OratoiioSi 
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ActBeeid,  orLowe,  and  ahow  his  tuneful  art 
From  tbe  ptumb-pudding  down  to  Łhe  desert. 
'  Nerer  on  Eartb  was  sucb  a  vnrious'elf, 
Heerery  day  ponesaM  a  difiereoŁ  self ; 
Sooetimes  he*d  aoow'r  along   tbe   streets  like 

wind, 
Al  if  aooie  fifty  bailiffs  were  behiod : 
Atotber  Limes  he^d  sadly  saunfring  crawl, 
is  Łbo*  be  led  tbe  hearse,  or  beld  tbe  sable  pall. 
*  No«  forpromotion  he  was  all  on  flame, 
Aod  ev'ry  senteoce  from  St.  James's  came. 
Bs^d  brag  bow  Sir  John*  *•*  met  lum  in  tbe 

Strand,  [band; 

Aod  how  bis  Grace  ci*  ****  took  bim  by  tbe 
How  tbe  prince  saw  bim  at  tbe  last  review. 
And  ssk'd  1^0  was  tbat  preŁty  youtb  in  blue  } 
Nov  woo^d  be  praisethe  peaceful  syWan  scenę, 
lliehealtbful  cottage,  and  tbe  golden  mean. 
No«  woQ'd  be  ery,  **  oontented  let  me  dwell 
Sak  in  tbe  baibour  of  my  college  celi ; 
Koioreigncooks,  Dorliver3r'd  ser^ants  nigb,* 
Let  me  witb  comfort  eat  my  mutton  pye ; 
Wbile  my  pint-bottle,  op^d  by  help  of  ^rk, 
Witb  wiae  eoougb  to  navigate  a  oork, 
My  8ober  solitary  meal  sball  crown,        [ down. " 
Tostady  edge  the  jniwi,  and  drive  tbe  yapours 
YetyfitFsnge  to  tell !  tbis  wond'rous  student  lay 
Siwriqg  in  bed  for  all  tbe  livek>ng  day; 
Kigiit  was  bis  time  for  labour — in  a  wórd, 
Nerer  was  man  so  clererly  absurd. 
<  Sutbere  a  friend  of  minę  turns  ap  bis  nose, 
''Aodyou*'  (be  cries)  ".are  perfect,  Isuppose:" 
''Peifiect !  not  1  (pray^gentle  sir,  forbear) 
b  this  good  age,  wheu  Tioes  are  so  rare, 
Ipleadbumanity,  and  cbiim  my  share. 
Who  bas  not  faulta?  great  Marlboroiigh  had  one, 
Nor  Cbestei field  ia  spotJess,  nor  the  Sun." 
Grabworm  was  railing  at  bis  friend  Tom  Queer, 
Wben  Witwoud  thusreproecbM  bim  witb  a  sneer, 
"  Have  yon  110  flaws,  who  are  so  prone  to.snub  ?",. 
**!  hare — ^bat  I  forgive  myself,"  quoth  Grub. 


Tbis  is  a  senrile  selfisbness,  a  fault 

Which  Jostice  scarce  can  punish  as  she  ought* 

Blind  as  a  poking,  dirt-compelling  mole. 

To  all  thatstains  thy  own  połluted  soul, 

Yet  eacb  smali  foiling  spy'st  in  otber  men, 

Spy'st  with  ihe  quickness  of  an  eagle^s  keiu 

Tho'  stroog  rcseiitment  rareły  lag  bebiud. 

And  all  thy  virulence  be  paid  io  kind. 

s  Pbilandcr^stemper^sińolenc,  norfits 

Tbe  wond*rous  waggishness  of  mudem  wits  ; 

His  cap'sawry,  all  ragged  is  his  gown. 

And  (wicked  rog^ue  1)   be   wears  bis  gł/i<*lfft^ 

down; 
But  h'as  a  soul  ingenuous  as  his  face. 
To  you  a  friend,  and  all  tbe  bunsan  race  ; 
Genius,  tbat  all  the  depths  of  leaming 
And  generosity,  tbat  knows  no  botmds. 
[nfruiu  like  tbese  if  the  good  youtb  excel, 
Let  them  compensate  for  tbe  awkwaid  shelL 
Sift  then  yourself,  I  say,  and  siftagain, 
Giean  the  pemicious  tares  from  out  the  grain^ 
And  ask  thy  beart,  if  custom,  Nature*s  heir, 
Hath  sown  no  uodiscoTer*d  fem-seed  there  ; 
This  be  our  standard  then,  on  this  we  rest. 
Nor  search  Łhe  casuis^s  for  another  test 
•  Let»s  be  like  lovers  gloriously  clcceiv*d, 
And  eacb  good  man  a  bctter  still  believ'd  ^ 
E'en  Celia'8  wart  Strephon  wiU  not  neglect. 
But  praises,  kisses,  loves  thd  dear  defect. 
Oh !  tbat  in  friendship  we  were  tbos  to  blame. 
And  ermin'd  candour,  tender  of  our  famę, 
Wou'd  clothe  the  booesŁ  errour  irith  an  bonesfc 

name! 
Be  we  then  still  to  those  we  bold  most  dear, 
Fatherly  fond,  and  tendeiiy  severe. 
The  sire,  whose  son  squint8  ftirty  thousand  wayv 
Finds  in  his  features  m^ghty  room  for  prai«e : 
"  Ab  !  bom''  (he  cries)  "to  make  tbe  ladiessig^ 
Jacky,  tbou  hast  an  amorous  cast  o^  tb'  eye." 


*  Kn  ssąaale  homini  fuit  Uli :  siepe  yelut  ąikl 
CunebaŁ  fugiens  boatem :  persaepe  velutqui 
Jonoois  sacra  iierreu     flabebat  saepe  ducentos. 
Sapę  decem  senros :  modo  reges,  atque  tetrar- 

cbas. 

*  Omnia  magna  loąuens.      Modo,  Sit  mihi 

mensa  tripes,  & 
Goocba  salis  puri^  &  toga,  quae  defcndere  frigus, 
Onsnms  crassa,  queat,  deciescentena  dedisses 
Hnicparoo  paucis  oontento:  quioque  diebus 
Kil  erat  in  loculii.     Noctes  vigilabat  ad  ipsnm 
Usnę:  diem  totam  stertebat:  nil  fuit  unquam 
Be impar  sibi.  Nunc  aliquis  dicat  mihi:  Quid  tu? 
4  Nullane  habes  vitia  ?  immo  alia^  &  fortasse 

minora. 
Mienius  absentem  Noviam  cum  carperet:  heus  tu, 
Oaidam  att.  ignoras  te  ?  an  ut  ignotum  dare 

Dobis 
Veibapiitas  ?  egomet  mi  ignoeco,Maenius  iuqait. 
Mtus,  U  improbus  hic  amor  est,  dignuaque 

notari. 
Coin  toa  pgryideas  oculis  mała  lippus  inunctis, 
Cur  io  amioomm  vitiis  tam  cemis  acutum. 
^inmaut  aąuila,  aut  serpens  Epidaurius?  at 

tibi  contra 
^^eoi^  iiiquirant  ńtiaut  tua  rursus  5c  illi. 


s  Iracundior  est  pauUo  ?  minus  aptus  acutb 
Naribus  horum  hominum  ł  rideri  possit,  eo  q«od 
Rnsticius  tonso  toga  defluit,  and  małe  hixus 
In  pcdo  calceus  baeret.  At  est  bonus,  ut  melior 
vir  [ingena 

Non  alius  quisquam:  at  tiW  amicus:  atmgemua 
Inculto  latet  hoc  sub  <x>rpore«   J)eniqtte  teipeom  • 
Concute,  num  qua  tibi  vitiorum  inse^erit  olim 
Natura,  aut  etiam  consuetudo  mała.  Namqiie  ' 
Neglectis  urenda  ń\\x  inuascitur  agris. 

*  i  Hue  praerertamur :  amatorem  quod  aralctt 
Torpia  decipiunt  caecum  vitia,  aut  etiam  ipsa 

baBC 
Delectant :  reluti  Balbinum  polypus  Hagns: 
Yeliem  in  amicitia  sic  erraremus ;  &  isti 
EiTori  nomen  virtas  posuisset  honestum. 
At,  pater  ut  nati,  sic  noc  debemu^  amici, 
Si  quod  sit  vitium,  non  fastidire.  Strabonem 
Appellat  paelum  pater :  &  pullum,  małe  panm 
Si  cui  filius  est :  ut  aborti vus  fuit  olim 
Sisyphus,  hunc  Tarum,  distortis  cruribus,  itluai 
Balbutit  scaurum,  pi-avis  f ultum  małe  talis, 
Pai-cius  hic  vivit  ?  frugi  dicatur.  Ineptos, 
Kt  jacŁantior  hic  paullo  est  ?  cpncinnus  amicis 
Postulat  ut  Tideatur.  At  est  turculentior,  aU|ae 
Plus  sBquo  liber  ?  simplei,  fortisquebabratac. 
Caldior  est  ?  acres  inter  numeietor.  OpinoTa     . 
HsBC  res  &  jimgit,junctos  &  senratamioof* 


«0 


SMARrS  POEMS. 


AuotberchilJ*!  abortire    tiebelieireg 
Natnre  most  perfect  in  diminutiTes ; 
And  men  of  ey'ry  rank  witb  one  acoord 
Śalute  each  crooked  rascal  with  my  lorci. 
(For  bandy  legs,  hump-back,  and  knocking  knee, 
Arc  all  exc^ive  signs  ofq        ty.) 
Thus  let  ns  judge  oiir  firiends — if  Ścrub  subsiat 
Too  meanly,  Scrab  is  an  economJst ; 
And  łf  Tom  Tinkle  is  fuli  loud  and  pert^ 
He  aims  at  wit,  and  does  it  to  diTert 
.  largus  is  apt  to  bluster»  but  youll  find 
^Tis  owingto  bis  magnitude  of  mind : 
lx>llius  is  passionate,  and  love8  a  whore, 
Spińtand  constitation ! — ^nothing  more^^* 
Ked  to  a  bullying  peer  is  ty^d  fbr  łife. 
And  in  commendam  holds  a  Soolding  wife  | 
ftlave  to  a  fooPs  caprice;  and  woman's  will ; 
But  patience,  patifence,  is  a  Tirtue  still ! 
Ask  of  Cbanloiit  a  kingdom  for  a  fisfa, 
He^U  give  you  three  rather  tban  spoil  a  dish| 
tfot  pride,  nór  luxury  is  in  the  case. 
But  bo8pitality-^«Ln't  please  yoor  grace. 
Should  a  g^eat  gen'ral  give  a  drab  a  pension-^ 
Meamiess!-— -thedeYil — -^s  perfect  condesoension. 
Sucb  ways  make  many  ftiends,  and  make  friends 

'ong, 
Or  elte  my  good  friendHoface  reftsons  wrong< 
^  But  we  alas !  ^en  virtuous  deeds  inyert, 
And  into  yice  misconstrlie  all  desert. 
See  we  a  man  of  modesty  and  merit, 
Sober  and  meek — ^we  swear  be  has  no  spirit  | 
We  cali  bim  stupid»  Who  with  cauUon  breaks 
His  silence,  and  will  tbink  before  he  speaks. 
Fiddio  treads  the  path  of  life  with  care. 
And  eyes  his  footsteps ;  for  he  fears  a  snare* 
His  wary  way  still  scandal  misapplies. 
And  calls  him  subtle,  wbo^s  no  morę  than  wise. 
If  any  man  is  unoonstrainM  and  free, 
As  oft,  my  Łffilius,  I  have  been  to  thee, 
When  rudely  to  thy  room  I  chance  to  scour. 
And  intermpt  thee  in  thestndious  hour, 
From  Ooke  and  Lyttleton  thy  mind  unbend, 
With  morę  familiar  nonsense  of  a  friend ; 
Tdk  of  my  fiiendship,  andofthy  desert, 
Sbcyw  thee  my  works,  and  candidly  impart 
At  once  the  product  of  my  head  and  heart, 
Kasntus  calls  me  fool,  and  cknmish  bear, 
Nor  (bot  for  perfect  candour)  stops  he  there. 
f  Ah  1    wbat  unthmking,  haedless  things  are 


i  At  nos  yirttttes  ipsas  inrertimns,  atqne 
iSincerum  cupimus  yas  incrustare.  Probus  quis 
Kobiscom  Vivit?    multum  est  demissus  homo 

iUe. 
Tardo,  cognomen  pingni  damus.  Hic  fiigit  omnes 
Insidias,  nuniq[ue  mało  latus  obdit  apertum  }     * 
fCum  genushoc  interyitsB  yersetur,  ubi  acris 
InTidia,  atque  Yigent  dM  crimina)pro  bene  sano, 
Ac  non  incanto,  fictum  astutumquevocamu8. 
Simp1łck>r,  quis,  qualem  me  ssepe  libenter 
Obtułerim  tibi,  Mecenas,  ul  forte  legentem 
Aut  tacitum  impellat  quoTis  sermone?  molestus! 
Communi  sensu  piane  caret,  inquimus.  *  £beu  ! 
Quam  temerein  nosmet  legem  sancimus  iniquam? 
Nam  Titiis  nemo  sine  nascitur :  optimus  Ule  est, 
Qui  minimis  nrgetur.  Amicus  dulcis,  ut  sqttum 

est, 
Culu  mta  companiet  Titus  bonai  pluribos  hisoe. 


P  enact  sudi  laws  asmnst  tbemaelves  eondenm? 
In  every  human  sool  some  ynceś  spria^f 
(Por  foir  perfection  is  no  mortal  thing) 
Whoe^er  is  with  the  fewestiaults  endn*dy 
Is  bot  tiie  best  of  wbat  cannotbe  good. 
Then  Tiew  me,  friend,  in  an  impartial  light, 
Survey  the  good  and  bad,  the  Uack  and  white} 
And  if  you  find  me,  sir,  upon  the  wfaołe, 
To  be  an  honeat  and  ingenuous  son]. 
By  the  same  nile  PU  measure  you  tgain. 
And  giTe  you  your  allowance  to  a  graiiv 
'Tis  fi^iendly  and  'tis  fair,  on  either  band. 
To  grant  th'  indnlgence  we  ourselres  demanii 
If  on  your  hnmp  we  cast  a  foy^ring  eye, 
You  must  escuse  allthose  who  are  awry. 
In  short,  sińce  tice  ot  fcAlj,  great  or  small^ 
Is  morę  or  less  inberent  in  us  all , 
Whoe*er  offieUds,  our  censure  let  us  guide^ 
With  a  strong  biaś  to  the  cańdid  side ; 
Nor  (as  the  stoics  did  in  ancient  times  j[ 
Rank  littte  foibles  with  enormous  crimes. 
9  if,  when  your  butler,  e'er  he  brings  adUi^ 
Shou'd  lick  his  fingers,  or  8hou'd  dropa  fisb^ 
Or  from  the  side-board  filch  a  cup  df  ale, 
Enrag^d  you  send  the  puny  thief  to  gad  i 
Yoo*d  be  (methink)  as  infunoii^  anoaf, 
As  that  immense  portentous  soorodrcl      -^i 
Yet  worse  by  far  (if  worse  atall  can  be) 
In  fołly  and  iniquity  is  he^ 
WI.O,  for  some  trińal,  social,  wert-meant  joki^ 
Which  candour  shonM  forget  as  aodn  as  spok<v 
Wou'd  shun  his  fiiend,  neglectful  and  unkifidi 
As  if  old  parscHi  Packthread  was  b^tnd, 
Who  drags  up  all  his  yisitors  by  force^ 
And  without  raercy  reads  them  bis  discomfc 
^  If  sk;k  at  heart,  and  bćary  at  the  bead, 
My  drunken  friend  should  reel  betimes  to  bed^ 
And  in  the  mom,  with  affluent  discharge, 
Should  sign  and  seal  bis  reskiciioe  at  large ; 


Si  modo  plura  mibi  bona  sunt,  Inclinet }  amail 
Si  yolet  hac  legę,  in  trutlna  ponetur  eadem. 
Qui  ne  tuberibus  propf iis  offendat  amicum 
Postulat ;  ignoscat  yerrttcis  illius.  iEqiium  est, 
Peccatis  yeniam  poscentem  reddere  ruraus. 
Denique,  quatenu8  excidi  periitus  yitium  ine, 
Csetera  item  nequeunt  stultis  hsrentia ;  cur  nofi 
Ponderibus,  modulisque  suis  ratio  utitar  ?  ac  res 
Ut  quequ6  est,  ita  suppliciib  delicta  coercet  ? 
9  Si  quis  eum   8ervum>  patinam  qoi  toHerCf 

jussus, 
Semesos  pisces,  tepidnmqueligdrierit  jCfs, 
In  cruce  snffigat ;  Labeone  insanior  inter 
Saiios  dicatur.     Quanto  hot  furiosius  atqiie 
Majus  peocatum  est  >  pauUum  deliquit  amicof, 
(Quod  nisi  conce^das,  habeare  insuatis,  aoerbus  ;Jf 
Odisd,  fc  fogis,  ut  Drusonem  debitor  jeris  ? 
Qai  nisi  cum  tristes  misero  venere  Galeoae, 
Mercedem  aut  nummos  unde   uad6  eatricaCg 

amaras 
Porrecto  jugtilo  historias,  captltos  ot,  aMit. 

*^  Commimcit  lectum  potus,  mensare  eatiłlufll 
Eyandri  manibus  tritum  dejecit :  obhanc  tern, 
Ant  positnm  antę  mea  qttia  pullnm  in  partt 

catini 
Sustniit  esuriens,  minus  boc  jnctadns  amicna 
Sitmibi?  quidfociam,  si  furtnm fecerifc ^  anta! 
*  Ab  infamous  sttoniey^ 


PROLOGCE  AND  EfUjOdll^i 


*i 


Or  dKwM  tiein  iome  pnasionate  debatę, 
Bf  way  of  instaoce,  break  aii  eaitfaen  plate; 
Wau'd  I  Ibnake  bim  for  a  piece  of  delph  ? 
No— not  for  Chiiia's  wide  domaia  itaelf. 
Iłtoyslike  these  were  causeofreal  grief, 
WhiiŁfboa'd  1  do,  or  whither  leek  relief, 
"  Snppote  htm  peiJQr'd  foithless,  pimp,  or  thief  ?'* 
Awij— «  foolisb  knaTisb  tribe  you  are, 
Who  iakely  put  all  Tices  od  a  par. 
From  tbłs  fair  reaaou  ber  dissent  withdmwfl^ 
Vta  sordid  interest  gi^es  up  tbe  caose, 
TbiŁ  Dofcherof  our  coslanui  and  our  laws. 
When  fint  ynn  goldea  Sun  array'd  the  eastf 
SbuU  was  the  diSereoce  'twist  man  and  beast  ^ 
With  haods,  with  nails,  whh  teetb,  with  clubs 
they  fongbt,  [wrowgbt 

im  malice  was  imprty^d,  and  deadller  weapons 
langnage  at  length,  aod  woids  escperience  fouzid. 
And  tense  obtaio'd  a  yebjcle  in  sound.  [built, 
Then  wholeaome  laws  were^frain'd,aiidtowii8  wei« 
Aad jnstioe  seiz'd  tbe  lawlees  ▼agiant^s  guilt ; 
And  tbeft,  adultery,  and  fomicatkmy  [fosbiom 
Weie  puoish'd  mucb,  fomotb,  tbo^  much  in 
*' FbrIoDg  before  fair  Helen'sfotal  charms 


Hiatos  magnns  laciymśbilis 


I 


aet  the  worki  ID  armii 
Bot  kmdly  kept  by  oo  historian^s  care, 
They  all,  goodlack,  haye  perisb'd  to  ao  bair. 
But  bt  tbat  as  it  may,  yet  in  all  climes* 
TbfotH  diiPrsat  ponishment  for  diff*rent  crimes. 
"flold,blockhead,  hołd— this  surę  is  not  the  way. 
For  allalike  IM  lash»  and  aU  Fd  sfaiy," 
CrieiW««««»*H,  "ifPdgo?ei«ignBway.»» 
BtTe  90vereign  sway,  aod  an  imperial  robe^ 
With  fary  sultaaate*  o'er  half  the  globe. 
Memwhile,  if  IfromeachindulgentfrieDd, 
Obtain  remisiion,  when  I  chaoce  Ł*  offeod, 
Why,  m  retuni.  Pil  make  the  balance  e^en. 
And,  for  foigiYiog,  they  shall  be  forgiren. 

PndUeritcommMafide?  sponsomyenegarit? 
Ottdi  paiia  estelinraplacuit  peocata,  laborant, 
Omi  Tentam  ad  vennn  est ;  sensus,  ■  moresqQe 

repagnant 
Ab|iM  ipsa  utiUtas,  jnsti  prope  mater,  &  «ioi. 
dni  prorepsernnt  primis  animalia  tenis, 
Ifutinn  A(  taipe  pecos,  glandem  atque  cnbilia 

pTOftery 
uigaibas,^  pogniSy  dem  fustlbus,  atqne  ita  pono 
^ogoihaBt  aimisy  ąam  post  fobricavermt  usos : 
Doseewba,  qoibusvoces,  8ensasqae  notarent, 
HDOiiiMM|ne  m^enere ;  dehinc  absistere  bello, 
Oppidacasperunt  mnnire,  &  ponere  leges ; 
ICe  qait  for  enet,  neu  latio»  neu  ąak  adoltw. 
"  Namfoit  antę  Hdenam  ounnus  teterrima 


Ctosa:  sedignotisperiemot  mortibus  illi, 
<)u«  YoDerom  inoertam  nipientes  morę  feramm 
Virib«edkior  csBdebat,  utingrege  taiirus, 

dam  tn  ({oadfante  laratnm 
I,  neane  te  quisqiiam  stipator,  ineptum 
Pnter  CdąNmin,  seotabitor  t  it  mihi  duloeil 
^noieent,  si  qnid  peccayaro  stoltos,  amid : 
.  *  A  wóid  ooiiied  ia  the  mawłer  of  Mr.  War- 


"  With  zeal  1*11  lorę,  be  oourteons  e^en  to  strtfis^ 
Morę  blest  than  emperors  in  prirate  life. 


AN '  OCCASIOJtAt  #k0£0GUB  AUD  APIŁOOOS  9^ 
OTHBŁŁO,  AS  IT  WAS  aCTSO  AT  THB  THBAtai- 
SDTAŁ     IM     DaUtY-ŁAirB,      ON     tflUBSDAY     TIS 

Ith   op  itARca,  1751,    vr  ttasoMs  or  wah 

TINCTION,    rOK  THBIK  DlYB^tlOMrf 

WniŁB  mercenory  actors  tread  the  stag^, 
Andhireling  scribUers  lash  or  luli  the  tfge, 
OiiHs  be  tbe  task  t'  instnK^  and  entertain, 
Włthout  one  thought  o^  gknry  or  of  gain. 
Yirtae^s  ber  own---from  no  external  cause— 
She  giyes,  aod  she  demands  the  self-a|^lause : 
Home  to  .ber  fareast  sha  brings  the  heait^^feU 

bays, 
Heedless  alike  of  profit,  andofpraise. 
This  now  perhaps  is  wroDj^yet  this  we  |piow^ 
Twas  sense  and  tratb  a  oentury  ago : 
When  Britain,  with  transoendant  flory  crowo*^ 
For  high  achierements,  as  for  wit  renoa-nM, 
CulPd  from  each  growiiig  giace  the  piirest  part^ 
And  eroptthe  flowers  from  eyeiy  blooming  art, 
Our  noblest  youlhs  would  then  embraoe  the  taik 
Ofoomichamoar,  or  the  mystic  masąue. 
'Twas  theirs  t'  enootirage  wortb,and  give  to  baid9 
What  now  is  spent  in  boxing  and  incardsr 
Good   sense  their  pleasure— ńitue  stiU  thdf 

guide. 
And  English  magnanimity-^their  pride. 
Methinks  I  see  with  Fancy'8  magie  eye, 
The  shade  of  Shakespeare,  in  yon  azoie  sky. 
On  yon  high  cloud  behold  the  bard  advanoe» 
Piercing  ^I  Naturę  with  a  single  glanee : 
In  varioos  attitudes  around  him  stand 
The  Passions,  waiting  for  his  dread  command. 
First  kneeling  LoTe  b^ore  his  feet  appean. 
And  mosically  sighing  melts  in  tears. 
Near  himfell  Jeatousy  with  fory  boms. 
And  into  storms  tbe  amorous  breatbings  tums; 
Then  Hope  with  heayenwardlook,  and  Joy  draws 

near, 
While  palsied  Terronr  tremUes  in  the  rear. 

Such  Shakespeare^s  train  of  horrour  and  de- 
And  such  we  hope  to  introduce  to-night     [IighV 
Buł  if,  thougb  just  in  thought,  we  fail  in  facC, 
And  good  intention  ripens  not  to  aot, 
Weigb  our  design,  yoor  censure  still  defor, 
Whe&  truth's  in  ^iew  'tis  glorious  e'eii  to  err. 


EPILOGUK 

BPOKEN  BY  D^DBMONiA. 

Tkob  woman  to  the  last-Jny  peroratkrn 
I  come  to  speak  in  spite  tff  suffocatioa ; 
To  show  the  present  and  tho  age  to  cone« 
We  may  be  chok'd,  but  never  can  bedMD^ 
Weil  now  metfaioks,  I  see  you  al^run  oat. 
And  hastę  away  to  lady  BngwelPs  ront; 
Each  modish  sentiment  to  hear  and  weigh, 
Of  those  who  nothing  thłnk,  aad  all  things  say* 

"  InqQe  ricem  illonim  patiar  delicta  libenteiw 
PriTatu6qu«  magis  itlTam  te  regebeatos* 


Prndeita  first  in  parody  begins^ 

(Tor  nonflęaae  and  buffoonery  are  twios) 

"  Cah  beauK  tbe  court  for  theatres  escflange? 

I  mear  by  Hea^eA  'tis  straoge,    'tis  passing 

straoge; 
And  Tery  whimsićal,  and  mighty  duli. 
And  pitifał,  and  woad^rous  pitifal : 
I  wish  I  had  not  heard  if— i^lessed  damę ! 
Whene^er  she  speaks  her  audience  wish  tbe  auae, 
NcKt  Neddy  Nicely— '« Fye,  O  fye,  good  lack, 
A  nasty  man  to  make  bis  face  all  black." 
Then  lady  Btiffneck  sbOws  ber  pioos  ragę; 
And  wonders  ve  ^boiiM  act*^pon  a  stage.    «• 
"  Wby,  ma*am/'  say^  Coqdetilla, '« a  disgrace> 
Meritin  any  form  may  słiow  her  face: 
In  Łbis  duli  age  tbe  małe  th!ng8  ougbt  to  play. 
To  teach  tbem  what  to  do*  and  wbat  to  say." 
In  sbort,  they  ałl  with  diff'refit  Carils  aram  va. 
And  oiily  are  unammous  to  damn  lis : 
Bat  still  there  are  a  feir  judicious  feir, 
Wko  jodge  unbiass*d,  and  with  candcHir  Ti^w ; 
Who  Talue  honesty,  tbough  olad  in  buff, 
Ańd  wit,  tbough  dressM  in  an  old  English  ruSi 
Behold  them  bere-^I  beaming  sense  deftcry, 
Shbt  from  tbe  \Wmg  lustre  of  each  eye. 
Sućb  meaning  smiles  each  blooming  face  adom, 
Ai  deck  tbe  pleasure-painted  brow  of  mom ; 
And  khow  tbe  person  of  each  matcbless  lair, 
Thotigh  rich  to  rapture,  and  abo^e  compare, 
Is,  eV'ii  with  all  theskill  of  HeaT*n  design>d» 
But  an  imperfect  image  of  their  mhid ; 
While  chastity  anblemishM  and  unbrilPd 
Adds  a  raajestic  mień  that  sooms  to  be  de9crib'd: 
^ch  we  will  vaunt,  and  oniy  such  as  these, 
*Tłs  onr  ambition,  andourfiime  toplease. 


SMARPŚ  POEMS; 


t  s» 


MPILOGUE  TO  THE  AFPRENTICE, 

(Eniersreoding  a  Play  BiU,) 


A  TniYpiettybill— asPmali^ef 
Thepartof— oobody— by^rs.  CliveJ 
A  ps^try  scribbling  fool — ^to  leaye  me  <mt— 
He^ll  8ay>  perbaps-— be  tbought  1 0ou*d  not  spotit 
Ablice  and  enry  to  the  last  degree! 
*  And  wby  ? — ^1  wrote  a  (arce  as  well  as  be. 
And  iairly  Ycntui^d  it^without  tbe  aid 
Ofprołoguedress^din  Uaćk,  and  fiice  in  mas- 

qaerade; 
Oh !  Pit--have  pity--4ee  bow  Vm  dionay^  1 
Poor  soul !  this  canting  stnff  will  never  do. 
Unless  like  Bayes  hebringhis  bangman  toa 
But  granting  tbat  from  these  ssmeobseąuies, 
Some  pickings  to  our  bard  in  black  arise ; 
8hould  your  applanse  to  joy  convert  his  fęar, 
As  Pallas  tums  tt>  fieaA— Łardella^s  bier ; 
Yet  'twould  baye  beena  better  scheme  by  balf 
T  haye  thrown  his  weedsaside,  and  ieamt  with 

me  to  laugh. 
I  coa4  haye  shown  bim,  had  be  been  inclln'd, 
A  spouting  junto  of  tbe  female  kind. 
7bere  dwells  a  milliner  in  yonder  row, 
WeU  dres8'd,  fiill  ypic^diand  nobly  built  for  show, 
Wbo,  when  in  ragę  she  scolds  at  Sue  and  Sarah, 
Samn^dydamnM  dissembler  t— tbinks  she*s  moie 
tbuiZaFB. 


She  bas  a  dangfater  too  that  deals  in  laoe. 
And  8ings--0  ponder  well-^and  Che?y  Chas^ 
And  fain  wou'd  Eli  tbe  fair  Opbelia*8  place. 
And  in  her  cock'd  up  bat,  and  gown  of  cambleC, 
Presumes  on    soioi^thing— touching    the    loi^ 

Hamlet. 
A  oousin  too  she  bas  with  squiiftłng  eyes, 
With  waddling  gait,and  yoioe  like  London  Ciies; 
Who  for  tbe  stage  too  sbort  by  half  a  story 
Acts  Lady  Towniy— tbus— iii  all  her  glory* 
And  while  8he'8  trayersing  ber  scanty  room, 
Criea — **  Lord!  my  lord, wbat  c»n  I  dó'  at  home!»> 
In  sbort,  ^e^ye  girls  ehough  for  all  tbe  fellows^ 
TTie  ranting,  whining,  sterting,  and  tbe  jealous, 
Tbe  Hotspurs,  Romeoś,  Hamlets,  and  Othellos; 
Oh!  little  do  these silly  people  know, 
What  dfeadful  trials — actors  undergó. 
Myself— who  most  in  hamtony  deligbt, 
Am  soolding  here  from  moming  until  night. 
Theo  take  advice  fit>'nn  me,  ye  giddy  tfaings, 
Ye  royal  milliners,  yeapron'd  kings; 
YouDg  meti  beware,  and  sbiitf  our  slipp^  waya. 
Study  arithmetic,  and  shmi  our  plays; 
And  you,  ye  girls,  let  not  oOr  tmsel  train 
Enchant  your  eyes,  and  tum  four  ABdd*iiinf 

bnin; 
Be  timely  wise,  for  oh !  be  snre  of  this  ; 
A  shop,  aitth  yirtue,  is  the  beight  of  biin: 


EPŹLOGUS 

SPOKEW  BY  iit.  SriUTEi,  AT  Colrint-GAlmBH,  APTci 
THE  PLAY  OF  TOB  COKSCtfoOS  ŁOyKBS,    ACTKD  Tod 
THB  BBNBPrr    OP   TBE   MinnlESBX  H08PITAŁ  Porf 
ŁYING-IN  WOMBN,  1755,  IN  THt  CHAftACTBE  OF 
A  MAK^tCIDWIFB.  < 

(  Enł€r$  mih  a  chiltL  ) 

Wiio^'er  hegot  thee,  bas  no  cause  to  blosh  r 
Tbou'rt  a  brave  choppingboy,  (duld  cńet)  nay,- 

hush !  hush  I  hush  1 
A  workman,  fiiith !  a  man  of  rare  dincretion, 
A  friend  to  Britain,  and  to  our  profession : 
Witb  fiiee  9Q  chubby,  and  with  looks  so  glad, 
O  rare  roast  beef  of  £ngłand-^here>s  a  lad  I 

(Skowi  htm  to  tht  Company,/ 
(Child  makes  a  nmse  again. ) 
Naj^  tf  yoiQ  once  begin  to  puke  and  oongh. 
Go  to  tbe  nume,    Wlthin ! — here  take  him  ofl& 
Well,  Hea«^  b^  praisM,  it  is  a  peopliog  age, 
Tbanks  to  tbe  bar,  the  pulpit,  and  the  stage  ; 
But  not  to  th'  &rmy^-4hat'ś  not  worth  a  farthin^ 
The  captains  go  too  mnefa  to  Govent  Garden, 
Spoil  many  a  girl,— ^but  seldom  make  a  motber, 
They  foil  us  one  way— but  #e  haye  them  f  otber.- 

(Shakćsa  bat  ąfpiUa,J 
The  nation  prospers  by  such  joyous  wfńi, 
Hence  smokes  my  table,  hence  my  charici^rollai 
Tho'  some  snug  jobs,  from  surgery  may  spring, 
Man-midwifry,  man*midwifry's  the  thing ! 
Lean  shouM  I  be»  e^en  as  my  own  anatomy» 
By  merę  catbartics  and  by  plain  phiebotoroy. 
Weil,  besides  gain,  besidesthe  pow*rto  płease^ 
Besides  the  musie  of  such  birds  os  these, 

fSkakewapmne^J 
It  is  a  joy  refinM,  nnmix*d  and  pure, 
To  hear  tbe  praises  of  the  gratki  poor*^ 


POPE'S  ESSAY  ON  CRITJCISM  IN  LATIN. 


I^S' 


Tbś  day  oonifis  honest  Tiiffy  to  my  boyse, 
**  Got  plesB  her,  ber  bas8av>d  herpoy  and  spoiue; 
fier  m^d  her  Gwinnifnd,  or  death  had  8wiillow*d 
her,  [Cadwallader." 

IW  Gneat  cnnd  ereat  crand  crand  cbiłd  of 
Cries  Patrick  TouzPem,  **  I  am  bound  to  pray, 
Toa*Te  fla¥'d  my  Sue  in  yoor  same  pbysic  way, 
Aad  fnitber  ahall  I  tbank  yoa  yestenlay.** 
Tbea  Sawney  came  and  thank'd  me  for  my  Iove, 
(I  very  leadtty  eacus^d  bis  g)o7e). 
BebleM'd  tbemon,  e^eo  by  St  Andrew'B  cross, 
^'Who  eu^d  his  boDsy  beani  and  blitbsome  lass." 


But  merriment  and  mimicry  apa«l, 
Thanks  to  eacb  bounteoas  lumd  and  geii'iouą. 

beart 
Of 'tbose,  «bo  tenderly  take  pity'8  part ; 
Wbo  in  good-natuT^dacts  can  sweetly  gneva» 
Swift  to  lament,  but  ewifter  to  re1ieve. 
Thanks  to  tfae  lovely  feir  ones,  t3iies  of  Hea^ei^ 
Wbo  raise  and  beaatify  tbe  bounty  giren ; 
Bat  obief  to  >  biin  in  wbom  distreas  oonfides, 
Wbo  o^er  tbiB  noble  plan  9o  gleiiously  presides, 

>  The  earl,  afteprarda  dake,  otNorthumber« 
land. 


DE    ARTE    CRITICA, 

A  LATIN  YERSION  OF  * 

MR.  POPirS  ESSAY  ON  CRITICISM. 

Kecmeanimi  fallit 

Difficile  illustrarc  Latinis  yersibus  esae 
'    (M vlta  aovis  yerbis  pneaertim  cunT sit  agendum) 
Fropteregestatemliogos,  &  rerum  novitatem. 

LucasT. 


DE  JRTE  CRITICJ. 

J^KTU  diflicile  est,  an  sit  dementia  major 
tińme  inTitA  Tatem  criticumne  Minerva ; 
lue  tamen  certę  reniatibi  dignior  errat 
^i  Ja9«at,  quam  qui  seducit  in  am,  sensus. 
ftint,  qui  absurda  canunt ;  sed  enim  stulUssima 

staltoi 
Onani  kmge  eanpęrat  criticoram  natio  yates ; 
Se  solom  eichibułt  ąuoodam,  melioribas  annis 
Katns  l^ebes,  rideodumj  at  nunc  musa  improba 

prólem 
iDBBDieram  gignit,  qas  moz  sermone  soluto 
iEqoi{iaret  stolkkis  versus,  certetqtie  stupendo. 

N^a  judidum,  veloti  qus  dividit  boraa 
llaciuiia^  constniitur,  motus  non  omnibus  idem^ 
Kon  pietiam,  regit  usque  tam«D  sua  quemque. 

Poetas 
^ińte  perpaucos  venk  donańt  Apollo^ 
£t  oiŁacts  recte  sapere  est  rarissima  virtus ; 
4>te  in  utFaque  nitent  feiices  indole  soli, 
Manquie  qaos  placido  nascentes  lumine  vidit. 
IHealios  melius,  qui  inclaruit  ipse,  docebit, 
Jaraqae  quam  meruit,  poterit  tribuisse  coronam. 
Scriplores  (fateor)  fidnnt  propris  nimis  orti, 
Ncone  autem  criticos  pravufc  fovor  urget  ibidem?  - 
At  veio  propius  si  stemus,  cułque  fatendum  est, 
JodiciiDn  qaoddam  Natura  insererit  olim : 
lUa  diem  oerte  dubiam  diffundere  callet 
£t,  itrictim  descripta  licet,  sibi  linea  oonstat. 
Sod  minimam  nt  specimen9.quod  pieto rdofstus 

adaoobrat, 
Deterioi  tibi  liat  eo  mage,  qoo  mage  vi!em 
|iKim^<  isti  facom,  sic  mentis  bonests 
llbctnnaeffigiem  maculabitpravadecoram. 
Ipl  \sĄęt  cccas  ipcną  iilaqu«ąta  scboląruif^ 


JN  ESSJr  on  CRITICISM^ 

''Jj^sbard  to  say,  if  greater  wantof  skiłl 
Appear  in  writing  or  in  judging  ii  I ; 
Bot  of  tbe  two,  less  dang^rous  is  tb'  oflence 
To  tire  our  patieoce,  than  mislead  our  sense* 
Some  few  in  that,  bot  nombers  err  in  tbis. 
Ten  ceosore  wrong;  for  one  wbo  writes  amiss* 
A  fool  might  oiice  himself  alone  espose, 
Now  one  in  yerse  makes  many  morę  in  prose* 


Tis  with  our  judgments  as  our  watcfaes,  nonę 
Go  jusŁ  alike,  yet  eacb  believes  bis  own. 
In  poets  as  tri|e  genius  is  but  rare, 
True  taste  as  soldom  is  tbe  critic's  sbare; 
Botb  muit  alike  frpm  Heaven  derive  tbeir  light^ 
Tbese  bom  to  judge,  as  well  as  those  to  write. 

*  Let  snch  teacb  otbers  wbo  tbemselres  excely 
And  ceosure  freely  wbo  bave  written  well. 
Autbors  are  partial  to  tbeir  wit,  'tis  true  ; 
Butare  not  critics  to  tbeir  judgment  too? 

Yetif  we  look  morę  dosely,  we  sball  find, 

*  Most  bave  tbe  seeds  of  judgment  in  tbeir  mind: 
Naturę  afiurds  at  least  a  glimm*ring  light ; 
Tbe  lines,  tbou^b  toach'd  but  faintly,  are  drawa 

rigbt 

'  Qoi  scribit  artificiose^aballiscommodescrip- 
ta  facile  intelligere  poterit. 

Cic.  ad  Herenn.  b.  4« 
f  Omnes  tacito  quodam  sensu,  sine  ull&  arte« 
aut  ratione,  quaB8łntinartibu8ac  rationibus  rec* 
ta  ac  prava  diji^dicąnt* 

CicdeOratliUa. 
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SMART'g  P0EM8* 


AmlMiges  ermi,  itolidS«qoe  lopenreiiit  iilis 
(firn  aliter  ? isum  ot)  potulantia.    Perdere  len- 
sum  [Pindiim 

GommaneB  ki  tndut,  dttm  frastim  aaoeiidere 
ConwUir,  mon,  at  w  defenioriiNis  ipsia 
Utantury  critici  qiioqiie  fiunt :  omoibus  idem 
AĘktr  leribeodi,  itudio  hi  rivalis  aguntiir, 
lllit  ioTsIida  eunuchi  noleniia  f  liadt 
Bideadipropriuin  eat  fitiaiscacoethcs,  amantąue 
Tnite  perp«tiio  lew  inmiisoere  jocosc 
HeriuB  inTitodamsndat  Apolline,  rnuHi 
Wiagim  opuacjRtpenBt(M  diis  placet)  emeodanda 


Sont  qQi  belli  homines  primo,   tum  deinde 

poetSy 
Moz  critici  eraaklre,  men  tam  deniąne  sŁuIti. 
Sit,  qui  nec  criticum  nec  Yatem  reddit,  inersąue 
I7t  mulus  medium  quoddam  eft^asuDum  inter 

eqaamqBe.  [eotum 

Jfellnia  semi-bominum  yix  poeoe  elementa  ici- 
Pńmula  gens  honimest,  premiturquibus  Anglia, 

qi]aDtum 
Impeffecta  scateot  ripiw  animalcula  Nili, 
Fntiie,  aburtivam  genut,  &propenominisexpefs, 
V9que  adeo  BqQivoca  est,  e  qalk   generantur, 

origo. 
Ho8  centnm  iieqaeant  liognsB  namerai^,  dcc  um 
Unias  ex  ipsis,  qu8B  centom  iola  fatiget. 

AŁ  tu  qoi  famam  ńmol  ezigis  atque  redijnas 
PiD  meritia,  critłcique  affectas  nobile  nomen. 
Iffetitorte  ipsum*  prudensqQe  expendito  qua:  sit 
fladidi,  ingenii  tibi,  doctrinsque  facoltas  $ 
8i  qua  profuiida  nimis,  cauto  ritentor,  fc  iata 
linea,  qu&  coeunt  stupor  ingeniumque,  notator. 
Qui  finem  imposuit  rebus  Deus  omnibus  aptum, 
Hunumi  vanam  ingenii  restruixiŁacameii. 
Qualł8  ubi  oceani  vis  nostra  irruropit  in  aira, 
TuDC  desolatas  alibi  denudat  arenas ; 
Sicanime  reroiniscendi  dum  copia  restat, 
CuDsilii  gra^iońs  abest  plerumque  poteslas ; 
Ast  ubi  PhantasioB  fuigent  radiantia  tela, 
Mnemosjrne  teneris  cum  formis  victa  liqaescit. 
Ingenio  tantum  Musa  uni  sufficit  una, 
Tantaars  est,tantiUa  scientia  nostra  videtur  : 
Kon  solum  ad  certas  artes  astricta  8equenda8, 
Saepe  has  non  nisi  qu4dam  in  simplice  parte  se- 

quatur. 
Deperdas  partos  utcunque  labore  triumpbos, 
jpom  pluresi  regum  instar,  «ve8  acquirere  lauros; 
8ed  8ua  tractatu  facilis  provincia  cuique  est, 
^i  non,  que  pulchre  sciat,  ut  ynigaria,  tcmnat. 

Naturom  scquere  imprimis,  atque  il1iusaequll 
Judłcium  ex  norm&  fingas,  qus  n^ia  flecti : 
I!la  etenim,  sine  labę  micans,  ab  origine  diy&, 
Clar&,con8lanli,  lustrantique  omnia  luce, 
Vitamque,  speciemqne,  tę  vircs  omnibus  addat, 
Bt  fons,  &  fmis  siroul,  atque  criterion  artis. 
Queńt  opcs  ex  boc  thcsauro  ars,  ^  sine  pompi 
Prseaidet,  &  nullas  turbas  facit  inter  a^ndum. 
Tałis  vividayi0  forrooso  in  oorpore  mentis, 
LtKitiam  toti  insp^rans  &  robora  mass^p, 
Ordinat  &  motus,  in  nerros  sustinetomnes, 
•Inter  opus  variamtamen  ipsa  abscondita  fallit. 
&L*pe  is,  cui  magnum  ingenium  Deus  addidit, 

idem 
Indigus  est  majori«,'nt  hoc  ben%  calleat  uU  | 
Ingcntnm  ngm  judicio vtlut  uxor  habendum  est 


But  as  th^  sligfateit  skttdi,  if  Juttly  tnc*d. 
Ii  by  ill-colonriDgbut  the  morę  disgTac'd, 
Soby&Ise  leaming  is  good  scnse  de£ćic*d. 
Some  are  bewilder'd  in  the  maże  of  acboolsy 
And  aome  madę  ooiieombs,  Nacuie  meant  biifr 

Iboli. 
In  search  of  wit,  tboie  loae  tbeir  common 
And  then  tum  cńtici  in  their  omi  deleocc. 
£acfa  bums  alike^  wbo  can,  or  caanot  write, 
Or  with  a  rival'8,  or  an  eunucb^s  spite. 
Ali  fools  have  still  an  itchiog  to  deride. 
And  fain  wontd  be  upoo  the  langhing  Me  : 
If  Msvios  scńbble  in  Apollo* s  spite, 
Tbere  ara,  wbo  jadge  itill  wone  than  he 
write. 

Some  have  at  first  fijr  witi,  then  poets  paat» 
Tam'd  crities  next:  and  prov'dplain  fools  at  laot* 
Some  neither  can  for  wita  or  crities  paaa, 
As  heavy  mulea  are  neither  borse,  nor  asa. 
Thosebalf-leam^d  witlings  Bum'rous  in  oar  ialo^ 
As  half.form'd  insecta  on  the  banks  of  Nile, 
Uofioish^d  things  one  knows  not  what  to  caJU 
Their  generation*s  so  eqaiT0cal ; 
To  tell  'em,  wou'd  a  hundred  toogues  reqixire^ 
Or  one  vain  wit%  that  might  a  hundred  tite» 


But  3^oa  who  seek  to  głre  and  merit  ^me, 
Andjttstly  bear  a  critic^s  noble  name. 
Be  surę  yourself  and  your  own  rcach  to  know, 
How  for  your  geniua,  taste,  and  leaniing  go. 
Łanch  not  beyond  3'our  depth,  but  be  discreet 
And  mark  that  point  where  sense   and  dalocif 

mcet. 
Naf  ure  to  all  things  fiz^d  the  Itmtts  lit. 
And  wiseiy  curbM  proud  man'8  pretendin^ 
As  on  the  land  while  here  the  ocean  gains, 
In  other  parts  it  lea^es  wide  sandy  plains. 
Tbus  in  the  soul,  while  memory  prcTaila^ 
llie  solid  powVof  understanding  fails  ; 
Where  beams  of  warm  imagination  play, 
The  memory's  soft  figures  melt  away. 
One  science  oniy  will  one  genioii  fit : 
So  rast  is  art,  so  nairow  human  wit : 
Not  oniy  bounded  to  peculiar  arts, 
Butoft  in  those  confin*d  to  single  parts. 
Like  kings  we  loie  the  conquest8  gain'd 
By  vain  ambition  still  to  make  them  morę. 
Each  might  his  se^eral  province  well  oommaDd, 
Would  all  but  stoop  to  what  they  underatand. 

Firsl  ibllow  Naturę,  and  your  judgment  fnun* 
By  her  just  standard,  which  is  still  the  same. 
Uncrring  Naturę,  still  divincly  bright. 
One  elear,  unchang'd,  and  unirersal  light, 
Life,  (orce,  and  beauty,  mu»t  to  all  impart, 
At  once  the  source,  and  end,  and  testof  art. 
Art  from  that  fiind  each  just  snpply  pnivides, 
Works  witbout  show,  and  without  pomp  preaidea  z 
In  some  fair  body  tbus  tli'  jpfurming  suul 
With  spirits  feeds,  with  rigour  fiiis  the  whole, 
Each  rootion  guides,  and  erery  neree  sustahia  ; 
Itself  unseen,  but  in  th'  eflect,  remains. 
llicre  are  whom  HeaT'n  has  blest  with  storę  oC 
Yet  want  as  much  again  to  manage  it ;  [wit. 

For  wit  and  judginent  ever  are  at  strife,        [ wi  fow 
Tho^uj^h  meant  eąch  other^s  aid,  like  nMui 
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POPE^S  ESSAY  ON  CRITICISM  IN  LATIN. 
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JttqM?fao,  cni  h»  ot  pareat,  nsąue  repupiat. 
M osc  qiiadnipedein  labor  est  inbibere  capittroy 
Pmcipites  regere,  at  non  irritare  Tolatus. 
Pegasus,  iettar  equi  genenwiy  grandior  ardet 
Cuksentit  retioacula,  nobiliorąue  tuetur. 

Reguła  qiUBqiie  vetus  tantum  obseirata  peńtis 
Uda  iiiventa  fdit  criticis,  debetąiie  profecto 
Katara  aiicnbi,  ted  enim  qaam  liina  poUvit; 
NnllasnatunB  diyiua  OMMiarcbia  ieges, 
£ioeptisioliim  quas  sameiit  ipsa,  veretur. 

Ooatibos,  audłstiD'  resonat  celebenima  oonnis 
OrBcia,seu  doctom  premit,  indulgelTe  fnrorem  ? 
IBa  soos  SMtłt  Farnassi  in  ▼eriioe  naUw, 
Et,  quiba8  aiceod^re  docet,  salebroea  \iaruin, 
^tilinuque  mami  dooa  immortalia  monstrat, 
iique  cauis  reliquoi  procedere  passibus  uiget* 
Sic  magoM  doctńo&  ex  esemplaiibua  hauit&y 
^tnmt  ab  hisoe,  qaod   bac  duxeniDt  ab  Jore 

summo, 
ingenuos  jodes  muaarum  Tentilat  ignet, 
£t  fretos  ratione  docet  pnecepta  placendi. 
Ak  critica  officiosa  Canioenae  senrit,  te  ornat 
Eigifigias  venem,  pluresque  irretit  amantes. 
Kyne  Teio  docti  \ongh  di^ena  8equeiites, 
Contempti  domios,  viłem  petieró  ministrom  ; 
PnpTiaque  in  muerof  yerterant  tela  poetai,  * 
D»cipQlique  suoa  pro  morę  odćre  magittroe. 
Hnd  aliter  tani  nostrates  pbarmacopole 
Himedjciim  crevit  quibus  ars  plagiaria  cbarŁis, 
foóweti  errorum  adbibent  sine  mente  medelas, 
ft  Tene  Hippocratis  jactant  ooovkia  proli 
SveteniiD  aucborum  scriptis  Yescuntur,  te  ipsos 
I  Veniucn]o%  fc  tempuS'odax  vicćre  Torando. 
'  Staltitii  simples  ille,  it  sine  di^ite  ^en^, 
;  ODiniDaquo  fiant  pacto  miserabile  narrat. 
]>Klńnam   otteotans,  mantem   alter   penlidit 


itijoe  altcr  aodis  vafer  implicat  enodando. 

Ta  qoicanqQe  cupis  judcx  procedere  rect^, 
Fac  Yeterifl  cuJQaque  atylus  discatnr  ad  ungaem  ; 
F^bołt,  materies,  qao  tendat  pagina  qo»vi8 ; 
htńBf  religio  qum  siot,  quei8  moribus  aevum : 
p  BOB  intoitu  cimcta  bśsc  oomplecteris  uno, 
Scona,  caYilator— ^sHticus  mibi  non  eris  unquam. 
lUaicsIotibi  stadium,  tibi  sola  voluptasy 
?eiqae  dism  legę,  per  noctes  meditare  serenas  i 
Unc  tibi  judicium,  btnc  ortum  sententia  ducat, 
Manrimiqaeaodas  fontem  bibę  lastus  ad  ipsum. 
IpKsaonim  operumsitoomraentator,  fcauthor, 
llniudisTe  legas  interpretescripta  Marane. 

Cam  caneret  primum  parrus  Maro  bella  rinis^ 
que, 
Keemonitor  Phflebua  trcmulasjam  ^elleret  anres, 
I^libos  immmiem  criticis  se  foit^  putabat. 
Nil  noi  naturam  arcbetypam  dignatos  adire : 
S«d  simal  ac  canti  mentem  per  singula  volvit» 
Natoiam  inTenjt,  quacunque  inrenit  Homerom. 
Victiis,  k  attonitns,  małesani  desinit  ausi« 
^OMioe  laboratom  in  numerum  yigil  omnia  cogit, 
^nque  Aristotelis  metatur  caimina  normśU 
w  ▼eterom  discaa  precepta  ^ererier,  iUos 
"CtitjBr^  tic  Natiimii  lectąberis  ipsaifi. 


Tis  morę  to  guide,  than  spor,  the  Mose^s  iteed; 
Restrain  bis  ftiry,  tban  proroka  bis  speedi 
Tbe  winged  oourser,  like  a  gen'roua  borse, 
Sbows  most  true  mettle  when  yoo  cbeck  hit 
eourse. 
Tbose  rules  of  old  discoTer^d,  notdeyis^d, 
Are  Naturę  stiU,  but  Naturę  metbodix*d  : 
Naturę,  like  monarcliy,  is  but  restrain^d 
By  the  same  laws,  wbich  first  heraelf  ordain^d* 

Hear  hov  leam'd  Greece  ber  weful  rules  in* 
dites, 
When  to  suppress,  asd  wben  indolge  our  flightit 
High  on  Pamassus*  top  ber  sons  sbe  sbowM, 
And  pointed  out  tbose  arduous  paths  tbey  tro^ 
Held  from  afar,  aloft,  th'  immortal  prise, 
And  urg'd  the  rest  by  equat  steps  to  rise. 
Just  3  precepis  thus  from  great  eiampies  giT'n9 
She  drew  from  them  what  tbey  deriv>dfkx>m  He** 
The  generous  critk;  fann'd  the  poefs  flre,      [r^n. 
And  taught  the  world  with  reason  to  admire. 
Then  Criticism  the  Muse^s  handmaid  prov'd, 
To  drese  hercharms,  and  make  ber  morę  betoT^dt 
But  foUowing  wits  firom  that  intention  stmy'd : 
Wbo  could  not  win  the  mistrem  woo'd  the  maid  s 
Againbt  the  poets  their  own  charms  tbey  tura^d* 
Siire  to  hate  most  the  men  from  wbom  tbey  leani*d» 
So  modem  'pothecaries  taoght  the  art. 
By  doctor 's  bills  to  play  the  doctor's  part, 
Bold  in  the  practice  of  mistaken  rules, 
Prescribe,  apply,  and  cali  their  'masters  Iboli. 
Some  on  the  leayes  of  ancient  autbors  prey. 
Nor  time«  nor  moth8e'er  spoil^d  so  much  asthey. 
Some  dryly  plain,  witboot  invention's  aid, 
Write  duli  receipts  bow  poems  shonld  be  madę  ; 
Tbese  lose  tbe  sense  their  łearning  to  display. 
And  tbose  ezplain  the  meaning  quite  away. 

You  then  wbeae jadgment  tbe  rightooursę  wott'4 
Know  welleach  ancienfs  proper  dbaracterffsteer. 
His  fable,  subject,  scope  of  ev'ry  page, 
Religioo,  ooontry,  genios  of  bis  age  : 
Without  all  tbese  at  ooce  befóre  your  ejres* 
Cavil  ]rou  may,  but  never  criticize. 
Be  Homer^s  works  your  stndy  and  delighty 
Read  them  by  day  and  meditate  by  night  [brin^, 
Tbeoce  form  your  judgment,  thence  your  notiopi 
And  tracę  the  Mosesnpward  to  their  spring. 
StiU  with  itself  oom|>ar'd,  his  text  perose ; 
Or  let  yoor  comment  be  the  Mantuan  rnuse. 

4  Wben  first  jroung  Maro  song  of  kings  and 
wars, 
Ere  warnikig  Phoebos  touch'd  his  trerobling  ears, 
Perbaps  be  seemM  abore  the  critłc's  law. 
And  bot  from  Natore'8  fbontain88com*dtodravj 
But  when  t'  examine  every  part  be  came« 
Naturę  and  Homer  were,  he  found,  the  same  ; 
Convinc*d,  amaz'd,  he  checks  the  bold  design. 
And  mles  as  strict  his  labour^d  work  conflne, 
Aś  if  the  Stagyrite  o'erlook'd  each  line. 
Leam  hence  fbr  ancient  rules  a  just  esteem. 
To  copy  Naturę,  is  to  copy  them. 

9  Nec  enim  aitibus  editis  factum  est  ot  arg»- 
menta  inveniremu8,  sed  dicta  sunt  omnia  anle- 
quam  preciperentur,  mox  ea  scriptores  obsei^ 
vata  &  collecta  edidenmt. 

OUINTIŁ. 

4  Cum  cinerem  reges  &  pnelia^   Cyntbios 
aurein — Yellit 

¥»«•  £f  I*  6, 


M 


SMARTS  POEMS. 


At  tiero  Tiitns  restat  jam  p1urtiim,nullo 
Describenda  modo,  niillique  parabilis  arte, 
limm  feUx  tam  fortuna  est,  quam  cura  canendi. 
ICoMCam  in  hoc  reddit  diyina  poesis,  atramque 
Muita  ornant  yeneres,  ąuas  yerbis  pingere  non 

cstf 
OoBtąae  attingere  nil  nisi  summa  peritia  possH. 
Reguła  quaQdocuDque  minus  diffusa  Tidetur, 
(Quiim  tantum  ad  propriam  cullinet  singula  me- 
Si  modo  eonsiliis  inserviat  ulla  juyandis        [tam) 
AptM  licentia,  lex  anim  ista  licentia  Bat. 
Atque  ita  quo  citius  procedat,  calle  relicto 
Communi  musas  aonipes  ben^  derius  erret. 
Accidit  inlerdum,  ut  scńptores  iugenium  ingens 
Sjrebat  ad  culpArn  egregiam,macula8que  micaiites 
Qaa8  nemo  criticurum  audet  detergere  figat  j 
Aocidit  ut  Iinquat  vu1garia  claustra  furorę 
lAagnanimo,  rapiatque  solutum  legę  decorem, 
Qtti,  quum  judicium  non  intercedat,  ad  ipsum 
Oor  properaty  finesique  illic  stmul  obtinetomnes. 
Haodalitarsi  forte  jugo  speoulamur  aprico, 
Lominibus  res  airideut,  quas  Dedalaiellus 
Barcior  ostentare  solet,  veluty  ardua  montią 
Asperttas,  scopulire  exest  pendulus  horror. 
Córa  tamen  semper  magna  est  adhibenda  poasl, 
Atąue  hic  cum  ratione  insaniat  author,  oportet : 
£t,  quamvi8  veteres  pro  tempore  jiira  refigunt, 
Et  leges  vi9lare  suas  regalit^r  audent^ 
TVicavea8,  moneo,  9Uł8quiBnuncscribis,  &  ipsam 
Si  legero  frangasymemorejusrespice  finem. 
Koc  temper  tamen  evites,  nisi  te  gravis  urget 
Kodus,  pisemon9trantqne  authorum  exempla  pri- 
Ift  faciasy  criticas  totam  implacabilis  iraro[orum. 
Esercet,  turpique  Dot&  tibi  nomen  inurtt. 

Sed  non  me  latućre,  qnibus  sua  liberioret 
Has  ▼eterura  yeneras  vitio  dementia  vertit 
Et  quKdam  tibi  signa  qu{dem  monstroea  videntur, 
Si  per  ie  vel  perpendas,  pi^oprioraTe  lustres, 
Qnm  rect4  cum  constituas  in  luce  locoque, 
Formam  conciliat  distantia  justa  venQi$tum. 
Kon  aciem  ■emiter  belli  dux  callidus  artit 
Instruit  squali  słrie  ofdłnibu8que  deooris> 
Sed  se  temporibusque  locoque  accomodat,  agmen 
Celandojam,  jamque  fugae  simulacbra  c*endo. 
JAentitur  apeciem  erroris  saepe  astua,  &  ipse 
Somniat  emunctus  judex,  non  dormit  Homenn. 
Aspice,  launis  adhuc  antłqni8  vemat  in  aris, 
Qaas  rabidae  Yiolare  manus  non  amplius  audent ; 
Ftammarum  a  rabie  tutas,  Stygiaeque  reneno 
loridis,  Martiique  minis  &  morsibus  aeyi. 
Docta  caterva»  viden  !  fert  utfregrantia  thura ; 
Aodin  omnigenis  resonant  pnecoaia  linguis  ! 
Laudes  ttsque  adeo  meritas  vox  quaeque  rependat 
}]nmanique  bimul  generischorus  omnis  adesto. 
|SaIvete,  O  vate:i !  nati  mclioribusannis, 
>Iunus  &.  immołtale  xtemaB  laudis  adepti ! 
Quei8Juvenescit  honoslongo  maturior  »vo, 
Ditior  ut  diiTnndit  aquas,  dum  defluit  amnis  ! 
Vo8  popuU  mundique  canent,  sacra  nomioa,  ąw» 

jam 
]nyentTix  (sic  diis  visum  est)  non  contigit  setas ! 
Pars  aliqua,  o  utinam  !  sacro  sctntillet  ab  igne 
Iłli ;  qui  vestra,  est  extrema  &  humillima  proles  ! 
(Qui  longe  sequiter  %'os  debilioribus  atis 
lifctor  magitanimusy  sedenim,  sedscriptorinau- 
8ic  critłci  vaniy  me  pnecipiente,  priores      [dai) 
Mirariy  arbitrioque  suo  diffidere  discant* 


Some  beautiesyet,  no  preeepts*can  deduc^' 
For  there^s  a  happiness  as  well  aa  care. 
Musie  resembłes  poetry,  in  each  | 

Are  nameless  graoes  irhich  no  methods  teach,  | 

And  wbich  a  master-hand  alone  can  reach.  '' 

^  If  where  the  rules  not  far  enough  exteDd, 
(Since  rules  were  madę  but  to  promote  thttr  eoĄ 
Some  .lucky  license  answers  to  the  fuli 
Th*  intent  propo8*d,  that  licenc^  is  a  nil«u 
Tuus  Pegasus  a  nt  arer  way  to  take, 
May  boldly  deviate  from  the  commontrack. 
Oreat  wits  sometimes  may  gtorioasly  oSend, 
And  rise  to  fantts  true  critics  dare  not  mend  ; 
From  vulgar  bonnds  with  brare  disorder  part. 
And  snatch  a  grace  beyond  the  reach  of  art, 
Which,  without  passing  througfa  the  judgment, 
The  beart,  and  all  its  end  at  unce  attains.    [saiina 
In  protpeots  thus  some  objects  please  onr  eyei» 
Wbich  out  of  Nature'8  oommoa  order  rise, 
The  shapetessroek,  or  hanging  precipice. 
But  care  and  poetry  must  still  be  had, 
It  asks  discretion  eT'n  in  running  mad. 
And  thougfa  the  ancients  thus  their  rules  israde, 
(As  kings  dispense  with.law8  themsehres  haTe 
Modems  beware  !  or  if  you  mostoffend    [madę) 
Against  the  precept,  ne'^  transgress  its  end. 
T^t  it  be  seldom,  and  compeird  by  need. 
And  bave,  at  least,  their  precedent  to  pload. 
The  criUc  else  proceeds  without  reraorse* 
Seiaea  yoar  famę,  and  pots  hislaws  in  forees. 
I  kno«r  there  are,    to   whose   presamptnoos 
■  tboughts 
Those  freer  beauties,  ev'nTn  them,  seem  fanlts. 
Some  figures  monstmus,  and  mis-shapM  appear, 
Con8ider*d  singly,  or  beheld  too  near, 
Which,  but  propor(ioD'd  to  thair  light,  01:  ptaoe^ 
Due  di  Stańce  reconciles  tu  form  and  grace. 
A  prudent  chief  not  atways  must  display. 
His  pow*r8  in  equal  ranks*  and  fair  anay  ; 
But  «itb  tb'  occasion,  and  the  place  comply, 
Conceal  bis  fbrce,  nayt  sometimes  seem  to  fly. 
Those  oft  are  stratagems  wbich  errours  seem. 
Nor  is  it  Homer  nods,  but  we  that  dream. 

Stilj  green  with  bays  each  ancientaltar  atendi;, 
Above  the  reach  of  sacrilegioas  banda ; 
Secure  from  dames,  from  enry^s  fieroer  ng«, 
DesiructiTc  war,  and  all -devouring age.       tbring 
See,  from  each  dime  thę  lea|ii*d  their  incenao 
Hear  in  ail  tongues  consenting  peeans  ring  I 
In  praise  so  just  let  ev'ry  roice  be  joinHl ; 
And  fili  the  generał  chonts  of  mank  ind  ! 
Hail,  bards  triumphant  !  bom  in  happier  dayi^ 
lounortal  hcirs  of  univer8al  praise  ! 
Wbose  bonours  with  increase  of  ages  grow, 
As  streams  roli  down  eniargiug  as  tłiey  flow  ! 
Nations  unbom  yonr  mighty  namea  shall  aoond. 
And  worlds  applaud  that  must  not  yet  be  fbund  j 
Oh  I  may  some  spark  of  jrCur  oelestial  fire 
The  lasŁ,  the  meanest  of  yoar  aons  inspire, 
(That  on  weak  wings  finom  far  pursues  yonrBights, 
Glowg  whiłe  be  reads,  but  trembles  as  he  writes) 
To  teach  vain  wits  a  science  little  known, 
Padmire  superior  sense,  and  doubt  tbeir  owd. 


<  Neque  tam  sancta  .sunl  ista  prscoeptay  ae^ 
hoc  quicquid  est,  utilitąs  exoa!gitavit ;  non  oe* 
gabo  autem,  sic  utile  est  plerumoue ;  yeram  a\ 
eadem  illa  nobis  aliud  suadebit  utihtas,  hanc,  rct 
licCis  magi^lrorum  auloritatibus,-8equemur, 
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Onui^us  ex  causis,  qii»  animam  oomimpeie 
junctis 
Tiribin,  bumanumąiie  soleni  obtundece  acameo, 
Pinguecaimtaoiitaest  momento  impellere  summo 
SiłiJlitiae temper  oognata  supeibia  ;  ąuaolam 
Mcatis  nasccnti  fata  inTidere,  profuso 
TantujB  sdbmdio  festAs  supenuidere  gaudent ; 
Nun  Telati  in  raembris,  uc'  ssepe   animabus, 

itłaaes 
Ezmidaot  Tice '  spirituum,  Tice  sanguiius  auns 
Sbppetła«  inopi  renit  alma  taperbia  meuti, 
Atque  per  inimensiim  capitis  se  exteiidit  inane  ! 
Qaod'Vi  recta  Talet  ratio  hanc  dispergere  nubem 
Nataras  Tcrique  dies  sincera  reful)^  ^ 

Ctticanqii«  e»t  animospenittis  cognoscere  cnipas, 
Kec  sibi,-«ec  sociis  credal,  Teram  omnibus  aorem 
Commodet,  appoiiatx|ae  inimica  opprobria  lucro. 
Ne  mnsae  inylgiłes  mediocritór,  aut  fugę  fontem 
Castalium  omnino,  aut  haustu  te  prolue  pleno  : 
Istius  latjcis  tibi  mens  abstemia  ttirpet 
Ebria,  sQbrietasque  redit  reTocata  bibendo. 
InŁoita  masas' primo,  noTitateque  capta 
Aspiratdoctnne  ad  cnlnuna  sunim^  juTcntiU 
latrepida,  &  quoniam  tuoc  mens  est  arcta,  sno- 
Omnia  metitur  modulo ,  maJe  lippa  labores '  [que 
Foiii  seciituios  oculis  non  aspicit  aequis : 
Mox  auiem  attoaitxjam  jamque  scientia  menti 
Crebrescit  wariata  modis  sine  limite  miris  ! 
Sc  obi  desertja  coawendere  vaHibus  Alpes 
Aggredimur,  nnbesque  humiles  calcare  yidemar, . 
I^i)ttnos  aetenia^  super&sse  nives,  &  in  ipso 
Inrenisse  yise  Ictamur  limine  finem  : 
His  fero  exactis  tacito  terrore  stufiemus 
Bnrum  cresoentem  magis  &  magis  usque  laborem, 
Jam  longus  tandem  prospeotus  liesa  fetigat 
Lumiua,  dum  culks  assurgunt  uodique  fseti 
Coltibus,  i2iipu9itasque  emergunt  Aipibus  Alpes. 

Ingenioaa  legetjudex  perfectnse^dera 
Oni  Tates  seHpsit  stadtotfas  opnscuia  curd, 
Toium  perpendet,  censuttpie  estparcos,  nbiardor 
Engitat  uatone  animos  &  concitat  oistrum  ^ 
Ntc  tam  serrili  generosa  libidine  mutet 
Oaudia,  q\Ke  blbulae  mentS  eatus  ingerit  author. 
Veram  stag^nantis  mediocfiacarmina  musse, 
I    Ouae  reptant  sub  limA  &  certa  legę  stupescunt, 
'    <te  Łorpent  uno  erroris  secura  lenore, 
Bseeqaidemnequ«oculpare — &  dormio  tantum, 
iagenii,  veluti  natune,  non  tibi  constant 
lUcoebrse  fL>rai&,  quie  certis  pnrtibos  insit ; 
Kam  te  non  reddit  labiumre  ocuhis^e  renustnm, 
Sedcharitnm  cumolu^,  coliectaąue  tela  decoris. 
Sic  oIm  Instramus  perfectam  husignit^r  asdem, 
{Oiue  Romam  splendore,  ip8umqoe  ita  percuUt 

orbem) 
I;eta  diu  nun  ulłłl  io  simplice  parte  morantur 
Lamina,  sed  sese  per  totum  errantia  pascimt ; 
Kil  longum  latumve  nimis,  nil  altius  aBquo 
CemitttTy  illustris  nitor  omnibus,  omnibus  ordo. 
Quod  ocmsummatom  est  opus  omni  ex  parte, 
nec  ufiquam 
Kunc  ezstat,  neo  erat,  nec  erit  labentibus  annis. 
Qiias  sibi  proponat  metas  adverte,  poeta       [est, 
(.'Itra  aUquid  sperare,  ilias  si  abtolvat,  iniquum 

I  Animaliam  scilicet. 


▼OŁ.   XTT< 


Of  all  the  causes  which  oontpire  to  blind 
Man^s  erring  judgment,  and  misguide  the  minds 
\Miat  the  weak  hearl  with  strongest  bias  rules, 
Is  pride,  the  never-ftiiling  Tioe  of  fools. 
Whatever  Naturę  has  iii  wortb  deny'd, 
She  gires,  in  large  recruits  of  needful  pride ; 
For  as  in  bodies,  thus  in  sonls  we  lind,        [wind  ; 
What  wants  in  blood  and  spińts,  swelPd  with 
Pride,  whcre  wit  fails,  steps  in  to  our  defence. 
And  fills  up  all  the  mighty  vołd  of  sense ! 
If  once  right  reason  drtves  that  clond  away» 
Truth  breaks  upon  uswith  resistless  day ; 
Trust  not  yourself  by  your  dcfccts  to  know. 
Make  use  of  ev'ry  frieud — and  ev'ry  foe. 


A  little  Icaming  is  a  dang'rous  thmg. 
Drink  deep,  or  taste  not  the  Pierian  spring  ; 
Therc  shailow  draughts  intoxicate  the  braio. 
And  drinking  largely  sobers  os  again. 
Fir'd  at  first  sight  with  what  the  Muse  imparts, 
Vn  feariess  youth  we  tempt  the  heights  of  arts, 
Wbile  from  the  bounded  level  of  onr  roind, 
Short  vicw8  we  take,  nor  sce  the  lengths  behind ; 
But  morę  advancM,  behold  wifh  strange  surprise 
New  distant  scenes  of  endless  science  rise ! 
So  p1eas'd  at  first  the  tow'ring  Alps  ye  try, 
Mount  o'erthe  vales,  and  seem  to  tread  the  sky, 
Th'  etemal  snows  appear  already  past. 
And  the  first  clouds  and  mountains  seem  the  lastj 
Bat  those  attain'd,  we  tremble  to  survcy 
The  growing  labour  of  tlic  lengthen'd  way, 
Th'  increasing  pruspect  tires  our  wond*ring  eyes^ 
Hiiis  peep  o'er  hill^  and  Alps  on  Alps  arise !     ' 

*  A  pcrfect  jodge  will  read  each  work  of  wit' 
With  tlie  same  spińt  that  its  author  writ, 
Survey  the  whole,  norseeksiight  faultsto  find, 
Where  naturę  moves,  and  rupture  warms  th# 

mind ; 
Nor  lose,  for  thatmalignant,  dul!  delight, 
The  gen^rous  plcasure  to  be  charm'd  with  wit  i 
But  in  such  lays  as  neithcr  ebb  nor  fiow, 
Currectly  cold,  and  regularly  Iow, 
That  shunning  iaults,  oue  quict  temper  keep» 
We  cannot  blame  indeed — but  we  may  sleep« 
In  wit,  as  naturę,  what  affects  our  hearta 
Is  not  th'^exactness  of  peculiar  parts  : 
'Tis  not  a  lip,  nor  eyty  we  beauty  call> 
But  the  joint  force,  aud  fuii  result  of  all. 
Thus  when  we  ^iew  sr.me  weli-proportion^d  dome, 
(The  world^sjustwonder,  ande'en  thine,  ORomc ! 
No  single  partsunequał i y  surprise, 
All  comes  nnited  to  th'  admiring  eyes ;     [pear  ; 
No  monstrouB  height,  or  tureaclth,  or  length  ap* 
The  whole  at  once  is  bold  and  regular. 

Whoever  thinks  a  faultless  piece  to  see, 
Thioks  what  ne'er  was,  nor  is,  nor  e'er  sball  be* 
In  ey^ry  work  regard  the  writer*s  end,  « 

Since  nonę  can  composs  morę  tban  they  intend  ; 

*  Diligenter  legcndum  est,  ac  pene  ad  seri- 
bendi  soUicitudinem  ;  nec  per  partes  modo  soru* 
tanda  suntomnia ;  sed  perlectus  liber  uuque  ex 
integro  resumendua. 

QCINTIŁą 
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^i  recU  ntion^  uUtnr,  eoniilioq«e 
P«rf6cto,  misris  maculis,  vog  plaudite  damo. 
Accidit,  ut  vate«,  ▼eliiti  vafer  Aulicus,  erret 
Soepius  erroreniy  ut  vit6t  grariora,  minoieni* 
Neplige,  ąuas  criticus,  Terborom  Aitilia  auoeps, 
Leges  edicit :  nugas  D6scire  deooniiii  est. 
Artjs  cajuedam  tantum  aońliańs  amant«t 
partem  aliąuam  pleriqi]c  oolantrice  tolius;  iUi 
Multa  crq>aiit  de  judicio,  nibiłominas  Ułam 
Stultitiam,  sua  quam  sententia  laudat,  adoraat 

Qui;(otu8  quondam,  ń  yera  oit  fitbula,  cuidam 
Occurrens  vati,  cńticum  certameo  inirit 
Boctapitaos,  graTiterque  tuens,  tangiiam  Arbiter 

alter 
Bennisiut,  Graii  moderatus  fhena  tbeatri  ; 
Acńter  id  dein  asseruit,  stuUum  esee  bebetemąue, 
Qut8qui8  Aristotelis  posset  cootemnere  lega* 
Quid  ? — talem  oomitem  mictas  felicitir  author, 
Mox  tmgłcum,  quod  oomposait,  profeire  poeaa 
Incipit,  et  cńtici  scitari  oracnla  tanti. 
Jam  /KrtfOof  ra  yoOd,  T'iidił  vf  o0Xt)/«.a,  Xonvqae  fc 
Oeterade  genere  hoc  equiti  describat  biauti, 
Qn»  cuncta  ad  norman  ąuadrareDC,  inter  agen- 

dum 
Si  taotuoi  prudens  certamen  omitteret  author* 
**  Ouid  yćro  certamen  omittes  ?"  escipit  beroaj 
Bic  Teneranda  Sophi  suadent  documenta.  «  Quid 

ergOy  [oportet,'* 

AKmJgerumque,eqiiitumque,oohors8cenamintreŁ, 
Ponan,  at  ipaa  capax  non  tante  aoena  catenm 

est: 
"'  CEdificaTe  aliam— ve]  apertis  nterecampis." 

Sic  ubi  nipposito  morosa  superbia  regnat 
Judicio,  criticsque  tenent  fastidia  curs 
Vana  locum,  curto  modulo  aestimat  omnia  oensor, 
Atque  modo  penremiB  in  artibus  errat  eodem, 
Moribos  ac  mnlti,  dum  parte  laborat  in  ou&. 
flunt,  qtti  nil  safńant,  aalibus  nisi  qusqae  re- 

dundet 
P&gioa,  perpetuoqQe  nitet  diatincta  lepore, 
Vń  aptśmiaoliti  juatnmve  requirerey  lat^ 
8i  micet  ingenii  cbaos,  indiicretaqtie  moles. 
Kudaa  natune  veneres,  ▼ivumque  decorem 
Kyger^  qni  neqiieunt,  ąnorandam  eaempła  se- 

coti  [auri, 

Pictorum,  hand  geamnis  parcunt,  hand  sumptibuB 
V\.  tme  abacondat  nitilis  inscitia  ^elii. 
ViB  .yeri  ingenii,  natura  eit  cultior,  id  qiftod 
Senserunt  mnlti,  ted  jam  icite  esprimit  wius, 
Quod  primo  pokhrum  intoitn,  rectamqiie  Tidetor 
Et  mentis  menti  simulachra  repercntit  ipai. 
Hand  secna  ac  lucern  commmdant  ioa<fiter  um- 

br», 
Jngenio  sic  aimpiicitas  toperaddit  honorem : 
J^am  fieri  pofsitmnsaingeniodor  cqao. 
Et  pereant  tumidae  ninuotibiaangoineTeiMB. 
NonnnUi  Tero  Tetborum  in  cortioe  lu^unt, 
Oniatu8qtte  libri  solos  muliebńter  ardent. 
^gregium  ecce!  gtylum  clamant!  sed  semper 

ooeilis 
Pmteieunt  mali,  ai  quid  inett  rationis,  innnetia. 
Verba,  relut  frondes,  nimio  cnm  tegmine  opaoant 
Bamos^  torpescunt  mentis  sine  geimiae.    Pvam 
Khetonce,  Titri  i&th  radiantis  ad  instar 
^PiAtmAa,  rutikf  diffadit  iibique  ooloret ; 


^S  P0EM8. 

And  if  the  mcant  be  just,  tbc  conduct  tmef 

Applause,  in  spite  of  Lrivial  iaulta,  is  due. 

As  oscn  of  breeding,  sometimes  men  of  wit, 

'^aToid  great  enomrs,  must  ^be  less  commiU 

Neglect  the  rules  eacb  Tertial  critic  lays. 

For  not  to  know  some  trifles  is  a  piaise. 

M(»t  crttics,  fond  of  some  subserrient  ait* 

Still  make  the  whołe  depeod  upon  a  part, 

Tbey  talk  of  principles,  but  notwns  pri^e. 

And  all  to  one  lo7*d  feUy  sacrifice. 

Once,  on  a  Ume,  la  Mancha's  knight,  tbey  m^ 

A  ceitain  bard  enconnfring  on  the  way, 

Dłscours^d  in  terms  as  just,  in  looks  as  saga, 

A8e»er  cou'd  Dennis,  of  the  Grecian  stage; 

Concloding  all  wefedesp'iate  soU  and  fcola, 

That  dnrsC  depait  from  Aristotle's  rules. 

Onr  author  happy  in  a  judge  so  nice, 

Prodoc*d  hisplay,  and  begg^d  the  knighfs  adnce; 

Madę  him  obaenre  the  subject,  and  the  plot, 

The  mannen,  passions,  unities,  what  not  } 

Ali  which,  exact  to  mle,  wcre  brooght  about, 

Werę  but  a  oombat  in  the  lists  left  out.  [knight  1 

"  What !  Ieave  the  oombat  out  V'  exdaiaia  the 

Yes,  or  we  mnst  renounce  the  Stagyrite. 

"  Not  so,  by  heaT»n !"  (be  answers  m  a  ragę} 

"  Kuights,  aqniKS,  and  steeds,  must  enter  on  tht 

stage." 
The  stagą  can  ne>er  80  Yaai  a  ihnmg  oontain, 

"  Then  build  a  new,  or  act  it  oo  a  plain.*' 


Thos  critics  of  less  jodgment  thas  capric^ 
Curioos,  not  knowing,  not  exact,  bot  nice. 
Form  sbort  ideas,  and  offisnd  in  arts 
(As  most  in  manners)  by  a  loveto  parts. 

Some  to  conceit  akme  their  taste  confine. 
And  gliu*ring  thougbts  struck  out  at  ev'ry  linę  ; 
Pleas'd  with  awork,  where  notbing^s  justor  fit. 
One  glaring  chaos  and  wtld  beap  of  wit 
Poets  like  painters,  thus  unskiird  to  traoe 
The  naked  naturę,  and  the  liring  grace, 
With  gold  and  jewelscorer  ev»ry  part. 
And  bidę  with  omaments  thejr  want  of  art. 
Tnie  1  wit  is  natura  to  advantage  dress^d, 
What  oft  was  thonght,  but  ne*er  so  well  eKpre9B'd  ; 
Somethiog,  wbose  truth  convinc'd  at  sight  we 

find, 
That  gives  ns  back  the  image  of  o«r  mind. 
As  shades  morę  sweetły  reoommend  the  light, 
So  modest  plairniess  seU  off  sprightly  wit : 
For  worki  may  hare  mora  wit  tban  does  theai 

g(»d, 
As  bodies  pecirii  throogh  ełcest  of  bkMd. 


Othen,  for  language  all  their  cara     _ 
AndTalnebooks,  aswomenmen,  fordrsM: 
Their  praise  is  still— the  style  is  esoeUenft; 
The  scnse  they  humbly  take  npon  oontent. 
Woids  are  like  leaTOS,  and  where  they 

abound,  ' 

Much  frttit  of  swe  beneath  ia  rardy  «Dmrf. 

False  eloqoeDce,  like  the  prismatic  glass 
Its  gaudy  coloursspccada  on  ef*ry  place; 


V  Natnram  intoeamnr,  hanc   8eqnamur;   id 
ihcilUme  accipiunt  aninii  quod  agnoacunt. 
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te  tibi  mhme  licet  ampliirt  ota,  tneri, 
Akiteld  dłseretit  scintitlant  omnwflamitus : 
M  eootrt  ^luti  jubut  imnratabHe  aolis, 
Qiiicquid  cootrectat  lacundia,  liutfat  et  auget, 
KflT^nat,  sed  ciracta  ocalo  spleadcnis  inńurat 
EI6qajttin  mentJsiio^trs  qua8ivesti8  habenda  est, 
^om  ń  4t  sat»  apta,  deoeatior  iiide  videtar ; 
Soommata  magnificis  omata  ptocacia  verbis 
Motos  refenint  regalia  syrmata  fannos ; 
Birertls  cftenfm  cBrenA  Tocabala  rebus 
^P"ff  ftaet,  auIeeTelataulicaTestis, 
AItenqiie  agricoUs,  atqae  aitera  oongrait  nrbi. 
Ooi^fli  tciiptores,  antiqui9  Tocibus  usi, 
Ofarieltm    aiftctint,    teteraitt   sUkiuJA    tofba 

aonoruiiiy 
Smeneeln  spectes  jorefietifarmore  recentiim. 
TaotabinigiEiiienta  styloąae  opetosa  retasto, 
Ifcćfi  deńdeatsoU  placitura  popello. 
B flHutomagg.feUccg qiiain  comicus iste 
ftstfoso,  osteotoŁ  absurdo  pepla  tamorey 
telia  nefćio  qoi8  gesUvit  nobiłis  olim ; 
Aątte  modo  f eteres  doctos  imitantur  eodem, 
AchómiBem  veteri  in  tuniclt  dum  simia  ludit 
Yerba,  fehit  mores,  a  jostis  legibus  errant, 
S  Ditnium  anti<pitt  fuerint,  nimiumvenovatas ;    - 
l^cifene  tentes  insueta  Tocabula  primus, 
Kee  Ycters  abjiciay  postremus  DDoniaa  rerum. 

.Ł»H«  afi  asper  ćat  versns  pler7que  reąuinint 
2|DMKą  8oIosqiie  80008  damiłaCntre  probaDtve ; 
MJłr  licet  tetMsretf  Imnosam  Pierin  oment, 
ftoHitii  Yćat  srgotA  cetebrabitur  una : 
^^ijoga  Famassi  non  nt  mała  corda  repurgent, 
Aniftos  tft  ptaceAAt,  Yisunt:  sic  satpe  profunoa 
InpoHt  ad  ]^e90lmmpfe(as  durita  sAcellum. 
His  solum  cridcia  semper  pir  gyllabi  cordi  est, 
VaftD  etń  u8qtie  omnispateilt  vocalia  biatu  ; 
&1JWvaque  sape  stias  quoqtte  suppetias  dent, 
ic  fenmn  unam  onei^et  Icrium  heu  !  decas  en ! 

pigra  Tocum ; 
^m  non  notato  resdnaiitmaie  cymbała  plahctu, 
«q<ft  ngnr  taiaer  nsąat  wóo,   quid  demde  se- 

quatur. 
OdacoiMiue  aspirart  clementlor  attm  l^avont, 
M<w  (nuUus  dubito)  graciles  vibrantur  ariste, 
BimłosBtmolli  serpetper  l«via  lapsu, 
■«*T,  noo  tennrfr  estpeetes^  pbst  mtitUmra, 

nmioe.  [ipsa 

ToBi  dmum  qQB  iKtd  Mbemtim  ad  dbticbod 
«>|aSiiiM»łfw  flMMtńnuJ^  seitteittiflipleiidet, 


Tbe  Ikoe  of  naturę  we  no  morę  surrey, 
AU  glares  alike,  without  distinction  gay  ; 
But  true  CKpressi^n,  like  tb'  unchanging  Sun, 
Ciears  and  lOUproTes  whate*er  it  shines  upon, 
Jt  gilds  all  ol^ecta,  but  it  alters  nonę. 
Expression  is  tbe  dress  of  tbought,  and  stitt 
Appears  morę  decent  as  morę  suitable  ; 
A  vile  oonceit  in'  pompous  words  express*dy 
Is  like  a  clown  in  regal  purple  dres8'd  ; 
For  different  styles  with  dlff*rent  subjects  sort, 
As  seT^ral  garbs,  with  country,  town,  and  court. 
Some*  by  old  words  to  famę  have  madę  pretence, 
Ancients  in  phrase^mere  modemy  in  tbeir  sense; 
Such  laboui^d  nothings  in  so  strange  a  style, 
Amaze  th'unIeamM,  and  make  the  leamedsdiilek 
Unlucky,  as  I^ungoso  in  the  play9; 
These  spkrks  with  awkward  vanity  display 
What  tbe  fine  gentleman  «fore  yesterday  ; 
And  but  80  mimie  ancient  wits  at  best, 
As  Itpes  our  grandsires  in  their  doubtlets  drest* 
In  words,  as  fkshions,  the  same  rule  will  bold^ 
Alike  fimtastic,  if  too  new,  or  old ; 
Be  not  the  first  by  whom  the  new  are  try'dt 
Nof  yet  the  Jast  to  lay  the  old  aside. 


fiut  most  by  mnnbers  jndg^  a  poet^  »ng'«, 
And  smooth,  or  rough,  with  them,  is  right  op 

wrong; 
In  the  bngbt  Musetbo'  thousand  charms  conspir«^ 
Her  voice  is  all  these  tuneful  foob  admire ; 
Who  haunt  Pamassus  but  to  please  the  ear. 
Not  iftend  their  minds,  as  some  to  church  r% 

pair. 
Not  ibr  tbe  doctrine,  but  tbe  musie  there. 
These  equal  sylłables  silone  requiTe, 
Though  oh  the  ear  the  opeu  vowe1s  tJr^  *'; 
\hi\\e  expletive8  their  ieeble  aid  do  join. 
And  ten  Iow  words  oft  creep  in  one  duli  linę ! 
Whfle  they  ring  round  the  same  unvary'd  chune% 
With  sare  retums  of  still  expected  rhymes. 
Where'er  you  find  the  cooling  western  breeze, 
In  the  next  linę  it  whispers  through  the  trees, 
Ifcrystal  streams  with  plea^ng  murmurs  creep, 
The  reader^s  threafned,  not  in  vain,  with  sleep. 
Then  at  the  last,  and  oniy  couplet  frąught 
With  some  unmeaning  thing  Uiey  cali  a  thougbt» 

*  Abolita  et  abrogata  retinere,  insolentiae  cu? 
jusdam  est,  et  friYoIas  in  parvis  jactantjas. 

QuiMTiŁ.  lib.  l.cap.  6. 
Opus  est  ut  TeTba  a  vetustate  repetita  neauą 
•  crebra  sint,  neque  manifesta ;  quia  nil  est  odin- 
sius  tfTectatione,  nec  utique  ab  ultimis  repetits 
temporibus.  Oratlo  ci\ju8  summa  virtus  est 
perspicuitas ;  quam  sit  vitiosa,  si  egeat  inter* 
prete  ?  Ergo  ut  nororum  optima  erunt  maxim9 
veterfl,  ita  veterum  maxime  nova.  Ibid. 

*  Ben  Jonson'8  £very  Man  in  his  Humour. 

•*  Ouis  populi  8cnno  eA }  quis  enim  ?    msji 
carmiri^  moIH 
Xunc  demum  numero  duere  ut  per  \mve  sereiua 
£ftbgit  junctura  ungues ;  8cit  tendere  rersum, 
Nec  aecus  ac  bI  ocuIo  rubricarndirigat  uno. 

Psasius,  Siat.  1. 
'*  Fogiemus  crebas    Tocalium   cuncursionesy 
qua  Tastam  stqae  hianiem  orationem  reddunt. 

Cic.  ad  Herenn.  lib.  4* 


100 


9xMART'S  POEMS; 


Segnis  Hjrptnneter,  audin  ?  adeit,  et  claudicat, 

instar 
Anguis  saucia  terga  tralientis,  prorepeiitMV)ue. 
Hlprofłria^  s  upeant  nusraSi  tu  di)«rerc  tentcs, 
Qiia'  tcreti  pioperant  vciia,  vel  amabile  languent. 
Istaąoe  fac  laudcs,  ubi  vivi(ia  Dcnhamii  tis 
Wałlcria;  conrlita  fluitdiłlcedinemusa:. 
Scribendi  numeroKa  facnltas  pmv(>ntt  arte, 
Vt  soli  im^essu  faciles  fluitarc  vidcntur, 
Plfcro  moriporos  qni  callent  singere  gresms. 
Non  sotiun  asperitas  tenerascave  verberet  fuires, 
Sed  vox  quirque  cxpressa  tuz  sit  cnentis  imago. 
l<enć  edat  Zepłiynis  suspiria  blanda,  politit 
I.a*viu8  in  numeris  labatur  heve  fluentutu ; 
Al  reboat,  furit,  asstuat  «miila.  musa,  sonoris 
Utcoribuscum  rauca  horrendum  impingitar  unda. 
Quando  est  saicum  Ajax  rastd  vi  voIvere  adortus, 
Tarde  iace<łat  yereus,  multum  perq^e  laborem. 
Non  ita  Słve  Camilla  cito  salis  aequpra  rasit, 
Sive  Ievis  Jevit^rque  terit,  ncque  flectit  arlstas. 
Audin  !  Tirootbei  coelestia  carmina,  menti 
IHitcibus  aitoquii9-varios  suadcntia  motus  ! 
Audin  !  ut  altemis  Lybici  Joyis  inclyta  proles 
Nunc  ardet  famam,  solos  nunc  spirat  amores 
Lumina  nunc  vivis  radiantia  volvcre  flammis, 
Mux  ftirtim  suspińa,  mos  effundcre  fletum  I 
Dum  Persa;,  Gnecipue  pares  tentire  tumultus 
Disount,  victrioemque  lynun  rex  orbis  adorat. 
Uusica  qujd  poterit  oorda  ipsa  fatentur,  etaudi^ 
TtmotbeuB  dostras  merita  cum  laude  Drydenus. 

Tuserrare  modum  gttideas  beo^  cautus,  et  i^s 
Qnci8  aut  nil  ptacuisse  potest,  aut  omnJa,  yites 
Ssdguas  naso  maculas  Buapendere  noli, 
,,Namque  patent   nallo    stupor   atquc  superiiia 

tnentis 
Clariiis  indicio ;  neque  mens  est  optima  cert6, 
•  Kon  sećus  ac  stounacbus,  ąusecunciue  recusat  et 

odit 
Omnia,  difficHisque  nihil  tibi  concoquit  unquam. 
Kun  tamen  tdcirco  Tegeti  tis  uila  leporiE 
Te  til)i  surnpiat ;  mirari  mentis  inepts  est, 
Pradentis  vero  tantum  optima  quaH)ue  probare. 
Majores  res  apparent  per  nubila  viss, 
Atque  ita  luminibus  stupor  ampliat  omnia  densis. 

His  GalU  minus  arrident,  illisque  poetjc 
Nosti-ptes,  hodiemi  aliis,  aliisq>ie  yetusti. 
Sic  *  fidei  simile,  ingenium  sectse  ariogat  uni 
Quisque  sua^ ;  solis  patet  illis  jauua  cceli 
Scilicet,  iiiquemalam  rem  esterą  turbajubentur. 
Frustra  autem  immensis  cupiunt  impooere  me- 

tam 
Miinerihu<;  I)iv{im,  atque  ilHus  tela  coarctant 
Soiis.  hybei  i.oreas  etiam  qui  tern perat^ mas. 
Nor  .^uluni  anstrales  genios  fcecundat  et  auget* 
Qui  priinii;  lat^  sua  lumina  sparsitab  annis, 
IlUistrat  pneseas  snmmumque  accenderit  serum. 
((Mic^ue  vicesvaria2  tamen  ^    etjamsscula  t^- 

culis 
Succedunt  pt  jora^  et  jam  meliora  peracłis) 
Pro  meritis  uiusam  laudare  memento,nec  unquam 
Ntgiige  qnod  novitas  distinguit,  quixlve  vetustas. 
Simt  qui  uil  propriumin  medium  proferresuerunt, 
Juaiciunique  suuni  credunt  popularibusauris; 
Tuu)  7ulgi  qM6  exempla  trahunt  retrahuntque 

&cquunlur) 

*  CbristiauB  sciHcet 


A  ne«»dlefls  AleKandrlne  ends  tbe  floog^  l^loe^^ 
lliat,  like  a  woiknded  snake,  drags  ita  slow  len^ 
Leave  such  to  tune  their  pwn  duli  rhymes,  sad 

kiiow 
What*s  roundly  smooth,  or  langutshingly  tloWy 
And  praisetlie  easy  rigourof  of  a  Itne 
Where  Denham's  streogth,  and  Waller*s  wwA^ 

ness  jolo. 
True  ease  in  writing  comes  from  art,  not  chanee, 
As  those  move  easicst  who  have  ieam*d  to  danoe. 
'Tis  not  enougb  no  harshncsi*  givesoiTence, 
The  sound  must  soom  an  echo  to  the  sensc 
Sofit  is  the  strain  when  Zephyr  gently  bŁowa, 
And  the  smooth  stream  in  smoother  numben 

flows, 
But  when  ]oud  billows  lash  the  soundi^c  abore, 
The  hoarse  rougb  verse  sbould  like  the  torrent 
•  roar.  [thrw, 

When  Ajaa  strires,  some  rock^s  .vast  weight  to 
The  linę  too  labours,  and  the  words  moVe  słoir. 
Kot  80,  when  swift  Camilla  soours  theplaio,[main> 
Flies  o*er  th'  unbeoding  com,  and  skimsalongtbt 
Hear  how  Timothaus"*  various  lays  surprise. 
And  bid  altemate  passions  fali  and  rise ; 
W  bile  at  each  change  tbe  son  of  Lybian  Jove, 
Now  burns  wilb  glory,  and  then  melts  with  lorę. 
Now  fierce  his  eyes  with  sparkling  fury  g^w ! 
Now  sighs  steal  out,  and  tears  begin  to  flow; 
Persians  and  Greeks  like  tums  of  naturę  foand. 
And  the  worki 's  rictor  stood  subdu'd  by  sound  I 
The  pow'rof  musie  allour  heartsallow, 
And  what  Timotheus  was,  is  Dryden  aom, 

Avoid  extreme9,  and  shun  the  fiudt  of  sudtt 
Who  still  are  pleas'd  too  little,  or  too  much. 
At  ev'ry  trifle  scom  to  take  offence, 
That  always  sbows  great  pride  or  little  aense. 
Those  lieads,  as  stomachs,  are  not  surę  the  bes^ 
Which  nauseate  all,  and  nothing  can  digest. 
Vet  let  not  each  gay  tum  thy  rapture  moTe  ; 
For  fuols  admire,  but  men  of  sensc  approTe* 
Asthings  seem  lai^  which  we  thiough  aniili 

descry» 
Dulness  is  erer  apt  to  magnify. 


Some  the  French  writerSfSotneourowndespiae^ 
The  ancients  only,  or  the  modenis  prise. 
(Thus  wit,  like  faith,  by  eachmao  is  apply*d 
To  one  smali  sect,  aod  alł  are  daiQn*d  beade ;)    . 
Meanly  they  seek  the  blessing  to  oonfine. 
And  lorce  that  sun  but  on  a  part  to  shine, 
Wliłch  not  alone  the  southem  wit  sublimes. 
But  ripens  spirits  in  cold  northem  climes ; 
Whtch  from  the  first  bas  shone  on  ages  past» 
KnligłiUt  the  present,  and  shall  wann  the  last. 
(Thouerh  each  may  feel  increases  and  decays 
And  see  now  clearer  and  now  darker  days. ) 
Kegard  not  then  if  wit  t>e  old  or  new. 
But  błame  the  false,  and  vaJue  still  the  traew 


Some  ne*eradvance  ajudgment  of  their  own. 
But  catch  the  spreading  i^otion  of  the  town  ; 
They  reason  and  conclude  by  precedent, 
And  own  stale  nonsense  which  they  ne*er  invent 

««  AlcKander^s  feast)  orthe  powerof  musie  | 
an  ode  by  Mr.  Drydeu. 
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fońiintinie  eiposHas  latd  per  compita  nugas. 
Tuta  alia  authonim  titnlos  et  nomina  discit 
Seriptor  qoe  ipsos,  non  scripia  examinat«    Ho- 

mm 
lyaimoliste  duet,  ri  qtieni  serTiKt^r  ipsos 
Ynere  itmgnates  ttnpor  ambitiosus  adegit. 
Oni  cńtioe  ad  meosam  domino  ancUlatnr  inepto, 
Ibtilts  ardelio,  semper  referensąue  fereiisque 
Jfimtia  nagarum.  QuaiQ  pinguia,  ąv»m  małe 
oaU  [ullus 

Cirmna  censenfaor,   qiixcaiiqae  ego  ibrtć  vel 
hu^re  Apdlines  tentat  hiber  impTobos  aitis  I 
At  tiąuis  rem,  siqais  vir  magDas  a4optet 
Fdic^  mosam,  qaantus  oitor  ecce  f  yennsąue 
logoiio  aocedant!  qoam  prodigialitir  acer 
¥it  gtabito  stylus !  omnigenam  renerabile  nomen 
Pmferit  sacns  culpam  radiis,  &  ubique 
Ormiba  culta  nitent,  &  pagina  paitaritonrais. 

Stołtola  plebs  doctos  stadiosa  imitarier  errat, 
Utdocti  imUos  imitando  Rsepius  tpń  ; 
Oni,  ń  forte  onqnam  plebs  rectam  Tiderit,  (illis 
Tuto  turba  odb  est)  consaltó  lumina  clandunt* 
Talis  scbismattcns  Christi,  grege  sspe  relicto, 
Coelos  ingeoii  pro  laude  paciscitur  ipsos. 

NoD  desant  ąaibas  incertum  mutątur  in  horas 
Jodiciam,  sed  semper  eos  sententta  ducie 
Ultima  palantes.     Illis  miseranda  camssna 
Morę  meietricis  tracUtnr,  nonc  Dea  ccrt^, 
Buieaiidit  ńłis  lupa :  dam  praspingue  cerebroin/ 
Debilis  k  małe  manitae  stationis  ad  instar. 
Jam  lecti,  jam  stultittie  pro  partibus  asUt 
Si  cao»m  logites,  aliąois  tibi  dicat  enndo 
QniiqiiediesteBere  pcaebet  nora  pabula  menti, 
£t  Mińmas  magis  at<)ue  magis*    Nos  docta  pio- 

pBgO 

Sdlicet  et  sapiens  praaToa  oontemmmtis  omnes, 
Hea!  poriternoatristemnendanepotibosolim. 
Onondam  per  notitm  dam  turba  scbolastica  flnes 
Kcgnayit,  si  coi  qnam  plurima  clausnla  semper 
h  prompta,  ille  inter  doctissimas  audiit  omnes ; 
Kdigiosa  fides  dmul  ae  sacra  omnia  naści 
SoiitTłcainDtem:  sapmt  sat  nemo  refełli 
Ut  K  rit  passus.    Jam  gens  insuisa  Scotistss, 
fatietiąae  abaci  ThomisŁse  pace  froentes 
lito  araneolos  pandoot  soa  retira  fratres. 
Ijaa  fides  igitar  cnm  sit  TariaUi  qałd  ergo, 
OiAd  mirom  ingenium  ąuocjoe  si  varia  induat  ora  ? 
Katnc  Teriqae  relictis  finibos  amens 
S^os  iDsantre  psrat  popularitte  antbor, 
£Kpectatqae  sibi  vitalcm  hoc  nomine  famam, 
$sppetit  a8que  suus  plebi  (|uia  risas  incptse. 
Hic  aolitns  proprii  metiner  omnia  normi, 
$i»,  qat  seoiim  aunt  mente  et  partibos  iisdem 
kf/fńHoBty  ac  Tanos  yirtati  reddit  bonores. 
Gai  tutom  ńbi  sic  larvaU  sopeibia  plaudit 
Ptotism  in  tngenio  stadium  qaoque  regnat  ot 
Bditioąoe  aaget  pri^atas  publica  rixas.       [auli, 
Dtjdoio  obstabantodium  atque  superbia  nuper 
Et  itopor  onmigensB  latitads  sub  imagine  fbrms, 
^uc  critieus,  nunc  belliis  bomoi  inox  deinde  sa- 

cerdoa; 
Atteaen  ingenUm,  joca  com  silufire,  soperstes 
Wtadboc,  namqoe    olim  atcunqae  sepolta 

profondis 
hJekdor  emerget  tenebris  tamen  inclyta  nrtns. 
MiByamii,  rarsas  u  &s  fioret  ora  tueri,     [merus 
IhtoKit^aA  9QU  Tpiwm  iBBe<|uei«atBr  j  lio- 


Some  judge  of  authors'^  names,  not  irorks,   and 

then 
Nor  jnaifle  nor  blamć  the  writinc^«  but  tbe  men. 
Of  all  this  servile  herd,  the  wurst  is  he 
Who  inproud  dutacssjoiiis  with  qaant3S 
A  constant  criti'!,at  the  ^eat  man*8  board. 
To  fetch  and  carry  nonsense  for  my  łqpd, 
\Vbat  woeful  stuflT  this  madrigal  wou*d  be, 
In  some  8tarv*d  hackney  sonnciteer,  orme? 
But  let  a  lord  once  own  the  happy  lin^, 
How  the  witbrightens,  how  the  style  refines  I 
Before  his  sacred  name  flies  ev'ry  feiult, 
AM  each  cxalted  stanza  tecms  with  thougbt ! 


The  Tulgar  thus  through  imitation  err, 
As  oft  the  leam*d  by  being  singular ; 
So  much  they  scoru  the  crowd,  that  if  the  throng 
By  cbanccgo  right,  they  purposeiy  go  wrong; 
So  Schismatios  the  plain  believer8  quit. 
And  are'but  damn'd  for  having  too  much  wit 

Some  blame  at  moming  what  they  praise  afc 
oight ; 
But  always  tbink  tbe  last  opinion  right 
A  mu8e  by  these  is  like  a  mistress  usM, 
This  hour  8he's  idoliz^d,  the  ncxt  abus*d ; 
While  their  weak  heads  like  towns  unfcirtify'd 
'Twixt  sense  and  nonsense  daily  cbange  their  side. 
Ask  them  the  cause,  they*re  wiser  still  they  say  j 
And  still  to  monpw's  wiser  thanło  day. 
We  think  óur  fathors  fools,  so  wise  we  grow; 
Our  wiser  sons  no  doubt  will  think  us  so. 
Once  schooldiyines  this  zeak>ns  isłe  o'erspread ; 
Who  knew  most  sentences,  were  deepest  read ; 
Faith,  gospel,  all,  seem*d  madę  to  be  disputed» 
And  uone  had  sense  enougfa  to  be  conftited : 
Scotists  and  Tliomists  now  ih  peace  remain» 
Amidst  their  kindred  cobwebs  in  Dock-lane. 
If  faith  itselfhasdiff^rentdresseswom, 
What  wonder  modes  in  wit  shouldtake  their  tom  } 
Oft  leaTing  what  is  natural  and  fit, 
Tbe  carrent  folly  protes  the  ready  wit  j 
And  authors  tbiiik  their  reputation  salb, 
Whioh  Ures  as  k»g  as  fbob  are  pleas*d  to  langh. 


Some  Taluingtbose  of  their  own  s|de  or  inindj 
Still  make  themselyes  the  meaaareof  mankmd^ 
Fondly  wethink  we  honour  merit  then, 
Whcn  we  but  praise  ourseWes  in  other  men. 
Paitiesłn  wit  attend  on  those  of  state, 
And  public  fcction  doabies  pń^atc  hate. 
Pride,  malice,  fblly,  against  Dryden  rosę. 
In  rarious  Aapea  of  parsons,  cntics,  beaus ; 
But  8cn«e  s\jTv\r*ó  when  mcnry  jesU  weie  past  j 
For  rising  merit  will  buoy  up  atlast 
Mijfht  he  return  and  Wess  once  morcour  eye^ 
New  Blackmorcs  and  new  Milbcama  must  ari«| 
Nay,»sbou'd  great  Homer  lift  bis  awful  head, 
zoilus  again  woa'd  start  up  fiom  the  dead. 
Fnvy  will  merit,  as  its  shade,  pursue, 
Bttt  Uke  th«  ałiadow  ptov«t  the  fubitaoce  tn*e  > 


^ 
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Ipse  etiam  erigeret  wito*  si  fofte  Terondos 
Zoilas  ex  orco  gressus  revocaret    Ubiqu6 
Yirioti  malus,  umbra  v€lut  oigra*  livor  ądbieret, 
Sed  Terum  es  rant  corpus  oognoscitor  uDibr&. 
Ingenium,  solis  jam  deficientitt  ad  inytar 
Invisoiii,  oppoeiti  teoebras  tantum  arguit  orbis, 
Dum  claro  iotemerata  manent  sua  lumina  dm». 
Sol  prodit  cum  primam«  atque  intolf^rabile  fulget 
Attrabit  obscuros  flammi  magoete  Yapores ; 
Mox  Ycro  pingunt  etiam  iDvida  nubila  callem 
Multa  caloratum,  &  crescentia  nubila  spargunt 
pberiiis,  geminoąue  die  viridaria  donant 

Ta  primus  meritis  plaudas  nibil  ipse  meretur 
Oni  seros  laudator  ad«8t.     Breris,  heu  !  brevis 

IBVi  ' 

Paiticipes  uostri  tates  celebrantar,  et  aBqDum  ett 
Angustamo  iiam  piimum  assoescant  degere  yitam. 
Aurea  nimirum  jamjudum  evanuit  aetas, 
Cum  Yates  patriarcbs  extabant  miUe  per  «n- 
Jam  spes  deperiiti  oobis  vita  altera,  fama?,    [not : 
I^05traque  marcescit  sexagenańa  laurus ! 
Aspiciraus  nati  patrie  dispendia  linguap, 
£Ł  ve8triB  Cbauceri  o)  im  gestanda  Drydeno  etL 
Sic  obi  parturuit  mens  dive8  tmagine  multi 
pictori,  ca)amo<lue  interprete  coepit  acuti 
Concilium  cerebri  narrare  coloribus  aptis, 
Pcptinus  ad  nutum  xK>vat  emicat  orbis,  et  ip^a 
£volvit  manui  sese  natora  diserUs  ; 
Balcia  cum  mollescoeunt  infoederafuci 
Tandem  matori,  liquidamque  decent^r   obom- 
Admistis  looem  tenebris*  eteuntibus  annisD>rant 
Quando  opua  ad  summupi  perductum  esi  cul* 

men^  h  audent 
£  viv4  foroise  entantes  spirare  tabe1l4  • 
Perfidus  beul  pulcbramcolor  ąvo  prodidit  artem, 
£lgregiusque  decor  jam  nunc  fruit  omois,    et 

urbes, 
Et  fluTii,  Dictique  hominea,  terraeque  fnerunt  i 
Heu  1  408  ingenii,  veluti  quodcunque  furoie 
Ceco  pro8equimur,  nihil  uoouam  muoeria  adfert, 
Ouod  redimat  con^item  ipyidiam !  juvenilibu8  an- 

nia 
Kil  ni«i  inanę  fophga  jactąmuf,  et  ista  roluptąa 
Yana,  brevis,  uioąneoŁo  evanuit  alitis  hoiY  1 
Tlos  vełuli  Yaris  peperit  que|a  prima  javentu^ 
IHe  virety  p9riUque  yirenś  siiie  folse  caducus. 
Ouid  ver6  iogeniun)  eąt  ąjoasso  ?  Quid  ut  iUiua 

ergo 
Tantum  insudemiis  ?  nonne  esttibi  perfida  conjnx 
Ouam  dominus  Ycstis,  Ticinia  tota  potita  est ; 
Quo  placuisse  magis  nobis  fors  obtigit,  inde 
Kata  magia  cura  eat     Qttidenim?  cresceotibns 
Muss  mnneribns  pc»puU  spea  ccescit  arari.  [almae 
Laus  ipsa  a^qoiri  eft  operosa,  etlubrica  labi » 
(2uin  quosdam  irritare  necesse  est ;  omnibus  autem 
Kequaquam  feciasesatis  datui* ;  ingeniHm<łue 
>ixpallet  iritium,  deyitat  cooscia  virtus» 
Stulti  omnes  oderS,  soelesti  perdere  gaudent. 

Quando  adao  infestam  seae  igoorantia^prscą^ęt, 
Abtit,  ut  iagenium  bello  doetrina  laceasat ! 
Premia  proposuit  meritia  olifn  8equa.  vetuslią^ 
£t  sua  laus  etiam  cooatos  m^;na  secuta  est ; 
pU3nquam  etenim  fortis  cljoy  solna  oyabat,  at 
Miiitibus  crines  pulchna  impedięre  corollsi.  [ipsia 
At  tunc  quł  bifidi  supeiarunt  improba,  moutis 
Colmina,  certatim  socioa  detrudere  t^enta^t }, 
Scnptorem,  qułd  enim !  dufi%  ąjitm^^  pbilau- 

tiaducit 


Por  enyjr^d  wit,  tike  Sol  edip9'd»  OMto  IsNf* 
Th*  oppofting  hody^a  grossness,  not  iisown. 
When  flnt  the  Sun  too  poverfulheam9  displayi, 
It  draws  up  yapours  wbicb  obscure  the  rays ; 
But  ev'n  thosa  cloads  at  last  adom  itf  way, 
Refiect  new  glońes  and  augment  tbe  da^t 


Be  thoq  tbe  fifit  tnie  merit  to  befneod. 
His  praise  ia  lost  wbo  atayt  till  ail  oommńil 
SboAisthedate,a1asi  of  modem  rbyme% 
And  'tis  but  just  to  let  them  litebetimet 
No  longec  now  that  golden  age  ap|>eara» 
When  patriarcb-vits  sarvivM  a  tboasood  yom » 
Nov  length  uf  ^me  (oiir  second  lifa)  ia  lost. 
And  bare  threesooce  ia  aU  ev>n  that  cao  boatf  ^ 
Out  sons  tbeir  fiithen*  failrog  laoguage  MO^ 
And  such  aa  Chaooer  is«  sball  Oryden  be. 
So  when  the  iaithful  peucil  has  de8^p>'d 
Some  bright  iclea  of  the  maater*a  mind» 
Wb/sre  a  nair  world  leapa  out  at  hii  oomwamŁ 
And  ready  Natufe  waita  upon  hi«  band ; 
When  tbf  ripe  oobufy  apftan  and  uait<ą 
And  8ivieet!y  mdt  intpjustshade  and  li|^t^ 
WbenmaUowingyaąrs  their  ^l  Mrfect^n  giTC^ 
And  each  bold  igufeioM-  be^ni  u>  Ure* 
The  treac  Wroua  ooloun  the  iaic  art  beUiy, 
And  all  tt^  bńgbt  cr^ątipaMes  twfijr. 


V«bapvi]t  wifc,  lilM  moat  miatąkcn  tbinnu 
Aioofis  not  fiMp  tlia  eary  wbicb  it  bring^ 
In  youtb  alona  itaempty  pnuKi  we  boa^t^ 
B  ut  soon  tha  BlKM;i-liv'd  Tanity  ia  loat ! 
Ukąiomo  faic  flow'r  tha  ^y  spring  siąppti^ 
That  gaily  UoMna,  but  ęr^i^in  bloomjngdiai^ 
What  ią  tJu^  wit  which  moat  one  cąrat  ooploy  ł 
The  owner^a  wilb  that  otbar  men  ciu^^y  i 
StUk  moat  our  tiouble,  wben  tha  most  ądmir'4  \ 
The  morę  wa  głve,  tha  mofe  is  stili  rcquir'd : 
The  fiuna  «>th  painą  wą  gain*  but  loae  with  eaa^ 
Surę  some  toyex,  bot  never  aU  to  pJease  ; 
Tis  what  the  vicioua  iear,  tbc  TiTluous  ahn% 
Byfgal»'tią^a$ęjd,aiMi  by  I(navę8  und^ne  t 


If  wit  90  m^cfa  ftom  igo^nnea  uatogw^ 
Ąh,  let  not  leaming  too  oomraenca  ka  fb»S> 
Of  old,  those  met  rewards  who  oou^d  ptel. 
And  such  were  praisM  who  bęt  endeatowi^d  wdl  f 
Though  triumpbs  wmt  to  gen>Tala  only  da«» 
Crowns  were  reseir^d  to  grace  the  soliKar  toOb 
Npw  t^y  ^^  rcach  Pąjm^ssua'  kiftf  Cfown 
Employ  their  pains  to  spnm  aome  otlMi)  denna  j 
An4  wbile  self-loye  each  jealoua  writąr  nd«» 
CoDtending  wita  becomo  Ae  spoi%  oi  fbobik 
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Zelotjrpiim,  tutamtot  oeitamioa  nmtna  mteu,     | 
Et  me  aUenii  stnltis  ludibria  pnebent  | 

Fnt  sgreałtertos,  qai  pessimus  audit  honores, 
Improbos  improbuli  ? ice  fongltiir  aiithor  amicł ; 
£n  fiedis  qiiam  faeda  Tiis  mortalta  oorda 
Cogłt  perseąoier  fams  malesnada  libido ! 
Ah !  ne  gloriolc  usąue  ad«o  sitis  impia  r^gnet; 
Nec  critica  aSectans,  bominit  simul  eime  nomai : 
fedouidor  cumjadicio  ooiąjuTet  amici, 
Peccareest  hominiim,peocaiiti  ignoscere,  dirAiii. 

At  TOD  li  cai  ingenno  pneoordia  bilis 
l?on  detpumate  ntis  acri  ftsce  laborant, 
In  Bcelera  aooeneas  pcgora  eseroeat  iras. 
Nil  dubitet,  tegecem  prsbent  basc  tempora  lar- 
•Obacsm)  detnr  imUa  indnlgentia  tati,         [g«n. 
An  lie«Ł  ingeob  mipeaddita  oeraa  flecti 
recton  pelłiciat.  Yeniin,  hercule,  juncta ftnpori 
feripta  impura  pari  vano  iDolimiiie  pronus 
lnvalidam  cguiparanteuniichi  turpis  amoreoi. 
Tonc  nbi  regnarit  dim  ctiiii  pace  Tolaptas 
h  nostris  iloś  iste  małos  caput  estulit  oria. 
Tiinc  ubi  rexfaeiJis  ▼iguit,  qui  aemper  amoie, 
Cowiliis  rarb,  DiiiK|aam.ae  exercuit  annis : 
Seripaenmt  mlmoa  piooerea,  meretricibaB  anliB 
Socoenit  r^iacn ;  nec  ood  magnatibot  ipsia 
Affuitiogeoiuai,  •tipeiidiaqneiogeDiotia. 
P^tricie  in  loeoia  apectarit  opuacała  moas 
Halte  nuras,  laaciva  taena,  atąue  auribua  hauait 
Omoia  knato  aecura  modeatta  vultiL 
Hachina,  ▼irgioibaa  ąam  ^entjlat  ora,  pudicum 
I^edidiotcIauaaoiBeiiim,  ad  ludicra  c^cbtmiua 
locrepoit,  rabor  ingeDaua  nibil  amplioa  aniu 
Ddade  ex  eztetBO  traducta  licentia  regno 
Andacis  ftBoes  Soeini  abaorbait  imaa, 
Sacńlegiąnesacerdotea  tam  qaemque  docebant 
Cooati  efficere,  nt  giatls  paradiaon  adiret ; 
^i  popalus  patri&  cum  libertate  aacratis 
Aaeióeat  sua  jura  locts,  ne  aeilicel  unqttam 
((^edideriB)  OmnipotÓM  foret  ipae  potentior 

squa 
l^la  ncram  satiram  jam  tum  vio1ata  silebant: 
Bt  iaudea  Tttii,  yitio  minmte,  sonabant ! 
i^ccDB  hioe  mnaas  Titanes  ad  astra  nierunt» 
Ugc^neasodtom  quassit  blasphcmia  pnelum.-^ 
Hm  inongtiay  Octitiot,  contra  beb  oonvertite  te- 
B«:fuliiien,tonitruqn«  styli  torqueteseveri,  [lum, 
&  peoitus  totnm  ohtibd  esonemfte  furorem  ! 
Attalesftigias,  qai,  non  sine  fraude  seTeri, 
Coiptt  malam  in  partem,  livoTe  interprete,  rer- 

tnnt ; 
^ró  omoia  prara  ▼identur,  nt  omnia  paaaim 
Itttticits  proprii  ferrugine  tingit  oceUus. 

Jan  BHues  critici  proprioa,  adTorte,  docebo ; 
^diataetenim  eat  tibi  sola  scientia  ▼irtus. 
^'oQ  atis  eat  ars,  ingeniam*  doctrinaque  Tirea 
^2nBqne  loaa  jongant,  ai  non  quoqtte  candor  ho- 

nestia, 
^  fcri  lincerus  amor  sermonibua  insint. 
&  tiiii  noD  floinm  quisque  amplom  9olvet  bonorea, 
Mte,  ąui  criticnm  probat  exoptabit  amicum, 

Matat,  qaando  animus  dubiua  tibi  fluduat, 
Si&tibiooBfidis,  dictiaoonfide  prodentir.  [esto^ 
Oddam  bebetes  aemper  peratant  errońbus ;  at  tu 
^eiitas  lietoa  culpas  fateare,  dies-qoe 
^^"*pK  dies  redimat,  oriticoqoe  ezamine  tentet 


But  atili  tbe  worA  with  most  regret  commend. 
For  eacb  ill  nuthor  is  as  bad  a  fiiend. 
To  what  base  eBd»  cmd  by  wbat  abjecŁ  ways, 
Are  mortals  urg'd  through  sacred  lust  of  praise  I 
Ah,  neVr  so  dire  a  thiral  ci  glory  boast. 
Nor  in  tbe  critic  let  tbe  man  be  loat : 
Good  naturę  and  good  sense  muateYier  join  ; 
To  erris  buman,  to  I6rgive  divine. 


But  if  in  noble  minda  some  dregs  remain. 
Not  yet  purg^d  off,  of  spleen  and  aour  disdain  j     . 
Diacharge  that  ragę  on  morę  proroking  crime^, 
Norfear  a  dearth  in  theae  flagitious  timea. 
No  pardon  yile  obacenity  shouM  find, 
Though  wit  and  art  couspire  to  move  your  mind  t 
But  dttlnesa  with  obacenity  muat  prove, 
Aa  ahamefiil  aurę  as  impotence  in  Iove« 
In  tbe  fat  age  pf  pleasure,  wealth  and  ease, 
Spmng  the  raidL  weed,  and  tbiiT*d  with  large  iof 

crease; 
Wben  love  was  all  an  easy  monarcb'8  caie^ 
Seldom  at  council,  never  in  a  war : 
Jilta  ruPd  the  state,  and  stateamen  farcea  writ  | 
Nay  wita  had  pensions,  and  yonng  lords  bad  wit  i 
The  fair  sale  panting  ^  a  ooartier^a  play, 
And  not  a  ma^  went  animpn>vM  away : 
The  modeat  fan  waa  lifted  np  no  morę, 
And  virgtns  smil'd  at  what  they  bluahM  befiire-^ 
The  foUowing  licenae  of  a  foreign  reign 
Did  all  the  drega  of  bold  Socinua  drain ; 
Tben  unbelieviogpriesta  reform*d  tbe  nation. 
And  taught  morę  pleaaant  methods  of  sal^ation ; 
Where  Heaven'8  free  sobjecta  might  their  rigtf^ 

diapute 
Leat  God  himself  ahouk)  aeem  too  absolute. 
PuJpits  their  sacred  satire  ]eam'd  to  spare. 
And  vice  admir^d  to  find  a  flatt^rer  there ! 
£ncourag*d  thus,  wiVs  Titans  bray^d  the  skiea. 
And  tbe  pressgioanM  with  licens*d  blasphemiea-^i 
Tbese  monslers,  oritics,  with  your  darts  engage. 
Herę  point  yourthunder,  and  eabaust  your  ragej 
Vet  shun  their  fault,  who  scandalously  nicę» 
Will  needs  mistake  an  author  into  yice  ; 
All  seems  infected  that  th'  infected  spy, 
As  all  looks  yellow  to  the  jaundic'd  eyą. 


Łeam  tben  ^hąt  morals  critica  onght  toshoij^i 
For  'tłs  bnt  half  a  judge's  taak  to  know : 
'Tis  not  enough,  wit,  art,  and  leaming  join, 
In  all  you  apeak,  let  tnith  and  candour  shine : 
That  not  ak>ne  wbat  to  your  judgmenfa  due 
Ali  mayallow  j  bat  seek  your  ftendship  too» 


Hoe  tibi  non  aatb  eat,  Tcmm,  quod  pra^ipia, 
^mg\  loala  rasticitas  nagi  wpe  molpsta  c«t 


Be  ailent  always  wben  you  donbt  yonr  sense  ; 
And  speak,  though  surę  with  aeemingdiffidence; 
Some  poaitive,  persisting  fbpa  we  know, 
That  if  once  wrong  will  needs  be  always  ao  ; 
But  you  with  pleasare  own  your  erroura  past. 
And  make  each  daT  a  critic  on  the  laat. 

^Hs  not  enough  your  coonsel  słill  be  tme, 
BlunttniŁhs  moro  mischief  (han  nics  falaehóoA 
doj 
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Auribos,  ingenuam  qqunTerba  ferentia  Oraudeni ; 
JCon  ut  pnBcq>tor,  cave  des  praecepta,  reiąue 
Ignaios,  taoquam  immemores,  catus    instnie: 

rerax 
Ipse  placet,  si  non  careat  candore,  nec  ulkw 
Judicium,  urbanis  ^uod  fuljcet  mońbua,  nrit. 

To  nulli  invideas  monitus,  rationts  avarua  I 

S\  sis,  prs  Teliquis  sordea  miserandos  aTaris. 
>seTili  ol>sequio  criticorum  jura  refigas, 
Kec  fer  judicium  nimis  offidoftus  iiłiquum  ; 
Prudentem  haud  inritabis  (ne  flnge)  monendo, 
Qui  laude  est  dii^as  patiens  <!ulpabitur  idem. 

CkRWiltum  mcliiks  criticit  foret,  illa  maneret 
Si  nunc  culpandi  libertaa.     Appius  autem, 
Fx:ce  \  ^nibet,  qn((ties  loqweris,  torvoque  trnnen- 
Intuita,  reddit  8aevi  trucia  ora  gigantis         [dus 
Jain  pieta  in  veteri  magfe  formidaoda  tapetę. 
Fac  mittas  tumidam  tituioqiie  et  atemmate  stul- 
tnm,  [di ; 

Cui  qaflBdam  est  data  jnre  licentia  nepe  stnpea- 
Taleset  libitumvaŁes  absqncindoley  e&dem, 
Quft  sine  doctrina  doctoreslege  creantur. 
CoDtemptis  prudens  satiris  res  Unque  taoendas, 
A88entatorumque  infamem  exeroeat  artem, 
I<fomimbu8  libros  magnis  gensignara  dicandi ; 
Quae  cum  mendaci  laudes  eflfutiat  ore,         (olim 
Kon  magne  credenda  est,  quam  qaa4ido  pejerat 
Kon  iterum  pingiyes  anquara  ocmscribere  versus. 
Kon  raro  est  satius  bilem  cobibere  soescas,  [dens 
Humanu8que  sinas  hebetem  sibi  plaadere :  pru- 
Hic  taccas  moneo,  nibtl  indignatio  prodest, 
pessus  eris  culpando,  eagens  haud  fessa  canendo: 
Kam  temnens  stimulos,  tardom  cum  murmure 

cursom 
Continnat,  donec  jam  tandem,  turbinis  tnstar 
Tapulet  in  torporem,&  semper  eundo  qutescat 
Talibus  ex  lapsu  risest  repanitafrequenti, 
ITt  tardi  titubata  urgent  vestigia  manni. 
}Ior\im.pleraqnepars,  cui  nolla  amentia  defil, 
Tinnitu  numerorum  et  amore  senescit  inani, 
l^eratat  dii&cili  carmen  deducere  yen&y 
Donec  tneKhausto  restaŁfex  ulla  cerebro, 
3Łelliqnia8  stillat  yix  expresssB  maló  mentis, 
£t  miaeram  invalid&  exercet  pningine  musam. 

Sunt  nobis  vate8  boc  de  grege,  sed  tamen  idem 
Affirmo,  criticorum  ejusdem  sortis  abunde  est. 
Helluo  libronim,  qui  sudat,  hcbetqne  legendo, 
Cui  mensnogarum  doctA  farragineturget 
Attentas  propriae  Toci  małe  rccreat  aures; 
Auditorque  sibi  solus  roiser  ipse  videtur. 
lUe  omnes  legit  autbores,  omne8que  lacessit 
JXirfeio  infestus  pariter  magnoque  Drydena 
Jiudicc  sob  tali  semper  fitrator,  emit^e         f  (illi 


Men  must  be  tanglit,  ai  if  yon  taucht  'cot  wł^ 
And  thing*  nnknown  propos'^  as  things  forgot.  j 
Without  good4)reeding,  tmth  is  disapprov*d  i 
That  ooly  makea  superior  i^nse  belor'd« 


Be  niggards  of  ad^ice  on  no  pretenoe ; 
For  the  worst  aTarice  is  that  oJF  sense. 
With  mean  complacence  nc»er  bctray  your  trust. 
Nor  be  so  civił  as  to  prore  unjust ; 
Fcar  most  the  anger  of  tbc  wise  to  ratse, 
Tbose  bestcan bcar reproof whomerit pratse 
»Twere  well,  might  critics  still  tbis  freedon 
take,  < 
But  Appins  reddens  at  eacb  word  yon  speak. 
And  stares,  tremendous  with  a  threafning  ey«» 
Like  some  fierce  tyrant  in  old  tapestry ! 
Fear  most  to  tax  an  honourable  fool, 
Wbose  rigbt  it  is  un<*en«ur*d  t<>  be  dnll ; 
Sucb  without  wit,  are  poet«  when  they  pleaae, 
As  without  leaming  they  can  take  degrees. 
I^^are  dang^rous  truths  to  unsnccessfiłl  satires* 
And  flattery  tu  fiilsome  dedicators,  [morę, 

Whom,  when  they  pratse,  the  world  believcs  no 
Than  when  they  promise  to  give8cribbltng6'er. 
'Tis  best  sometimes  yoor  censure  to  restrain 
And  cbaritably  let  the  duli  be  vahi, 
Your  silenoe  there  is  better  than  your  spHe, 
For  who  can  raił  so  loog  as  they  can  write  ? 
Still  bumming  on,  theirdrowsy  ooarae  they  kccp» 
And  lash*d  so  long,  liketops,  are  laih*d  asleep. 
Falae  steps  bot  help  them  to  renew  the  race, 
As  after  stumbiing,  jadea  will  mend  thdr  paoe : 
Whatcrowds  of  thcse,  impertinently  bold, 
In  aounds,  and  jing*ling  syllables  g^rown  old, 
Stil i  run  on  poets  in  a  mging  ^ein, 
S^n  to  the  dregs  and  squee%inga  of  llie  brain  | 
Strain  out  the  last  duli  dioppiugs  of  tbeir 
And  rbyipe  with  all  the  ragę  ofimpotenoet 


Sucb  shamelefs  barf3s  we  harc,  ęieA  yet  *ti\ 

tnie, 
There  are  aa  mad  abandon*d  critics  too. 
The  bouk-ftill  blockhead,  ignorantly  read, 
With  loads  of  leamed  lumber  in  his  head, 
With' his  own  tongue  still  edifies  liis  ears. 
And  alwayn  lisfning  to  himself  appeara-^ 
All  books  be  reads,  and  all  hc  reads  assails* 
FrQm  Dryden*siables,  dunn  to  Dorfy^s  talća. 


Quisque  suom  bonus  author  opus :  non  Gaithius  I  With  him  most  authore  steal  their  works,  or  Uuy  ^ 

Si  credas)  proprium  coutexuit  ipse  poema.        '    I  Gartb  did  not  write  bis  owii  Dispensary. 

In  sccnis iiova  si  comcediaagatur,  *•  amicus  I  Name  a  new  pląy,  and  be**  the  poet»8  fńcnd, 

Hnjus  scriptor  (ait)  mens  est,  cui  non  ego  paucas  I  Nay,  sliow'd  his  fauits — but  when  wouM  poetą 

Ostend!  macnlas;  sed  mens  est  nuUa  poetis.".      I  mend  ? 

Kon  locus  est  tam  sanclus,  ut  bifnc  expellere  I  No  place  so  sacred  frpm  surh  fops  is  barr^d, 

possit*  [pctesacras    Nor  is  Panrs-church    moro  safe   than  Paulus 

Kcctcmplumin  tuto  est,  plusqnam  yitt;  qiiin  Church-yard; 


Aufugiensaras,  &.  ad  aras  iste  S€que^ur 
óccidetque  loquendo ;  etenini  stultus  ruet  ultro 
Kil  me^uens,  ubi  fcrre  pcdem  yex  angelus  audet. 
BiATidit  sibimet  sapientiacauta,  brevesque 
r.xcarsus  tentas  in.se  sua  lumina  vertint ; 
Stultilia  at  pńeceps  riolento  Yortice  currit 
Kun  unquam  tremefacta,  nec  ODquam  k  tramite 

ccdens, 
Fuloiine  fulminco  se  totam  iiiTicta  profondit* 


Nay  fly  to  altars  i  there  hc'll  talk  j^ou  dead ; 
For  fools  rush  in  where  angcls  fear  to  tread« 
Distnistfnl  Rense  with  modest  cautinn  speaks, 
lietill  loiiks  borne,  and  sboi^  excurston8  niakeśs 
Bot  rattling  nonscnse  in  fiill  rolliea  breaks. 
And  never  shock^d,  and  nerer  tnmM  aside, 
Burstsouty  resistless,  wilh  a  thuDd'riDg  lidet 
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To  Teit>  ąaisDam  est  moaita  instillare  peritns. 
Oni,  qtiod  8ds,1getot  monstras,  neąiie  scire  super- 
Kon  odio  doctus  pravove  farore,  nec  nlli  [bis, 
AiMictus  sects,  at  pecces,T)equeca!Cus,ut  erres ; 
Doctoft,  at  oriwnos,  sincprus^  ul  anlicus  idem, 
Aadat^ne  pudem  mcdi&qiłehumanus  in  irft. 
Qoi  Dui)qiiam  dubitea  vel  amicoostendereculpas. 
Et  celebres  iiitmicum  haud  parca  laude  mcren- 
Per^to  ingenio  felix,  sed  &  infioito.  [tom. 

Et  quod  ltbrorumque  homiiłumqnescteiitia  ditat; 
Colloąniaiii  coi  oome,  aninius  sammissos  &  in- 

geni, 
Laudandkioe  otnnes,  ratio  ctim  prascipit,  ardor  ! 
Tales  extitenint  critici,  quos  Grseciaquondam 
Roiiiaque  mirata  est  natos  melioribiis  annis. 
Pńmos  Aristoteles  est  aasus  solrere  navein,  I 

Atque  dath  relis  yastam  exp1orare  profundam. 
Totos  lit,  long^aeTgnnotas  attigit  oras 
Łumina  Mseonia  obseirans  radiantia  stells. 
Jam  Tates,  gens  illa,  dtu  qusc  legę  soluta  est. 
Et  tmrm  capta  est  mal^  libertatis  amore, 
Lsetan^es  dominum  accipinnt,8tqDC  omnis  eodem 
,  Qui  domoit  nataram,  exaltat  prseside  mun. 
Nasqoaai  non  grata  est  incuTia  comis  Horatt, 
Oni  nec  opinantes  nos  emdit  ab9que  magistro. 
ille  suas  leges,  affabilis  tnstar  amici 
Qaam  yeras  strnul  &  qaamclaromore  profunditi 
Ille  licet  tam  jodicio  qaam  diTite  reok     [aiidax 
Maaimns,   audacem  criticum,  non  scriptor  in- 
Pnestaretsejare,  tamen  sedatas  ibidem 
Cenaor,  obi  cecinit  dirino  concitns  a>8tro, 
GBnninibo6qae  eadem   inspiraty   qiuB  tradidit 

Arte. 
Nottrates  boinines  piani  in  contraria  currunt, 
Torba,  stylo  vehcmen9CriŁioo,sed  frigida  Pbosbo : 
Kec  roa!^  rertendo  Flaccum  torserc  poetos 
Absardi,  magć  ąaam  critici  sine  mentc  citando. 
Aspice,  ut  expoliat  numeros  Dionysiiis  ipsi 
MiBonidaD,  veneresque  accersat  ubiqne  recentes ! 
Cooditam  ingenio  jactat  Petronins  artem, 
^Coi  doctrina  scbolas  redolet  simul  &  sapit  aniam. 
Cum  docti  Fabii  cumulata  roliimina  YersaS, 
Optima  perspicuil  in  sorie  documenta  ridere  est, 
HaiWl  sectisutilia  ac apotbccis  condimus  arma, 
Ordine  perpetuo  sita  jnnctnr&qQe  deoor4, 
Non  ńoodo  ut  ebtineat  qub  seseoblectct  ocellus, 
Venmi  etiam  in  promptu,  qi]aiido  renit  usus, 
habenda. 
Tb  solom  omnigena  inspiianty  Lonjsine,  Ca- 
■     miEnas,  [dederant ; 

Et  proprJam  penitns  tibt  mentem  aniniumque 
Ko !  tibi  propoeiti  criticnm  fidciqtie  tenacem, 
Qai  Tehemenś  sua  inra,  sed  omnibus  ae!qaa  mi- 

nistrat; 
Ooo  probet  exemp1o,  qiias  tradit  acumine  Icges^ 
3cmper  sublimt  siiblimior  argumento  ! 

Soccessere  dia  sihi  tiiJes,  pnlsaqupfugit 
Barbara  praiscriptas  exo8a  licentia  leges, 
Homft  perpetuo  crpscente  snientia  rrc\ńt, 
Atque  artes  aqnilaram  equit4re  andacibus  alis ; 
Sed  tandem  superata  iisdem  Tictoribus  uno 
Koma  triumphata  eśt  mushicomitantibus  sto. 
Dira  supentitio  &  comes  est  baccbata  tyrannts, 
Et  simnl  illa  animos,  luccoorpora  sub  juga  misit, 
Creditaaboronibusomnia  8ttnt,sed  cugnita  nullis, 
Et  stupor  est  ausus  titulo  pietatis  abuti  1 
Obrutadiiario  sic  est  doctrina  secundo, 
£t  Monachis  finita  Gotborum  eaiorsa  fucrant. 


"But  wherc's  the  man  wbo  counsel  can  bestow, 
Śtill  pleasM  to  teach,  and  yet  not  proud  to  know  i 
UnhiassM,  6rby  favDnr,  or  by  spite ; 
Not  dnlly  prepo8sem'd,  or  Windly  right, 
Though  leam'd,  well-brcd;  and  tbough  well-bredy 

sinccre  ; 
Modestly  Ik>U1,  awi  hnmancly  severe  ? 
Wbo  to  a  friend  bisfaułtscan  frecfy  shofr, 
Ąpd  gladly  praise  tbc  merit  of  a  ft>e  ? 
Blest  with  a  taste  exict  and  uncon6n*d  ; 
A  knowledge  both  of  books  and  human  kind'; 
Gen'rous  comerse;  a  soul  e^enipt  froni  pride^ 
And  love  to  praise,  włth  reason  on  his  side  ? 

Soch  once  were  critics ;  such  the  happy  few, 
Atbens  and  Romc  in  better  agcs  knetr. 
I  The  mighty  Stagyrite  first  left  the  shore, 
Sprcad  all  his  sai's,  and  durstthe  deep  expIore| 
He  steer^d  secnrely,  and  discover*d  far, 
I^ed  by  tbe  light  of  the  Mteonian  star. 
Poct9,  a  race  long  UDConlinM  and  free, 
Still  fond  and  prood  of  sayagc  liberty, 
I  Receiv'd  bis  laws,  and  stoofl  cnnvinc*d  *twas  fit, 
Wlio  conqner'd  naturę,  should  prc$ide  o*cr  wil^ 
Horace  still  charms  with  graccful  negligeoce, 
And  without  method  taiks  us  into  sense ; 
Will  likc  a  friend,  familiarly  conTcy 
TTie  truest  notions  in  the  casiest  way ; 
He,  wbo  supremę  tn  judgment,  as  In  wit, 
Might  boldfy  cenaure,  as  he  bpidty  writ ; 
Yetjudg^d  with  coołnesś,  tbouchhe  sungwitii 

fire. 
His  precepts  teach  but  what  his  works  inspire. 
Our  critics  tnke  a  contrary  extreme, 
Tbey  judgc  with  fury , but  tney  write  with  phiegm; 
Nor  sufiers  Horace  morc  in  wrong  tronslalions 
By  wits,  than  critics  in  as  wrong  quotaOons. 
See  Dionysius  '«  Homer>  tboiights  refine. 
And  cali  new  beauties  fhrth  fi  om  ev'ry  linę. 
Fancy  and  art  in  gay  PKronius  pleasc, 
The  scholar^sJeaming,  with  thccourtjer's  ease. 


In  graTc  Qutnti1ian*s  oopioiis  work  we  (ind 
The  justest  rules,  and  clearest  mctli)d  juinM  j 
Thns  useful  arma  in  magazines  we  place, 
All  langM  in  order,  and  dtspus'd  with  grace. 
Nor  thus  atonc  tbe  curious  eye  to  please, 
ttut  to  be  found,  when  need  requires,  with  case. 

Tbce,  bold  Longinus !  all  the  Ninę  inspire. 
And  bless  tbcir  critic  with  a  poel's  fire ; 
An  ardent  judge,  who  zealous  ia  his  trust, 
With  warmth  givcs  scntence,  yct  is  always  jtist} 
Whoi^  own  cxample  «trengthens  all  his  laws. 
And  is  bimself  tbat  great  sublime  he  draws. 


Thns  long  succeeding  critics  jnstly  re«gn'dy 
Licence  supress'd,  and  useful  laws  ordainM. 
Leaming  aod  Romę  alike  in  empire  grew. 
And  arts  still  folIow*d  where  ber  eagles  fiew ; 
From  tbc  same  foes,  at  last,  both  felt  their  doom. 
And  the  same  age  saw  leaming  fali  and  Romo. 
With  tyranny  then  superstition  join*d, 
As  tbat  the  body,  this  ensla^M  the  mind ; 
Much  was  bellev'd,  bot  little  understoud, 
And  to  be  duli  was  oonstnied  to  be  good; 
A  sccond  deloge  leaming  thus  o*er-mn, 
Aud  tbe  Monks  finishM  what  the  Goths  bega% 
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At  ynto  tandem  memorabile  nomen  £rumqt, 
(C»k|ne«aoerdotijactaiidiis,  cniąoe  pudendui) 
Bsrbarifi  obnizus  torrentia  tempora  Tincit, 
Atqiie  Gotfaof  propriis  sacros  de  finibus  arcet. 

At  Leo  jam  runos  Tiden*  anrea  secula  coadit, 
Sertaqae  neglectis  reTirescunt  laurea  musis ! 
Antiąuns  Roins  Geaius  de  pukere  sacio 
Attoflit  sublime  eaput.    Tudc  ceepit  amari 
Scnlptsra  at^ne  artes  lociaB,  ciBlataqae  rapes 
Yirerey  et  id  pnlchrai  lapides  mollesoere  fbrmai; 
HiTnmm  bananoniam  surgentia  templa  ronabant, 
At^oe  stylo  8t  calamo  Rapbael  Jt  Vida  vigebantj 
JBnstris  rates !  cni  laurea  seria  poeta 
Intertexta  bederis  critici  getnioata  refalgent : 
JaflK|ue8X)uat  claram  tibi,  Mantua,  YidaCie- 

monaniy 
lJtqTie  lociy  sic  semper  erit  vicinia  famae. 

Mox  autem  pnifiige  metuentes  improba  mssae 
Arma,  italos  finei  finąuunt,  inque  Arctica  mi- 
grant 
I^fttors ;  sed  criticam  sibi  Gallia  yendicat  arten. 
€?en8  uUaiileges,  docilis  serrire,  capessit, 
^oilo^iireque  ▼ices  domini  gerit  acer  Horat?. 
At  iortes  speraunt  pnccepta  extema  Britanni, 
Horibus  indomiti  qiioque ;  nam  pro  jurę  fureńdi 
Angliaeus  pugnat  genius,  Ron3amque  magistram, 
]toimnramque  jngum  semper  contemnere  pergit, 
At  vero  .hm  turo  non  defbit  unus  &  alter 
Corda,  licet  tumefacta  mioAs,  magis  aita  geren- 
Ingenii  partes  tct:  studiosa  fuT^ndt  [tes, 

?nqiie  basi  antiqu&  leges  &  jura  looandi. 
Talis,  qui  cecimt  doetrinae  exemplar  9n  anthor, 
**ArB  benescribendi  natarssest  summa  potestas.*' 
Talis  Kosoommon — boniit  h  dootisbimus  idem, 
JSobilis  iogenio  magd  nobilitatus  bonesto ; 
€ini  Graioe  Łatiosque  aiithores  novit  ad  unguem, 
Ihnn  venercstexiŁ  pudibunda  industria  privas. 
Talis  Walsbiup  i  Ile  fuit — judex  &  amicus 
^fusamm,  censurs  8equo8laudi9que  miniater«' 
ilfitis  precantikm  cen8oryrebemeD6que  merentiim 
J^odator,  cerebrum  sine  mendo,  fc  cor  sine  fuco! 
K9C  saltem  aocipiaSylacrj^mabiUs  u'mbra,licebit, 
Jlaec  delwt  mea  miisa  tuae  munuscula  fanue. 
IHa  eadem,  infantem  cuju^  tu  fintrere  vocem, 
Ta  moostrare  Yiamj  borridulas  componeie  pln- 

mas 
Ta  saepe  es  solitns—- dace  jam  miseranda  reneto 
IHa  breves  bumili  excurs\is  molimine  tentat, 
^cc  jam  quid  snbline,  quid  logens  ampUus  au- 
det  [ceiur, 

Iflfc  hoc  jam  satis  est — si  binc  tnrba  indocta  do« 
J)o«;ta  recognoscit  studii  restigia  prisci : 
CeriMinim  baud  curat,  famam  mediocritdr  arde(^ 
Cntpare  intrcpida,  at  laudjs  tamen  iBqua  mi* 

nistra; 
Kauil  nlli  pnidens  assentatunre  notelve ; 
Bp  riemum  mendis  baud  immnnem  esse  fatetw, 
At  iicqne  faatidit  limtk^  ąu^ndo  ipdiget,  uti 


At  lengtb  Eraimvi,  tbat  gnat  iojoi^d ^ 

(Tbe  glory  of  tbe  priesŁ-bood,  and  the  sfaame) 
Stemm'd  tbe  vild  torrent  of  a  barb^nnis  age. 
And  drore  tbose  boly  Yandals  off  tbe  stage. 
But  see  eacb  muse  in  Łeo^s  golden  dajs. 
Starta  from  ber  trance,  and  triou  ber  witber^d 

bays! 
Rome^s  ancient  gemut,  o'er  its  min  spread, 
Sbakes  off  tbe  dust,  and  rears  bis  rev«rend  faead ! 
Tben  Sculpture  and  ber  sisterarts  leriTe, 
I  Stones  Ieap'd  to  form,  and  rocks  began  to  li^e; 
Włtb  sweeter  notes  eacb  rising  tempie  rung; 
A  Rapbael  painted,  and  a  Vida  Usung ! 
Immortal  Vida !  on  wboee  bonour'<i  bnnr 
The  poet's  bays  and  eritic^s  iry  grow : 
Cremona  now  sball  ever  boast  thy  name, 
As  next  in  place  to  Mantua,  neact  in  &me ! 

But  soon  by  impious  arms  from  LAtinm  cbasM, 
Tbeir  ancient  bounds  tlie  banisb^d  muses  past ; 
Thence  artso'er  all  tbe  nortbem  world  adTanoc^ 
But  critic  leaming  flonrisb^d  most  in  France: 
Tbe  rules  a  nation  bom  to  serve  obeys ; 
And  Boilean  still  in  right  of  Horace  sways  ; 
But  we,  brave  Britons,  foreign  laws  despiR'^^ 
And  kept  imoonquer'd,  and  unciTiliz^d, 
Fierce  for  the  liberti»  of  wit,  and  boki. 
We  still  defy'd  the  Romans,  as  of  old. 
Yet  some  there  were  among  the  soander  fiew, 
Of  tbose  wbo  less  presumM,  and  better  knev, 
Who  durst  assert  the  juster  aucient  cause. 
And  berę  re8Łor'd  wifs  fundamenta]  lawa. 
Such  was  the  muse,  whose  rules  and  practice  tell, 
Nature's  is  chief  master-piece  is  writing  weii 
Such  was  Roflćoaunon-HDot  morę  learn'd  thaa 

good, 
With  mannengen^FOus  as  his  noMe  bbod  ; 
To  him  the  wii  of  Greece  and  Romę  was  know^ 
And  e^^ry  autbor^s  merit  but  his  owik 
Suoh  late  was  Walsh— the  muse*a  judge  ani 

f  riend ; 
Whojustly  know  to  blame,  orto  comaieDd  $ 
To  failings  mild,  but  zealous  for  desert, 
Tbeclearestbead,  and  the  sincerest  hearC 
This  humble  praise,  lamented  shade !  reoeite^ 
Tliis  praise  at  least  a  gratefnl  muse  may  give  I 
The  muse,  whose  early  ▼oiceyoa  taught  lo  sing, 
Prescrib'd  ber  heigbts,  andprua>4  ber  tandet 

(Her  guide  now  lost)  do  morę  pretends  to  riat. 
But  in  Iow  numbers  short  ezcursions  tnes ; 
Cootent,  if  hence  tb'  unleara^d  theu*  wanta  may 

viewj 
Tbe  leam*d  reflect  on  wbatbefore  they  kncw: 
Careless  of  censure,  not  too  fond  of  iame, 
Still  pleasM  to  praise,  yet  not  afraid  to  bbune: 
ATerse  alike  to  flatter  or  offend. 
Not  free  from  &ults,  nor  yet  too  ▼ain  to  mend. 


^*  Hieronymus  Yida,  an  escellent  Latin  poet« 
who  writ  an  art  of  poetry  in  verse.  He  flourish* 
ed  in  tbe  time  of  liCo  tbe  tentb. 

'^Essaycm  F^ietry,  by  tbedake«ffiiiclMiM^ 
ham. 
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^^IŁUAM  WIŁKIE  was  bora  in  the  ptruh  of  Dalmeny,  in  ihe  connfyof  West 
Łothian,  on  the  dth  of  October^  1721.  ffis  father,  althongh  a  smali  farmer^  and 
poor  and  nnfortanate^  endearoared  to  giTe  him  a  liberał  edacatiooi  which  he  ap- 
pears  to  bare  improTed  by  diligence.  In  the  ninth  rolume  of  Sir  John  Sinclair'! 
Statistical  Account  of  Scotland,  are  some  rerses  sald  to  hare  been  written  by  him  , 
in  his  tenth  year.  Dr.  Gleig,  who  has  inserted  a  rery  candid  life  of  Wilkie  ia 
the  Snpplement  to  the  Eocyclopedia  Britannica,  doubts  the  probability  of  thia 
report,  as  the  rcrscs  contain  morę  knowledge  of  electridty  than  had  then  beea 
aeąuired  either  by  boys  or  men.  A  yery  few  of  these  rerses  will,  howeyeri  eon* 
fince  the  reader^  that  WUkie  is  not  to  be  ranked  among  la  enfans  ceUbrei. 

What  penetntiiig  mind  cui  rightly  Ibm 
A  faiDt  idea  of  a  raging  ttonn } 
"Wbo  can  express  of  elements  the  war^ 
And  noisjr  thunder  roaring  from  afar  ? 
This  sobjeet  is  superior  to  myskiU : 
Y«t  ril  begin,  to  show  I  waat  not  will,  Sco. 

At  tfie  agcof  thirteen,  hewas  sent  to  the  nniTersity  of  Edinborghi  where  ha 
iras  soon  distin^^nished  for  originality  of  thought,  and  rapid  progress  in  learning. 
Among  his  associates  here,  we  haye  the  names  of  Robertson,  Home  (the  dnunatic 
poet),  Home,  Ferguson,  and  Adam  Smith.  With  these  he  continued  in  habits  of 
friendship  and  correspondence  for  many  years;  bot  I  know  not  whether  it  will  bo 
acconnteda  proof  of  his  judgment,  that  heconsidered  Adam  Smith  as  excelling  Hiuno 
aad  Robertson  in  the  powers  of  inyention. 

Before  he  completed  his  education,  his  father  dled,  leasing  him  no  other  inherit* 
aacc  than  hi9  smitli  faiv)^  and  the  care  of  tbroe  sisters.    Necessity  thus  inrned  his 
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sttentiott  to  the  kttidf  of  agHcuIture,  ^hich  he  caltiyafed  wttb  8o  mncli  siicoesfy 
•Ithoogli  npon  a  confined  scalę,  that  be  acqaired  a  solid  reputation  as  a  practical 
£mner,  and  was  enabled  to  proride  forhimself  and  hissuters.  He  stiU,  howerer, 
prosecoted  his  studies,  and  at  the  accustom^  ^riod  was  admttted  a  preacher  In 
the  ćhnrch  of  Scotland* 

For  some  years  this  madę  no  alteration  in  his  modę  of  life.  Being  admitted  a 
preacher  not  implying,  as  in  England^  die  cnre«^f  souls,  he  had  only  to  exerci8e 
hisministerialofficeoccasionaDj  for  theclergymen  in  his  neighbourhood,  and  conld 
cmploy  the  pńncipal  part  of  his  timeon  his  farm  and  his  studies.  He  appearg  tohare 
been  earlj  amtiti^ui  ot  Ihe  ckai^tier  of  a  f ott,  aM  hatiitg  read[  Hoto^r,  as  Don 
Qaixble  read  remances,  he  determined  to  tally  forth  as  his  riTal,  or  continoator  ; 
and  this  enthuslasm  produced  the  Eplgoniad,  pnbUshed  in  1753.  On  this  poem  he 
if  said  to  hare  employed  fourteen  years,  which  ill  agrees  with  what  his  blographers 
tell  us  of  his  propensity  Uf  p^iefry)  and  tho>  of^inal  yigour  of  his  mind,  for  It 
appeared  with  all  the  imperfections  of  a  rough  sketch.  It  is  morę  probable  thatlie 
wrote  by  snatches  as  he  found  time  and.  indinątion,  and  had  perhaps  long  finished 
the  work  beforehe  irentured  fe»pttfclii1li€r  kf-  reception  by  the  English  public 
was  not  Tery  flattering,  but  in  his  own  country  the  Epigoniad  succeeded  eo  wdly 
that  a  second  edition  was  called  for  in  1759,  to  which  he  added  a  dream  ia  the 
aaanner  of  Spenser.  - 

A  few  years  before  this,  he  was  ordaiaed  minister  of  Ratho,  in  conseąnence  of  a 
f  res^tation  from  the  Tateearl  of  Łauderdale^who  knewhis  worth,  andadmired  his 
genius.  By  an  assidaous  attention  to  the  public  and  pri^ate  duties  of  his  sacred^ 
function,  we  are  told,  he  bccame  popular  and  useful.  Yet  it  is  difficult  to  conceiro 
tow  a^  clergyman  could  presenre  the  rererence  due  to  his  character  or  oflke^ 
^  who  generally  preached  with  his  hat  on  his  head,  and  of  ten  forgot  to  pronoanoe 
fte  blessmg  after  ^blic  senrice :  and  who  has  been  seen  to  dispense  the  sacrament 
^ithout  consecrating  the  elements.'^  Such  indecent  negligence  cannot  surely  be 
^cnsed  on  the  plea  of  absenceof  mind,  alłowableenough  in  the  common  intercourse 
of  life,  but  which  in  the  ptesent  case  implies  a  careless  abstraction  of  mlnd  from 
that  which  ought  to  haye  <9eeiiple#it  csMirdy* 

In  1759,  he  was  chosen  professor  of  natural' phffdSdpBjT  In  the  nnirersityofSt. 
Andrews,  a  proof  that  he  had  acąuired  a  character  for  higher  attainmćnts  than  are 
.  discoyerable  in  the  Epigoniad.  When  he  remoTed  to  St*  Andrews,  his  whole  for- 
^nne  did  not  exoeed  two  buadned  poiMids^  with  wlkiell  he  fHirchased  a  few  acres  of 
landin  the  neighbourhood  of  the  dty,  andcultifated  them  with  his  usual  judgment, 
Mil  contTnnitfg  to  maintain  his  sisters,  whom  he  brought  from  Ratho  to  reside  with 
kior.  As  a  teaćher,  he  Is  said  to  haye  displayed  great  knowledge  of  science, 
trftfl  lOi*  ettsy  and  familiar  mofe  of  demonstration  which  fixed  the  regard  as  welf 
m  the  tfttćrition  of  his  scholars',  In  17^66,  the  uniycrsity  conferred  upon  hM  th^ 
^egfei^  of  Doctor  in  Divinity.  / 

In  1!R^,  Be  published  his  Fables,  which  had  less  success  than  eren  his  Epigo* 
miąd|  although  they  are  rather  happy  imitations  of  the  madner  of  Gay,  and  the 

;  Tntnl^iit  SoDdand,  by  the  lUr.  JattiM  Hall,  toI.  L  p.  13},  et  ieq.«-€» 
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ftonghts,  if  not  always  original,  are  jct  spriglitly  and  just.    After  a  Ilngering  iiU 
ness,  he  died  Oct.  10»  1772. 

The  character  of  Dr*  Wilkie  appean  to  bate  been  distinguished  for  those  sin- 
gularities  which  are  sometimes  fouod  in  men  of  genius,  either  from  earij  indul* 
gence  or  affectation.  His  biographcrs  have  multiplied  instances  of  his  disgusting 
maoners,  ivhich  it  would  ha^e  been  morę  prudent  to  bury  in  oblWion,  as  Ihe  rea* 
der  of  such  tales  u  too  apt  to  imagine  that  what  was  onljr  occasional  must  hare 
Ifeta  uniform, 

He  is  said  to  ha^e  died  worth  £3000 j  accumulated  by  penurions  living ;  bat  thoit 
vho  knew  him  morę  intimately  ha?e  Tindicated  his  character  in  this  retpect. 
Jtlnch  of  his  life  was  spent  in  poTerty,  and  a  strong  sense  of  the  Talue  of  independ* 
eooe  induced  him  to  become  saTing^  as  soon  as  be  could  spare  any  thing  from  his 
Immediate  wants  and  the  necessity  of  his  sisters,  for  whom  he  appears  to  bara  pro* 
Tided  with  ali  the  affectionate  concern  of  a  parent*  By  airoiding  the  cxpenses  of 
tospitaliiy,  in  a  hospitabie  country^  be  incurred  the  suspicion  of  a?arice  ;  bat  ha 
was  known  to  be  liberał  to  the  poor,  and  ought  not  to  be  blamed  if  he  preferred  tb* 
silentdictatea  of  bis  beart  tó  the  ostcntatioua  fasbion  of  soctety. 

Hislearning,  according  toevery  accountyWaseiteasiTey  and  macb  of  it  acqviraA 
tt  a  Tery  early  age.  His  conrersation  was  enriched  by  origiaal  sentimeots,  doUrtr« 
ed  in  a  bold^  and  sometimes  coarse  manner :  and  there  were  hw  good  judges  wba 
did  not  leaye  bis  company  impresaed  witb  a  high  opinion  of  bis  talentik  He  mMt 
haTe  been  indeed  an  eztraordinary  man,  wbo  could  preserre  the  respect  of  bis  eon* 
temporaries  and  of  bis  scbolars^  notwithstanding  soch  indelicato  and  disgusUng; 
tabits,  as  weread  of  in  the  life  of  no  other  man.  Some  men  bare  been  slofealy 
from  ncgligence,  but  Wilkie^  wbere  be  bad  a  cboice^ia  said  to  bare  gifea  a  decided 
preference  to  what  wasdirty.. 

When  the  Epigoniad  madeits  appearancfe,  it  wat  attacked  by  the  Monthly  and 
Critical  Renewers  with  apparent  aerąrity ;  but  the  eitracta  and  apecimens  bjr 
%hich  tbey  confirmed  their  opiniona,  aatisfied  the  public  that  tbey«badezamined  thNa 
poem  witb  impartiality^  and  decided  with  justlce.  It  would,  therafore,  hate  pro« 
hably  snnk  into  oblińon,  bad  not  tbe  sale  in  Scotland  azhausted  the  iirat  editioo^ 
aod  encouraged  the  aotbor  to  pnbliab  a  second,  in  whicb  be  madea  few  alteratiooa^ 
(lihiefly  in  tbe  Teraification.  Xet  aa  tbe  principal  objections  remaiued  in  fuli  force,  thi* 
would  baye  contributed  Uttle  to  eztend  our  anlbor'8  famę ;  and  ihe  naw  editiOD  waa 
bat  slowly  called  for,  wben  an  extraordinary  appeal  from  the  generał  opimon 
was  preferred  by  tbe  celebrated  Mr.  Hume,  wbo  wrote  a  yery  long  encoaium.oia 
the  Epigoniad^  addressed  to  tbe  editor  of  the  Critical  Re? lew,  and  publisbed  in  tb« 
ferentb  yolume  of  that  jonmal.  As  I  baye  notbing  to  oppoae  to  the  negleet  witJt 
wliich  Wilkie'8  poems  baye  been  treated,  I  hope  I  sball  be  pardoned  for  inaectiaf 
Mr.  Hume'a  Tery  elaborate  criticism,  whateyer  effect  it  may  produoe.  Tbe  analyaip 
kgires  of  tbe  fable  may  at  least  assist  tbe  readers  of  tbe  Epigoniad.  As  to  the  Tery 
kigh  praise  be  bestows,  tbose  wbo  knew  Mr.  Hunie's  taste>  friendahipi  or  ainceiity^ 
will  \f9  b(Mf  f nablfd  ^o  detarmine  wbetbęr  hę  ia  serions., 
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*<ro  tBfi  JLUTHOlŁS  QP  THE  CRITICAŁ  REYUnNr. 

«  Gentiemeo,  «  April,  175d'. 

<<  The  great  adYantUges  vfh\th  f esult  fifom  literaiy  journals  haye  recommeodeil 
|h«useof  them  all  over  Earope  ;  but  as  iiothitig  iś  free  from  abuse,  it  most  be  eon* 
fcssed  that  someinconTcniences  haye  also'  attended  thescunderiakhigs.  The  worktf 
of  thelearncd  muUiply  in  such  a  surprising  manner,  ihat  a  jonrnaliśt,  ia  order  t€9 
giYe  an  accoaut  to  the  public  of  all  new  performadćes,  is  obliged  to  peruse  & 
tmall  library  e?erjr  month,  and  as  it  is  impossible  for  him  to  bestow  equai  attentlon. 
on  e^ery  piece  whićh  he  criticises,  he  maj  readily  be  surprised  into  mistakes,  and 
gtve  toabook  such  a  character  as,  on  a  morę  carefiil  perusal,he  wouIdwiUingljre* 
tract  Eren  performances  of  the  greatest  merit  are  ndt  seciire  against  this  injury  i 
and^perhaps,  are  sometimes  the  most  ezposed  to  it.  Anaiithorof  genius  scoms  tho 
tnlgar  arts  of  catching  applause :  he  pays  no  coart  to  the  gredt :  gives  no  adula* 
tion  to  those  celebrated  for  leamlng :  taket  no  care  to  provide  himself  of  partisans^ 
er  proneuhj  as  the  French  cali  them :  and  by  that  means  his  work  steals  unob* 
seryed  into  the  world:  and  it  is  some  timc  before  the  public,  and  eyen  men  of  pe« 
netration,  are  sensible  of  its  merit.  We  take  up  the  book  with  prepossession,  pe-* 
ruse  it  carelessiy,  arefeebly  affected  by  its  beaoties,  aod  lay  it  down  with  nc^lect^ 
perhaps  with  disapprobation. 

<<  The  public  has  done  so  ronch  jastice  to  the  gentlemen  engaged  in  the  Critical 
Reriew,  as  to  acknowledge  that  no  literary  journal  was  ever  carried  on  in  this 
country  with  equai  spirit  and  impartiality :  yet,  1  must  confess  that  an  article  pub- 
lished  in  yonr  Reyiew  of  1737,  gaye  me  great  surprise,  and  not  a  little  uneasiness* 
It  regarded  a  book  called  the  Epigoniad,  a  poem  of  the  epic  ktudj  which  was  at 
that  time  published  with  great  applause  at  Edinburgh,  and  of  which  a  few  copies 
had  been  sent  up  to  London.    The  autbor  of  that  article  had  surely  been  lying  un« 
der  strong  prepossessions,  when  he  spoke  so  negligently  of  a  work  which  aboands 
in  snch  sublime  beauties,  and  could  endeayour  to  discredit  a  poem,  consisting  of 
nearsirthousandlines,  on  account  of  a  few  mistakes  in  expressioa  and  prosody^ 
proceeding  entirely  from  the  author's  being  a  Scotchman,  who  had  never  been  out 
of  bis  own  conntry*     As  thereis  a  new  edition  pobltshed  of  this  poem,  wherein  all 
ormostof  these  triTial  mistakes  are  corrected,   1  flattcrmyself  that  you  will  gladlj 
lay  hołd  of  this  opportunity  of  retracting  your  o?ersight,  and  doing  justice  to  a 
performance,  which  may,  perhaps,  be  regarded  as  one  of  the  omaments  of  our 
language.     I  appeal  from  youf  sentcnce,  as  an  old  woman  did  from  a  sentenre  pro» 
Dounced  by  Philip  uf  Macedon :— I  appeal  from  Philip,  ill-counselled  aad  in  a 
hncry,  to  Philip,  welUadyised,  and  judging  with  dcliberation.  The  authority  which 
you  possess  with  the  public  makes  youi;  censure  fali  with  wcight:    and  I  questioQ 
not  but  you  will  be  the  morę  ready,  on  that  account,  to  redress  any  injury  into 
which  either  negligence,  prejudice,  or  mistake,   may  hate  betrayed  you.     As   I 
profess  myself  to  be  an  admir^r  of  this  performance,  it  will  aflbrd  me  pleasureto 
gi.ve  you  a  short  analysis  of  it,  and  to  collect  a  few  specimens  of  these  great  beau* 
ties  in  which  it  abOunds. 

<^The  author,  who  appears  throughouthis  whole  work  to  be  agreatadmireraud 
imitator  of  Homer^  drew  the  subject  of  this  poem  from  the  fuurth  Iliad,  whert 
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Sthendds  giires  Agamemnon  a  skott  iijccauvt  ot  Hb  sacking  of  Thebes.  After  the 
fali  of  those  heroes,  celebrated  bj  Stalina,  their  sous,  and  among  the  rest  Diamede, 
uhdertook  the  stege  of  tbat  city,  and  were  so  fortunate  as  to  succeed  in  their  en* 
terpiize,  and  to  rerenge  on  the  Tbebans  and  the  ty  rant  Creon  the  death «  of 
thdr  fathers.  These  yooog  heroes  were  kaown  to  the  Greeks  under  the  title 
of  the  Epigoni,  or  thb  ditfeendaats ;  and  for  this  reason  the  author  has  gi?en  tó 
Im  poem  the  title  of  Epigoniad,  a  name,  it  must  be  confiessed  somewhat  unfortu* 
nitely  chosen,  for  as  this  particular  was  known  onły  to  a  Tery  few  of  the  learn« 
ed,  the  pnblic  were  not  ableto  coojecture  what  could  be  the  subject  of  the  poem^ 
and  were  apt  to  neglect  what  it  was  impossible  for  them  to  uuderstand. 

^^  There  remained  a  traditionamong  the  Greeks,  that  Homar  had  taken  the  siege 
of  Thebes  for  ^e  stfbjeot  of  a  poem,  which  is  iost ;  and  our  anthor  seems  io 
ba?e  pleased  biraself  with  the  thought  of  reri^ing  the  work,  as  well  as  of  treading' 
ia  tbe  footsteps  of  his  fa?oarite  author.  The  actors  arc  mostly  the  same  with  thoso 
of  the  Iliad  :  Diomede  is  the  hero :  Ulysses,  Agamemnon^  Menelaus,  Nestor^ 
Idomeneus,  Merion,  eyen  Thersites,  all  appear  in  different  passages  of  the  poera^ 
aod  act  parts  snitable  to  the  liTely  characters  drawn  of  them  by  that  great  master, 
Tbewhole  turn  of  this  new  poem  woold  almost  lead  us  to  imagine  that  the  Scot« 
tishbard  had  found  the  Iost  manuscript  of  that  father  of  poetry,  and  iiad  madę  a 
bithfol  translatioii  of  it  into  English,  Longinus  imagines  that  the  Odyssey  was  ez« 
ecuted  by  Homer  in  his  old  age ;  we  shall  allow  the  Iliad  to  be  the  work  of  his 
middle  age  ;  and  we  shall  suppose  that  the  Ejugoniad  was  the  essay  of  his  youth, 
where  his  noble  and  sublime  genius  breaks  forth  by  freąuent  inter^als,  and  gif es 
itrongsymptoms  of  that  constant  flame  which  distinguished  its  meridian. 

<<'rhe  poem  consists  of  nine  books.    We  shall  open  the  subject  ofit  ia  th# 
autbor^s  own  words : 

Ye  po«'n  of  aoag  I  with  whose  immoitąl  fire 
Your  bard  enrapŁur^d  sung  Pelides'  ire. 
To  Greece  90  htaH,  when  in  evil  hour, 
He  brayM  in  stera  debatę,  the  sor^reign  pow'o 
By  Ukeexample  teactf  me  now  to  show 
From  Iove,  no  less,  what  dire  disasters  flow. 
For  when  theyouth  of  Oreece«  by  Tbeseus  led, 
Re^uniM  to  conąuer  where  their  fathers  bied. 
And  punish  guUty  Thebes,  by  Heav'n  oidain^d    / 
For  perfidy  to  faU,4ind  oaths  piofan'd ; 
Yenus,  still  partia  I  to  the  Theban  arms* 
Tydeus'  900  seducM  by  fematecharme  ; 
WbOyfrom his pligfated faith by passion  swayM, 
The  cbi^fii,  tbe  army,  and  himself  betray'd. 

This  theme  did  once  yonr  fav'rite  bard  employ, 
Whose  verte  immortaliz*d  the  &U  of  Troy : 
But  tjme'8  obliTJous  guif,  whose  circle  draws 
All  mortal  things  by  fate's  eternal  laws, 
Ja  whose  wide  vortex  wortds  themselveś  ara  toBt« 
And  roanding  swift  succefińvely  are  Iost, 

his  song  hath  snatchM.     I  now  resume  the  straią*. 
Kot  from  proud  hope  and  emulation  raiiiy 
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^y  thts  attempt  to  merit  equal  praiM 
Witb  voith  heroic,  bora  }n  happier  days* 
Sooner  tbe  weed,  that  wicb  the  Spring  appears* 
Andin  the  Saminer'8  heatitś  btoliom  beare, 
Bot,  sbri^Uing  at  the  iouch  of  Winter  boar, 
Sinks  to  its  naŁive  earth,  and  is  no  morę ; 
Might  match  the  tofty  oak,  wbich  long  hath  itood# 
Prom  age  to  age,  the  monarch  of  the  wooct 
But  love  excite8  me,  and  desire  to  timoe 
His  glorioufl  BtepSy  tho'  witb  unequal  pace. 
Bc^ore  me  still  I  see  his  awful  shade, 
With  gariands  crownM  of  leares  whkh  nerer  fade  ; 
He  points  the  path  to  famę,  and  btds  me  tcale 
Paniassai*  slipp*ry  heigfat,  wbere  tbODtandsfiul: 
1  foUow  trembłing  ;  for  the  difis  are  higb. 
And  hov*rmg  round  them  vatehful  barpies  fly. 
To  snatch  the  poefs  wreath  witb  enriottsclawi^ 
And  hiss  contempt  for  meritcd  applaase. 

<^Thepoet  snpposcs  that  Cassandra,  the  daughter  of  the  king  ofPeligniam  ia 
Italy,  was  pursued  by  the  lo?e  of  Ecbetus,  a  barbarous  tjraot  in  the  neighbonr« 
bood ;  and  as  ber  father  rejected  bis  addresses,  be  drew  on  bimself  tbe  resentment 
of  tbe  tyrant,  who  madę  war  upon  bim,  and  forced  bim  to  retire  into  Etolia,  wbere 
Dtomede  gaye  bim  protection.  Tbis  bero  fdls  bimself  io  lo^e  witb  Cassandra,  and 
is  so  fortunate  as  to  make  equal  impression  on  ber  beart ;  but  before  tbe  comple- 
tion  of  his  marriage,  be  is  called  to  tbe  siege  of  Tbebes^  and  leayes,  as  besnpposes, 
Cassandra  in  Etolia  witb  ber  father.  But  Cassandra,  anxious  for  ber  loTer'5  safety, 
and  unwilliog  to  part  from  tbe  object  of  ber  affections,  had  secretlj  put  on  a  man'8 
habit,  had  attended  bim  in  the  camp,  and  had  fought  by  his  side  in  all  his  battles. 
Meanwhiie  the  siege  of  Thebes  is  drawn  out  to  some  length,  and  Yenus,  who 
fatours  that  city,  in  opposition  to  Juno  and  Pallas,  wbo  seek  its  destruction,  de. 
liberates  concerning  theproper  method  of  raising  the  siege.  The  fittest  eipedient 
seems  to  be  the  exciting  in  Diomede  a  jealousy  of  Cassandra,  and  persuading  bim 
that  ber  affections  were  secretly  engaged  to  £chetus,and  that  the  tyrant  had  inTaded 
Etolia  in  pursuit  of  his  mistress.  For  tbis  purposeYenus  sends  down  Jealousy, 
whom  the  author  personifies  under  the  name  of  Zelotype.  Her  person  aod  flight 
are  paintcd  in  the  most  splcndid  coloursthat  poetry  affords : 

Firet  to  her  feet  the  winged  shoes  she  binds, 
Which  tread  the  air  aml  mount  tbe  rapid  winds : 
Aloft  they  bear  her  thro*  th'  ethereal  p1ain» 
Aboye  the  solid  Eartb  and  liqi]id  main : 
Her  arrotvs  noxt  shc  talces  of  pointed  stcel, 
Pr»r  sight  too  smali,  but  terrible  to  fee] : 
Rous'd  by  tbeir  smart,  tbe  sarage  lion  ittars. 
And  mad  to  combat  rush  the  tusky  boars. 
Of  wounds  sccnrc ;  for  irhet-e  their  vciiom  lightit, 
What  frels  their  power  all  other  torment  sltghts. 
A  fijon**d  zonę,  mysterionsly  design'd, 
Around  fjcr  waist  her  yellow  robę  0on6ii'd : 
Tbere  dark  Siispicion  lurk*d,  of  sable  hue  ; 
There  hasty  Rugę  hip  dcadly  da^ger  drew; 
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Pule  Enry  ioly  piDM :  and  by  her  nde 
Stood  Pfamizy,  ragin^with  hitc^ains  iratyM  ; 
Affrooted  Pride  with  thirstof^cngeanceburnM,  ' 
And  Lore^s  excett  to  deepesthatred  tuimM. 
AU  these  Łhc  ariisfs  curious  hand  expre8s'dy 
Tbe  work  dWiue  his  matchless  skilt  oonfessM. 
Tbe  virgtn  last,  around  hcr  shoolders  flung 
The  bow ;  and  by  her  side  the  qtiiver  hang; 
Then,  springing  ap,  her  airy  ooarae  she  bends. 
For  Thebes ;  and  Jightly  o'er  tbe  tents  descends. 
The  son  of  Tydeus,  'midst  his  bands,  she  found 
In  arms  complete,  reposmg  on  tbe  ground : 
And,  aa  he  slept,  the  bero  thasaddress^d, 
Her  form  to  iancy*8  waking  eye  eKpressM.  > 

^*  Diomede,  moyed  bj  the  lostigations  of  jcalonsy,  and  eager  to  defend  his  mis- 
tress  and  his  country,  calls  an  assembly  of  the  princes^  and  proposcs  to  raise  t^e 
si^e  of  Thebes,  on  acconnt  of  the  difiiculty  of  the  enterprize,  and  dangers  which 
snrround  thearmj.  Theseas,  the  generał,  brcaks  out  into  a  passion  atthis  pro. 
posal :  but  is  pacified  bj  Nestor*  Idomeneus  rises,  and  reproaches  Diomede  for 
his  dishononrable  counsel,  and  among  other  topics,  upbraids  him  with  his  degene- 
racjr  from  his  father's  brarery, 

Sboold  now,  from  hence  amv'd,  some  warrior's  ghost 
Greet  Taliant  Tydeus  on  the  Stygian  coast. 
And  tell,  when  danger  or  distress  is  near, 
'Iliat  Diomede  persuades  the  rest  to  fear :    , 
He'd  shun  the  synod  of  the  migfaty  dead, 
k  And  hide  his  anguish  in  the  deepcst  shade: 

Naturę  in  alt  an  eqaal  conrse  maintains: 
The  lion'8  whelp  wcceeds  to  awe  the  plains : 
Pards  gender  pards  j  from  tigers  tigers  spring, 
Nor  dove8  are  hatcbM  beneath  a  y ulture's  wing : 
£ach  parenfs  image  in  his  ofTspring  lives : 
But  nought  of  Tydeus  in  his  son  sorvives. 

<<  The  debatę  is  closcd  by  Ulysses,  who  informs  thcprinces  thatthe  Thebans  are 
preparing  to  march  out  in  order  to  attack  them ;  and  that  it  is  Yain  for  them  to 
deliberate  any  longer  concerning  the  conclusion  of  the  war. 

^'  We  have  next  a  description  of  a  battle  betwąen  the  Thebans,  under  Creon,,  and 
the  coofedera^e  Greeks,  under  Theseus*  The  battle  is  fuli  of  the  spirit  of  Homer* 
We  shall  not  <rouble  our  reader  with  particulars,  which  would  appear  insipid  in 
prose  cspecialJy  if  comparcd  to  theliTcly  poetry  of  our  author.  .  We  shall  only 
transcribe  one  passagc,  as  a  specimen  of  his  happy  choice  of  ćircumstances : 

Kext  Arcas,  Cleon,  Taliant  Chromins  dy'd ; 
With  Dares,  to  the  Spartan  chiefs  ally*d. 
And  Phoemius,  whomthe  gods  in  earły  youth 
Had  fonn'dfor  virtue  and  the  lov€oftrutb; 
His  gen'rous  soul  to  noble  deeds  they  tum'd. 
And  Iove  to  mankind  in  his  bosom  bum'd : 
0>]d  thro*  his  throat  the  hissing  weapon  glides, 
And  OA  his  neck  the  waring  loeks  dirides. 
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His  Iftte  tbe  Graces  moumM.    The  gods 
Wbo  ut  lunound  the  stnry  tbrone  of  Jove, 
On  high  Olympus  bcndin^  from  the  flfkies* 
His  fote  beheld  with  lorrow-streamiugeyes. 
Palh^s  alone,  uaalter'd  and  serene, 
WKh  secret  triumph  saw  the  moumfal  soene : 
Kot  hard  af  heart :  for  nonę  of  all  the  ponff*n> 
In  earth  oracean,  or  th'  Olympian  tow^rs, 
Holds  eqnal  sympathy  with  human  grieff 
Or  with  a  freer  hand  bestowi  relief: 
But  oooscious  that  a  mind  by  virtue  steeVd 
To  no  impression  of  distress  will  yield ; 
That  st;iU  ttnooDqiier*d,  in  its  awful  henr 
0'er  death  it  triumphs  with  immortal  pow'r. 

<^  The  liattld  ends  wiiiliadYantage  to  the  confederate  Greeks :  but  tbe  approach 
«f  night  preyents  tlieir  total  Tictoiy. 

<<  Creon,  king  of  Thebes,  sends  next  an  embassy  to  tiie confederate  Greek8,desir« 
Inga  tracę  of  seTen  days,  in  order  to  bnrj  the dead.  Diomede,  impatient  to  return 
homc,  and  stimulated  bj jealonsy,  yiolentlj  opposes  this  OTerture,  but  is  OTer-mled 
bj.the  other  princes^and  the  tnice  is  concłnded.  The  author,  in  imitation  of  Homer^ 
and  the  other  ancientpoets,  takes  here  an  opportnnity  of  descnbtng  games  cde. 
brated  for  honoaring  the  d^d,  The  games  he  lias  chosen  «re  difierent  f rom  those 
which  are  to  be  found  among  the  andents^  and  the  incidents  are  new  and 
curious. 

^^  Diomede  took  no  share  in  these  games :  his  impatient  spirit  could  not  brook  the 
dclay  which  arosefrom  the  truce :  be  pretends  that  he  coosented  not  to  it,  and  is 
not  included  in  it ;  he  therefore  proposes  to  liis  troops  to  attack  the  Thebans  while 
they  are  employed  in  performing  the  funeral  rites  of  the  dead:  bat  is  opposed  in 
this  design  by  Deiphobus  his  tutor,  who  represcnts  to  him  rn  the  seyerest  tenns  the 
rashness  and  iniąuity  of  his  proposal.  Aftcr  some  altercation,  Diomede,  impatient 
of  contradiction  in  his  farourite  object,  and  stung  by  the  free  reproaches  of  his 
tntor^  breaks  out  into  &  yiolent  passion,  and  throws  his  spear  at  Dciphobnsi 
which  pierccd  him  ij[^  the  heart. 

^^Tliis  incident,  which  is  apttosurprize  us,  seems  to  harebeen  copiedby  onr  au* 
thor^  from  that  drcumstance  in  the  Itfe  of  AIexander,where  this  heroic  conqucror, 
moTed  by  a  sndden  passion,  stabs  Clytus  his  ancient  friend,  by  whom  his  life  had 
been  formerly  sayed  in  battle.  The  repentance  of  Diomede  is  egnal  to  that  of 
AIexander.  No  sooner  had  he  struck  the  tatal  blow  than  his  eyes  are  opened  :  he 
18  sensible  of  his  guilt  and  shame  ;  he  refusea  all  consolation  ;  abstains  eren  from 
food  :  and  shuts  himself  up  alone  in  his  tent.  His  followcrs,  amazed  at  the  Tio- 
lence  of  his  passion,  keep  at  a  distanoe  from  him  :  all  but  Cassaudra,  who  enters 
bis  tent  with  a  potion^  which  she  Imd  prepared  for  him*  While  she  stands  before 
bim  alone^  her  timidity  and  passion  betray  ber  sez  ;  and  Diomede  bnmediately 
percdyes  her  to  be  Cassandra,  who  had  followed  him  to  the  camp,  under  a  warlike 
disguise.  As  his  repentance  for  the  murder  of  Deiphobus  was  now  the  ruling  pas* 
sion  in  hb  breast^  he  is  not  moyed  by  tendemess  for  jCassandra :  on  the  contrary, 
be  considers  her  aa  the  cause,  howeyer  tnaocent,  of  the  nunder  of  his  friend^  and  of 
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Ib  owa  guOt ;  and  he  tieats  her  with  luch  coldoess  that  slie  retirei  in  confasion. 
Sfae  er  en  Iteris  tfte  carop,  SBd  refloires  to  return  to  her  father  in  EtoHa ;  bht  if 
taken  on  fbe  foad  by  a  partj  of  Thebans^  who  carrj  her  to  Creon.  That  tjranC 
detennines  to  make  th«  most  political  use  of  this  incident :  be  sends  pritatelj  ar 
message  to  Diomede^  threateoing  to  pat  Cassaodra  to  death,  if  that  hero  woald  not 
a^ręeto  a  separate  truce  with  Tbebes,  ThIs  proposal  is  at  first  rejected  bjr  Dio^' 
laed^,  wbo  threatcns  imraediate  destruction  to  Greon  and  all  his  race.  Notfaing 
can  be  morę  wńiulij  managed  bjr  thc  poet  than  this  incident  We  shaU  hear  Uia 
inhit  owo  woids : 

sterały  the  hero  ended,  and  rerignM, 
To  6eroe  diaorder,  all  his  mig^hty  mind, 
AIrcady  iu  his  thougfats,  with  yengetul  handi , 
łfe  dealt  destnictioa  'midst  Ifae  Hiebm  baads, 
bi  fiiBtty  saw  tbe  tott^ring  tnmts  fali, 
Mid  led  his  vmrrJors  o*er  th  e  lerelM  vali. 
Rous'd  vith  tbe  thoaght,  from  his  high  seat  he  sprung^ 
Ąnd  graspM  the  sword,  which  on  a  column  hung ; 
Tbe  shining  blade  he  balanc'd  thriće  in  afr ; 
Ifis  lAnoes  nett  he  riewM,  and  armour  (kir, 
When,  hmnging  'midsttbe  oostly  panoply, 
A  scarf  enibroider*d  mettbehero'*  eye, 
Which  fair  Cassandra^s  skilful  hands  had  wronght^ 
A  present  for  her  lord,  in  secret  brou^ht 
That  day,  trhen  first  he  led  bis  martial  train 
In  arms,  tocombat  on  IbeTbeban  plain. 
Ab  sonie  strong  chann,  which  magie  aoonds  oompoie^ 
Suspends  a  downward  torrent  as  ift  flows  $ 
Oiecks  in  the  precipice  its  headJong  oourse, 
Aod  calls  it  trembliog  upwards  to  its  soarce  : 
Sucb  seem'd  the  robę,  whicb,  to  the  hero^s  eyes. 
Madę  the  fair  artist  in  her  ćfaanns  to  rise. 
His  ragę,  suspended  in  its  faU  career. 
To  love  resigns  to  grief and  tendar  fear« 
Gład  would  ho  now  his  former  words  leroke, 
Andchangethe  purpose  which  in  wreth  hespoke; 
From  hostiJe  hands  his  captire  fair  to  gain> 
From  fiite  to  save  her,  or  the  serrile  chain : 
Bnt  pride,  and  shame,  the  ibnd  design  supprest  ^ 
Bilent  he  stood,  and  loek'd  it  in  his  breast. 
«^  Yet  had  the  wary  Theban  well  divin'd. 

By  sj^mptoms  surę,  each  motion  of  his  mind : 
With  joy  he  saw  the  beat  of  ragę  suppressM  ; 
And  thus  again  his  artful  words  address^d. 

<<  The  trnee  Is  conchided  for  twentj  dajs;  but  the  perfidiousCfeon^bopuig  that 
Komedę  wonld  be  oferawed  by  the  danger  of  his  mistress^  resoWes  to  snrprise  tho. 
Greeks  ;  and  accordingijr  makes  a  sndden  attack  upon  them,  breaks  into  their 
camp,  and  carries  e^ery  thing  before  hinu  Diomede  at  first  stands  neuter ;  but 
when  Ulysses  suggests  to  hun,  that  after  Uie  defeat  of  the  confederate  Greeks,  be 
has  no  security ;  and  that  so  treacherons  a  princeas  Creon  vłll  not  spare,  muchlesa 
nstore  Cassąndra|  he  takes  to  arins^  assaults  the  Thebans,  and  oblijgesthen  to  seek 
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shelter  withln  their  walls.    Creon,  ia  rerenge,  putsCassaadra  to  death^  and  sliews 
her  head  orer  the  walls.     Thłs  sight  so  inflames  Diomede,  that  he  attacks  Thelies 
with  double  fary,  takes  the  town  byscaladoi  and  gratifieshis  Yengeanceby  the  death 
ofCreoo. 

^^  This  if  a  short  abstract  of  the  story  on  which  this  new  poemis  founded.  The 
reader  may  perhaps  conjecture  (what  I  am  mot  Tery  anxioas  to  conceal)  that  the 
execation  of  the  Epigoniad  is  better  than  the  design,  the  poetry  superior  to  the 
fable,  and  the  colouring  of  the  particular  parts  morę  excellent  than  the  generał 
plan  of  the  whole.  Of  all  the  great  epic  poems  which  hare  been  the  admiration 
of  mankind,  the  Jerusalem  of  Tasso  alone  would  make  a  tolerable  no^el,  if  redac 
ed  to  prose,  and  rehited  without  that  splendonr  of  ?ersification  and  iraagcry  by 
which  it  is  supported:  yet  in  the  opinion  of  many  great  jndges,  the  Jerusalem  is 
the  least  perfect  of  all  thęse  productions :  chiefly,  because  it  has  least  naturę  and 
simplidty  in  the  sentiments,  and  is  most  liable  to  tiie  objection  of  affectation  and 
iconccit.  The  story  of  a  poem,  whate?er  may  be  imagined,  is  the  least  essential 
part  of  it :  the  force  of  the  yersification,  the  vivacity  of  the  images,  the  justness  of 
thedescriptions,  thenatural  play  of  the  passions,  arc  the  chief  circumstanccs  which 
dlstinguish  the  great  poet  frpm  the  prosaic  noTelbt^  and  gire  him  so  high  a  rank 
among  the  heroes  in  literaturę ;  and  I  willTenture  to  affirm,  that  all  thesead^antages, 
cspecially  the  three  former,  are  to  be  found  in  an  eminent  degree  in  the  Epigoniad. 
The  author,  inspired  With  the  true  genius  of  Greece,  and  smit  with  the  most  pro- 
found  Teneration  for  Homer,  disdains  all  frirolous  ornaments ;  and  relying  entirely 
on  his  subJime  imagination,  and  his  nerrous  and  harmonious  expression,  has 
Tentured  to  present  to  his  reader  the  naked  beauties  of  naturę,  and  challenges  for 
his  partizans  all  the  admirei^  ofgenuineantiquity. 

^'There  isone  circumstancein  which  the  poet  has  carried  hisboldness  of  copying 
antiquity  bcyond  the  pracllce  of  many,  eyen  judicious  modern».  He  has  drawn 
his  personages,  not  only  with  all  the  simplicity  of  the  Grecian  heroes,  but  also 
with  some  degree  of  their  roughness,  and  e?en  of  their  ferocity.  This  is  a  circum- 
Stańce  which  a  merę  modern  isapt  tofind  fault  with  in  Homer,  and  which  perhaps 
hc  will  not  easily  escusc  in  his  imitator.  It  is  certatn,  that  the  ideas  of  manners  are 
so  much  changed  sińce  the  age  of  Homer,  that  though  the  Iliad  was  always  among 
the  ancienls  coDceived  to  be  a  panegyric  on  the  Grecks,  yet  the  reader  is  now  al- 
most  always  on  the  side  of  the  Trojans,  and  is  much  morę  interested  for  the 
humane  and  soft  manners  of  Priam,  Hector,  Andromache,  Sarpedon,  jEneas,  Glau- 
cus,  nay,  (Svcn  of  Paris  and  Helen,  than  for  theserere  andcruel  braveiy  of  Achilles, 
Agamemnon,  and  the  other  Grecian  heroes.  Scnsible  of  this  inconvenience,  Fe- 
nelun,  in  his  elegant  romance,  bas  softened  cxtremcly  the  harsh  manners  of  the 
heroic  ages,  and  has  contented  himself  with  retaining  that  amiable  simplicity  b^ 
which  thoseages  were  disUnguished.  If  the  reader  be  displcased,  that  the  Britlsh 
poet  has  not  followed  theesampleof  the  French  writer,  he  musf,  at  least,  allow  that 
hc  has  drawn  a  morę  cxact  and  faithful  copy  of  antiąuity,  and  has  madę  fewcr  sa« 
crifices  of  truth  to  ornament. 

*^^  Therc  isanother  circunistance  of  our  aathor*s  choice  which  will  be  liable  to  dis. 
pute.     It  may  be  thoitgiit  that  by  introducing  the  heroes  of  Homer,  he  has  lost  all 
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tte  dianns  of  iiOYelty,  and  leads  us  into  fictions  whićh  are  somewliat  stale  and 
tiuead-bare.  BoUean^  the  greatest  critic  of  thę  French  nation^  was  of  a  Tery  dif* 
loent  opinion  ; 

La  fable  offirea  Pesprit  siille  agrćments  diyers 
TA  toiu  les  noms  heareuk  aemblent  nez  poar  les  yers : 
Ulysse,  Agamemiioo,  Oreste,  Idomenee, 
Helenę,  Menelas,  Paris,  Hector,  Enee. 

*^  It  is  certain  that  there  is  in  that  poetic  ground  a  kind  of  encbantanent  which 
allaresererypenonof  a  tender  and  liToljiniagiDation;  nor  isthisimpression  dimi- 
nished,  but  rather  much  increased,  bjour  early  introduction  to  the  knowledge  of 
łt  m  oor  perusal  of  the  Greek  and  Latin  classics* 

^^  The  same  great  French  critic  makes  the  apology  of  our  poetinhis  use  of  tha 
wcient  mjrthology : 

Ainai  dans  cet  amas  de  nobles  fictions, 
Le  poet  8*  egeye  en  mille  inTentions, 
Orne,  elere,  embellit,  aggrandittouteschoseSy 
Et  tiouvesoas  sa  mun  des  fleurs  toajours  edoses. 

<^  It  wonid  seem,  indeed^  that  if  the  machinery  of  the  heathen  gods  be  not 
admitted,  epic  poetry,  at  least  all  the  marrellons  part  of  it,  mnst  be  entirely 
abtndoned.  The  Christian  religion,  for  many  reasons,  b  unfit  for  the  fabuloas 
oinaments  of  poetry :  the  introduction  of  allegory,  after  themanner  of  Yoltaire^ 
istiable  to  many  objections:  and  though  a  merę  historical  epicpoem,  llke  Leonidas^ 
nay  hare  its  beanties,  it  will  always  be  inferior  to  the  force  and  pathetic  of  tra- 
gedy,  and  mnst  resign  to  that  species  of  poetry  the  precedency  which  the  former 
composition  bas  always  chailenged  among  the  productions  of  human  genius.  Bat 
with  regard  to  these  particulars,  the  author  has  himself  madę  a  sufficient  apology 
in  the  judicions  and  spirited  preface  which  accompanies  his  poem. 

^^  But  though  our  poet  has  in  generał  followed  so  successfully  the  footsteps  of 
Homer^he  has^  inparticular  passages^  chosenotheranclent  poetsfor  his  model.  His 
terenth  book  contains  an  episode,  rery  artfully  inserted,  concerning  the  dcath  of 
Hercules :  where  hc^has  plainly  had  Sophocles  in  bis  ylew,  and  has  rentured  to 
CDgagein  a  rirabhip  with  that  great  master  of  the  tragic  scenę.  If  the  sublimi ty  of 
our  poet'8  ipu^^ation,  and  the  energy  of  his  style,  appear  any  where  conspicu* 
oos,  itis  in  this  episode,  which  we  shall  not  scruple  to  compare  with  aoy  poetry  in 
tbeEuglish  language.  Nothing  can  be  morę  pathetic  than  the  complaint  of  Her. 
cn(ei|  when  the  poison  ot  the  centaur^s  robę  begins  first  to  prey  npon  him : 

SoT*reign  of  hea^^n  and  earth !  whose  boandless  sway 

ITie  fiites  of  men  and  mortal  things  obey, 

If  e'er  delighted  from  the  oourts  aboTe, 

In  hiiman  form  you  sought  Alcmene'8  |ove; 

If  fame^s  uncbanging  voice  to  all  tbe  earth, 

With  truth,  proclaims  you  author  of  my  birth  ; 

Wheooe,  fromacóarseofspotlessglorynin,  ' 

Sucoessfal  toils  and  wreaths  of  triumpb  woą, 

Am  I  thus  wrętched  ?  hetter  that  before 

Seme  monster  fierce  had  draok  my  streaming  gore; 
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Cr  oroth'4  by  Gtcosi  iot  to  gods  and  men. 
My  battei^d  breins  had  strewM  bis  rocky  den : 
Thao,  from  my^glorious  toils  and  tńumpbs  past. 
To  fali  subduM  by  female  aits,  at  last. 
O  oool  my  boiling  blood,  ye  winds,  tbat  blow 
From  monntains  loaded  witb  cteinal  snów. 
And  crack  tbe  icy  cli£& :  in  Tain !  in  TaiD ! 
Your  ńgour  tannot  qtiench  my  ragingpaiń ! 
For  rouud  this  beart  tbe  fuń^  wave  their  brandii^ 
And  wriDg  my  entrails  with  their  buining  handt, 
Now  bending  from  tbe  skies,  O  wifeof  JoTe! 
ElDJoy  tbe  t^ngcahce  of  tby  ihjut^d  lói^  r 
-     For  iktt,  by  nne,  tb«  Th\lnd'l^f  ii  gkńh  MMMM  ; 
And,  punish^dinbertoii,  Aicmede  groani  s 
Tbe  c^hok  of  yOur  bate  tball  sooa  expir«  ; 
Fix'd  on  my  shoulders  preyg  a  net  of  fire  ; 
Wbom  nor  tbe  toils  nor  dangen  could  subdue. 
By  h\ae  Euryitheus  dictated  from  you ; 
Kor  tsnrants  Uwleifl,  nor  tbe  monsirous  brood 
Wbicb  baonta  tbe  deiert  or  infesto  tbe  flood, 
^    Kor  Oreece,  ncoralltfae  barb^rouicUmes  tbat Ik  . 

Wbere  Pboebos  ever  points  bis  golden  eye , 
AwDmanhatbo^ertbrown?«-^yegod8!  lyieM 
To  female  aiti>  nnoomiuef^d  in  tbe  field.     - 

My  arm»-«lai !  aretbese  the  samstiutbow^d 

Anteos,  and  bis  giant  foree  subdu'd  ? 

Tbat  dragg'd  Nemea'8  monster  from  bis  den  t 

And  dew  tbe  dragon  in  bis  nAthfć  f6ń  f 

Alas!  alas!  tbdr  imgbtytatsćleiBibii, 

While  pafns  mtfinsA  ey^ry  nerre  asiail : 

Ąlu>  alas !  1  ftol  in  streams  of  woe 

Tbese  eyes  dissolye,  befiore  untaugbt  to  ftoir, 

Awake  my  virtue,  oft  in  dangers  try'd, 

l>atientin  toils,  in  deatbn  ulktćlnłf^d, 

tlonse  to  my  aid ;  norletmylabMnpafty 

ITrth  llttieilebievM,  be  Motted  by  tiie  łait : 

Firm  Bńd  mimot'dk  tb«  incsent  sbook  endure; 

Onoe  tfioiDi^y  atA  for  erer  ręst  lecure. 

<^  Out  poet,  ihótigli  his  gdniiift  be  temaiiy  reśpećtsY^  or^Iiud,kas  nóf  ilbMi* 
ed  to  hnitate  ^\tii  modem  poets.  He  lias  Ii4ded  to  his  l^eroic  poem  n  dfeam,  fai 
the  matitifer  of  Spenser,  where  the  poct  strppo^es  himśelf  to  be  itttMKliteed  to  Homer, 
trho  censures  hiś  poem  In  soiue  particulai^,  and  ezanes  it  in  othelt.  Hds  pt>eok 
18  indeed  a  stpedes  of  apoldgy  fbr  the  Epigoniad,  wnote  in  attry  li^dy  and  eltgmit 
manner  :  it  may  be  oompąred  t»  a  weikpc^bed  gem^  of  the  pnrest  water,  and  cat 
into  the  most  beautiful  form*  Thoee  irhe  would  jadge  of  onr  aąthor*8  talents  for 
poetrj,  without  pemsing  his  latget  work,  iń$ey  satisfjr  thefar  cariosity,  bj  running 
orer  this  short  poem.  They  wUl  see  the  s^me  fórce  of  imaghiation  and  harmonj 
of  nnmbers,  which  distinguish  his  longer  performance :  and  may  thence,  with  smali 
application^  receiye  afayourable  impressipn  of  oor  aathor'«  geniUs* 
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That  Wilkie  razy  not  be  depri?ed  of  any  faTourable  opiDion,  nor  tKe  admission 
of  bis  works  into  tbis  collectioii  stand  in  need  of  any  fnrtber  apology,  I  sball  snb* 
joia  tbe  opinion  of  a  rery  elegant  and  candid  critic  of  tbe  present  day* — ^<  Tbe  ' 
Epigoniad  of  Wilkie  is  tbe  bold  attempt  of  an  energetic  mind  to  try  its  powers  in 
the  most  ardnous  patb  of  poetry^  tbe  epic ;  without  tbat  correctness  of  judgmenty 
and  prerions  ^dpiine  in  tbe  praciice  •f  barmonions  numbers,  wbicb  can  alone ' 
ensure  sncoess  in  an  age  of  polisb  and  refinement.  It  has  accordingly  been  mea* 
saredliy  tbat  standard  of  ciiticism,  wbicb  tbe  most  nnąaalified  judges  can  easily 
apply, — ^a  comparison  witb  tbe  most  perfect  productions  of  its  kind :  and  its  pal* 
pable  defects  baTe  inrolredin  an  indiscrimiDąte  condemnation  its  less  obńons^  but 
nalmeiits*.'* 

•  Und  Woodlioiislee's  life  of  lotd  Kumes,  vol  L  p*  ITS.  ^to,  1807.-iC 
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3  Łhere  is  no  class  of  writen  morę  freely  censured  than  poets,  and  that  by  judges  of  all  toHi^ 
competient  and  incompetent ;  I  shall  attempt  to  answer  some  objections  that  may  be  madę  to  tbe 
i>llowing  performance,  by  penons  not  sufflciently  acąaainted  with  epic  poetry,  and  the  rulea  opoa 
wLJcb  it  ought  to  be  formed. 

The  beautietof  the  piece,  if  it  hasany,  shall  be  left  to  be  difCovered  by  the  readerfor  himaelŁ 
This  is  his  uodoubted  pńvilege ;  and  I  have  no  intention  to  break  in  upon  it:  neither  wonld  it  beof 
any  adrantage  to  do  so ;  for  poetical  beauties,  if  they  are  real,  will  make  themselTes  obienred,  and 
hare  their  fuli  effect  withont  a  commeot 

Some  will  object  to  the  choice  of  the  sabject,  That  it  is  taken  from  tbe  history  of  an  age  and  natioń, 
the  particular  manners  of  which  are  not  now  well  known,  and  therefore  incapableof  beingjustiy 
representedby  any  modem author.  This  objection  will  appear  to  be  of  little  oonseąuence,  when  we  con- 
lider  that  tbe  &ct  upon  which  it  proceeds  is  so  iar  from  being  strictiy  true,  that  there  are  nońe  who 
hare  any  tolerable  share  of  classical  learoing,  that  are  not  better  acąuainted  with  the  manners  and 
cnstoms  of  the  heroic  ages,  than  wjth  those  of  their  omi  country,  at  the  distance  of  a  few  centuries. 
Neither  is  this  knowledge  of  ancient  manners  coofined  to  the  leamcd  ;  the  mlgar  themsel^es^  from 
the  books  of  Mases,  andothcr  accounts  of  the  fiurst  periods  of  the  Jewish  state,  are  suf&ciently  instruct- 
ed  in  the  customs  of  the  earliest  times,  to  be  able  to  relish  any  work  where  these  are  justly  represented. 
With  what  farour,  for  instance,  has  Mr.  Pope^s  translation  of  the  Iliad  been  receired  by  persons  of  all 
cooditions  ?  and  howmuch  is  itcommoniy  preferred  to  theFairy  Queen,  a  poem  formed  opon  manners 
of  a  much  morę  modem  cast.     But  supposing  the  foct  upon  which  the  objection  proceeds  to  be 
tnie,  and  that  the  customs  and  manners  peculiar  to  the  times  from  which  the  subject  of  tbe  poem  ta 
takeiiare  not  now  well  understood,  I  do  not  apprehend  that,  eren  with  this  concession,  the  objectknt 
ąmounts  to  any  thing  considerable ;   for  manners  are  to  be  distinguished  into  two  kinds,  uniTersal  and 
particular.     Univen<al  manners,  are  those  which  arise  from  the  original  fraroe  and  constitutionof  the 
huoian  naturę,  and  wbich  oonseąueutly  are  the  same  in  all  nations  and  periods  of  tbe  world.     Parti- 
cular manners,  on  the  other  haod,  consist  of  such  customs  and  modes  of  behaviour  as  prooeed  ftooi 
the  inOurnce  of  pertial  causes,  and  that  shift  and  yary  as  those  causes  do  upon  which  they  depend* 
To  make  mysclf  understood  by  an  example :  it  is  agreeable  to  common  or  universal  manners,  to.be 
angry  and  resent  an  injury ;  but  particular  manners,  in  ordlnary  cascs,  determine  tbe  methods  of  le* 
venge.     Por  great  offences,  an  Italian  poisons  his  enemy ;    a  Spaniard  stabs  him  over  the  shoulder; 
and  a  Frenchman  seeks  satisfactioo  in  a  duel.     From  this  example,  it  will  be  easy  to  see  that  particu- 
lar manners  ought  to  appear  but  very  little,  either  in  epic  poetry,  tragedy,  or  any  other  of  the  higher 
kinds  of  poetical  compusition ;  for  they  are  vulgar  and  depend  upon  custom :  but  great  passions  aad 
lugh  cUaracters  reject  ordinary  furms ;  and  therefore  mnst,  upon  every  occasion,  break  through  all 
the  common  modes  botb  of  speech  and  behaviour.     Though  ancient  manners,  therefore,  were  not  so 
precisely  known  as  they  are,  1  shouM  imagiue,  that  a  story  takcn  from  tbe  accuuots  which  we  have  uf 
tbe  heroic  ages,  niight  very  well  senre  for  the  subject  of  au  epic  poem,  and  have  all  the  advantag« 
aecessary  in  respect  of  that  species  of  conipo*\tion. 
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It  may  likewise  be  allegM,  tbat  I  bare  dooe  wnmg  in  choosing  fbr  my  robjeet  a  pieoe  of  historf 
which  bas  no  coDnectioa  with  present  affain ;  and  thal,  if  I  bad  dooe  otberwise,  my  work  would  b«vt 
been  morę  ioteresŁing  and  useful. 

This  objection,  seemiogly  a  Tery  ciaterial  one,  admitSjnotwithstanding,  of  aneasy  anhwer,Tiz.  thai 
MbjecU  for  epic  poetry  oaght  always  to  be  taken  fiom  pcriods  too  early  to  fali  witbin  tbe  reacb  of  tnie 
liistory.  And,  if  this  rule  is  sbown  to  be  esaential,  whicb  I  sball  attempt  to  do  in  wbat  foUows,  H  will  be 
fi»und  to  be  imposfńbbe  that  any  subject  proper  for  tbat  kind  of  writing  sbonld  bave  a  connecdoo  with 
pnesent  affiurs.  Tbe  proper  business  of  epic  poetry  is  to  eitead  our  ideas  of  homan  perfection,  or,  at 
tbe  critics  exprcss  it»  to  excite  admiration.  In  order  to  do  this  in  any  tolerable  degree>  charactersmiist 
bemagnified,  and  accommodated  rather  to  our  notaons  of  hea>icgreatnes8,than  to  tbe  real  stateof  human 
naturę.  Tbere  appears  a  certain  littleness  in  alT  men,  wben  trały  known,  wbich  checks  adniiiation, 
mnd  confines  it  to  veiy  narrow  Mmits ;  heroes,  tbemselTes,  thougfa  possessed  of  the  greatest  qaalitiesy 
mre,  in  moet  circumstances  of  thoir  cond(tion»  so  nroebupon  a  ferel  with  tbe  oidinary  run  of  mankind, 
tbat  snch  as  hate  an  opportonity  of  being  intimately  acąuainted  with  them,  do  not  admire  them  at 
tlie  same  ratę  that  others  do,  who  Yiew  thero  only  at  a  distance,  The  common  conditions  of  humanity 
lessen  erery  man ;  and  there  are  many  little  circumstances  inseparably  oonnected  with  our  state  of 
bcing,  which  we  cannot  casily  reconoile  with  our  idea  of  Epaminondas ,  Plato,  Scipio,  or  CsBsar.  Firam 
alf  this  it  plaioly  appears,  thatadmiration  claims  fbr  its  oiject  something  superior  f o  merę  humanity  ; 
an^  therefore  such  poems  as  have  it  for  their  end  to  e^cite  admiration,  ought  tocelebfate  tfaose  pgraom 
&aSy  thś^  nerer  have  been  treated  of  by  regular  historians.  For  history  giTes  to  all  things  their  jnst 
fod  natural  dimensions ;  and,  if  it  should  interfore  with  poetical  fiction,  would  efiectually  ooofiit^ 
thoie  beautSful  legends  which  are  invented  to  raise  our  ideas  ofcharacteraod  action,  aboTe  the  standaid 
«t  which  expericnce  bas  fixed  them. 

Let  itbe  obsenred,  as  a  ftirtber  confirmatSon  of  the  mascim  which  I  am  establishing,  that  there  H 
in  onr  minds  a  principle  which  leads  us  to  admire  past  times,  espedally  those  which  are  moat 
renote  fh>m  our  own.  This  prejudice  is  strong  in  us ;  and,  without  being  directed  or  assisted  hy  art, 
ftMins  in  the  mcre  vulgar  of  all  countries,  the  most  ejctrayagant  notions  of  the  stature,  strength,  and 
oChęr  beroic  qualities  of  their  remote  ancestors.  •  Tbis  prejudice,  so  fwourable  to  poetical  ficdon, 
tnie  history  eflectually  destroys ;  and  therefore  poets,  that  they  may  hare  the  advantage  of  it,  onght 
to  eelebrate  those  persons  and  erents  only  tbat  are  of  so  great  antiąuity,  as  not  to  be  remembered  wit!| 
any  degree  of  certainty  and  exactness. 

But,  instead  of  a  thousand  argumcnts  to  this  purpose,  let  us  only  oonstder  tbe  maditnery  which  most 
be  employed  in  an  epic  poem :  how  Heaten  and  Ilell  must  both  be  put  in  motion,  and  brought  into  the 
action,  how  evcnts  a!together  out  of  the  common  rctad  of  human  affiurs,  and  no  ways  countenancetf 
ejther  by  reason  or  by  experience,  must  be  offered  to  men's  imagination,  so  as  to  be  admitted  for  true, 
Łet  us  considerall  this,  and  it  will  appear,  that  there  is  nothing  which  poets  ought  morę  carefully  to 
aroid,  than  interfering  with  such  regular  and  wel^  Touehed  aocounts  of  tbmgs  as  would  e^eetually  con- 
Ihte  their  fabte,  and  make  the  meanest  reader  rejcct  it  with  contempt    This  is  a  pdnt  of  pmdence 
whłfh  no poet  bas  yet  neglected  with  impunity.    Lucan,  according  to  his  usual  rashness,  bas  taken 
lor  the  subject  of  an  epic  poem,  one  oftbe  best  kiiown  events  whicli  be  oould  haTe  pilched  npon  in  the 
wbole  series  of  human  aifairs ;  and  in  order  to  dlstinguish  bum  elf  from  a  merę  historian,  is  ofteq 
nnder  a  necessity  of  Btarting  from  his  subject,  and  employing  the  wholeforce  of  a  very  lirely  and  fruitfbl 
in^ention,  in  unnecessary  descriptions  and  trifling  digressions,    This,  besides  other  inconvenienoes  of 
greater  importanoe,  |^ves  such  an  appearance  of  labour  and  straining  to  his  wbole  performance^  as 
takes  much  from  the  merit  of  it,  with  all  who  have  any  notion  of  ease,  majesty,  and  simplicity  ia 
writidg.     He,  and  all  other  poets  who  have  iallen  into  the  same  erronr,  find  ałways  this  disądrantage 
attending  it,  that  the  true  and  fictitious  parts  of  their  work  refuse  to  unitę,  and  standing  as  it  were  at 
a  distance,  upon  terms  of  mntual  ayersion,  reproach  each  other  with  their  pąculiar  defocts,     Fictioii 
accuses  tmth  of  narrowness  and  want  of  dignity ;  and  this  agam  represents  the  other  as  Tain  and 
extrBTagant    Spenser,  who,  in  bis  Fairy  Queen,  not  only  treats  of  matters  witbin  the  sphere  of  iegu<* 
lar  history,  but  describes  eren  the  transactions  of  his  own  time,  in  order  to  aToid  the  inoonTenienoet 
which  be  knew  to  be  almost  inseparable  ft^m  such  an  attempt,  oorers  his  story  with  a  jeil  of  allegory, 
that  few  of  bis  readers  are  able  to  penetrate.    This  stratagem  lcaves  bim  at  fuli  liberty  in  the  exercise 
of  his  invention  ;  but  hc  pays,  in  my  opinion,  too  dear  for  that  privilege,  by  sacri6cing  to  it  all  the 
weight  and  authority  which  a  maturę  of  received  traditioa  and  real  geograpby  would  haTegifOo  to  his  . 


PRĘFACfi  TO  THE  EPiOONUd.  19^ 

liMtt.  ifilloatik«4]iefiiló«otaofbotb1ii»graatpo«m>frQiD  tniebistoiyti^^oesiiotAtiicoeedtfie  wonef 
Hwnthf  aocMUit    fiut  H.  is  to  lie  cMnenibered,  tbiit  his  ohief  actors  ace  oiA  men,  but  divjne  and  aiH 
pdioal  bain^i;  an4Uiat  it  i«  iba  buman  oaŁiira  only  which  sufferabyajuiŁ  represanUtioo,  aad 
Hi  pcriat  of  dignily,  wben  tnily  kjiows.    Basidas,  tha  historic^l  circumaUoces  upoo  which  he 
am  ao  feir,  andof  w  ai^tiaoidinary  a  Baiiiia»  tbat  thef  are  easj}y  aooommpilated  to  {ipetical 
toioB  ;  aad  tharafera;  iMtead  oC  łimitiiąg  hiaii»  aiMł  aektiog  bounda  to  bis  ixi«eDtioo,  thay  larre  anigr  to 
aad  gita  adegrae  of  oadibllity  to  irbatorer  be  pleases  to  faign.     Sbakeapeare  inay  like* 
i-be  ^aotod  aa  aa  aieaption  to  the  ^enaial  rak,  vbo  tokca  the  subjects  of  many  of  bia  pieces  hom 
periaas  of  tba  Engliab  bittoi^  not  iwy  icibote,  awl,  iiDt«itb«toiidiiig,  sacceeds  remaitahly  in  esGcitiag 
4ba  haroic  y  ■Mina.  Tbat  ahakeipeaiie makas  w  adaMre  hb  baroai  is  łMeniabłe;  and  uo  manof  comnuHi 
leme  will  erer  pretend  to  assert,  that  real  characton  of  great  men,  toocbed  up  and  heightened  by  a 
paatioal  faoy,  wiH  not  yety  aatarally  excito  admiiation.    But  thd^  are  tiifferent  degceea  of  ihia 
paaiiow^  as  well  aa  of  aH  alhan :  and  ii  is  eńdeat,  that  the  degree  of  it  which  Shakespeare  intendt  tQ 
•mIm,  ia  wat  aqnal  to  that  which  Homar  ahm  at,  and  the  othar  wiitaia  of  the  epic  Uibe.    We  admwe 
BO  ohamater  ia  ShahaBpcaia-s  worksmore  than  that  of  Henry  V.  but  tbe  idea  wbich  Homer  gifes  w  of 
AahUlaaiBStill  mora  noble  and  angnat  Tba  tiagadian  miaea  so  mncb  of  the  ordioary  man  in  the 
duumcterof  hiaheio,  that  we beooaw fcoo fiuniliar  with  him  toadmirehim  ia  a  high  degrae  :  for  in 
Unae  rtrf  piaaes  in  whidi  fae  ii  leprewntad  as  pecfionniog  his  most  remarkable  eaploits,  be  is 
aftea  inmd  at  bis  leisara  hoars  — *"«nc  himsalf  with  a  knot  of  baniourists,  pldcpocketf.  and 
Mfcons.    I  doBot  pietand  to  censure  Sbidseapeare  fiw  this  condud  ;  becauie  it  is  not  tbe  business  of 
wtaa^edian  tomake  nsadmire,  bnt  tointerast  our  othar  ^iGectionst  and,  to  make  hisberoes  wif 
■inah  objada  of  adniration,  wonld  possihly  ba  aneof  tbe  gceatest  emwn  tbat  an  autbor  of  tbat  kiofl 
«OBld  lali  krto :  far  the  pńaciple  of  compa8sion»  to  wbich  tiagedy  is  pecoliarly  addressed,  is  incon^i^ 
tiMe  witli  high  adniiritwn  ;  and  a  mao,  in  order  eitber  to  ba  lored  or  pitied,  must  appcar  with  efi<jaBt 
aymptocns  of  tba  weaknewea  cnwimon  to  tbe  rest  ef  the  humaa  kind.  It  is  our  own  image  in  dfstiew 
which   nflicts  na;  and  we  neaer  pity  onennder  calamitioSj  wbo  ia  not  weak  enoagb  to  be  noFed 
hgr  Ifciui.     Homar,  sipan  thia  aocooBt,  ne^rar  attempta  to  aacite  pity,  bot  finom  sucb  private  and  do- 
maatie  diataeaaa  aa  show  his  heroes  in  the  light  of  ordiiiary  men.    Sophodea  likawise,  from  a  j«st 
wpprnbcnawo  that  the  hanie  paaakm  mterferea  with  the  psoper  apbrit  af  tiagady,  laaaana  vi  pwpoaa 
Iht  giwat  chaiaoteia  whksh  he  introdneea,  and  stripa  them  of  mora  than  half  thair  dignity*    llioagh 

aakaa^ns  adnabre  bia  bacoeaaa  mncb  aa  a  tragadian  oogbt  to  do,  and  eiren  mora^ 
than  tba  ndea  of  nit  wonld  jnatify ;  yet,  aa'the  degaeeof  admiiation  wbich  ha 
aa  łeaaby  fiur  than  tbat  which  apie  poetiy  aima  at,  it  may  well  be  raised  fnom  aubjects  tbat  ara 
Mrietly  hiatofieal,  thongh  tfaa  highar  dagiaas  of  that  itaiaion  cannot  Weaemy  judgmeat  «if  safiaient 
nathnrity  in  aaltcaa  af  criticism,  I  woaM  ha«e  it  undecatood  aa  a  mle,  that  the  snljecta  af  ^ic  poa» 
tiy  shonld  ba  takan  fiwm  tmdition  only  ;  that  uragedy  ahouU  kaep  wiŁhin  tbe  limita  of  trae  biatoiy ; 
and  tbat  eomedy,  withont  aaeddling  at  aii  with  bistońcal  faeta,  •liould  expoae  Tice  and  foUy  ia  recant 
iaalanoes,  and  fromliring  eaamplea.  Tbatpait  of  the  mle  whieb  .-egards  epic  poetry,  ia  aufficiently^ 
jnstified  faom  wbathas  baen  aiready  aaid ;  and,  conceniing  trage^,  I  bave  likewiae  obsenred,  that  it 
oagbt  not  to  eaałt  ita  graateat  charaetora  abofe  tbe  atandaid  of  real  life.  Fron  thia  it  will  IbUow,  that 
it  awy  be  atrictiy  hiatoflcal  withont  loaing  any  real  a  lfantaga,and  attoin  ita  fuli  perfectioawithont  tba 
aaaiatanae  of  labie.  I  beliare  it  wittbe aasiły  allowed,  thnt  wfaere  tmth  and  fiction  are  e<ina]ly  aubser* 
aient  to  tbe  pmpoaea  of  poetiy,  thefirat  ougbt  always  tobe  pteferred ;  for  tnie  bistory  carri^s  a  weigltt 
and  antbority  with  it,  which  saldom  attend  stories  that  are  merely  iictitioua,  and  baa  many  other 
«dvHnlagea  for  intaresting  our'aflhotk>niabofa  tbe  legands  of  remoie  aattquity.  But  as  tnigedy  shonld 
nerer  go  ao  fiir  back  aa  tbe  fabnlona  agea,  neither  should  it,  in  my  opmion,  appreach  too  near  to  tba 
preaent  timea;  forthon^  Hdoea  not  aimat  taising  and  gratHyiug  the  pofision  of  admicatkHi,  yet  it 
haa  a  degree  of  dignity  to  maintąin,  wbksb  it  woold  endanger  by  trcatmg  of  erents  tao  recnnt,  aad . 
ch^^acten  too-porticnlarly  remembered.  Comedy,  on  the  other  band,  and  indeed,  wrary  spacies  of 
satirewbatsoeTer,ooghtto  attack  Iiving  cbaractera  only,  and  theirioes  and  follie^  of  poefient  iimea* 
Tbat  imperiectkm  wfajch  appears  in  every  thing  wfaen  viawed  aear,  a  circamatanoa  ao  nniaToarable  to 
tbe  genins  of  epM  poetry  and  tragedy,  fbUs  in  precisely  with  tbat  of  comedy,  a  kind  of  writiog  wbich 
bas  no  dignity  to  aupport,  pointa  ahrays  at  wbat  is  ridiouhma,  and  marka  ita  olgecta  with  cbaraciers  of 
littlanesa  and  contempL  We  naturally  admire  past  tiitea,  and  ravefance  the  dead ;  and  oonaeąnentiy 
arenotao  niacb  dispos^  to  famgh  atfools,  wbobatealnndy  finiriMdUiair  partaben^ret^M*  »  ^t 


]Mff« takmirades eC«Mtlier;»fakk jbwJUiewiia4»i^  of f<9me.    It  wHl  be  Ib^filit ipwo- 

taiioBi,  aaUaAhadaBigii  of  epUs poelcr «o  niye Md  dioM% ifaMinaa  clmcaatoiiB,  ftbal  ^gpds  ęMi 

ippeairwkhinittiatheflaaiieaoeiieiofaetion.    IŁ  iriUba«Ueg9d>tbat  intlii8|W0th«^vłiłei>en«m 

wai  iwOeegarUy  war^iadowr the  huMan,  kwcatlKa  by  a  oaaopwiiop,  aod 0Mi««|9aiMy  iiffęd«4ei« 

cffeot  diroctiy  oppaiite  tp  what » ioteodad.    łhw  abjectkm,  h0vevier  planaibU*  doat  not  teem  Id  ba 

iup|iQct»d  bf  eaperiB»ee;  atlaastl  Mtymr  i»uid  iaaay  lOitaBoe,  tbat  tk»  ąikudowt af  Łba  d'm»i 

diaraetoiBiaapaemfcłi^iedihaliiMnaB.  fie8id6t»«hit«if|i«t<ianuotaftii}y  twMpea  ;^,  kki|a«||»» 

patatwoiNurtiesafboirBtegtgrdkiaeaie  taal,€itbarcf  laroeor  4uU,  aadtbąt  »  fiurmantal^ęiiMdk 

in  tha  debata,  dwidiDg  tbamiaWai  baCwten  the  oppooite  lidas,  and  aaaistiiig  tbam   ag^MiwtaMb 

other,  wniM  tbeapkfłta  of  the  fiill«>gwinii  aseo,  h(Nravar  reaarkaUe,  lopicn  ihote  of  tbe  boja  ?  by  o» 

naans ;  iof  tiMogaCUatane  oonfnriiHy  nneągal,  nem eoma  hito  M«patitiQA»  «qd  tb«i«ft«e  canaot  b$ 

i&berlaaaeiiod  or  nagnifiea  by  ąppeariag  tegelher.    A««irelesi  diippfed  loadytłaeiha  vfJ9«r  ^f 

AohiUei,  becaiiie  it  is  andeni^ood  faa  an^a nota- match  lar  Jf^iitar?  oribeaafPieity of  Ułysfiei,  baeinit 

hispine^tioR«rainataquałt9tbatof  Mineprii^    Botthare  is  one  ciociiiipkiiq«e  vl|>Qb  landwp  it 

nfaaabrtflly  impoiwible  finr  tbefoia  in  a^poatry  <to  edipsa  the  aaanioppipt^if  barom  i  xę4  i^  is  tbiit  • 

that  tha  godaare  ininoitri,  -and  aaiMeqtt«lly  oannat  eaartthai.m  wAiicli  hspolani  <ob>Ąiy  C!Pnńati»  ^is* 

Iha omt— apt of daath.    Uataer,  4n oider to give hit  daittefas  mtuih  eftfiat||iią}aty  aaponUde,  b«t 

■u4etfaciinvttlnMableaadtiiMaptible0rpaiB}  afinadomaiiiushhasflhaokAlaoiMiaf  4baeriti<9«  wba 

didaot  aMend  ta  tha  raBaonoT  bia  deing  ta.      Bnt  Homer  fiat  too  fgiiad  a  jnd^a  of  piepnaty,  not  ta  ba 

lanaible  that  no  penon  ooold  appaar  nHhadTMtaga  in  niiitary  aettOBa,  trho  ^imimf'A  notbwg  in  iwipt 

ef  jteitonaltaiety;  emś  tbatatatara,  foioe,  magniHoent  annour,  andeaenthaJlwgheflt  tohief^nienm 

will  never  oonttitute  the  heroic  cfaaracter,  wbere  patience  and  a  oontempt  of  dangfr  haae  no  onpoctB-* 

nity  of  appearing.    Jt  it  thit  <aiprtwattaooa  nhidi  gi^aa  tha  -naitalam  ąpie  poatry  a  4i|anife«Ł  adias- 

tagaaaertha  inmiovtait ;  and  iiart,4Hianathared  into  tha  fiałd  with  all  theponip^nod  magni^canoa  cC 

Bomaric  detoriptaon^  it  an  objact  iettta  ba  adańiad  thanPiiffoad,  Ąjas,  a|id.|0iuiy  otbeiB  wbooonbat 

farvra)y,(lMD|^ooni(ńoaaafnDi>talifer.   Haawr,  niphagiminaead  hia  greąt  ^bwnotęitffithtiię  tygatl 

jndgnMDi  and  itiiotitt  attantjan  to  drenmttaoeet,  tabes  oaie  to  hare  iMlUl^eady  infi»mied  -that  tm 

irat  topeńth  at  1Voy,  alte  ha  nnght  team  too  oonaciona-af  salleiy.  hcm  bis  matoblett  talour  a^d  the 

armaar  whłchhe  wom,  to  be  giaat  fai  tłiat  wbioh  is  ntott  .to  ba  admifod,  the  cęnleinptof  d^tb*  when 

the  danger  of  it  itiinnuae&t    itmaat  be  aiĄnoiriedged»  thai  in  MiUon*s  PfMTadaie  Ifiśt,  Uie  pemnt 

in  maehinery  ovar<ahadow the  hunaa  ahaaacten,  and  thattha  baraat  of  the  poem  ąre  all  of  Hbtan 

inunaitalit  hnt  then  ii  it  tobe  imnaoibered,  that  Faradite  ]jatt  it  a  mw^  akogether  inągnlar ;  that  tbe 

eabjeet  of  it  is  nota^ic,  bnt  tragie ;  and  that  Adam  and  £ve  are  not  dasignadtp  be  olśects  of  fKimim* 

tion,  bot  af  pity :  it  is  tragic  in  its  plot,  and  cpie  In  iti  dress  and  madiinery :  as  a  tragady,  it  does 

not  fali  nader  tfia  prasaat  qacition;  aad  as  an  epic  poam,  k  evades  it  liksemse,  by  a  oircnmstanoa 

very  unooDmon,  tia.  that  in  the  past  of  it  whioh  ispraparly  apic,  thara  are  no  hpmąn  pcisons 

at  all. 

I  have  in  this  manner  endeavaorad  to  pni?e  that  «iythology  is  neoestary  to  an  ^ic  poem,  and  that 

the  chief  objections  to  the  osa  of  it  are  of  little  oQnsequeooe.    I  paaceed  to  establish  the  other  propo- 

sitionwhich  I  mentioned,  and  show,  thatthetroeOod  ongfatnot  tobe  bionght  i|ito  a  wori^  of  that 

naturę.    And  if  this  proposition  oan  be  madę  oot,  it  will  aasily  appear  iaom  it  and  the  preceding  one 

taken  logether,  that  poets  are  mider  a  neeessity  af  haraigiieoooiseto  a  fUse  tb^ology ,  and  that  thoy 

are  not  to  be  blalned  for  doiąg  what  the  naturę  of  epic  poatry  on  tbeooe  hand,  and  respect  to  tha 

tnie  reltgion  on  the  other,  reoder  necessary  and  uaaproidable.    For  proving  the  point  in  ąuestion,  I 

need  only  fAnKrre,  that  no  person  can  appear  with  adrantage  in  poetry,  who  is  not  represented  aeoord- 

ing  to  the  form  and  oondition  of  a  nian.  This  art  addresses  itself  chieAy  to  the  imaginatioa,  a  £scuUy 

which  apprebends  Dothing  in  the  way  of  character  that  is  not  human,  aad  according  to  the  anakgy 

of  that  naturę  of  which  we  ourselres  are  oonscioos.    But  it  would  be  eąually  impioos  and  absoid 

to  represent  the  deity  in  this  manner,  and  to  eontńTe  for  him  a  particular  character,  and  method  of 

acting,  agreeable  to  thOprejudioes  of  weak  and  ignoisnt  mottals.    bi  the  carły  agęs  of  the  churcb, 

be  thougfat  fit  to  accommodate  himself,  by  such  a  piece  of  ooDdasceosion,  to  the  ■  notions  and  appr&- 

henstons  of  his  creatnies :  but  if  wpald  be  indaosnt  in  any  man  to  yse  the  same  freadom,  .and  do  that 

for  God^  which  ha  only  hasa  Tight  to  do  for  biaDselC    Tho  author  of  FMadipt  ioist  bas  ofiEendad  noto*' 
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iibuly  inthitnspacts  ąnd,  thongh no  eocomiiune  ar9  too  gre^t  foir  Utifi  ąąapoe^  Im  U  jiiftly 
cbui^Ue  with  imiueŁy,  for  prosnaung  ta  r^preaeot  Uie  B|yiBe  Natufe,  aofl  t^e  mysteries  of  rel^gioiiy 
Wocndiog  to  tlie  nanowoefs  of  hmnsn  prejudice :  his  ^iąlofnes  betweeii  tbe  Father  aod  Łhe  ^oą ;  bi^ 
ąmplojing  a  Beip;  of  infinite  wi0(loqi  in  ^iscuMinff  th«  siibtletks  of  licłiool  4ivi|iity ;  tł^e  lepsu^l  view9 
«hich  begive8of  the  bappinessof  Hea^en,  admittinginto  it,  8Si&  part,  not  only  real  eatingapd  drinkiog^ 
liot  watMua  ldvA  of  anioial  pleąnąre  too  by  po  mpapa  iQor«  refibed :  tl)jnej  afid  fucb.lil^e  drcamstanoesy 
tbough  perfectly  poetical,  aod  ągreeąUelo  tbie  geium  pf  an  ąrt  wbich  adapt«  evevy  tbing  to  tbe  hii- 
ąam  node,  are,  at  tbe  ęme  tiifie,  w  ificonaisteot  ifith  trulb,  and  thfi  eyalted  idaw  wbicb  we  oogbt 
4p  anl^rtalp  of  diriiie  tbingSi  tbat  tbey  tniwt  ba  )|igbly  o^9ive  to  all  such  aa  bare  ju«t  impresaions  of 

ttUgion^and  «oakliiotcboQiatoiiB^ąiyit«iiiefdoctnąereveąle4  f^  redi|C«d  to  a  s^ta  oiT 

OPofomiitgr  witb  beatben  tupeiyti^ioB.    ftv»  tbeology  ougbt  po^  to  be  used  in  ąn  qpic  poemi  fw  aoo*- 
ther  leason,  of  no  laą  wejgbt  tl^n  tbat  ubicli  bas  beap  ipention^,  vą,  Tbut  tbe  boip^ii  ohaiaeteni 
wbich  it  rep^nenif  tboold  iievtr  be  lormed  iipoQ  ą  perfect  i«oi«>  plan,  bi|t  bąye  tbeir  pietgr  (ftf  uv> 
9Unce}  tincttiMd  witb  rapentitiony  and  tbeir  generał  )>ebaTiour  |ofliienced  by  ąffection>  poniop*  w4 
prąjodice.    Tbii  will  be  Łbougbt  ą  T¥)leii^  pą^ox^  \ff  gncb  ą$  do  not  kiiow  tbat  imperfect  cbanicter« 
ipteiest  Of  morę  than  perfieptoneR,  andthat  fp^ąradoablyinstn^clęd  wben  wietee,  in  oiMia«d  tb^iim# 
emnple,  both  wbat  we  ooght  to  follow  and  wbat  we  ought  to  avoid.  Aooordingly  Honuie,  in  bis  EpisU^ 
l»  I^sOiiMy  wberebe  beftows  tbebigbeft  eiioomiujpi^iipoa  tbe  Uiad,  as  a  wpfdc  wbicb  detiiieata4  V0^  wd 
▼irbie  better  Uum  tbe  writings  of  tbe  most  cęlel^rated  p|ukM(^ber9»  says  of  it,  ootwitbttanding,  tbat  it  ią 
tekeo  up  in  descrifaing  tbę  aniąueitiee  of  ^i^b  kingf  ąn4  ii^iatnaled  nations*    To  go  to  tbe  bottom  of 
tbis  matter,  it  wili  be  profker  to  ob«0n>e,  tb^t  men  aie  cępąbłe  of  two  loitsof  cbaiactąr,  wbicb  may  ką 
diftniguisbed  by  tbe  names  of  aaturąl  9td  aiti^cia).    Tbe  nąt^lal  cb^racter  impUes  all  Łbo^  ^mS^ 
(lessiona,  desires,  and  opioions,  wbicb  ipe)9  bave  from  Daturę  and  ooinmoD  esperience,  ipd^wadenl  of 
yecolatico  aad  morał  lefineigaeDt    A  peffon  of  tbi9  ehareeter  looks  npoo  oatwaid  piwpeńty  af  a  leął 
food,  and  eonyiders  tbe  c^ląBonties  of  |ife  as  realorily  j  lof eg  bis  firiends,  bates  bi«  eoemies,  adipiieą  bif 
seperiorsy  is  acsomiiig  witb  respect  te  bis  ialerioffs,  afid  stfnds  opon  tenns  of  rivąl»bip  witb  bis  eąitali } 
ID  sbort,  is  gQ?emed  by  all  tbose  passioas  and  opiaipps  tbąt  possess  tbe  bearts  apd  determine  tbe  gotiooi 
of  ordinary  men.    Uje  {orce  and  OMgnitudeof  tbis  cbaiaćter  is  in  jffOfOńw  to  tbe  ttrengtb  of  tbeae 
liaŁnra)  diapoBitions ;  aod  it«  virtoe  oonsists  in  hrńmg  tbe  geoerous  and  beneficent  ones  predotuoanl. 
As  to  tbat  soit  of  charąoter,  agaio,  wb¥>b  1  distioguisbed  by  tbe  name  of  ąrtificial;  it  coosistf  in  •  ha<^ 
bit  of  nind  fonned  by  discipUne,  apoordiog  to  tbe  coo|  and  diapassionate  dictafces  of  rMion*    Tbi» 
cbaracter  is  bigbly  moraij  bift,  in  wy  i^nioDy  fi»r  lefs  poetk»l  tbao  tbe  otber,  by  beiog  lefp  ftt  lor 
iiteceptipg  our  ąffections,  wbiefa  wre  ioroied  by  tbe  wise  Autbor  ofournaturoibr  emfcfacing  mcb  bfingP 
tf  are  of  tbe  same  ten^r  «qd  oompleiuon  witb  onrselTes,  and  are  mąiked  witb  tbe  comman  ioilnoW 
ties  of  bmoan  netnre.    Fenoos  <A  tbe  bigb  philosopbic  cbaracter,  ą^  too  fina  aod  niuooved»  acaądsi 
Hke  cabmutieę  tbey  nieet  witb>  to  exciŁe  mucb  symp^itby,  aod  are  too  mucb  superior  to  ttws^lUw  of 
peróp  and  paitial  a^fectioo,  tbe  popular  loarlu  of  generowty  aod  gieatness  of  mind,  ever  to  be  loupb 
fdnjred  by  tbe  bnlk  of  wąnkwyl.     If  tbe  nioet  acoomplished  poet  in  tbe  world  sbould  tafce  a  rągid  pbif 
bpopber  fqr  tbe  cbief  cbaracter  eitber  of  en  epk  poeio  or  a  tragedy,  it  is  easy  to  oopject^ire  wbal 
would  be  tbe  sucoesi  of  s^  an  ettempt;  tbe  work  would  asfume  tbe  cbaracter  of  its  bero,  aod  bę 
cold,  dispufisiooate,  and  uninterest^g.    1>ere  is,  boweyer,  a  ąiecies  of  ponegyric  pn^ier  for  «ucb  soffi 
sfper&ction,  and  itmay  be  represeoted  to  adyanteget  eitber  in  bistoryor  pime  die^ogue,  but  it  will 
De¥er  strikie  tbebtiłk  of  mankind.    Plato,  pn  bis  apokigy  of  Socrateg,  deceires  us|  as  Mr.  Addisoi^ 
iJJKwise  doer  in  bis  tragody  of  Cato:  for  botb  of  tbem  attempt  to  persuade  ii$,  tbat  we  are  a^bcted 
witb  tbe  oootemplatiop  of  uosbabeo  fbrtitude,  while  we  are  only  sympaUiizing  witb  sufferiog  inno- 
cence.    Tbetepdeniew  of  buuMoi^y  e|>peańDg  tbiough  the  bardnesr  of  tbe  pbUosopbic  cbaracter,  ie 
tbat  wbich  a^ects  osin  botb  iost9oce«»  and  not  tbat  uncoognered  gre^tnees  of  mind,  wbicb  occasionp 
I9tber  wOfider  and  astooisbmept  tbap  gcnuine  afectinp.  • 

Fanb  wbat  ba^  baen  seid,  it  is  e^  to  iofer,  tb«t  tbe  greąt  cbaiwctefs,  botb  lo  ^o  poetrywnd  tra* 
f8dy>i9<igbt  ąot  to  be  fi>r4aed  opon  a porfect  nyneal  plan;  and  thenefore  henws  tbemsefares  most  often 
be  r^ł^e^ntod  asactjng  from  sud^  <notiye«,  end  goyerned  by  incb  affsetions,  as  impftrtjyjl  rweonoenr 
not  approTe  of:  bi^it  woubl  be  bigjbjy  ipdecept  to  ipf^bs  a  baing,  wbom  reMgioo  teao)^  u»  to  oobsip 
4a  as  perfact,  enter  into  tbe  views  of  sucb  perrooii,  «upd  exert  bimself  in  order  to  promote  tbQ'r  eiitra- 
TigantesterpriKeg*  Tbis  wiwid  bs  to  briog  down  tbe  in^oito  wisdom  of  CM  to  tb»  lę^ęl  of  humaa 
fołly,  and  to  nial^  bi|p  ^tcjgfitłier  sMcb  ^  oo^  af  ourselrost 
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A  hlM  theology,  tberefore, '  tnight  rather  to  be  employed  in  poetical  composHions  than  tbe  tnie  \ 
for,  u  the  saperior  beings  which  are  introduced  mmt  of  necewity  be  rcpresented  as  assaming  tha 
passion^  and  opinions  of  thow  wh(  m  tbey  favour,  it  is  surely  much  safpr  to  cmploy  a  set  of  imaginarr 
beings  fbr  this  purpote,  than  God  himself,  and  the  Uessed  angels,  who  ought  always  to  be  objecu  of 
our  reTcrence. 

Tbe  same  itasoniag  which  leads  to  thii  eoncliiaton,  włll  Hkrwise  make  iu  wni ibie,  tbat  among  faise 
rrltflcions,  those  ought  to  be  preferred  whtch  are  least  connccted  with  the  trne ;  for  the  saperstrtkns 
which  priests  and  poets  have  bailt  upoD  the  Christian  faith,  dishonour  it,  and  tberef  ure  shcrtild,  if  pos- 
tibtp,  be  buried  in  obliyion.  The  ancient  Greiuk  theology  seems  upon  alt  accounts  the  Gtlest.  It  hu 
Wi  connection  with  the  trne  system,  and  tberefore  may  be  treated  with  the  greatcst  fireedom,  wtthoiit 
hłdecency  or  ground  of  oifenoe.  It  consists  of  a  number  of  beantiful  fkblcs,  snited  to  the  taste  ofthe 
yoost  ii^ely  and  ingenbus  people  tbat  ever  existed,  and  so  mach  calcalated  to  rartsh  and  transport  a 
warm  imagination,  that  many  poet^  tn  modem  times,  who  proceeded  upon  a  different  thcology,  hsre 
fyitwtthstandjng  been  so  bewitched  with  its  charms,  as  to  ad  mit  it  into  their  works,  thoiigh  it  clash* 
*  ed  Tioleptly  with  the  system  which  they  had  adopted.  Milton  is  remarkaUe  in  thts  respect ;  and  tbe 
pora  80,  aa  his  poem  is  altogetlier  of  a  reiigioUs  naturę,  and  the  jnibject  of  it  taken  finom  boły 
writ 

Some  may  possibly  imagine,  that  the  following  woric  would  hare  had  greater  merit,  if  it  had  offered 

to  the  world  a  set  of  charactcrs  entirciy  new,  and  a  story  no  ways  connected  ivith  any  tbing  that  is  sl- 

ready  known.     I  am  not  of  this  opinion,  but  persnaded,  on  the  contrary,  that,  to  iorent  a  story  quite 

pew,  with  a  catalogtie  of  names  nerer  beforc  hcard  of,  would  be  an  attempt  of  such  a  naturę,  ai 

^uld  not  be  mi^e  with  tolerable  8Uo?ess ;  for  erery  man  mnst  be  sensible,  that  the  wonders  which 

eptc  poetry  relates,  will  shork  even  tbe  ignorant  Tulgar,  and  appear  ałtogether  ridiculous,  if  they  ars 

not  founded  upon  aomething  which  has  already  gained  a  degree  of  credit.    Our  first  idens  are  takca 

lirom  experience;  and,  though  we  may  be  brought  to  reoeiTC  notions,  not  only  rery  dificrent  from 

those  which  eaperience  sug^ests,  but  even  directly  contrary  to  them,  yet  this  is  not  to  be  done  sud^ 

denly  and  at  one  attempt:  sueh^  tberefore,  as  would  hare  their  fictioiis  farorably  receired,  mast  lay 

it  down  as  a  rule,  toaccommodate  whatthey  feign  to  established  prejudiccs,  and  build  upon  storics 

which  are  already  in  some  measure  believed.    With  this  precaution,  they  may  go  great  len^r^hs  witb- 

out  appearing  absurd,  but  will  soon  shock  the  meanest  underatandings,  if  they  neglect  it.     Had  tbeie 

been  00  iabulous  accounts  ooncerning  the  Trojan  expedition  current  in  Greece  and  Asia,  atthetimf 

when  Homer  wrote,  the  stories  which  be  tells,  though  the  most  heautiful  lliat  ever  were  mTcntpd, 

would  have  appeared  to  his  cotemporaries  ałtogether  ridiculous,  and  nerer  been  admimd,  tiH  anti- 

ląuity  had  procured  them  credit,  or  a  tradiiion  been  formed  afterwards  to  rouch  for  them  to  the  woHd; 

for,  in  matters  of  an  extraordinary  ktnd,  not  oą\y  reason,  but  even  imasrination,  reqaires  morę  than  a 

single  testimony  to  ground  its  assent  upon ;  and  tberefore,  though  I  shouM  haTc  inrented  a  set  ol 

characters  entirely  new,  and  framed  a  story  for  the  suł^ect  of  my  poem  no  ways  oonnected  with  aoy 

thing  that  has  yet  been  heard  of,  and  been  so  happy  in  this  attempt  as  to  produce  what  niight  cqaal, 

in  point  of  perfoction,  any  of  the  most  heautiful  fobles  of  antłquity ;  it  would  have  wanted,  notwith- 

standing,  what  is  absolutely  necessary  in  order  to  success,  vfs.  that  credit  which  new  inTcnted  fictioos 

derire  from  their  connection  with  such  as  are  already  become  fomiliar  to  men's  imsginations. 

l^radition  is  the  best  ground  npon  which  fobie  can  be  buiit,  not  only  because  it  gires  the  appeorance 
of  reslity  to  thing  s  that  are  mereiy  (lctUious,  but  likewise  because  it  supplies  a  poct  with  the  most  pror 
per  materials  for  his  invention  to  «ork  upon.  There  are  some  fobuious  stories  that  please  morę  uni- 
Tcrsally  than  others ;  and  of  this  kind  ^rp  the  wonders  which  tradition  reports;  for  they  are  accommo- 
dated  to  tbeaifoctions  and  passions  pf  the  bulk  of  mankind,  iń  the  same  manner  as  national  proTeibs 
are  to  their  understandings.  The  strict  accommodation  in  both  instances  proceedsfrom  the  same 
cause,  otz.  that  nothingofcither  sort  is  the  worfcof  one  man,  orofoneage,  hntof  many.  Thiditiona 
are  not  |»Brfected  by  their  first  inventors,  nor  prorerhs  established  upon  a  single  authority.  PpoTcibs 
derive  their  credit  from  the  generał  consent  of  mankind ;  and  tradition  is  gradually  corrected  and  im^ 
pro^ed  in  the  hands  of  such  as  transmit  it  to  each  other  through  a  succession  of  agea.  In  its  first  pe- 
riods,  it  is  ą  narrow  timing.  bqt  entends  itself  afterwards,  and,  with  ^he  ądrantage  of  time  and  ezper^- 
inents  o^ten  repeated,  •idapts  itself  so  precisely  to  the  aifections,  pussions,  and  prejiidioes,  natunjl 
to  the  human  speoies,  that  it  becomes  at  łast  perfectiy  agrceable  to  the  sentiments  of  ercry  heart  N<^ 
^ę  nW|  thereforei  cao  pre^&ci  to  mmt  fabies  tbat  will  please  so  ttoiversałly  as  thos#  which  ^ 
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fciMd  by  tbe  prosresi  of  poffular  inditioa.  Tbe  fiiMSuItiu  of  any  iodiWdual  mu  A  be  too  nanoTfor 
tbatpwpoae,  and  hare  too  much  •f  a  peculiar  cast  Ło  be  capableof  produciog  what  will  be  so  strictlj 
•bpted  to  the  oomraasn  feeling^  aud  sentimenU  of  all.  It  is  tbis  sort  of  pcrfecŁion  wbich  płeases  us 
ń  arebaiołogy,  or  the  traditiuoal  aooounts  which  we  haTe  of  the  origiittof  nations ;  §or  we  are  ofteo 
Bwreafreeabiy  entertained  with  stortcs  of  thatkiud,  though  weknowtheni  to  be  abso!ute1y  fidse, 
tkaa  with  the  jostest  representations  of  real  creotg.  Uut  as  tradition,  while  it  continuea  in  the  hands 
of  the  people,  most  be  but  rnde  aml  disagrceable  in  respect  of  its  fbnn,  and  bare  many  thin^s  Iow 
nd  absard  in  it,  necessary  to  be  palliated  or  suppressed,  it  does  not  arrive  at  tbat  perfection  of  #hich 
K  istiapable,  tiil  it  comes  under  the  manAgement  of  the  poets,  aod  from  them  receives  its  last  im* 
pRHreueDt. .  By  means  of  tbis  progress,  talesthat,  inthemoutha  of  (beir  6nŁ  in^entors,  were  the 
■ost  absurd  that  can  be  imi^ined,  the  eifeots  of  merę  supersUtioD,  i^^norance,  and  oational  prcjudioe, 
lise  op  at  iast  to  astonish  the  world,  and  draw  the  admiration  of  all  ages,  in  the  form  of  an  Iliad 
er  Odyssey.  It  is  not  the  busioess  of  a  poet,  then,  to  make  fable,  but  to  form,  correct,  aod  im- 
prare  tradition :  aod  it  is  to  bis  following  this  method,  that  Homer  undoubtedly  owes  his  soccess ;  for 
it  is  obrious  to  any  one  who  cotisiders  his  works  with  attention,  that  be  oniy  collected  the  Tarious  tra- 
ditioiis  that  wece  current  ih  his  days,  and  reduced  them  to  a  system.  That  infinite  rariety  of  iode- 
lodent  stories  which  occur  in  his  works,  is  a  proof  of  this :  these  are  told  with  so  minutę,  and  often 
«  nnoecessary  a  detali  of  circumstances,  that  it  is  easy  to  see  that  he  folio  wed  accounts  already  cur- 
mtt,  and  did  not  in^ent  what  he  bas  recorded.  I  could  as  easily  beliere  that  Prometheos  madę  a 
BttBof  cfaty,  and  pat  Ilfe  into  him,  or  assent  to  any  other  of  the  moat  absurd  fictions  of  antiąuity ;  I 
owid  eren  as  soon  be  persuaded  that  ali  that  Homer  bas  written  isstrict  matter  of  fact,  as  believe  that 
^  me  mortal  man  was  capable  of  inrenting  that  infinite  Tariety  of  historical  circumstances  which 
Mcur  in  the  works  of  that  celebrated  poet :  for  inyention  is  by  no  means  an  easy  thing ;  and  to  oon- 
hive  a  tale  that  will  please  nnirersally  is  certainly  one  of  the  most  difAcult  undertakings  that  can  be 
pngioed.  Poels,  therefore,  havefound  themseWes  under  a  necessity  of  trusting  tosomethingmora 
^Mcrfol  Łban  their  own  invjention  in  this  important  article,  vix*  the  joint  endeaTours  of  many,  rega- 
lited  and  directed  by  the  censure  of  ages.   , 

What  has  been  said,  i%  not  onIy  suiBcient  to  justiiy  me  in  forming  my  poero  npon  histoncal  dr* 

nces  already  known,  and  introducing  characters  which  thereader  is  before  acqaainted  with ; 

ibows  the  necessity  likewise  of  taking  many  of  the  historical  circumstanSesJrom  the  antient  poeta* 

traditioo,  tbe  pruper  foundation  of  epic  poętry,  is  now  Ło  be  found  onl3r>4n  their  wńtings ;  and 

brs  inust  be  used  like  a  comraoo  stock,  aod  not  considered  as  the  property  of  indiTiduals. 

For  the  immoderate  length  of  the  two  episodes,  pt».  thoee  in  tbe  fonrth  and  śerenth  books,  all  that 
lesnsay,  is,  that  they  are  both  biought  in  for  very  important  pnrposcs,  and  therefore  may  be  per- 
ińtted  to  take  up  roore  room  than  isordinarily  allowed  U>  things  óf  that  sort.  Besides,  the  ftrstof  them 
■ioteoded  as  an  experiment  in  that  kind  of  fiction  which  distingtiishes  Homer*  sOdyssey,  and  the 
|Mker  as  an  attempt  to  hcroic  tragedy,  after  the  manner  of  Sophocles. 

The  hnguage  is  simple  and  artless.  This  I  take  to  be  an  advantage,  raiherthan  a  defeot;  for  it 
l|vesan  air  of  antiqaity  to  the  work,  and  makes  the  style  morę  suitable  to  the  subjcct. 
!  My  lean^«d  readers  will  be  surprised  to  find  Agamcmnon  and  Menelaus  at  the  siege  of  Thebes^ 
Ptei,  aooordiog  to  Homer,  they  were  not  there :  and,  at  the  same  time,  no  notlce  taken  of  Sthe* 
Mtts,  the  firiend  and  companion  of  Diomed,  whom  the  same  author  mentious  as  present  in  that  ex» 
^dition. 

Wiih  respect  to  tbe  first  circamstance ;  I  did  not  choose,  for  tbe  sake  of  a  fact  of  so  littlo  conse* 
and  tbat  too  depending  only  upon  poetical  antbority,  to  deprive  myself  of  two  iłlustrious 
Tcry  proper  for  adorning  my  catalogue  of  beroes.  Aud  as  to  the  second ;  it  will  be  easily  allowed, 
I  could  nA  have  niade  Sthrneliis  appt-ar,  without  assigning  him  that  place  in  Diomed*8  friendship, 
coDseąucntfy  in  the  action  of  thepurm,  wbich  Uly&ses  now  possesses;    and  which  is  the  only 
a.t  in  the  wbo!e  suited  to  his  peculiar  cbai-acter.     I  must  have  put  m  second-rate  bero  in  the  place 
a  firsŁ-rate  one ;  and  a  name  little  known  in  the  place  of  one  which  every  body  is  acquainted  with* 
I  most  harc  transferred  to  Sthenelus,  the  valour,  firmness,  and  addreas  of  Uljrsses;  because 
pait  he  was  to  act  would  have  requłiied  these,  and  must,  at  the  same  time,  have  sunk  Ulytae^ 
tbe  character  of  Sthenelus,  for  want  of  a  proper  oppoitunity  of  displaying  him  in  his  own.     Cbese 
iBconreniences  too  great  to  be  incurrcd  for  the  sake  of  a  scrupulous  agrotment  with  Homer  in  poiQI( 
kBt'^  «Dd  are  tbeiifore^  inmyopipioni  better  aroided* 


*n  FREFACi;  TO  TBE  ERGOIflAIK 

MtdertMif:  Aiid-shrilacmdropahhitibrswAof  IteiiMdoiiotMliisdcrthatdMMmi^^ 

ThefellowtegpoemiscalledtlieEpigoiiiiid,  becMMtlie  herofli,  whow  aolim H oaleiMtes,  bM 
C««f]Mntmeof  The  Epigoni  (or deieendluts),  beinglM  ionsof  tlKMe  wko^ttoiptBdtlieoon^pfl 
of  Tbi^bM  in  a  IbmiercBcpeilitioB. 

Thiw  hr  Iha^  eodM^ared  to  apolog Im  ibr  tlM  IbDowii^  pflrfbmnoe.  ItnM7be  coraed*  i 
dbaM,  vponmaii3raoooii]itabeńd«ithaBeth»tluivebe«amBDtioiied:  bati  am  pwmaided,  tttatwki 
lias  been  add  will  detemioe  e^eiy  canfid  reader,  ool  to  ba  ptranptery  in  eoBdeoming  wbat  a*  fin 
M9W  hemaydiilike;  for  Om  ipaoimnorcńtidiniwInehliMbaangiTn,  willooMrinoelńmthnt  tl 
yealftinlto  of  apto poetry  are not  eawly  aaewrtalned,  and diitingniihad  frouthoia  inooiiTtnianc—  tti 
■MMtbe  aUoaredtotaka  ptann,  in  otjęą  t»  prBfqi»  pc^Ur  fanto,  and  ptolape,  n|aitk!»  «lipl%  ' 
Idfiier  degne  of  p«riKtio«i 
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MPIGOirUD. 
BOOK  Ł 

Ti  |xm'TB  of  MDg  t  wHh  wbote  Imniorul  Hre 
Tonr  baid  enrajptai^d  sung  Pdides'  ire^ 
To  Greece  90  fatal,  Wben  in  evn  hoar, 
BebrmVd,  tn  <teni  debatę,  the  sof^reigD  poii^o 
Bf  Ukeezan^le  teacfa  me  nom  to  8how 
Fńoi  love,  no  less,  what  dire  dinsters  floir. 
R»r  nlkeD  the  youth  of  Greece,  by  Theseus  1e4» 
Retiini'd  to  conąuer  wbetetheir  fothen  Ued, 
Aod  punisb  guilty  Thd>es,  by  Heay*!!  ordainM 
hxr  perfidy  to  fali,  and  oaths  piT>fan*d ; 
Yemis,  stin  partial  to  tbe  Theban  .aims, 
lydeos'  «oo  sedacM  by  female  charms  ; 
Wbo,  from  hispl^hted  faith  by  pattion  sway^d, 
Tfaccbiefś»  the  army,  and  himself  betny'd. 
Thbtberoe  did  ooce  your  faT^ńte  bard  employ^ 
Whoie  Terse  imaiortalizM  thefeiU  of  Troy  : 
Battinie'fi  oblimus  golf,  whose  cirde  drawi 
Ali  iBOctal  things  by  fate'8  niemal  laws, 
In  vboie  wide  vorteK  worids  themflelyes  are  tost* 
And  FouidłAg  Swift  tuccessive1y  are  lost, 
This  song  haŁfa  snatch'd.  I  nów  resome  Uie  straiD^ 
Not  fiom  proud  bope  and  eiD>i]ation  vainj 
By  tbis  atterapt  to  meritequal  praise 
Wtth  worth  heroic,  boro  in  bappier  ónys. 
Sooner  tbe  wecd,  Łhat  wich  tbe  S|pring  appean« 
Andio  the  Summei^s  beatits  blossora  bear?. 
Bat,  sbńvTing  at  the  touch  of  Winter  bear« 
Sinks  10  its  nati ve  earth,  and  is  no  morę ; 
Migbt  match  tbe  lofty  oak,  wbicb  long  hatb  stood, 
Frjm  age  to  age,  the  monarch  of  the  wood. 
Batlove  eicciŁes  me,  and  desire  to  tracę 
His  glorioiu  steps,  tho'  with  uncqual  paoe. 
Before  me  still  I  see  bis  awful  shade, 
Witb  garlaods  crowD'd  of  leaTcs  whiiih  ne  ver  fade^ 
He  pointa  the  path  tu  famę,  and  bids  me  soale 
Pańassus*  8lipp*ry  height,  where  tbousaiids£»U: 
I  foUow  trembling  ;  for  the  difis  are  high, 
Aad  boir'ring  rouud  them  watchful  haipies  fly^ 
Tosnatch  the  poet*s  wreatb  with  enYiousclawi, 
Aad  biss  Gontemfit  for  meritod  appłaose. 


But  if  great  Campbelly  wbcae  ausptcious  snil'e 
Bids  genius  yet  fevive  to  bless  our  isle, 
Wbo,  fnm  Ae  toils  of  stale,  and  public  cares, 
Oft  with  the  Muses  to  the  shade  repairs, 
My  nambers  shaU  approve,  I  riae  to  famfi  : 
For  «^bat  he  praises,  enry  dares  not  blame. 

Where  high  Olympus'  hundred  heads  arise^ 
DiyJde  the  cfouds^  and  mingle  with  the  sldes, 
The  gods  assembłed  met  r  aod  view^d  from  far,    . 
Thebes  and  the  variou8  combats  of  tbe  war. 
From  all  apart  the  Pąpbian  goddess  sat. 
And  pity 'd  ia  ber  beait  ber  fav'rite  state, 
Decreed  to  perish,  by  the  Argive  bandą. 
PaUa9'8  art,  Tjrdides'  nughty  hands : 
PensiTe  «he  8at«  and  erery  art  eKplor^d 
To  charm  theTictor,  and  restrain  bis  sword  j 
iBut  YeilM  ber  parpose  from  the  picrcing  ray 
Of  Pallas,  eveT  jealous  of  ber  sway : 
Unseen  the  goddess,  from  th'  Olympian  helf^t 
To  shady  Cyprus  bentber  rapid  flight. 
Down  tbe  stoąp  air,  as,  from  tbe  setting  skieSy 
At  evV8  approacb,  a  strcaming  meteor  flies. 
Where  Fofty  sbores  tbe  tempest^s  ragę  restrain. 
And  sJeeps,  in  peace  dissoWd,  tbe  lioary  main  ; 
In  Iove's  fam*d  isle  a  deep  reccss  Is  Ibaod, 
Which  woodsembrece,  and  precipices  hoand. 
To  Yennssacred ;  tberc  ber  tempie  stands, 
Wbere  azure  billows  vaśtk  the  golden  sands, 
A  hoUow  ca^e  j  and  lifts  its  rocky  bead, 
With  native  myrUe  crown'd,  a  lofly  shade  i 
Whitber  resort  the  Naiads  of  the  flood, 
AśsembPd  with  tbe  nympbs  frum  ev'ry  wood, 
Her  heifiers  there  they  iend,  ond  fleecy  storę, 
Along  the  windkigs  of  tbe  desert  shore. 
TbiŁher  the  goddtss,  from  tbe  Olympian  heigTit 
Desceodłflg  swift,  precipitaies  ber  flight ; 
Coiłspicuous,  on  the  yellow  sand,  she  ćtood, 
Above  tbe  marglu  of  tbe  azure  flood. 
From  ev*ry  grove  and  stream  the  nymphs  attend, . 
And  to  their  qiieda  in  cheerful  homage  bend, 
Some  bast^ning  to  the  sacred  grot  repąir, 
And  deoLits  roćky  walls  with  ga rlands  fair  ^ 
Dtben  produce  the  glfts  which  AuŁumu  bring^. 
And  sparkiin^  nectar  quencb'd  with  mountęia. 
spnogs. 
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And  DOW  thequeeii,  impatientio^eicplain 
Her  fterrei  griefs,  nd<lre8RM  her  lisffiinfr  tnin: 

'*  Ye  niral  goddesses,  immoital  (kir  ! 
Who  all  my  triumphic,  b\\  my  sorrows  share ; 
Icome,  afflicted,  from  ih' ethereal  tow*rs, 
',   Wbere  Thebes  is  d(xim*d  to  (kil  by  ińrtial  yatr^n. 
Kor  can  entreaty  sarc  my  fiiv*rite  utate, 
ATcrtor  chanie  the  rigoiir  of  her  fetc; 
Thonsrh ,breathing  inoens<», therc  my  altar  stands, 
With  daity  gift?  supplyM  from  viTfrin*s  hands. 
Juno  nnw  nile?  the  senate  of  the  skie», 
And  with  hfnr  dic^ates  ev'ry  pow*r  compliiu; ; 
Her  jealous  hate  the  giiiU'ess  town  oondemns 
To  wastefni  havoc,  and  the  ragę  of  flames ; 
Since,  thither  tempted  b^  a  8tranger's  charms, 
The  mighty  thunderer  forsook  her  arins.  ^ 
Jove'8  warlikc  daughter  too  promotrs  her  aim, 
Wbo  forTydłdes  teeks  immortal  famę ; 
For  him  employn  a  m6ther*8  watchfbl  carea, 
And  the  first  honours  of  the  war  prepares;; 
To  (rnstrate  bnth,  a  monument  wonld  raiae 
Of  lasting  triomph  and  immortal  praise; 
To  draw  theson  of  Tydews  fmm  the  fieU, 
To  whosp  victnrio«s  hands  the  town  must  yicld ; 
For,  by  the  all-decręeing  will  of  fat(», 
He  dniy  can  o^erthrow  the  Theban  state. 
A  way  which  promises  success  111  name : 
The  valiant  yoiith  adores  alorely  damo, 
AIcander*s  dauyhter,  whom  thegracesjoin'd 
With  gifls  adom  above  the  humao  kind  : 
She  with  her  sirc  (brsook  th'  Hesperian  strand. 
By  ho8t  ile  arms  cxpeird  their  natire  land  : 
For  Echetiis  who  nilcu,  with  tyrant  forcc, 
Where  Aufidiis  directs  his  downward  conrse, 
And  high  'Garganns,  on  th'  Apnitan  plain, 
Ismark*d  by  sailors,  from  the  distant  ińain ; 
Oft  from  ber  sire  bad  cTaim*d  the  Iovc1y  n^aid, 
WhOy  Rttll  averse,  to  grant  his  suit  deKnyM: 
For,  barb^rous  In  extreme,  the  tyrant  feeds 
With  mangVd  limbs  of  men  his  hiingry  steeds : 
Impi^tent  of  his  lorę,  by  hostile  arms 
And  fbrce  decłai^d,  he  clairnM  bermatchJeis 

charms, 
Peltgnium  razM,  the  hero'i  roya]  seat, 
Who  songht  in  fbreign  cli  mes  a  safe  retreat : 
His  flight,  £to1ia*s  friendly  shore  rcceives, 
H^  gen'rous  lord  protects  him  and  rcIievos; 
Three  cities^o  possess,  the  chief  obtains, 
With  hills  for  pasturefit,  and  fruitful  pYainf. 
Cassandrafor  hisbride  Tydides  claimM; 
For  h3rmpneal  rites  the  buur  was  nam'd; 
When,  callM  to  arms  a^inst  the  Theban  tow^rs, 
The  chief  reluctant  led  his  martial  pow'rs. 
Hence  jealonsy  and  fearhii  breast  diride, 
Fear  for  the  safety  of  an  abseot  bride  ; 
JLest,  by  his  passion  rous*d,  the  tyrant  riie. 
And  uDopposM  usurp  the  torely  prize. 
He  knows  not,  that,  in  martial  arms  oon0eal'd, 
With  him  she  brav(^  the  terrours  of  the  field ; 
Trne  to  his  «de,  noon*s  sultry  toil  endures, 
And  the  cold  damps  thatchill  themidnight  huurs* 
If  dreams,  or  signs,  conid  jcaloiiigr  impart^ 
And  whets  the  cares  that  Sting  the  hero*s  heart, 
Impatient  of  hiii  pain,  he*d  soon  prepare, 
With  aN  its  natire  boiids,  to  quiŁ  the  war.*' 

The  goddess  thus :  a  Paphian  njrmph  rep]y'd. 
And  drew  the  list^ning  crow*d  on  er^ry  side: 
Zelotypi,  whom  fełl  Alecto  borę,' 
With  Cuińd  minóg  on  th'  infiemAi  shore. 


« 


Goddess !  these  sliafts  shall  eompan  what 
you  aim. 

My  mother  dipt  their  points  in  Stygian  flame; 
Where*ermy  father^s  darts  their  way  haTcfonn^ 
Minę  follow  deep,  and  potsoo  all  the  wonad. 
By  these,  we  soon,  with  triumph,  shall  behold 
Pallas  deiBeiT'd,  and  Juno'8  self  controfd." 
Hicy  all  approTC ;  and,  to  the  rural  face, 
Anlund  their  80T*reign,  moves  the  joyful  traia ; 
The  goddess  plac^d,  in  order  each  succeeds, 
With  song  and  dance  the  genial  feast  proceeds ; 
While  to  the  sprightly  harp,  the  Toice  eKplaini 
Tlie  Ioves  of  nil  the  gods  in  waiiton  stfTains: 
Bat  when  arriT'd  the  silent  hour,  which  tnings 
The  fthades  of  ev'ning  on  its  dcwy  wings, 
Ze!otypć,  impttienttDpnrsue 
Her joumey,  hasfning  to  her  cave,  withdrew. 
First  to  her  fect  the  winged  slioes  she  binds, 
Which  tread  theair,  and  nKMmt  the  rapid  wiods; 
Aloft  they  bear  ber  through  th'  etbercal  plai% 
Above  the  solid  earth  and  liqoid  main  : 
Her  anrows  next  she  takes  of  pointed  sted. 
For  sight  too  smali,  but  terrible  to  f<re1  : 
Rous'dby  their  smart.  the  savagc  lion  roars, 
And  mad  to  combat  rush  the  tiisky  boars, 
Of  wounds  sccure ;  for  whcre  their  renom  lighti, 
What  feels  their  power  all  ofher  iorment  sltghtib 
A  figor^d  zonę,  mysteriously  designM, 
Around  her  waist  hor  ycl!ow  robc  confio*d  : 
Tlieredark  Snspicion  hirk*d,  of  sable  hue; 
Thers  hasty  Hagę  his  deadly  dagger  drew; 
Pale  Envy  iniy  pin'd ;  and  by  hei*  side 
Stood  Pbrenzy,  raging  with  his  chainsunty'di 
Afff ont;d  Pride  with  thirst  of  v<mgcance  bum'<l« 
And  Lovc's  excess  to  deepest  hatred  tum*d. 
All  these  the  artist*8  curious  band  expressM, 
The  work  divine  his  matchless  skill  confess*d. 
The  Yiiigin  last,  around  her  shouldcrs  flung 
The  bow ;  and  by  her  side  the  quiver  hung: 
Then,  sprioging  up,  her  airy  oonrse  she  bends 
For TTiebes;  and  lightly  o*er  the  tents  de^cmds. 
The  son  of  Tydens,  'roidst  his  bands,  she  fouud 
In  arms  compicte,  reiiosing  on  the  grouud  ; 
And,  as  he  slept,  the  hero  thus  address'd, 
Her  form  to  fancy'8  waking  eye  express'd. 

"  Thrice  happy  3routh !  whose  glory  'Lis  t» 
The  Paphian  goddess^s  peculiar  care;        [share 
But  happy  oniy,  as  you  now  improre 
The  waming  sent  as  eamest  of  brr  loTe. 
Her  messenger  I  am :  if  in  your  heart 
The  fair  Hesperian  rirgin  claims  a  part : 
If,  with  regrt-t,  you^d"  sre  her  matchless  charros 
Destin*d  to  btcss  a  happier  riraPs  anns ; 
Yonrćoasts  dcfcnoeless,  and  unguardctl  tow^rs 
Consum'd  and  rarag^d  by  the  Latian  pow'rs  ; 
Withdraw  your  warriors  from  the  Argive  host. 
And  savc  whate*er  yon  valuc,  erc  *tis  lost. 
For  Kcbetus,  who  rules  with  tyjrant  force, 
Where  Aufldus  directs  his  downwanl  course; 
And  high  Garganus  on  th*  Apultan  straod 
Marks  to  the  mariner  the  distant  land, 
Prcpares,  by  swift  inrasion,  to  remove 
Your  Tirgin  bride,  and  disappoint  yonr  Ioive. 
Before,  excited  by  her  matchlera  charms, 
He  clatm*d  herfirom  her  sire  by  hostile  arms; 
PeKgnium  Taz'd,  the  hero'8  royal  seat, 
When  in  yonr  land  hesought  a  safe  retreat. 
Cassandra  f611ow'd  with  reluctant  mind, 
T6  love  the  tynat  secretly  indin*d ; 
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Tlłouprh  fierce  and  bai1>Voa5  io  eactreme,  he  feeds 
Wiih  mangrd  limbs  uf  men,  bi»  huii^y  steeds. 
koA  DOW  at  aucbor  on  the  Latian  tide, 
Włih  al]  their  train  on  boanł,  his  galleyt  ride : 
Prepar*d  wbcn  faYour^d  by  the  western  brecze, 
With  ooanc  direct  to  cross  the  narrow  seas. 
Thii  to  your  ear  tłie  Paphian  goddcbs  sends  j 
Tbe  rest  upon  your  timcly  care  dcpeuds." 

Sheaaid;  aÓJ  tamiug,  fix*d  upun  thebow 
A  veooai*d  shaft,  the  catise  of  futurc  woe : 
Then,  with  res^erted  aim,  the  subtile  dart 
DismisB^d,  and  fixM  it  in  the  hen)'s  heart. 
Ainaz*d  be  wakM;  aod,  on  his  arm  redin'd, 
With  »;chft,  thus  spoke  tbe  anguisb  of  his  mind. 

"  Wbat  dire  disa^ters  all  my  ways  beset  1 
How  close  aroond  me  pitch*d  the  fatal  net  ł 
Uere  if  1  stay,  nor  quit  the  Argive  bost, 
£tutia's  rat-^d,  andCassandra*s  lost : 
For  surę  the  pow'rs  immortal  ne'er  in  vuii 
To  mortals  thus  the  secret  &tes  cxplain« 
If  I  retire,  the  princes  must  upbraid 
My  pUghtcd  faith  infiin^d,  the  host  betray'd ; 
Aml,  to  snoceeding  times,  the  voice  of  famę, 
With  cowardicc  and  sloth,  will  biot  my  name. 
Betireen  thes«  sad  altematiTes  I  find 
Ko  distaat  bopes  to  sooth  my  anxiou8  mind ; 
Ualess  I  coold  persuade  the  Argive  pow*rs 
Ta  quit  at  ouce  thcse  loQg  coutested  tow*rs : 
Nor  waot  I  reasons  specious  in  debale 
To  moTe  the  boldest  warriors  to  retreat. 
Diridcd  thns,  the  shame  would  lighter  &1I ; 
JŁeproach  is  scarce  reęroach  which  touches  alŁ.*' 

Tbos  pond*ring  in  his  mind  the  hero  lay, 
Till  darkoets  fled  before  the  morniog  ray : 
Tbcn  roae  ;  and,  grasping  in  his  mighty  band 
Tbe  regal  »ta^  the  signof  high  command, 
Piensi^e  and  said  fonook  his  k>fty  tent, 
Aad  sooght  the  son  of  Dares  as  be  went : 
TalthybiuA  he  sought,  nor  sought  in  vain ; 
HefiMind  the  bero  'midstbis  nativo  train; 
Aud  cbarg^d  him  to  oouvene,  Irom  tent  to  tent, 
The  kings  to  Eteon^s  lofiy  mooumenL 

Obcdieot  to  the  charge,  he  took  his  way, 
Wbere  Tbeseas  *młdst  the  bold  Athentans  lay, 
The  king  of  meo ;  in  wbose  superior  hand, 
Cuoientinis  priuces  pbic^d  the  chief  command. 
Adnstus  nezt  hc  calPd;  wbose  hoary  hairs 
By  age  were  wbiten'd  and  a*length  of  cares; 
Who  firtt  Co  Tbebes  the  Aigire  warrbrs  led : 
U  Tain  for  Polynices'  right  they  bied, 
By  bte  decreed  to  hXL ;  he  oow  inspires 
ńe  sons  to  oooqaer,  and  avenge  their  sires. 
Ulysies  heard,  who  ted  his  martial  train, 
ht  tnenty  ships,  acrots  the  soonding  main : 
Tbeyoutb,  in  Ithaca,  Zacynthas,  brcd^ 
And  Oephalenim  crown'd  with  lofty  shade. 
The  Spaitan  mooarch,  with  his  brother,  heatd 
Tbe  hermUTs  cal) ;  and  at  the  cali  appear*d : 
Tct  yoaitf  IB  anns,  bat  destin*d  to  command 
AU  Grem;  otscmbled  on  the  Trojan  strand. 
TheCretan  chieT  flppear'd ;  and  he  whoso  sway 
Meweaia  and  tb«  Pylian  realms  obey. 
Odeos  nest  be  eaH'd,  wboae  martial  pow'ri 
FrocB  Bessa  movc  aad  Soarphc*s  lofty  tow^rs. 
Bpenor  too,  who  from  the  Chalcian  strand 
Aad  £ur  Eićtiia  led  his  martial  band, 
Afpear^d ;  and  all  who  merited  reoown 
la  ten  ycars  war  belbre  the  lYtgan  town» 
Achilles  only,  yet  nnfit  to  wieki 
IW  Pdian  jav'iin,  and  the  pondYous  shield. 


In  Phthia  staid ;  to  Chiron's  care  resignM, 
Whose  wise  iństruciions  form^d  his  mighty  mind« 
The  chiefs  werc  placM.     Superior  to  the  rest 
The  munarch  sat,  and  thus  the  peers  addreat. 

"  Princes !  letTydeus'  valiant  son  declare 
What  cause  convenes  the  senate  of  tbe  war. 
if  of  himsełf,  or  from  advice  he  knows 
Soine  Mccret  mischief  plottetl  by  our  foes, 
Which  prudence  may  prevent,  or  force  resist. 
We  come  prepar^d  to  counsel  and  assist:" 
The  monarch  thus.     Tydidcs  thus  repIyM, 
And  draw  attention  deep  on  e7'ry  side. 

"  Princes  !  I  have  nut  now  the  boat  oooren^d, 
Forsecretsby  iutelligeuce  obtain'd; 
Rut  openiy  my  judgment  to  espress 
Of  piischiefs  seeii,  which  prudence  must  redren: 
By  war^s  derouring  ragę,  our  martial  pow*rs 
Grow  thin  and  waste  iKrfbre  these  hostile  tow'n; 
While  Tbebes,  secure,  our  vain  attcmpts  with- 
By  daily  aid  sust«iiji*dfh>m  distant  lands.  [stands. 
Shall  we  proceed  XAi  urge  this  dire  debatę, 
And  press,  with  hostile  arms,  the  Theban  stata? 
Or,  by  experience  taught  the  worst  to  fear, 
Cunsult  the  public  safety,  and  forbear  ? 
Hadourgreatsircs,  by  bappier  counsels  8way'dy 
As  prudence  taught,  necessity  obey*d ; 
Renounc^d  in  time  this  fatal  strife,  which  brings 
Alike  to  nations  mischief,  and  to  kings ; 
Those  heroes  had  not,  with  their  martial  train, 
Dihtinguish^d  by  their  &II  a  foreign  plain. 
The  gods  tbemsel  ves,  in  vengeauce  for  our  crimes, 
With  such  disasters  lash  the  guilty  times ; 
In  judgment  j ust,  they  sow'd  thesends  of  strif<% 
To  sweep  transgressors from  (he  seatsof  life. 
Let  him,  who  obstinaldy  will,  pruceed,    . 
And  wait  the  veugeance  hov'ring  o'er  his  head  ; 
Since  Tbebes  gruws  8tronger;and  theArgive  pow'rt 
De(;rease,  as  &mine  or  tbe  sword  derours. 
To  morrow  I  witbdraw  my  martial  train; 
Nur  stay  to  lierisb,  like  my  sii-e,  in  Y-ain." 

Thus  as  th^  bero  spoke,  the  kings  diride. 
And  mingled  murmurs  round  th'  assefnbly  glide, 
Heard  like  the .  sound  which  wam  the  carcful 

swain 
Of  sudden  winds  or  thick-descending  rain ; 
When  mountain  echocs  catch  Uie  sullen  roar 
Of  bilbws  bursling  on  the  sandy  słiare. 
And  huti  it  round  in  airy  drcles  tost, 
1111  in  the  distant  clouds  the  voice  is  losŁ. 
The  king  of  men  to  sudden  ragę  resign'd, 
At  once,  tbe  empire  of  his  mighty  mind, 
With  sharp  reproaches  hasCning  to  reply  ;• 
But,  morę  śedate,  the  Pylian  monarch  oigh, 
In  act  to  rise,  tlie  angry  chief  oon(in'd ; 
And,  whisp^ring,  thus  address*d  with  head  de- 

clinM  : 
"  It  ill  becomes  the  prince,  whose  sov'reign  hand 
Sways  tbe  dread  soeptre  of  supremę  command. 
To  be  the  first  in  disco  rd ;  and  obey 
As  headlong  passion  blindly  leads  the  way* 
For  when  tbe  kings  in  rasb  debatę  engage, 
nis  yours  to  check  and  moderate  their  ragę; 
Since,  oftheyanousillsibatcao  distressi 
Confed'ratecouncils,  and  prereut  success, 
Discord  is  chief;  where'er  the  fury  sways, 
The  parts  she  seve»,  and  tlie  whole  betrays.^' 
The  hero  thus.    Tbe  king  of  men  rvmam'd 
By  sound  advice  persuaded,  aud  nislrain*d. 
Crete's  raliant  monarch  rosę  ;  and  t  >  the  rest, 
Thus  spoke  the  dictaiei  uf  his  |eB*rotts  breasŁi 
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*  ĆonfedHinte  iungk,  "when  atijr  leader  hcre 
^e  wmr  dissuades,  and  warns  you  to  forbear, 
I  mijfht  abprore ;  for^  safe  beyond  Uie  sea, 
CreoD  and  Thebń  can  neTeriDjure  me. 
And  wben  the  barb*rout  lyrant,  uliWithśŁood, 
His  hot  revenge  sball  quench  in  Greciiui  blóod ; 
When  Thrace  and  Macedob,  by  his  command , 
Sball  ATage  Argos  and  the  Pylian  strand ; 
Sćcure  and  guanled  by  the  ocean^s  sti-eam, 
Crete'8  hundred  towns  shall  know  it  bul  by  famę. 
Yet  Woald  not  I,  t^ough  many  snch  were  tbund, 
For  open  war,  adYiseapeaoe  nnsóond. 
lAŁ  Macedon  to  Thebes  her  sncoours  send. 
And  Thraoe,  with  all  her  barb'roas  tribes,  de- 

s^end; 
)Ky  tbi^ign  aids  the  morę  our  Ibes  increase, 
The  greater  glory  waits  U8  from  success. 
Voa  all  remember,  on  the  Isthmean  strand, 
Where  neighVring  seas  besi^  tfae  AraitenM 

Ismd, 
When  Grceoe  enleaguM  a  fdll  asnembly  held, 
JBy  publicjustice  to  ttie  war  compellM ; 
That  blood  of  slaughterM  tictims  dreuchM  Ihe 

groond, 
wikile  oaths  diTine  the  Willing  nattons  boond, 
^e'er  to  retam.  Uli  our  vi<ftoriou8  pow^rs 
l&d  lerelM  «ith  the  dust  the  llieban  tow>rs. 
JoTe  heard,  and  bid  applaadibg  thunders  roli, 
Loud  en  the  right;  they  shook  Uie  ^tarry  pole : 
For  Jove  himself  is  witness  of  our 'vows. 
And  him,  who  Yiolates,  his  wrath  pursues. 
Our  joyf^l  shoulslhe  earth,  the  ocean  heard  ; 
'  We  claimM  £he  omen,  and  the  God  rever'd : 
In  conHdence  offall  successwecame, 
To  co»quer  Thebes,  and  win  immortal  famę. 
But  if  the  gods  and  fate  our  fears  distrust. 
To  pnblic  justice  and  ourseTrćś  unjuSt ; 
Bishohoui^d  to  our  native  seats  we  go, 
And  y  ield  a  larting  trinmph  to  the  foe.      [ghost 
Should now,  fromnence arriv*d,  some  warrior^s 
Oreet  ^aliant  Tydeus  on  the  "Slygian  coast. 
And  teTI,  wben  danger  or  distress  is  near,  ■ 
Tbat  I>iomed  penniades  the  r68t  to  fcar; 
HeM  shun  the  synod  of  the  mighty  dead^ 
And  hide  his  anguish  in  the  deepest  shade: 
Naturę  in  all  an  equal  ct^ufse  maintains ; 
'llie  lion's  wfielp  succeeds  to  awe  the  plains ; 
Pards  gender  pards;  from  tigers  tigers  spring; 
No  dov6s  are  hatcVd  beneath  a  vulture*8  wing ; 
Each  parent^B  image  in  his  oflspring  lives ; 
Sut  nought  of  Tydeus  in  his  son  survive9.^ 

He  laid  j  and  by  his  sbarp  reproacfaes  stung^ 
And  traT*ńng  in  suspence  the  bero  hung, 
lu  words  now  prone  to  vent  his  kindPd  ire^ 
Or  fixM  in  suHen  silence  to  retlre. 
As  when  a  current,  from  the  ocean  wide» 
Kolls,  through  the  Cyclades,  iu  angry  tide; 
Nów  here,  nuw  there,  in  ćirciing  eddies  tost, 
The  oertaiu  tencur  of  )ts  course  is  lost, 
Each  wary  pilot  for  his  safety  fears 
'In  mute  suspensę,  and  trembles  as  be  steers: 
Su<Ai  seem'd  the  tumult  of  the  hero^s  bi'east, 
And  such  amazement  long  rcstrain'd  the  rek. 
Laertes^  son  at  last  the  silence  broke, 
And,  rislng,  thus  with  pnident  purpose  spoke: 

"  Princćs  !  I  counsel  war;  but  will  not  l>łamc 
The  chief  dissenting,  whose  illustrious  name 
We  ali  must  huuour:  yet,  with  patieace,  hear 
What  now  lofier  to  the  publicear : 


t  freely  own  th>  uanttmber'd  ills  that  wftk 
On  strue  prolongM,  and  wai^s  disastrous  stttcL 
WHh  war  lean  famine  and  diseases  dwell, 
AndDiscord  fieroe,  cscapM  the  bounds  of  HdL 
Where^er  on  Earth  her  oonrK  the  fury  bends, 
A  crowd  of  mischieb  still  ber  steps  altends ; 
Fear  flies  befbre  her  swiaer  than  the  wind. 
And  desolation  maiks  her  path  behiod. 
Yet  her,  aUended  thus,  the  Gods  anlaia 
8tem  arbitress  of  right  to  moital  men ; 
To  awe  injustice  with  herlifted  spear. 
And  teach  the  t^nts  of  the  Earth  to  fear. 
If  Thebes  is  pegur^d,  and  exerta  her  migbt 
For  usui|>ation  in  contempt  of  right; 
(Ifoaths.despis^d,  and  all  the  tieswhich  bind 
The  great  society  of  human  kind  ;) 
For  Eteodes  in  die  war  she  stood. 
And  drench*d  her  thinty  fields  with  Greciaa 

blood;  [w« 

The  gods  themselres  ha^e  en^d,  and  placfd  ta 
The  sc^iter^d  kings  iiyustice  to  reatrain ; 
Blse  she  deserres  the  last  eictremes  to  fed 
Of  wasteful  fire  aud  keen  devouring  steeL 
Though  prudenoe  urg'd  and  eqaity  approv'd, 
Joining  to  second  wbat  Tydides  mov'd, 
W«  could  not  liope  the  war  for  peace  to  changk, 
Thebes  thinks  not  now  of  safety,  but  revenge. 
Last  night,  disguis^d,  I  mingied  with  the  foe^ 
Their  secret  bopes  and  purposes  to  know ; 
And  fbwid  that  Creon,  with  his  martial  trahi, 
This  day  intęnda  to  brave  us  on  the  plain. 
Greece  too,  1  heaxd«  by  baib'rous  aorereigflP , 

claim'd, 
Some  Athens,  A^gos,  aome  Mycaene  nam'd; 
Sparta  and  Pylos,  with  the  Tarious  towns 
Which  gracę,    in  preą»ect  fair,    th'    Arcadiia 

downs: 
Others  Etolia  cba1]eng*d  for  their  lot ; 
Nor  was  eren  Ithaca  itself  fbrgot. 
Fmm  such  vain  hopes  to  boasting  they  proceot; 
Each  promises  to  win  some  hen)*8  head. 
Leophron  too,  distingulshed  fVt>m  the  reat. 
Superior  pńde  and  inaolence  express*d ; 
InTorm  a  god  fae  'midst  th'  aasembly  stood. 
By  all  ador'd,  the  idol  of  the  cmwd; 
Aud  promis^d,  if  he  chancM  in  fight  to  meet 
Th'  Etoliaa  chief,  to  stretch  him  at  his  fećt ; 
Unless  some  god  opposM,  or  dastaid  fear 
By  sudden  flight,  should  anatcb  him  finom  hia 

apear. 
Can  we  then  hope  by  peace  to  end  our  toila, 
When  foes  secure  already  share  our  spoils; 
Peace  to  expect  from  flight  itself  wcre  rain ; 
And  flight,  1  know,  your  gen'roiui  aouls  disdain." 
He  saW.     The  chicfs  with  indignation  bqm'4; 
And  Diomed  submitŁing  thus  returoM : 
"  Princes  !  I  nced  not  for  mysolf  profess, 
What  all  havp  witnessM,  all  must  surę  ccwfeas 
That  in  the  front  of  battle  still  eDgag'd, 
I  never  shunn*d  to  miagle  where  it  rag'd. 
Nor  now  does  fear  persuade  me  to  retire, 
False  Creon  aafe,  and  guilty  Thebes  entire; 
But  war  and  famine  thin  ourmartial  pow'rs» 
Whilst  advene  fatea  protect  the  Theban  toWn. 
And  as  the  careful  shepherd  turns  his  flock 
Back  from  the  dangers  of  the  8lipp'ry  rock. 
And  fix>m  the  haunU  where  foxea  mark    tlft 

grouiid, 
Or  rapid  riTen  flow  with  banks  tiusound^ 
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ti  kiAgi  ^hoaU  wam  (be  people  to  foitmr 
AUemptSy  wbensymptoms  mark  destmction  near. 
Bat  siAoe  tbe  lesden,  witb  oomenUDC  Toice> 
Far  war  alieady  ńst  tbe  pabłic  choice ; 
I  fireely  yieid,  nor  ever  will  divide, 
Wterw  Vii  delibeiate,  and  «U  dedde." 

Hie  bero  tb«8,  and  ceaa^d.    And  Ihus  thc  rest, 
Fioni  bil  Ugb  seat,  tbe  kiog  of  men  addrenM : 
"  Sinoe  war  is  now  decreed,  tii  nest  our  care 
That  all  sboaU  speedily  for  fig^ht  prepare  ; 
CNoti,  tbis  day,  iatendt  witb  all  bii  timin 
Ib  try  oar  Taloar  on  tbe  eqaal  plaio ; 
AadwUI,  wHb  diligence,  impiwe  an  faoar, 
Wbicb  finds  lu  inatteotiYe  and  aecare. 
Fint  let  eećb  leader  wHb  baa  banda  ia  baite 
Sattcb,  as  tfaetioM  altows,  a  sbort  repast; 
Theo  ann  for  fif bt,  and  to  tbe  field  prooecd, 
Tbe  phalaak  IbUowing  as  tbe  obariots  lead. 
Who  armstbe  firat»  aad  first  to  combat  goo^ 
llMNigli  weaker,  aeeias  superior  to  bis  lb^$ 
Bot  sucb  aa  la^  amaoce  tban  half  o^ertbrown^ 
LsBB  ia  tbe  eyes  of  otben  and  tbeirown." 

'lite  BHNiarcb  tbus.    Tbe  princes  all  anent. 
Stiaigbt  friim  tbe  ooundl  tbrougb  tbe  bost  they 


Tu  ann  tbeir bands  witb  diligenoe  and  care; 
Tbey  aU  obi7*  and  all  for  figbt  prepare* 
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AsiBinŁ'D  oo  tbe  piab,  tbe  Tbeban  pow*n 
b  oiderM  raals  appear  before  tbe  toWrs ; 
Creon  tbeir  leader,  wbosesoperiorsway, 
Tbe  mmrtial  eoDSofaMSred  Tbcbes  obey. 
Tbe  chiefii  obedicat  to  his  bigb  conaiMaJ, 
RoFd  tbe  wbole  war,  and  maTshałł'd  every  baad. 
Bom  YaliaMt  son  tbe  first,  bis  coantry'*  boast, 
HerwoUeatbope,  tbe  bulwarkof  herboat» 
Leophion,  to  tbe  field  tbe  warriorsled, 
Wbon  Ttoebea  bendf  witbin  ber  ramparts  bred : 
Peneleas,  wdofrom  Medeon  led  his  fow'n, 
(Eebalia  Iow,  and  Arae' s  łofty  tow'ri : 
Leitna  froai  Thespia,  wfaere  the  Yenkat  shades 
Of  HelfOOD  invite  tbe  tuneful  maids : 
F^bfloor  ricb,  wbose  wide  poasessions  lay 
Where  ten*d  Asopus  winds  his  waŁ>ry  way ; 
pMaiirb  Cytberon's  heigbt,  the  lofty  monad 
"WBich  parts  Besotian  płaina  from  hostiłe  gronad : 
Phericlea,  who  the  yaliant  warriors  led 
lo  Myeallesaas,  Hanna,  Aulis,  bred : 
Andreoioa,  leader  of  his  natiw  band, 
Tnm  lofty  Sob^snusoo  th'  Ismenian  stnAid : 
And  Anibedoo,  where  swift  Euripns  pent 
Dińdea  Eubosa  ftomtbe  oonttnent: 
Tlieaa  rai*d  the  Tbeban  pow^rs  beneatb  the  cara 
Of  Creon,  chief  and  so?*rcign  of  the  war. 

lVe  aids  ftom  Maeedao  the  aext  were  plao'd ; 
Tbeir  shiaing  casąues  witb   wariag   pbunage 

graCd; 
Awoiragrey  hide,  amund  tbeir  shoalden  flong, 
Witb  martial  grace  above  their  amoor  hung: 
FfOM  bigh  Dodona^scacred  shades  they  cawie; 
Casaander  led  łbem  to  tbe  ficlds  of  famę. 


The  ThnoiaoB  nest,  a  foranidable  band  j 
Nations  and  rribes  distinct,  iu  order  btand  : 
Byzantines  fierce,  wbose  crooked  kcełs  divtde 
'Hie  Pootic  gulf,  and  stem  the  downward  tide : 
In  Grecian  arms  the  hardy  warriors  moTe, 
With  poncfrous   shields  and  glitt*ring    speart 

above. 
The  Thyniansnext  were  mersballM  on  the  field  ; 
Each  witb  a  falchion  arm'd  and  lonar  shieid, 
Wliose  bending  lioms  a  verge  of  silver  bound ; 
A  od  fignres  derce  tbeir  bfazen  hel  meta  crown*d: 
With  these  the  Daci  came,  a  mart'.al  race  ; 
Fierce  as  tbeir  dime,  they  rear  tbe  poiid'rous 

mace; 
In  giant  streagth  secure,  they  scom  the  spear. 
And  cmab,  with  weighty  hlows,  tbe  ranks  of  war : 
From  Iflter*s  icy  streams,  a  baih*rous  c/owd, 
In  sbaggy  furs,  a  herd  promiscooiis  stood ; 
Swift  as  their  sorage  gaase ;  fiir  wido  they  roam ' 
In  tribes  and  nations,  ignorant  of  łiome  ; 
£xcelling  aH  who  boast  sopcriorskilt 
Ib  send  the  winged  arrow  ifwrft  lo  ki(l : 
These  Rfacesas  ralM,  of  varroits  tribes  oomposM, 
By  Tarious  leadera  on  the  fielcl  di&posM. 

To  fighifthe  ArgiresmoYM  tn  close  array ; 
Bright  sboae  tbeir  arms  and  flBsh*d  ledoubrd 

day; 
]Unłv'd,  and  still  as  silent  night,  they  go ; 
Nor  witb  insałting  ihoats  provoke  tbe  foe. 
Thick  from  their  steps,  in  dusky  Toimnesi  rise 
The  parcbod  fields,  and  darken  all  the  skies. 
Beneatb  the  sbade,  theardeat  warriors  dose ; 
Tbeir  shields  and  belmeta  ring  with  sooiiding 

blows. 
First  Menelaus  stnick  a  Tbeban  lord ; 
His  armed  breast  the  weighty  iahce  ek-pkir^d  ; 
Butjit  the  close  mail ;  tbe  shining  breast-płate 

tore; 
And  from  life's  fountain  drew  a  stream  of  gore. 
Supine  be  fełl  amidst  his  native  banda,-  ^ 

And  wrench^d  the  fixed  dartwithdying  hsonds. 
To  spoil  tbe  slain  the  son  of  Atreus  flies ; 
The  Thebans  interpose  with  hostile  eries ; 
And  Creon's  ^aliant  son  his  buckler  spread, 
An  orb  of  triple  hrass,  to  guard  tlie  dea'l : 
As  Jove*s  imperiaf  bińl  ber  wiags  extends, 
And  from  tbe  ahephcii^^s  ragę  ber  youegdefend^ 
So  Stern Łeophron  borę  his  ample  shieid; 
Like  Mars  be  stood,  the  terroar  uf  thc  field. 
With  dread  unnsnnl  checkM,  the  Spartaii  band 
RecoiPd  ;  Atridcs  oniy  d«r'd  to  staiid, 
He  thus  hegaa:  "  Presump^ious  yuuŁh  ?  forbear 
To  teinpt  the  fury  of  my  flying  spear. 
Tlkatwarrior  there  was  1^  my  ja  vel  iii  alahi, 
Hisspoiłsto  guard  ypn  intcrposc  in  min." 
Atrides  thus ;  and  Creon*8  fon  nepiici : 
**  Tby  lance  f  diead  not,  and  thythrt^ts  despi^te. 
This  band  hath  many  a  chief  uf  high  renowot 
And  bravcr  warriors  oft  in  fight  o'eithrown : 
Like  theirs,  thy  tali  sliali  dtgnify  my  spear, 
And  fature  boasters  thcnce  be  laitght  to  fear.^ 
Thus  as  he  spoke  his  weighty  lance  he^threw 
At  Atreus'  son  ;  which  rising  as  it  ilew 
Upon  the  bero^s  ćrest  with  furious  su'ay, 
Glanc^d  as  itposjM  and  sbarM  the  plumes  aWay. 
Htssing  amidst  the  Sp^itan  ratiks  it  came, 
And  struck  a  yoiith  of  undiAin(^tiish'd  name: 
Cold,  tbrougb  his  breast,  the  htecl  and  pr>iisb'd 

wood 
A  passage  f(>rc*d,  and  drew  a  stream  of  blood. 
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His  Tanoe  Atndn  nezt  prepares  to  tbrow  ; 
Poisedit  lun;;,  and  nieditaU'stbeblow: 
'fbeił,  from  hi»hand  disniidsed  w'ah  happier  aim, 
Tfauiid'riiijc  agaln^Ł  the  Thcban  shieid  it  canie  ^ 
Where  wrcntłrdaround  a  miniic  scrpinit  twin*d, 
Witb  plates  of  poli>h*d  *Uvcr  lightly  joiiiNi : 
ThenceturnM  witli  cour»e  ob1'que  it  drorealong, 
Aiid  speiit  i(S  fury  on  the  ralgai*  Łhrong. 
I^copbrou  straitKht  bis  flaming  fa«oiiiuQ  drew. 
And  at  hisft>f ,  witb  ea^«r  futy,  flew: 
As  stjoping  from  above,  an«*ag<«>priiigs 
Ib  ftnaU'h  hw  ptcy»  and  sbuoU  upi»n  bitt  wings. 
The  Spartan  wa  riur  dreads  impt-udiog  fate ; 
Aud,  tnming,  mcditateita  quick  retrcat. 
As  when  asłiepberd  swain,  in  descit  sbades, 
Tłie  blood-DuriJ  uiT^prin?  of  ibe  woif  im-adei ; 
Jf,  frum  t(icopenhigtif  ^inethickeŁnear, 
Witb  ragę  inflamM,  the  angry  damappenr, 
\k'itb  darła  at  first,  aud  threat*uing  sbouts  be 

irirs, 
To  awe  the  guardian,  and  assert  the  prize : 
Put,  whtn  obe  spiin^s,  tbecloseencuuntrrdreads, 
And,  trembling,  fi  om  the  angty  futs  recadcs. 
Su  Meoelans  fied.     His  natire  train, 
In  wild  disorder,  scatters  u'er  tne  p!ain. 

His  valiant  brother  hoai^  iipon  the  right, 
Wliere  in  bis  lofty  car  he  rul*d  the  fight ; 
And  to  his  squire  Nichoiiiachus  :  **  Witbspeed, 
Tam  to  the  left,  and  urge  tbe  flying  steed : , 
Fur,  if  thcsesoundsdeceive  not,  Sparta  fails ; 
And,  witb  a  tidc  ofcooquest,  Tbf  bes  prerails." 
Quick  as  tlie  word,  tbc  siKcr  rcins  lie  drew. 
And  tboiugb  (be  fight  ibe  boiUłding  cbarlut  flew. 
Likc  somequu!k  Ycsstrl,  when  ą  prusp*i-uus  gale 
YaYonn  ber  oourse,  and  slretches  ev'ry  sail ; 
AboveŁbe  partłDgwavcssbe  lightly  flitu. 
And  smootb  behind  a  tract  of  ocean  lies : 
Soy  'midst  the  cumbat,  rusb'd  tbe  lofty  car ; 
Pieri  'd  ibe  tbick  tumult,  aud  disjoiu*d  tbe  war. 
But  Ciytodeiuon*s  son  a  jav'lin  ihrew ; 
AViih  force  impellM,  it  lłghŁen'd  as  it  flew, 
And  stntck  the  rigbt-hand  oourscr  to  tbe  ground^ 
Etboii,  fur  swiftncsa  in  the  race  reuown*d. 
Bcbind  his  ear  the  deadly  weapou  stoud, 
ŁoosM  bis  bigb  neck«  aml  drew  a  strcam  of  blood. 
Groantng  be  sunk ;  and^spread  bis  fluwing  uiaue, 
A  shining  circle,  on  tbc  di\^ty  pUkin. 
Intangled  deep  tbe  royat  cluiriot  stood, 
WitbbostUi  s)>ears  beset,  an  iron  wood. 

From  bis  bigb  seat  the  Spartan  hcn»  sprung 
Amid  tbe  foe ;  his  clanging  armour  nmg. 
Bcfbre  tlicking,  the  armed  b.inds  rtliru^ 
As  shepheni  swaiiis  avoid  a  lion^s  ire. 
When  fieicc  from  famine  ou  theirdarts  be  tnmsj 
And  i-age  iiidignaut  inbis  eye-bul!»buni8. 
Amid  the  6ght,  distingiush'd  like  the  star 
Of  ev'ning,  sbooe  bis  silver  arms  afar  ; 
\Vbich,o*ertbebillsit  setting  llghtdisplays; 
And  marks  tbc  ruddy  wcst  «itb  silvcr  rays. 
] 'ale  and  amazM  bisbn>thi-r  chief  hc  fouiid, 
An  arnicd  circlc  of  his  friewls  aroiind. 
'*  Alas.  my  brother  1  bave  I  ltv*d  to  sce 
Thy  Ifc  rcdeem^d  witb  deatbkjis infamy !" 
(Tbe  bero  cry'd)  "  far  better  that  a  gbost 
You  now  bad  wanderM  on  tbc  Siygijn  coast, 
Aud  by  a  g&orious  fuli  prcsierv'd  yuur  name 
Safe  and  unblakted  by  tbe  brcath  of  famę ; 
Mliich sooD shall  tell  tbe  wurkl,  amazd  to  hcar, 
lliat  Menelaus  taugbt  Ibe  bott  to  fear 


p» 


By  ooowimis  gnilt  inlidnM  the  Jronth  «^ 

pear'd  ; 
Witbout  ruply,  the  .i ust  reproach  be  heard : 
Coiifuuudtfd,  to  the  ground  be  tum'd  his  eyes  ; 
Inifignant  tbus  the  great  Atrideacrie*: 
*'  Myccneaiłs  !  Spartaus !  tanghtto  seek  renowft 
From  dangcrs  greatly  brav*d  and  batUes  won  ; 
Ah  warriors !  will  ye  fly,  wbcn  close  bchiud 
Disbonour  foliowa  swit^er  tban  the  wind  ! 
Keturn  to  glory :  wbetber  JoTe  ordaina, 
Witb  wreatł^ia  of  cunquest,  to  rewmid  yoor  pains^ 
Or  dooms  }*our  fali ;  łie  merits  eąual  priae, 
Witb  bim  who  conąuers,  be  wbo  braTcIy  diea." 
Tbe  bero  tbus ;  and,  likc  swift  lighfning  driT*D 
Through  scattrr'dcIottds  along  thevauU  of  HeaT*B 
By  JuTe*s  dread  arm,  bis  martial  votoe  inspir^d 
The  fainting  ho«t,  and  ev*ry  buamn  fir'd. 
Agatn  upon  tbe  onnquering  foe  they  tuniM : 
1'he  war  again,  in  al  I  its  fury,  bnm'd. 
A»  when  tbe  deep,  wbich,  ebUing  from  the  landp 
Along  •  he  oonst  di«plays  a  w.«(;te  of  sand, 
Kelurns;  and,  blown  by  angry  tcmpesis,  lonrt 
A  stormy  dchigc  'gainst  therocky  sbores: 
So,  rusliing  to  the  figfat,  tbe  warriors  canie  ; 
Ardent  to  conqiier,  and  retrierc  tbeir  feme. 

Beiure  bis  bost  the  son  of  Creuu  stood, 
Witb  lahour'd  duiit  obecore,  and  boctile  blood  ; 
He  thus  exclaiurd :  '*  And  shall  this  dastard 

train     » 
(Warriors  of 'rber>cs  !)  dispute  tbe  field  again  ? 
Tbeir  better  chief,  1  know  bim,  leads  tbe  band  ; 
But  fate  shal!  soon  subdne  htm  by  my  band." 
He  sald  j  and,  at  tbe  king,  bis  j«v*lin  tbrew  | 
Wbich,  aim'd  ajliiss,  with  eniog  fury  flew. 
Across  tłie  armed  ranks  it  swiftly  druvet 
Tbe  waniors  stouping  as  it  rusb*d  above. 
The  Spartan  beroaim^d  his  weighty  spcar; 
And  thns  to  Jove  addressPd  an  ardent  ptayer : 
"  Ileacme,  great  tire  uf  gods  i  whuae  boundless 

sway 
The  fates  of  men  and  mortal  things  obey ; 
Wbose  aoT*reign  band,  with  unresisted  inig]it» 
Depresses  or  exalts  tbe  scalea  of  flght : 
Now  grant  success  to  my  arenging  band. 
And  stjretcb  this  dire  deatroyer  on  the  aand. 
Jove,  grant  me  noa  to  reach  bis  hated  life. 
And  save  my  warriors  in  Uiis  doubtful  strife.** 
Tbe  bero  tbus ;  and  sent  bis  weighty  spcar; 
With  speed  it  flew,  and  pierc*d  tbe  yieldtog  mir; 
Swift,  as  a  faicou  tu  ber  qiiarry  aprings, 
When  down  (be  winda  shestretcbes on  ber  wingsb 
LBopbrun,  stoopiiig.  shun*u  tłie  deadjy  stroke^ 
Wbich  on  the  sihield  of  łJegisanderbroke. 
Yain  now  bis  lute ;  in  vain  his  melting  strmiai^ 
Soft  as  Apollo's  on  tbe  Lycian  plaips  : 
Hissoul  cacludcd,  seeks  tbc  dark  abodes 
By  S(yx  embracM,  tlie  icrrour  of  tbe  goda  ; 
Where  surly  Cbatx>n,  wiibhłsliftedoar, 
Drives  the  ligbt  gbusts,  aud  ndes  the  dreaiy 

shorc. 
With  grief   I^eophron  saw  tbe  warrior  alaio. 
He  snatcb'd  a  poud'ioua  mace   irom  off  the 

plain, 
Cflt  in  the  Thracian  woodt,  with  nags  arooad 
Of  pointed  steel  with  iron  circles  bound. 
H(-*av*d  with  gigantic  furce  the  club  U>  thi^yw, 
Hc  swung  ittbrice,  and  hurł'd  it  at  his  foe. 
Thuod'ruig  upon  his  armed  bead  itfell ; 
llie  brazen  hdmet  nmg  with  ttunsiug  kuelL 
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A«  wbni  a  rock  by  fbrcerol  cngines  thrown* 
Whcre  hosttle  arms  inrest  a  frontier  town, 
Threat^ntng  drsrruction,  rolls  along  the  skies ; 
And  war  Uscif  staiMls  wondYing  as  it  fliei : 
FaJls  on  sorae  turrcfs  top,  the  stnictnre  bcnds 
Braeath  tbe  tempcót^  and  at  oncc  dewends 
With  htdeoiis  craab;  tlius,  stuoping  to  tbe  grouud, 
Atrid«9  sunk ;  bis  silv«r  arms  resnund. 
But  Pallas,  inixing  ii!  the  dire  debatę, 
A  life  to  rescue  yct  not  duc  to  fate, 
Hadii'erhii«  beail  hercioudy  bnckler  beld; 
And  haif  the  frtrjf  of  tbe  blow  repelPd. 
The  soDof  Creon  ruib*dto  scize  his  prize, 
Tbe  hero*s  sp*iils ;  and  tbus  exa1tmg  cries : 
"  Vfarriors  of  Tbebes  !  your  labours  suon  sbflU 

cease. 
And  finał  Tictory  rastore  your  peace; 
For  great  Atridcs,  by  my  vaIour  slaiii, 
Alifeless  oorse,  lies  strctcbM  npon  tbe  plain. 
Only  be  men  !  and  make  t^e  Argivc  bands 
Dread  in  socceedin;  timcs  your  misbty  bands ; 
HMt  fbes  no  morę,  when  mad  anibition  calls, 
Witb  direalannsmaysbake  your  peaceful  walls." 
Enilting  thos,  tbe  bero  rasb'd  along; 
And  kindJed  witb  bis  sbouU,  the  vulgar  throng. 
ResolvM  and  firm  tbe  SparUn  warriors  atand 
Annind  their  king,  aformidahle  band. 
Their  spears,  protended  thick,  the  fue  restrainM ; 
Their  bucklers  join'd,  the  weighty  war  sustainM. 
Bot  as  a  muuntain  wolf,  from  famine  bold. 
On  prey  intent,  siirreys  the  midnight  fold ; 
\\*bere,  in  the  shelter  of  some  arching  rock, 
Atev'n  the  careful  sbrpherd  pens  bis  flock  ; 
On  spoil  and  raTagc  bent,  be  stalks  around, 
Aod  meditates  tu  spring  the  lofty  mound : 
Impatientthus  theTheban  chief  sunrcy^d 
Thecloce-oompacted  ranks  on  ev'ry  side; 
To  find  where  least  the  serred  orb  cuuld  fa«ar 
The  itreng  impression  of  a  pointed  war. 
llim  Menelaus  sa^Y,  witb  anguish  stung ; 
And,  firom  amidst  his  armed  warriors,  sprung 
WitbwrathiDOamM;  as  starting  fmm  a  brake, 
A^insŁ  some  tTav'ller,  darts  some  crcsted  snake. 
IJis  ragę  in  vain  tbe  Tbeban  ranks  withstand ; 
The  brarcst  warriors  sink  beneath  his  band. 
Clytander,  Ipbitus,  Palemon,  fam'd 
Tor  cbariots  riilM  and  fiery  coursers  tam'd  } 
And  Ipbialtes,  like  the  gwi  of  l^ght, 
Mlioie  pointecl  arrows  tblnnM  the  linesof  fight : 
Tliese  tbe  ftrst  transports  of  his  fury  feeL 
Against  I^eopbniD  now  be  iifU  his  stetri. 
And  speedsto  Tengeance  ;  but,  in  fuli  career, 
He  stood  arrested  by  a  vulgar  sfiear. 
FixM  in  bb  thigh  tbe  barbcd  wcapoa  hung, 
Rclax'dthe  musctes,  and  thener\'es  unstrvuig. 
The  ^partan  warriors  to  bis  succour  ilcw; 
Against   the    darta    tbcir  ampl6   shiclds  they 
tbrew,  [war, 

Which  stormM  around  ;   and,  from  tbe  rag«  of 
CoBfey^d  tbe  woundcd  hero  to  his  car. 

WHb  fierce  impatknce  Creon'8  mm  bcheld 
TheSpartan  warnors  still  dispute  tbe  field. 
Bdbre  their  leader  falPn  tbe  beioes  sUiod ; 
Tbdr  spears  erected,  like  tbe  sacred  wo  ^d 
Whicb  Tound  some  alur  rises  on  the  plain, 
Tbe  myslic  rites  to  bidę  from  eyes  profane. 
Thitber  bis  iiativc  bands  the  bero  tnm*d  i 
DiawB  ttf  a  wtidge,  again  tbe  combat  bumU 


Throngb  all  the  air  a  storm  of  iav*1ins  stmg  ; 
Witb  ^undin^  blows  each  hol  Iow  buckler  mng. 
First  Enopieus  felt  a  dcadly  woiind, 
Who  in  Aroyclctiird  the  fniUfnl  /round  ; 
To  trreat  Andremon'8  «p<^ar  be  yieUls  his  brrath. 
And  stnrts  and  qutters  in  tbe  grasp  of  dca'h. 
Next  Hcgestppm  pressM  th*  cn8anguin'il  p'ałn ; 
Leophroirs  javMin  ni\x*ó  him  with  the  sUin. 
On  Ma!ca*s  cUlEi  be  fetl  his  fieecy  storę, 
Along  the  windinics  of  tbe  cragrgy  sbore. 
He  vow'd  to  Phflcbus,  fi>r  a'safc  return. 
An  hiindred  vtctims  on  his  hearth  to  bum. 
I  n  vain  !  the  god,  in  justiop.,  had  decreed. 
Flis  gifts  contemn'd,  the  ofPerer  to  biced ; 
For  viulence  aiigmented  still  his  storę  ; 
And,  anrelier*d,  the  stmngcr  lefl  his<1oor. 
Proneon  the  bloody  gnmnd  the  warrior  felł. 
His  soul  indignant  sou^^bt  the  shades  of  Heli. 
Nuxt  Arcas,  Cleon,  Taliant  Chromins  d?M ; 
\V)th  Dares,  to  the  Si>artan  cbiefs  a1Iy'd. 
And  Pbosmius,  wbomthe  gods  in  early  yonth 
Had  furin*d  for  vlrtue  and  tbe  loye  of  truth ; 
His  gen*i-ous  soiil  to  noble  deeds  they  tum^d, 
AmI  love  to  mankind  in  his  bo!iom  bum*d  : 
Culd  thn>'  his  throat  the  hissing  weapon  glidcs^ 
And  on  bis  n«ck  the  wa^Hng  locks  dirides. 
H's  fate  tbe  Graces  moum*d.     The  gods  aboTe, 
Who  sit  around  the  starry  throne  of  .lorę. 
On  high  Olympus  bending  from  tbe  skie^. 
His  fate  beheld  witb  sormw-strcamtngeyet. 
Pallas  alone,  unalter'd  aod  screne, 
Wiib  sccret  triumph  5iaw  the  moumful  scenę : 
Kot  bani  of  heart :  for  noneof  all  the  priw*rs, 
In  cartb  or  ocean,  or  th*  Olympian  tow*rs, 
Holds  eąiinl  sympathy  witb  human  grief, 
Or  witb  a  freer  band  bestows  relief: 
But  coiłflcłijus  tbata  mind  by  \'frtuesteel*d 
To  po  imprassk»n  of  di«tr«^ss  will  yield } 
That,  still  nncanquer'd*  in  its  awful  hour 
0'er  death  it  triuniphs  with  immortal  pow'r. 

Kow  Thebet  prcvailin^«Sparta^i»  host  retr<>ats  ; 
As  fal  Ib  some  rampart  where  the  ocean  beafs : 
Unable  to  resist  its  stormy  way,  f  way  ; 

Mounds  heap'd  on  mounds,  mul  bars  of  nick  f:\ve 
Wilb  iaundation  wide  tbe  deluge  rpigns,   rp}ain<. 
Drowns  Ibe  deep  v;illeys,  and  o*er8preAds  the 
l'hus  o'er  tlie  field,  by  irreat  Jjeophron  led, 
Their  fbesmpuls'd,  thcTheb:.n  squadrons  spread. 
Tbe  liero,  stooping  whcre  AtiUcs  layi 
Rent  from  his  head  tbe  !r>lden  casqne  away: 
His  mail  un'ock'd;  and  loosM  the  jrolilcn  «*liains, 
Tłie  zonę  which  by  his  side  tbe  i^wonl  sii^tnins. 
The  niojiaich  now  amid  the  vulgar  dead, 
For  wheeb  to  crusb  and  armed  boifs  to  tread^ 
Defenceless  lay.     But  slcrn  Lcophron*s  hnl<» 
Ilelriev'd  him,  tbus  rxixjfi\1,  from  cprtnin  fate. 
In  semblance  dead,  hcpurposM  toconrcy 
The  body  naked  to  somo  public  way  ; 
Where  dogs  obscene*  and  all  tbe  nv'nous  race, 
With  woundsunstghtiy,  migłit  his  limbs  ilis^race. 
Straigbt  be  commauds;    and  to  a  neigbb^ring 

•pptwe. 
His  warriors  cbarg'd,  theSpartan  chief  remove. 
On  their  brosid  shitids  they  borę  him  from  tbe 

plain. 
To  sense  a  corse,  and  number'd  witb  the  slain. 
His  fixed  cycs  in  hov*nng  shades  wi*re  droftn*d  | 
His  isłghty  limbs  in  dcalb-likc  fetters  bound. 
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The  Bfawftto  tomtiHnoDf  flodtliedio  of  war, 
Hk  ear  receiT*d  Itkc  Attimun  beard  afur ; 
Or  as  sonie  peannc  bean,  secnrslylaid 
Beneatb  a  ^nked  diff  or  iroodlaad  thada, 
Wben  o*er bis  bead  unoiimberM  iitcti  smg 
In  airy  loimds,  tbe  cbildren  of  tbe  8priii|^ 

Adrastas*  yaliant  son,  wHh  griff,  bebeld 
The  Spartans  to  ingtorbns  llight  ooaipellM ; 
TbeiT  valiaat  chief  Tetigii*d  to  hostile  baods, 
He  tbas  aload  addre8«'d  tfae  •oatthrinfr  faands : 
*'  What  shame,  ye  wairioia !  if  ye  thos  eipoie 
Your  leader  to  tbe  iiytuies  of  ibes ! 
Tbough  all  sbonld  q«it  hiiii,  bonoar  bidt  you  bring 
His  reliąaesbaok,  or  perisb  witb  your  king. 
Leophroa  sare  iajuricutlyordaiiis, 
With  insnlts,  to  defiue  bis  dear  reoiiins ; 
SpamTd  by  tbe  feet  of  men,  etpos^d  and  baie. 
For  dogs  obfcene  and  rav'nons  bitdt  to  ibare.*' 
£xclaimłOg  thus,  tihraagb  all  tbe  Md  be  iew  ; 
And  calPdtbefaosttbeoonaiettoteae*. 
Tkiey  stop,  they  diarge;  agaan  tbe cenrisat bams: 
Tbey  błeed,  they  obnqtter,  and  wtinat  by  tnms. 
Hegialus  eicites  tbe  dire  debnfee ; 
And,  byexaiiiple,  laadstbeworiKoffiite! 
Fornow  be  sees  Atrides  bonę  aibr, 
BybosŁile  baads,  beyondtbeliBeior««r. 
Witb  indignation  fleroe  bis  boM>ni  glowi ; 
|Ie nłsbep  feaiiess 'midst  a  boat  of  AmS} 
And  now  bad  nerited  a  deathless  name. 
And  wHh  a  dead  ioimoital  crotmM  bis  fUne, 
Atrides  say*d ;  bot  late*s  sapnaae  oommand 
That  booour  destin'd  ibr  a  migbtior  band. 

Leopbron  weac^d,  tbatt^riceconstfaiDM  to  yieM, 
The  Spattan  warriors  Te*ass(im'd  tbe  field, 
His  pow'rs  addressM :  •*  For  erer  km,  oar  ikiBe, 
Dishonour  foul  will  biot  tbe  Hieban  name  $ 
Tf  dastard  Aies,  twioe  rooted  and  pUNu*d, 
Sball  brave  the  Tictors  strll  wkb  tmge  renefr^d. 
Your  glory  gain*d  with  Yigour  now  mainAain ; 
Nor  let  lis  conqner  ttuis  and  bleed  m  vaiB.** 
He  said,  and  'gamst  the  Argive  heio tornad ; 
With  martialwnith  his  aident  bosom  bom*d; 
Wbo,  fearless  and  ondaunted,  dar^dtowaitj 
Nor  by  ignofale  dight  decłin'd  his  ibtci 
For,  at  the  llietiaii  chief,  his  lanca  be  tbteWy 
Wbioh,  aim'd  aantss,  with  erringfwry  iewt 
Beyond  tbe  hostiłe  ranks  tbe  weapon  dtxi9e ; 
Tbf  warriors  stooping  as  it  rosfaM  abu^e. 
Kot  8o  the  Tbeban  spear;  with  bappter  afan, 
Fuit  to  tbe  centrę  of  the  sbield  it  came ; 
And  rising  swiftły  from  the  poli«h'd  roond, 
His  throat  traQsd\M,and  bent  hiai  to  the  graund. 
To  spoil  the  slahi  the  aident  vi(!l«r  iew : 
Tbe  Apartan  baads  tbe  Woody  shuck  Mnew; 
Fierce  to  the  obarge  wKh  tcnfold  ragę  ntom, 
And  all  at  once  with  Łbirst  of  >veogeaace  bank 
0'er  aH  the  Aeld  the  nging  tumult  gniws ; 
And  evVy  helaiet  riogs  wiib  soonding  blowi : 
But  most  aronnd  the  Argive  hero  dsad ; 
There  toil  the  migbtiest,  there  tbe  brav«st  bleed. 
As  wben  ofitmgeous  winds  tbe  ocean  sw««p. 
And  from  \  he  bottom  stir  the  hoary  dc^p; 
O 'er  a  H  tbe  wat*ry  plain  tbe  tenpest  ra^ea, 
iMiaing  in  conUiot  loitd  tbę  angry  wavee  : 
But  where  some  pointed  cliff  the  surface  hides, 
Wbose  top  nnnee  A  prorobes  tbe  angt  y  tides, 
With  len  iuld  fury  iberp  the  bilKiws  fly, 
Aoid  mottutui  smuke  and  tbnnder  to  tbe  Af. . 


Adrastns,  by  nnaetite  age  reibf«itt*c!, 
Bebind  tbe  amy  on  a  mount  remsin*d ; 
Under  an  oak  tbeboary  warrior  sat, 
AndkMkMandliflteoMtotfae  dirs  debats. 
Now,  tam*d  by  age,  bis  eooneit  stood  onbomid;, 
Hif  useless  anns  lay  scatter4  on  the  gromd  ; 
Two  agad  beralds  there  tiie  chief  obey>d; 
Tbe  8qułfe  attending  by  bis  maAer  stay*d.  [earf 
And  thus  tbe  king:   "What  soirndsintade  mioe 
Myfriends!  whiit  tad  disaster  most  we  bear  ł  . 
Some  heitf  s  fiJl ;  for  wHb  the  śbonts,  I  koow 
Lood  lamentation  mtzt,  and  sounds  of  woe. 
So  were  we  tcdd,  wben  mighty  Tydeus  fell, 
And  Polynices  tro<l  tbe  path  to  Hdl ; 
So  rftg'd  fhe  oombat  o*er  the  beioes  slaha, 
And  soch  tbe  din  and  tnmnlt  of  tbe  plain. " 
He  said ;  and  I]St*ning  (whaAie  greatSy  fbai^d) 
Hegialus^s  name  M  last  be  bcard 
Mix*d  witb  the  noise;  and,  sick*mng  at  tfae 

soond« 
By  grief  sobduM,  ftfl  piottrate  on  tfae  gnmnd. 
But  rs^  succeedłng  and  4espair,  be  rosę 
Eager  to  rosh  amid  the  thićlcest  fbes. 
His  spear  he  grasp*d,  impatient  for  tfae  figbt  j 
And  pond*f(>ns  shidd,  nneąnal  to  tbe  weigfat. 
Him  franŁ*c  thus  bis  wise  attendants  beld ; 
And  to  retJre  with  prodent  care  oompell'd. 
Impatient  of  bis  ittato,  by  ąoick  retams, 
WHh  grief  he  melts,  with  Indignation  bnns. 
And  thus  at  U  A :  '*  Stera  rułer  of  the  sky  I 
Whose  sport  is  man,  andbnmanmisery; 
What  deed  of  minę  bas  stin^d  tfay  buuudlew  rsgi^ 
And  call*d  for  Tengeance  on  my  belpless  age  ? 
Harel,  bysacrilege,  your  treasores  drain*d  ; 
Your  altars  sllght«l«  or  yoor  rites  profkn'd  ? 
Did  I  forget  my  holy  tows  to  pa^  ł 
Or  bid  you  witoess,  and  my  laith  faetray  f 
Has  lawless  rapine  e*er  iocreas*d  my  storę, 
Or  onrelier*d  the  strangef  left  my  doorł 
Ifnot;  injostice,  can  your  stera  decree 
With  wrcth  pnr$ue  my  giiiltless  race  and  me  f 
Herę  raliant  Tydeus,  Połynices  fell  t 
In  one  sad  honr  they  ttod  tfae  patfa  to  Hdl : 
For  them  my  daughterA  moura^  tfaerr  sonowa 

Uow 
Still  fresh,  and  all  tfaeh-  days  are  spent  hi  woe. 
HegiaiQSTemain*d  my  hop^  to  rai%; 
The  ooly  comfort  of  my  joytess  days : 
In  wbom  1  sa^y  my  Tigorons  youth  r^nra. 
And  all  our  natlre  vinues  brighter  bora. 
He^s  now  no  morę ;  aml  to  the  netfaer  dde^ 
BanishM  by  fate,  a  bloudłess  spectre  flies. 
Por  what,  ye  godbl  bas  am^tentmg  fate 
Curs*d  my  misfortanes  wltti  «o  long  a  date^ 
That  thus  I  live  to  sec  omr  antimt  race 
At  oncecKtingoishd,  and  for  eirercease? 
'  Oods!  grant  me  now  theoniyboon  1  crai'C^ 
Por  ałl  my  sonows  past,  a  p^ceRri  grare :     . 
Now  let  mc  parish,  thirt  my  Beetitig  ghost 
May  reach  my  son  in  {Hut</s  shady  coast ; 
Wbefe,  joinMforrrer,  kindred  sools  enyoy 
An  union  fhc*d,  whidb  nothmg  can  de^roy.* 
He  said,  and  sinking  prmtTTrts  oA  Ifae  grtMiMf , 
His  furrowM  cheeks  wrth  floods  of  aorrow  drowii*A|. 
And,  fhrious  inthc  rag^  of  grirf,  o'enpread 
With  dnst  tlit;  reN'crcod  bcnott  Uf  bis 
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Tn  fl|p«rteii  Undą»  with  tbint  cf  v«gefmce 

The  figtiŁ  nMóitamU ;  nctr  hom  tiMi?  toils  kk- 
B^inre  Ihebeio  foUM  the  wriom  stond, 
FSim  M  the  ^SkMkut  citoek  whickgmiid  tbe  alriad; 
Wbote  Tootea  stroDgtk  the  mgiy  ooflan  braviH, 
ĄaA  bouDdB  tlie  ft^ry  of  hisliuiitiiig  w«T«t* 
a»Sjpartaftood;  their  fltrrad  buckknrt  bar 
The  tlieban  phalanx.  ąnd  esclude  tbe  war, 
Wiiilefromtbefleld,  ^pontbelrtboBkUnlaid, 
Hit wanrion  lad  tbe  Alinie  pfiiice  eoiKfejr'^; 
Łaopbron  aaw,  with  indignatioD  fir^d, 
Andy  vith  hń  tboatt,  the  ljimr'ring  wa?  iaspii^d. 
4cai&  tbe  ńgourof  the  shock  retortM; 
The  daaghteriages,  and  tbe  oombat  bana ; 
TUI*  path'd  aod  yieMinff  to  f upenor  tway» 
Jn  iknr  retreat  tbe  Spartan  laoŁs  fave  «a  j, 
As»  m  some  cbannel  peiit»  entangled  wood 
ReluetaBt  ftin  befoie  the  angiy  ttood ; 
Whieh,  OB  ittkaded  currepty  tknrly  hea^es 
The  tpoils  of  foiesti  iii>x'd  with  hai  veat  sbeares. 

PaUas  ob0err'd,  and  from  the  Oły  mpian  hcigbt 
Pieei  pitaled  twift  ber  downward  ilifbt 
Like  Cleon'«  ▼aliant  sont  thegoddeasoame; 
(TheiaiBeheraUtiire,  aad  her  annt  tbe  same. 
Deacendiąg  from  his  cbarbt  to  tbe  gfound, 
The  ton  of  Tydeus,  *midet  biK  bandi,  sbe  Ibund ; 
His  flteeds  onrufd:    ibr   ftretcb^d  before  the 

wbee], 
Łay  the  bold  dirrer  piero'd  irtth  Thcfaan  «teel. 
On  the  high  car  ber  Dightv  band  ahe  laid ; 
And  thni  i^roaM  tbe  raliaot  Oiomed :    [fight, 
^' Hie  Spartan  warriorf,   pnocel    renoiince  the 
0'ennatch'd  by  numberi  and  saperior  might: 
Wbiie  adverM  ftite  tfaeir  taliant  chief  reitraina, 
.Who  dead  or  wonnded  with  tbe  fpe  remains ; 
Hegialas  lies  lifeleas  on  tbe  eartb, 
Brother  to  ber  6n9ai  wbon  yon  clalm  yow  birtb : 
The  great  Atńdes,  as  be  pi««*d  to  iiave, 
Ijeophron'a  jav'lin  mark*d  bim  for  the  gra^cL 
To  yengeanee  hastę;  and,  eie  it  is  ioo  late, 
With  speedy  saccour  stop  iaipending  €|te : 
For  Stern  Leophron,  like  the  ragę  of  flame, 
WKh.  ruin  threateos  ali  the  Spartan  naoie." 

'Thegodde«thtts:  Tydidesthus replice: 
'*  How  partia!  are  the  couaaets  of  tbe  skiss  \ 
For  Tulgar  mentoli  the  gods  with  care 
Honeur  and  peaoe  and  heppineas  prepare ; 
IMiile  worth,  disUnpiish'd,  by  tfaeir  paitial  hale, 
Submits  lo  all  tbe  tojnriea  of  fafiau 
ĄdraskuathuSy  withjtiatice,  mayoomplain 
Nis  daugbfter?  widow>d,  aons  in  battle  aiaiji» 
In  the  dewied  linę  myśel^  I  atand; 
And  hcre  mast  perii^b  by  aome  bestiłe  band  i 
Yet  Bo4,  for-tbis,  I  ahun  the  worka  of  war, 
Nor  Bculk  inglortuas  wben  i  ougbtła  diin% 
And  now  PI  1  aaeet  yoo  terroar  of  tbe  plaia ; 
iTo  oown  faia  cooqiiestf,  or  ae^age  tbe  elaift. 
But  #isb  some  Taliant  yóutb,  to  r«le  mj  car 
AmI  push  the  borsea  Uirougb  the  abodL  of  war, 
Wei«  preseot ;  for,  eKte«ded  ia  bis  gore, 
The  bra\'eSpeuaippufi  knowii  htaebarge  aomarc;'* 

Thttii  as  the  hm  spoke,  Gaasasdra  heefd. 
And  preaeat^  toassuone  tbe  dmrge,  appeMr'd* 


By iOTe inaplr^  skeaoughttibefteldsof  war; 
Her  heroda  aafisty  waa  ber  onły  eaT«^ 
A  polishM  easque  h^r  >oveły  tempłes  bonnd, 
With  flQw*rselgold  andrariatia  plumagecroini*d; 
Gonfus^dly  gay,  tbe  pMoock^obangeful  train, 
With  gandy  ooloura  nii^d  of  er^ry  grain  $ 
Tbe  Tirgin  wbite,  theyellow^agoideifbney 
The  regal  purple,  ąnd  the  shioing  blue, 
With  female  skiU  compos*d.  The  abield  ahe  boie 
With  flow*rs  of  gold  waa  mark^d  and  apangled 

o'er: 
Light  and  of  slendhrest  make,  ahe  held  a  lance : 
Like  aome  mock  warrior  armed  for  the  daooe, 
When  apring's  return  and  muaio's  cheerful  atraią 
Tbe  yóuth  inrite  to  frolic  on  tbe  plain. 

'*  lUnstrious  Chief."  the  armed  virgm  aaid« 
^'  To  role  your  ateeoa  on  me  tbe  taak  be  laid; 
Skiird  to  direct  their  oourse  with  st^ady  rein. 
To  wake  their  fiery  mettle,  or  restrain ; 
To  stop,  to  tam,  the  varioiia  arta  1  know  ; 
To  puah  them  on  direct,  or  sbun  the  fi>e« 
With  ready  baod  your  Yoice  i  ahaUobeyi 
And  urge  their  fiiry  where  you  point  the  way,*^ 
The  yirgin  tbua:  and  thua  TydMes  aaid : 
"  Your  zeal  I  honoor,  bot  reject  yoar  aid. 
Fieroe  are  my  ateeda ;  their  fuiy  to  reatraia 
Tbe  atrongeat  band  reqairea  and  atiffeat  rein ; 
Foroft,  their  raettle  Toua^d,  tbeymahalong; 
Nor  feel  the  bitiog  cncb,  or  aoanding  tbóng. 
Oft  haye  1  aeen  yon  braye  the  toila  of  fight* 
With  danntleaa  conrage  but  unequal  might 
Smali  ia  your  fbrce;  and, '  from  your  armniK 

iftnmg, 
The  barmleas  tance  is  impotently  flung. 
Yet  not  for  thia  yon  afann  the  martial  strift^ 
Patient  of  woonds  and  prodigal  uf  life.  "* 
Where'er  I  combat»  fsithlal  to  my  side, 
No  danger  awes  you,  and  oo  toils  divide, 
Yet  grudge  not  that  your  service  I  decłine; 
Hoaocleoa'sbetter  band  aha  11  guide  tbe  reiai' 
Hia  manly  Toioe  my  boraes  will  obey, 
AndMove  submicsiTe  to  his  firmeraway." 

Th*  £tolian  warrior  thus;  and,  with  a  bonnd. 
Rosę  to  his  lofty  chariotfrom  thegrotmd. 
Tbe  goddess  to  the  dri^er^s  aeai  proceeda ; 
Aasnmeąthe  reins,  and  winda  the  wiłling  pteads. 
On  their  smnoth  sides  the  soundfng  laah  sbe  plies^ 
And  through  the  ilgbt  the  amoking  ohariót  flies. 
Th'  Athenians  aoon  they  pata^d;   aad  Phociana 

stnoog, 
Who  fmmCiir  Crissa  led  their  martialtbrodg. 
Th'  Arcadians  nett  from  Aipheńa*  słiver  flood. 
And  hardy  Ełeana,  grim  wilh  dnstand  blood, 
In  order  rangM.    A%  whim  some  pilot  apiea 
The  rocky^cliffa  in  lopg  sucoession  risd, 
Wben  near  the  land  his  galley  scoiirs  the  shores. 
By  prosp^fDus  ińnds  impelł*dand  apeeding  oara: 
So,  hasiening  to  the  Aglit,  the  bero  flew. 
And  now  the  Spartan  host  appears  in  vienr: 
By  woundaeubdu^d,  their  brarest  warriors  lay; 
Otber%  by  shameful  (light,  their  fear  ob0v ; 
The  rest,  in  slow  retreat,  forsake  the  field, 
0'ermatch'd  by  nambevs,and  conatrain'd  to  yicid« 
Hi'  Etołiaa  bero  saw,  and  raisM  his  roice, 
Lood  aa  tbe  ó^wet  tmmpet*s  martial  noisc ; 
And  niab'd  to  fi^ :  through  ali  the  field  ii  fiew; 
The  host  at  once  tbe  happy  signnl  kne« ; 
And  joy'd,  aathey  who,  from  the  fomMi'ring  ship 
Escap'd«  bad  stmggled  long amid  Uie dcep: 
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Famt  from  dai{»iri  %hcn  hope  tmd  ▼igour  imil, 
tf,  basfningtotbeiraid,  appeanasail; 
Witb  fbrre  r«newM  their  weary  limbsthey  itraiD, 
And  dimbthekljpp'17  ridgcsof  Łhe  maio. 
fkf  .)oy  *d  tbe  SparUns  to  repulse  tbe  fbe ; 
"Witli  hope  restor*d,  their  gen'nMis bowmi  f Iow: 
Wbik  Ibebfs,  sntpoMM  'midst  ber  oonąuest, 

rtands; 
And  fecis  a  sudden  cbeck  through  all  ber  bandi^ 

Leoplinin  only,  far  befiMY  tbe  rctt, 
Trdides  wailed  witb  a  danntless  breast. 
Firm  o  im]  iiimw*d  thc  bardy  «'aTrior  stood; 
J  jke  sonie  ficrce  boar  amid  his  iiatłve  arood, 
%Vben  armtrd  »iraint  bin  glooniy  baunts  łnvade, 
And  tracc  bis  Ibotstcps  througb  tbe  kmely  sbade ; 
ResoIrM  be  hears  approacb  tbe  bostile  sound, 
tiiinds  bis  wbite  leetb,  and  tbreat^ning  glares 

around : 
So  stood  Leophron  trusting  in  his  migbt, 
ilod  shook  bis  annour,  eager  for  tbe  Aght. 
Tydidts  aaw  ;  and,  8pr''ngiug  from  bis  car, 
Tbiis  braT'd  tbe  bero,  as  be  rush*d  to  war  : 
'*  O  son  mibappy,  of  asire  acairst ! 
Hu*  pragnę  of  all.  and  &ted  to  the  worst .' 
The  injurics  uf  Gieoce  dcmand  thy  breatb ; 
^  ee,  in  my  band,  tbe  instrument  of  deatb. 
Jb*gialii!('s  gbost  sball  less  deplore 
ITb  fate  untimeły  on  the  Stygian  sbore, 
"When  baoish'd  from  the  ligbf,  your  shade  sball 
To  iningie  with  the  dark  infemal  gloom."   [oome 
Tydides  thus  :  and  Creon'8  son  rf  plies : 
**  Yuur  fear  in  rain,  by  boasting,  you  disgiiise  ; 
»i»ch  Tulgar  art  a  novice  oft  confoauds^ 
To  scenek  of  battle  new  and  martial  sonndsi 
llionęb  iosi  on  mn,  who  dwell  amid  alarms, 
And  never  met  a  greater  yct  in  arms." 

Tluisasibe  wanior  f^pokc,  bis  lance  witb  care 
Ile  aiiuM,  and  scnt  it  hiasing  throngb  the  air. 
On  Dk>med*s  biYwd  shieid  the  weapoii  fell; 
I/wtd  mng  the  cchoing  brasi  with  »tunning  knell: 
}tiit  the  strongorb,  by  Viik*an'8  labonr  bound, 
KepelPd,  and  sent  it  bbinted  to  tbegrwnd, 
Tydides  next  btspond*roasjav*liu  Łhrcw : 
With  force  impelPd,  it  brigbtonM  as  it  flew; 
Ain\  piercM  the  border  of  the  Theban  Nhield, 
1Vhere»  «reath*d  around,  a  serpent  guards  the 

Tbrotigb  tbe  c\ose  mail  an  easy  paarage  ftaind, 
And  mark*d  bis  tbigh,  in  paB»ing,  with  a  wound. 
Now  inclose  fight  the  angr)*  chiefa  cngage ; 
]jke  two  foli  griflins  rous'd  to  rqual  ragie; 
r(łł»'d  nn  their  rolling  trains  ihey  ilerceły  riae, 
Vith  blocnUbespotted  crests  aud  buming  eyet>; 
^^'ith  poi«on  Craughttheyarni  their deadlystings, 
Clasp  tiieir  sharp  fangs,  and  jnix  thoir  rattUng 

liings. 
In  (^mb«t  tbiiK,  tbe  ardent  warriors  clos*d, 
AYith  iihicld  toshield,  and  foottufoot  oppos*d* 
First  at  htsfoe  lx;ophn  n  aim'd  a  stroke ; 
Ikit,  on  his  polish^d caM^ue,  the  falchk>u  broke: 
From  the   sniootb  steel  tbe   sbiTOr^d    ireapon 

sprung; 
Aloftin  airits  hissing  splmters  sung. 
h'otso,  Tydides,  did  thy  weapon  fail ; 
Witb  force  impeird  it  pierc*d  the  8ilver  mail, 
Whose  slidingplatcit  the  «arrior*sneck  fturroimd: 
A  tide  of  gorecamerushingfrom  the  «t>und. 
Sta^'ring  to  enrtb  he  Kiink  w  th  head  declin'd  | 
Aud  life  in  loog  cpovuli»ive  tbroba  r€sign*d* 


Nor  stopp^d  Tydkles  to  despoil  tbe  s laia ; 
The  wanior  goddesi  led  bim  crnsa  tlie  plaio» 
Towards  tbe  grrore  wliere  great  Atri^.t  s  l^y ; 
Th'  immortal  spear  abe  stretch'd,  and  roark*d  th« 
way. 
ThiCher  amid  aarroanding  foes  thry  hastę ; 
Wbo  sbnn'd  tbem,  still  retreaiitig,  as  the>  pass*d: 
And  ent^ring  found  the  Spartan  bero  laid 
On  tbe  greenswaid,  beneath  the  bow^nng  sbade. 
The  gnard  secore,  lay  stieicird  upon  the  ground; 
Their  shiebls  resigtiM,    their  lances    pitch*d 
One  only  near  a  winding  rivM€t  stood,    [around  : 
Wbicb  tum'd  its  wandrfaig  carrtait  througb  tbe 

wood; 
His  hdmet  fiird  witb  both  his  bands  he  rpar>a, 
In  acŁ  to  drmk ;  wben  in  the  groTe  appear*d 
'111'  Etoliaa  prinoe.     His  armoiir's  fiei-y  blase 
The  dark  recen  iłlumin'd  with  its  rays. 
Amaz'd  the  llieban  stood ;  and,  from  bis  band» 
The  belmet  slipp'd,  and  rolPd  npon  tbe  sand. 
Not  morę  afraid  ibe  wond^ńng  swaindeiscries, 
*Midst  ■ight*s  thick  gloom,  a  flaming  meteor 

rise; 
Scnt  by  the  ftiries,  as  be  deeros,  to  sow 
Oeatb  and  diseases  on  the  Earth  below.     [cł7'd. 
'*  Tydides  comes!**    with  fanłt*iing  Toice   he 
And  straigbt  to  flight  his  «illłng  limbsapplyM. 
Witb  sudden  dread  surprisM  the  guarda  retne; 
As  shcpberd  swains  aToid  a  Iioit's  ire, 
Wbo  roams  tbe  beigbu  and  plaius,  from  famine 

bo!d, 
The  stall  to  r^rage  or  anaułt  tbef  »kl. 

Now,  lifeless  anhe  lay,  the  martial  maid 
Atrides,  with  a  pitying  eye,  8urvey'd ; 
And,  with  ber  spear  reTt*rs*d,.tłłe  bero  shook: 
The  touch  divine  bis  iron  slnmber  bruke : 
As  wben  hisdrowsy  matę  the  sihepherd  awain 
Stirs  with  his  crook,  and  callsbim  to  theplain  ; 
Wben  in  the  east  he  sees  tłie  mor.łing  rise, 
And'rodd*nłng  o'er  bit  head  che  oo!oiir'd  skies. 
Wben  from  the  ground  hh  head  ibe  bero  raiaM, 
In  fuli  diTinity  the  goddcss  i>l»zM  $ 
ller  left,  rereał^d,  tha  dreadful  scgis  rears, 
\Vho6e  ample  field  the  snaKy  Gorgon  bears ; 
Tb*  immortal  hmcc  stnod  fiaming  111  the  right, 
Wbicb  scatters  and  confminds  the  ranka  of  figbt. 
SpeechlesB    the   cbiefs  remain*d;    amaiemeni 

stroi»g, 
In  mnte  suspeoce  and  silence,  held  tbem  long, 
And  thns  tbe  goddess :  **  Aireus*  ann  !  arise, 
Confess  the  pąrtial  fa«Diir  of  t  he  skics. 
For  tbee  I  k«ire  tbe  tbmid*rcr*s  k>fty  seat. 
To  waketbee8lttmb'ring  on  the  vt>rgeof  &tn ; 
To  you  let  Diomed  bis  aruis  reslgn  -, 
Uncqual  were  yonr  fbrre  to  giivem  minę  j 
His  stronger  arm  shall  bcar  this  pood'rous  shiekl  ^ 
His  better  band  tbe'  weigbty.iav'lin  wie!d. 
ArJse !  be  sudden,  Ibr  your  foes  draw  near ; 
Assui^d  to  conquer  wben  tbe  gods  appear." 

The  goddess  tbus ;  and^  iiinung  «itb  tbe  wind, 
I^efl  in  a  beap  ber  shining  arms  bebind 
Upon  the  field  ;  with  k>ud  harmooious  peal, 
Th*  immorUl  backler  rang,  and  gulden  maiL 
And  tbns  Atrides,  rising  from  tbe  gromid : 
"  In  this  approT'd  is  boar  tradition  found  ; 
That  oft,  desoending  from  tb'  etbereal  tow*rs. 
To  mfac  with  mortals,  eome  tbe  beav*nly  pow'n  ą 
But  ne^er  till  now  I  saw  a  god  appear, 
Or  mott  tlian  humao  toice  did  e?er  bc»iv 
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Do  yon,  my  frlend,  assnme  these  arms  dińne ; 
Tke  inortal  and  inreńorsball  be  minę," 
Atridpsthas;  and  Diomeii  replyM : 
*f  To  Heav'n  obedience  most  not  be  deny'd ; 
JElse  yoo  yoaraeif  th*  unroortal    arms  should 

vieldy 
And  J  vich  thete  atfend  yo  t  on  the  field. 
But  of  thepow^rs  abore,  wbose  sov*reipD  sway 
The  fistes  of  meo  and  mortal  things  obry, 
Pallas,  with  sorest  vengeancc,  ptill  pursurt 
$uch  as  obedience  to  her  will  reftise.**     [bomid, 
He  said ;  and  straight  bis  shining  anna  un- 
The  casqne,the  maił,tbe  buckler^k  weighty  round; 
WHh  secret  joy  th'  immoital  liclmet  took  :  • 
Higti  on  its  crest  the  waring  plumage  shook. 
Th^  whosoercr  wears,  his  sharpenM  eyes 
Ali  dangers  mock  of  ambush  and  sarprise  ; 
Tbeir  lay  nnqoench*d,  the  midoight  sbade  di- 


No  eaaning  oowors,  and  no  darkness  hides. 
The  breast^plate  nest  he  takes,  whose  matchJess 

art 
Finn  oonragpe  fixesin  the  boonding  heart ; 
The  iBge  of  war  unnioT*d  the  wearer  brareSy 
And  rides  sereneamid  the  stoimy  waTes : 
The  g|jtt'ńng  mail  a  starry  bftldric  bonnd. 
His  arm  sastain*d  the  baokler's  wcicfaty  round  | 
Impenetrably  strong,  its  oib  can  bear 
And  tan,  like  lioftest  lead,  the  pointed  spear ; 
Nor  yieUs  to  aught,  inHSarth  or  UeaT*n  above^ 
Bot  the  dread  thunder  of  almighty  Jore. 
Th'  immortal  spear  the  heio  last  did  wield, 
A^Hiicb  ńxm  conqaest,  and  dccides  a  field ; 
Kor  strengtfa  nornumbers  catf  its  ragę  withstand. 
Seat  by  a  mortal  or  immortal  hatxl. 

Thus  arm'd  to  meet  the  fioe  Tydid<>s  mov*d, 
Awł  gtory'd  consctous  of  his  migkt  improT*d ; 
IJke  the  prond  steed  rejoicing  in  hnforce, 
When  tbe  shrili  trumpet  wakes  bim   U>   the 

oourse; 
Fieroe  md  impatient  of  restraint,  he  strains 
With  stiffcn^d  neek  against  the  galling  reins. 
Taller  be  seem*d;  as  when  the  monting  spread, 
With   gpiden  lustrey  crowns  some  moontain^s 

head 
In  early  cpring ;  when,  from  the  meads  below, 
A  wreatb  of  rapoinv  bhids  his  rocky  brow ; 
In  ckrady  Tołomn  setilmg  as  they  ńse, 
They  Kft  the  lofty  ptpspect  to  the  skies : 
So  in  inimoital  arms  the  chief  appear*d, 
His  statitre  bmad  displayM,  and  higher  rear*d. 

Xow  from  the  field  appmaching  to  the  grov^ 
EnbattlM  thick,  the  Tbeban  warrbiB  roove ; 
filOwly  they  morę.  as  anpatns  with  donbtfiU  stpps 
Approacb  the  th«ckct  wliere  a  lion  steeps. 
Jydłdes  saw;  and,  nishing  from  the  shade^ 
The  Spartan  calPd,  and  to  tbe  coinbat  łed. 
rnaw'd  the  bero  met  the  hostite  band ; 
Nor  ooald  uoited  ^rce  hi?  rago  withstand. 
TbeyalM»ePd  aloof ;  as  when  a  dragon  springi 
From  his  dark  den,  and  rears  his  p  lioted  wiogs 
Against  appronehing  swąins,  when  sommer  bam«, 
Ani  tbe  fresh  lakes  to  pafched  dcserts  tnms ; 
They  Aydispcn*d,  nor  tempt  his  fiiUl  ire. 
His  wrath-swoln  oeck  and  eyes  cif  living  fite  \ 
So  fled  the  Thebans,  nor  es(<ap*d  by  fligbt. 
Amid  t^etr  sqaadrons,  like  a  feulcon  łight, 
the  hero  spnmg ;  whó,  stooping  from  the  tkies, 
?be|iBątb«r*d  vaQe  ^ii^encs  aą  be  flies. 


Still  from  his  hand  tV  immorta!  weapon  flcw  ; 
Andev*ry  flight  anarmed  warrtorsiew. 
Andrcmon  first,  beneathhis  mighty  band, 
Of  life  beref^,  laysitrctch*d  upon  ihe  «and. 
Pheror.ydes  gigantic  pressM  tbe  plain ; 
And  raliant  Tereus  sunk  amid  the  slain. 
Wairiors  to  these  of  7itlgar  names  succeed ; 
And  all  his  path  is  mnrk\l  with  beaps  of  dearl. 
As  when  som*  woodman,  by  inces^ant  strokes, 
Bestrews  a  motmtain  witli  its  fallingoaks; 
FelJi  tbe  thfck  planes,  the  hawthorn*8  flow^ry 

shade, 
The  poplar  fhir  by  passing  corrents  fed, 
The  laurel  with  nn^ding  Yerdore  croiirn'd ; 
łleaps  ro!l*d  on  beaps,  the  forcst  sIoaS  aronnd : 
So  spreads  the  slaugbter  as  the  chief  proceeds  ; 
At  ev'ry  stroke  an  armed  warrior  bleeds. 
Atride^  combats  by  the  heru*s  side, 
To  share  his  glory  and  the  to:l  di^'ide : 
Unmo7'd  amidst  the  hnetile  ranks  they  go ; 
Defbre  them  for  retreats  the  routed  fr^e. 

And  now  the  Spartan  bost  appear'd  in  sight* 
By  toil  snbflu  d  aod  ling*ring  in  the  figlit. 
1'heir  valiant  leader  saw,  and  raisM  his  ▼oice» 
Loud  as  the  UWer  rnmipefs  maitial  noise, 
With  hopes  of  victory  his  bands  to  cheer ; 
Itswiftty  (lew :  the  dtslant  Spartans  hear 
With  glad  surprisp.     Polyrtes  thtis  addrest» 
And  rons^d  the  langnid  valour  of  tho  rest. 
*'  Myceneans  !  Spartans !  taugbt  to  seek  renown 
From  dangers  greatly  br:iv'd,  and  batrles  won  ; 
With  sorrow  and  regret  I  see  sron  yield, 
And  Thebes  Tictorious  drłve  }*oo  from  the  field. 
Atrides  calls  u<:;  to  his  aid  rcpair: 
No  ibe  snbdnes  you  bnt  yoor  own  despair. 
He  yet  stir>'iTes,  beset  with  hostile  bands,  # 

And,  fn>m  yoor  vak>or,  presciit  airl  dcmahds.* 
He  said.     Tbe  rigoor  of  the  shock  rctums ; 
The  slanghter  rages,  and  the  combat  boms. 
As  when  a  reopingtrain  tbeir  sickleswield, 
Where  yellow  harvest  loads  MNne  fruitfiil  field ; 
Tbe  master*s  heart,  with  scMzret  joy,  o^erflows ; , 
He  prompts  the  work,  and  counts  the  length^ning 

rows; 
So  'ra'dst  tłie  war,  the  powV  of  battles  stood, 
Pleas'd  wifh   the  carnage  and  the  streams  of 
biriod. 

Elpenor  first  lay  lifeless  on  the  p1ain» 
6y  stem  Plexippns  with  a.iavMin  slain, 
A  grief  to  Theb^    Eoryaiiis  the  bold, 
nich  in  his  flocks  and  rich  in  siims  of  gold, 
Beneath  the  arm  of  Arisiiotis  fełl  ; 
l49od  rung  uis  silver  arms  with  cchoing  knell : 
Amt  like  some  flow>,  whose  painted  fbliage  fair 
With  frn grant  breath  perfumes  the  remal  air, 
If  the  rude  scythe  its  tender  root  inmdes, 
It  falls  dishonoor^d  and  its  lustre  fades. 
Thos  feil  Kuryalus ;  whosc  matchless  grace, 
In  youtb's  foli  Uoom,  siirpasfl*d  the  hnman  race  ; 
Por  Cjrnthiitf  only  conid  with  bim  compare, 
In  oomely  features,  sbape,  and  flowing  hair. 

Now  o*er  the  fields  the  ragę  of  war  b  spread; 
And  heaps  on  beaps  ascend  the  hi  lis  of  dead. 
Ranks  meetipg  rapks  opposp  with  cqtia]  ragę: 
As  whon  the  north  and  stormy  sonth  engoge, 
Beneath  their  strife  the  troobled  ocean  mars ; 
And  rushing  wares  o*erwhelm  the  rocky  shores ; 
So  rag'd  the  fight ;  when  horst  ing  from  a  crowd 
Of  thick  op^.o>ing  ftiesi  the  princei  s(qpd 
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Between  fcho  hosta.     And  Ihus  th'  Etolifto  lord :  | 

**  Spartans !  tieluiM  your  valiant  chief  restor'd ; 

Ye  nwe  his  lafety  to  MinerTa's  care ; 

I^t  hecatombs  yuur  gruUtude  declare, 

Soon  as  from  llicbcs  you   reach  ycur  natiTe 

Wbcre  fkKki  and  hcrełs  for  saerifice  ahouod ; 
Now  figbt  and  oonquer ;   iet  iłiin  fignal  day 
Your  tedioiis  toils,  witb  Tictory,  repay ; 
And,  fgr  Hegialut,  tot  thonaanda  doul 
WiUi  ample  ▼engeanoe  gratify  bii  sbadę." 
M  thus  the  bero  spoke,  tbe  warrion  beard, 
And  bope  rekindling^  tbrongh  the  boat  appeu*d ; 
Witb  jc^rfuUbottts  they  reot  tbe  tremUiog  air. 
And  bles8*d  tbe  gods,  and  ovii*d  Minenra^B  caia. 

liow,  tow'ring  in  tbe  midst,  Atrides-ftood, 
And  caird  bis  warriors  to  tbe  figbt  aioud  t 
As  inariners  witb  joy  tbe  Sun  desery, 
Ascending,  in  bis  oourse,  the  eastern  aky ; 
^Vbo  all  Dight  long,  by  angry  tempests  tost* 
8bunn'd  witb  inceManttoil  iome  faithlciB  ooaat  ;• 
So  to  bis aishiog  fnenda  Atrides  came ; 
1'beir  danger  suchbef«0«,  tbdr  joy  tbe  S9Vm> 
Again  the  rigour  of  tbe  shock  retunis ; 
Tbe  slaagfater  rages  and  the  combat  bńnit; 
With  thirst  of  ▼engeaooe  ev'ry  faoeom  glowi. 
Tydidesleads,  and  nisBes  on  his  foes ; 
Aroąad  bis  bead  a  ray  of  lighfning  sbooe 
From  the  smooth  helmet  and  the  gUtt*ring  eooe; 
like  that  by  ight  which  slreams  with    t&eiy 

glare, 
When  some  red  meteor  glMes  ak»g  tbe  air, 
Seat  by  the  angry  gods  vith  tainted  breatbt ' 
To  sow  tbe  seeds  of  pestileace  and  death : 
From  look  to  look  infectious  terrour  spreads; 
And  ev*ry  irrctch  thMmpcndingTengeanoedreaila. 

Belbre  tbe  di^cf  the  Theban  banids  retire, 
As  shepherd  swains  avoid  tbe  Uon'8  ire. 
Clytaiider  only  by  the  fates  impellM, 
Oppos*d  bim  single  oad  diadaioM  to  yield  $ 
Itycaop^s  sou  ;  deeeiWd  by  gk>ry's  cbanns^ 
Superior  might  be  bi^Vd  and  matcbless  amst, 
Nor  was  bisbmtber  present  by  his  side. 
To  share  the  danger  and  the  toii  divłde  ; 
Himself  a  youth,  and  yet  by  time  unsted'4> 
i»ingle  h<  mei  Tydides  in  the  field. 
Againstth'  inimortal  shield  his  lanoe  be  flung, 
W  hose  hnllow  orb  with  deafDing  dangoar  mag : 
The  towary  of  Thebes  le-ecbo^d  to  tbe  souod ; 
Tbe  si>ear  repul8'd  fell  binatrd  on  tbe  giound. 
Tvdic!es  neat  th'  inmortol  jaY'Un  tfarew ; 
VV  ith  force  impelPd,  it  brigbtan'4  as  it  flev  ; 
And  pierc'd  tbe  Theban  helmet  near  tbe  oone; 
J3chind  his  ear  the  starting  weapoo  sfaone. 
Supioe  the  warrior  fell,  his  spirii  fled. 
And  mjx'd  witb  benoes  in  tłi'  Elysian  sbade. 
To  spoil  the  siani  tbe  ardent  yictcr  few: 
Fi  Rit  iirain  tbe  wuund  tbe  fixed  lance  be  drofw* 
Tbe  balmet  loocf d,  the  cosiJy  mail  unboimd, 
And    sbłoing   ahieUi  •  witb    sonłptnr^d    lignies 

crowit^d. 
TBeae  ąpoils  the  heio,  in  bis  gratefol  niiad,    . 
A  preaoit  for  the  gen'rons  yonlh  designM  ^ 
Wbo  still  iaperilousbattiesouglitbiaside, 
Andpfoffer^d  late  bis  wariike  steeds  to  guidfi. 
Fatai  the  gift,  the  cause  of  fature  woe  ! 
But  good  and  ill  th'  immortalsoniy  know. 
1  be  annour  to  a  Tulgar  band  coB8ign'd, 
A<;aiu  tl«  bero,  swilterthan  ihę  wind, 


To  oombai  tash^d. 

Boty  from  hk  tfarasa  abatts 
Declin^d,  tbe  a]l'rsarfnyiBgeyeof  J«Ta 
HispregrassoMrk^.  Tba hemkl poif% who Wiaga 
HJsaor'raga  mandateson  louMMtal  ^mga^ 
He  thus  addres8'd :  "Toyonder  sphare  deacead  ; 
Bid  Phosbos  straigbt  his  ev*DVig  cbaigc  aMend  s 
For,  with  reverted  eye,  be  views  the  war. 
And  checks  the  progiess  of  his  dewnwaiA  ear* 
Let  bim  not  linger  in  th*  ethereal  way. 
Bot  lasb  his  steeds,  and  straigtatconclwiatlM  daj} 
For,  if  the  gods  descend  not  to  her  aid, 
Or  ev'ning  interpoae  with  fnendly  shada, 
Thebes  now  most  perish  i  aad  tha  dnomof  ftte^ 
Antidpated,  ha«e  aa  aailier  datę 
Thanlateoólains;  fhr,  lika  daionring  flasw, 
Tydides  threatens  ałl  the  Theban  nama ; 
InuBortal  anps  his  native  fosce  inipiova^ 
Conferr^d  by  Pallas,  partial  in  ber  (ove. 
Thesa to retrieva  must be yourneat eaaay ; 
Win  tham  hy  ait,  aad  hithar  atraight  cooTay  j 
For  man  witb  man  an  equal  war  sbiślJ  wagę. 
Nor  withimaK)rtal  weapons  am  his  ragCi* 

Ha  said.    And  Maia*s  aoa,  wUh  apaad,  a&> 
drast 
His  aigfat  to  PhmhnshorhrmgmthaiMsŁ. 
Upon  a  oloud  bis  wiaged  fbet  be  stay'd ; 
Anr]  thus  the  nundates  oftiis  sira  convqr'd. 
«Rnierofligbt!  letnowtbycardeaoead, 
Aiid  silaDt  aight  her  peaoaful  Aade  eatand* 
Elsę  Thebes  must  perish;  and  the  donn  of  ftfta^ 
Anticipated ,  havc  an  earlier  data 
Tban  iate  deareas :  Imt,  like  defooring  flaaia» 
lydidas  threatens  ill  tha  Theban  aame ; 
Immortal  arms  his  native  Ibroc  impcoTie.  ■ 
ConferHd  by  Pallas,  paittal  inberbFe.>^ 

Tha  son  of  Maia  tfana.    The  gQd»obey'd  ; 
Tbe  sonpding  iash  npon  bis  steeds  ha  imy*Ł 
Swift  to  the  goal  with  wingcdftiet  they  iaw  i 
Tbe  night  asoendiog  as  the  day  witbdfrw. 

To  Tbebcs  the  harahł  next  pana^  hia  9t^i 
Sbot  like  a  meteor  with  the  tetting  ray. 
Befaind  Tydides  in  «ha  fight  be  atayM  { 
And  on  hte  baad  tha  patent  ioaptae  lajr^d; 
Wbose  magie  pow*r  on  waking  senae  prevails  ; 
Or,  iaprotendeslsleap,  thaeyemMBałss 
The  struggliagghostanhinds  finom  BMKtal  fli»F, 
And  dri^es  it  down  tha  daik  Tartaman  way. 
Subdo>d  tha  hero  atood  hy  pow»rful  ebanw, 
Till  Hermes  stiipt  hhn  af th'  immortal  aniM  i 
Aad,  mountiagtotfaaata«ryioa4aabQve» 
DisposM  them  inthe  armooiy  of  A>va.. 
And,  reoollected,  thas  Tydidaa  spoke :      fmiKef 
'« Whate^er  they  gita,  th*  immortals  stay  wth 
I  own  their  fatoor  i  that,  of  mortal  liaa 
Theftfat,  I  woreapanopłydiTiae. 
But  if  the  day  wcre  lengihenM  to  my  wilk 
With  ligbt  to  point  my  jat^lia  whens  teliłll, 
Thebes  now showld  perish;  bii^  the  anenwig  my 
Shall  flniahwhattheet^ning^badas  delay." 

And  now  tbe  mgbt  began  her  silaot  reigo  j 
Ascendiag,  from  the  deap,  th'  atharaal  plain  i 
(^erhotb  thahostsshe  stralab'd  bar  aflipia  abfkd^ 
Their  oonflictto  suspcod :  the  hoetsnbey^d*. 
The  fleid  no  moae  a  noiay  saeiM  appaa«, 
With  steeds  and  obaiiots  tfarong'd>  and  sliU>riiaf 

spears  ; 
Bat  atHl  and  silent :  like  tha  heary  dae^, 
When,  in  their  aawas,  Aa^angry  tam^m^  9ktt9k 
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fridlMittI  aód  smooth  it  ipreads  from  shore  to 

BDorCf  rfbrc ! 

Wterestorms  had  ragM  and  billows  sweird  bc^ 

Sueh  teemM  tfae  field;    the   maitial  clangon 


And  war  tamultuoitt  luli*  itaelf  to  peace* 

THB 

EPIGONIAD. 

BOOK  IV. 

Ktb  noar  the  princes  of  the  Theban  state 
Ib  conncil  sat,  assembled  in  the  gate, 
Wbere  rows  of  marble  pillars  bound  the  space, 
Tojttdgment  sacred  in  the  days  of  peace. 
And  Creon  thus,  wjth  public  cares  oppres8'd 
And  pńvate  griefs,  the  senatora  addressM. 

"  Princes  of  Thebes,  and  yaliant  aids  from  far, 
Onr  firm  associates  in  the  worka  of  war, 
Heroes,  attend !  I  shall  not  now  propose 
Tósnpplicate,  for  peace,  ourhaughty  foes; 
No  peaice  can  grow,  no  friendship  e^er  be  found, 
Vhen  matual  hate  bas  tom  so  wide  a  wound. 
Yet  for  a  truce  of  8even  days  space  I  plead. 
And  fon^ral  obseąuies  to  graca  the  dead. 
Hor  were  it  just,  thatthey,  who  greatly  fali 
PnMn  ragę  of  foes  to  guard  their  natire  wali, 
Shodd  want   the  honoui^   whlch  their  merits 

cTaim, 
Sepolchral  rites  deny*d  and  fun^ral  flame;" 

Tbns  as  he  spoke,  parental  grief  supprest 
Ibroice,  and  sweird  within  his  labYing  breasŁ 
Silent  amldst  th'  assembled  peers  he  stands. 
And  wipes  his  falling  teare  with  trembling  haads; 
Fbrgreat  Leophron,  oncehis  oountry^s  boast, 
The  glory  and  the  bnlwark  of  her  host, 
Keic'd  by  a  foe  and  lifeless  on  the  plain, 
laydrenchM  in  gore  and  mix'd  with  Tulgar  slain: 
Silent  he  stobd ;  the  Theban  łords  around 
His  grief  partake,  in  streams  of  sorrow  drown'd ;  ' 
Till  lage  Palantes  rosę,  and  to  the  rcst, 
Ihemonarch  secondiog,  his  words  addrest. 

*'  Prinoes !  renownM  for  wisdom  and  for  might, 
1tever'*d  in  council  and  approTM  in  fight; 
"What  Creon  moves  the  laws  themseWes  reąuire, 
With  obseąiiies  to  grace  and  fun'ral  fire 
£ach  warrior,  who  in  battle  bravely  falls 
From  ragę  of  foes  to  guard  his  nativewalls. 
If  alt  approTC,  and  nonę  will  surę  witbstand 
'What  Creon  counsels  and  the  laws  command, 
Chaig^  with  the  truce,  Apollo's  pricst  shall  go 
To  offer  and  conclude  it  with  the  foe. 
HissikerhaJrs  a  mild  respect  may  claim. 
And  great  Apollo*s  ever  honorM  name." 

nie  rest  assent.     Tbe  venei-able  man. 
Slow  from  his  seat  arising,  thns  bcgan  : 
"  Princes  of  Thebes !  and  thou,  whose  sov'reign 

hand 
9vay8  the  dread  sceptrc  of  supremę  command  ; 
Tboiigh  well  [raightthisperiious  taskrefuse. 
And  plead  myfeeble  age  aj  ust  excuse; 
Yet  nothiog  thall  restrain  me,  for  I  go, 
?kas*d  with  tlie  pious  charge,  to  meet  the  foe. 
^^^iłJDg  I  go ;  our  blecding  warriors  claim 
Sepafchral  honoors  and  the  fun'ral  flame. 
If  ałi  approve,  let  Clytoj^hon  attend  ; 
With  jost  soccess  our  labours  thus  shall  end: 
TOŁ.  XTI. 


For  surę  no  Theban  boasts  an  equa1  sklll, 
With  pleasing  words,  to  bend  the  fixed  will.** 

Sooth'd  with  the  friendly  praise,  the  bero  said, 
*'  No  self-regard  shall  hołd  meor  dissuade ; 
The  pious  charge  my  inmost  thoughts  approve.»» 
Hesaid;   and  slow  thro*  yielding  crowds  they 


move; 


Whłle  Thebes  on  ev»ry  $ide  assembled  stands. 
And  sapplicates  the  gods  with  lifted  hands : 
"  O  grant  that  wrathful  enemies  may  spare 
These  rev*rend  heads ;  nor  wrongthe  silver  hair  !'* 

And  now  they  pass'd  thelofty  gates,  and  came 
Where  slow  Ismenus  winds  hisgentle  strCam  ; 
Amphion's  grove  thry  passM,  whose  umbrage 
His  niral  tomb  defends  on  ev'ry  side.  [wida 

The  scene  of  fight  they  reach'd,  and  spacioua 
fields  [shielda. 

With  mangled  slaughter  heap*d,  and  spears  and 
Under  their  feet  the  hollow  bucklers  sound  { 
And  splinter^d  falchions  glitter  on  tbe  ground. 
And  now  the  stations  of  the  camp  app^ar. 
Far  as  a  shaft  can  wound  the  flying  deer. 
Thither,  amid  the  wrecks  of  war,  they  go 
With  silent  steps;  and  scape  the  watchfulfoe. 
Now  fuli  in  view  before  theguards  ihey  staod^ 
The  priest  displays  his  ensigns  in  his  hand, 
The  laurel  wreath,  the  gold  bespangled  rt)d 
With  stars  adorn'cl,  the  symboli  of  the  god. 

He  thus  b^au  :  **  Ye  Argive  warriors,  hear ! 
A  peacefnl  message  to  your  tents  we  bear : 
A  truce  is  askM,  till  the  revoIving  Sun, 
Seven  times  from  east  to  west  his  joumey  run, 
Again  ascends;  and  from  the  ocean*s  streams, 
Crowns  the   green   luountains  with  his  goldeu 
That  mutuaHy  securc,  with  pious  care,  [bcąms : 
Both  hosts  funereal  honours  may  prapareT' 
Forev*ry  hero,  whom  the-mge  of  fight 
Has  swept  to  darkness  and  the  shorcs  of  night.** 

Thus,  aslie'spbke,  \be  lisfning  warriors  heard 
With  approbation,  and  the  priest  rever*d, 
The  chief  of  Salamis,  their  leader,  went 
Himseff  to  guide  (hem  to  tbe  royal  f  ent ; 
AytiTćh^sHone  conspicuous;    through  the  sbadeą 

ofnight 
Its  spacious  portal  pourM  a  stream  of  Jight. 
Thither  conducted  by  the  chief,  they  found 
The  king  of  men  with  all  bis  peers  around. 
On  Chroń  es  with  purple  spread  each  royal  gues^ 
In  order  satj  and  sharM  the  genia]  feast. 
Silent  they  enter*d.     From  his  chair  of  state. 
Fuli  in  the  midst  opposed  to  the  gate, 
The  nionarcb  saw ;  and  rising  thus  exprest 
The  gen'rous  dictates  of  his  royal  brcast. 

*'  My  gnests,  appronch  !  no  enemy  is  ncar ; 
This  roof  piX)tects  you,  straii^ht  forget  yourfear, 
Ev'n  though  from  jon  devaicd  walls  you  come, 
For  vengeance  mark*d  by  fate's  etemnl  doom^ 
Herę  in  my  tent,  with  saftty,  you  shall  rest. 
And  with  the  princes,  share  the  geniai  fenst. 
You  frcely  thcn  3'our  mcssage  may  proposo, 
Whcn  round  the  buaid  the   cbcering    vintagc 

flows, 
Wliich  sooths  impatienre,  and  the  open'd  eor, 
With  favour  and  attcntiou,  bends  to  hear.*' 

The  hcTO  thus.     ApoUo's  priest  replies  : 
"  Humane  thymanners,  and  thy  words  are  wise; 
With  thee  the  nublest  gifts  the  gods  have  p]ac'd4 
And  pow'r  supremę  wiih  cqual  wisdom  grac'd  ; 
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Though  oft,  by  parts,  for  others  tłiey  ordAin, 
The  arts  of  sway,  tiie  priTiIege  to  reigD ; 
In  thee  their  parti?!  favour  bas  combiaM 
Tbe  higbest  fortunę  with  the  greatest  mind. 

As  thus  the  sagę  reply^d,  tbe  princely  band 
By  tums  presented  each  his  friendly  band, 
The  sign  of  peace.     For  each  a  sp^endid  throne, 
Where  frin^d  with  gold  the  purple  •ov'rtDg 

shone, 
Tbe  ready  waiten,  by  command,  prepar'd ; 
There  sat  the  envoysand  the  banquet  shar^d* 
On  ev*ry  side  the  sparkling  vintage  flows, 
The  momentary  cure  of  human  woes. 
The  ragę  of  thirst  and  hunger  thns  suppress^d. 
To  Nestor  tuming  Clytophon  address^d. 

"  niastrious  chief!  an  bonour  now  V\]  claim, 
Which  not  to  publtsh,  suro,  would  merit  blame. 
Your  father^sgaest,  I  was;  by  fortunę  led, 
When  from  Trinacria's  desert  shores  I  fled 
With  illsbeset :  but,  in  his  friendly  land. 
His  gen'rous  heart  I  proT'd  and  Iib*ral  hand. 
A  grateitil  mind  excite8  me  to  reveal 
His  soT'reign  bounty,  and  attenipt  a  tale 
Of  dear  remembrancc.     But  the  fond  design^ 
Pnidenoe  dissenting,  wams  me  to  deciine ; 
For  when  to  pubłic  cares  your  thougbts  you  bend, 
A  private  story  mingied  must  olTend.*' 

The  artful  Tbeban  thus.    The  chief  reply^d, 
Whosie  sov'reign  mandates  all  the  host  obeyM. 
'*My  honour^d  guest!  proceed;  noraughtconceal 
"Wliicb  gratitude  enjoins  you  to  rcTeal : 
For  gen'rous  deeds,  imprudently  suppresty 
Ije  unapplauded  in  the  gtatefulbreast : 
And  now  the  feast,  short  interval  of  care. 
To  vocal  sjnnphony  unbends  the  ear ; 
Cr  sweet  discourse,  which  to  the  soul  conveys 
Sublimerjoys  thaiimusic'stuneful  lays.*' 
The  monarch  thus»  '  The  prudent  sagę  sup- 

press'd 
His  inward  joy,  and  thus  the  peers  addressM : 
Each  chief  be  strove  to  gain,  but  Nestor  most^ 
Whose  wisdom  8way'd  the  councils  of  the  host. 

'*  Goofed'rate  kings !  and  tbou  whose  80v*reigD 
hand 
Sways  the  dread  sceptre  of  supremę  oommand,  • 
Attend  and  hearken !  sińce  3rou  seek  to  know^ 
The  sad  beginnings  of  a  lifd  of  woe. 
Id  Rhodes  my  ftither  once  dominion  claimM^ 
Orsilochusy  for  deeds  of  ^alour  fam'd. 
Hie  Sporades  his  soT'reign  sceptre  own*d, 
And  Oetrpathus  with  waving  forests  crown*d. 
His  youngest  hope  I  was,  and  scarce  had  seen 
The  tenth  retnming  summer  clothe  the  green, 
Wben  pirates  8natcfa'd  me  from  my  native  land : 
While  with  my  infant  equals  on  the  strand 
I  płay'd,  of  barm  secure,  and  from  the  deep 
With  pleasure  saw  approach  the  fatal  ship ; 
Plea^  with  the  whiteness  of  the  sails  we  stood. 
And  tne  red  streamers  shining  on  the  flood ; 
And  fearless  saw  the  hostile  galley  land, 
Where  from  the  hills  a  current  seeks  the  strand. 
They  dimbM  the  rocky  beach,  and  fkr  around, 
Inftienton  spoil  and  rapine,  yiew^d  the  ground ; 
If  any  herd  were  near,  or  fleecy  storę, 
Cr  lonely  mansion  on  the  winding  shore. 
My  young  companions  sfhiight  their  fear  obey, 
1»  bold  and  uiisuspecting,  dar'd  to  stay,        [toil 
Me  straight  they  seizM;  and  doom^d  to  s^rTiIe 
A  wretched  ćaptire  in  a  foreign  soU. 


Stniggliog  in  Tam,  they  borę  me  4ovp  ti^  hay,- 
Where,  anchorM  near  the  beach,  their  \esBel  lay  | 
And  plac*d  me  on  the  deck.     With  ^itkąr  cpgt. 
To  so^edipg  gales  I  saw  the  eanva^  rise ; 
The  boundless  ocean  far  befbre  nieq>rąsd; 
And  from  my  reach  tbe  shores  at  distanoe  fle&i 
All  day  I  w«pt ;  but  when  the  setting  light 
He(ir'd,  and  ytelded  to  tbe  shades  of  night, 
Sleep  stole  opon  my  grief  with  soft  snrpriae, 
Which  care  ne'er  bamshM  long  firom  infant  eye^ 
«  Ninedajrs  we  saifd ;  the  tenth  retmning  ray 
Show'd  us  TSrinacrift-rising  in  our  way. 
Par  in  tlie  west;  where*  with  his  er^nhig  beauD% 
The  Sun  descending  gilds  the  ocean'8  streams. 
Thither  the  sailors  ply,  and  blindly  ruQ 
On  bidden  dangers  which  they  ought  tu  shoo  ; 
For  whom  the  gods  distinguish  by  their  bate, 
They  first  confound  and  then  resign  to  fate. 
All  day  we  sailM ;  and  with  the  eT*ning  hoai^ 
Which  calls  the  shepberd  io  his  raraJbow'r, 
Approach^d  the  shore.    The  forests  on  the  land  - 
We  mark'd,  and  rivers  op*ning  firom  tbe  strand.  . 
Then  gładness  toucb'd  my  heart;  the  first  I  kne« 
Since  fisite  had  mix*d  me  with  that  lawless  crew : 
With  joy  I  saw  the  rising  shores  appear; 
And  hop*d  to  find  some  kind deli v'rer  near; 
Some  gen'rous  lord,  to  whom  I  might  relate* 
Łów  bending  at  his  knees,  my  wretched  fatew 
Vain  was  the  hope  j  thę  Cyclopes  oe^er  know 
Compassion,  nor  to  melt  at  buman  woe. 

"  Near  on  the  left,  and  where  tbe  parted  tides- 
A  promontory^s  rocky  height  diyides^ 
A  bay  they  found ;  and  on  the  fatal  strand 
Descending,  fix*d  their  ressel  to  the  land* 
Thevalleys  straigbtand  mountains  they  exp1or«u 
And  the  long  windings  of  the  desert  shore ; 
And  find,  of  sbeep  and  goats,  a  mingied  iock^ 
Under  the  shelter  oF{a.  cavem'd  rock. 
Tbe  largest  and  the  best  the  pirate  band 
SeizM,  and  prepar>d  a  banquet  en  the  strand 
With  joy  they  feasted  ;  while  the  goblet,  crown*d 
With  Mithymnean  Tintage,  fiow^d  arouod. 
Of  harm  secure  they  sat ;  and  toid  of  fear 
To  mirth  resignM ;  nor  knew  destruction  near. 

"Amid  them  there  I  meditating  sat ; 
Some  god  inspir*d  me,  or  the  pow'r  of  fiite. 
To  'scape  their  hatedhands :  and  soon  1  foand 
The  wish'd  occasion ;  when  al(xie  the  ground, 
Each  where  be  sat,  the  ruifians  lay  supine, 
With  sleep  oppress^d  and  sense-subduing  winę  ; 
SofUy  I  rosę,  and  to  a  lofly  grore, 
Which  shaded  all  the  mountain  tops  aboTe^ 
Ascending,  in  a  rocky  ca^em  lay. 
Ti  11  darkness  fled  before  the  moming  ray. 
Then  from  aboye  I  saw  the  pirate  band, 
In  partieSf  roaming  o*er  the  desert  strand  ; 
The  mountain  goats  they  drore  and  fleecy  storc^ 
From  ąll  the  pastures,  crowded  to  tbe  shore. 
Me  too  by  name  they  call'd ;  and  oft,  in  ▼ain, 
ExpIor*d  each  groTe  and  thicket  on  the  pląin  ; 
While  from  above  I  saw,  with  careless  ęye, 
Them  searching  ronnd  and  lisfmng  for  r^ly. 
Some  to  the  ship  tlie  bleatlng  spoil  oonveyM^ 
While  othera  to  prepare  a  banquet  stay'd. 
And  caU'd  their  mates :  to  share  with  fuli  repasŁ 
With  mirth  they  came,  nor  knew  it  tras  their 
last. 
"  Tlicn  from  the  rocky  snmmit  where  1  Uy^ 
A  flock  appear^d  descending  to  tbe  bay  ; 
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Wbich  tinongfi  a  Mnoir  ialley  raaVd  along*     \ 
Onn  ud  sheep,  an  undittinguishM  tfaron^.  ^ 
With  these  the  doping  bilłt  were  ooTer'd  o'er,^ 
indtbebngwhidiiiSBofthesaodyshfm.  \ 

lefaindaCfdoiwcaaie;  and  by  degrees» 
IbsetomyTiew,  andtoirer*daboTethetrtet.     ^ 
Ht  giant  statore,  like  a  kifty  rock,  X 

Altpeifd :  and  hi  bU  hand  a  knotted  oak         \ 
Oflaneslgrowtb;  tfroond  bis  ihoaldfir  flong      \, 
Hńbag  enoniiou9»  by  a  cable  hnng.  ^ 

Futiag  1  lay ;  as  wfaen  a  Inrking  deer, 
Aoffi  aome  ćlose  tbicket,  sees  the  hanter  nean 
Vf  dread  SQbda'd,  oonibnDded,  and  amaz'd» 
My  ibfed  eye-balls  daikenM  as  I  gaz*d. 
&0B  ftom  aSoTB  my  wretcbed^iliates  ha  knew, 
is  OD  the  lerelsbnire,  m  openTiew, 
TJejr  sal  secnre,  «ith  floir*ry  gariands  croira*d  ; 
Tbe  sigos  of  spoil  and  ravage  scatterM  roand. 
Witb  indignation,  for  bis  wasted  flock» 
Inflam^d,  be  thas,  like  distant  thonder,  spoke. 
"  Who6*er  these  are,  who  fitom  their  natiTe  soil 
Tofiweiga  climates  tbns,  in  quest  of  spoil, 
lioenlaoiis  roam  ;  they  soon  shail  feel  my  band, 
Aod  me  that  e'er  they  touefa'd  Trinacrta's 

strand." 
As  inatt*ring  thos,  along  \ht  eraggy  foad 
He  cune,  tbe  mountain  trembled  as  be  tiode. 
Ibe  vretebe9  saw  witb  borroar  and  aifnght ; 
EmĄ  limb  enfeebled  lost  tbe  pow*r  of  fligbt. 
Tbdr  cries  in  Tain  tbe  monster  niov*d  to  spare ; 
His  club  be  reai^d  and  swung  it  thńoein  air, 
Then  barIM  it  eross  the  bay ;  it  swiftiy  drove 
(^er  the  smooth  deei^    and  ns'd  tbe  beach 

nbove. 
T1ireat*niog  it  nisb'd  along ;  but,  bending  Iow, 
^»Af  where  be  sat,  eseapM  tbe  wetghty  blow. 
Bejnond  them  far  it  piteh*d  upon  tbe  land,  [sand. 
Torę  the  green  sward,  and  beav'd  a  monnt  of 
K0V  ttarting  from  the  ground  they  strove  to  ily« 
l^reas^d  by  detpair  and  strong  neoessity  ; 
The  woody  snmmits  of  tbe  cUffs  togain, 
Witb  falt*ring  basCe  they  fled  aeross  the  ptain. 
Bat  the  impending  mountains  barr*d  tbdr  fligbt; 
High  and  projecting  from  their  airy  heigbt ; 
Biek  from  the  slipp^ry  arch,  in  beaps,  they  fhll; 
And  witb  imploring  cries  fbr  mercy  cali, 
Is  Ain.    Ule  monster  with  gigantic  strides,  ' 
Attaenty  tteps,  the  spacious  bay  dividet ; 
Anoad  his  knees  the  whifning  billows  roar, 
And  hii  mde  voioe  like  thnnder  shaket  tbe  shore. 
"There  thiity  yoathshe  siew;   against  the 


Aodngged  diffi,  be  dashM  their  eracklingbones. 
Tsmty  his  feet  and  heavy  hands  parsue, 
Al  to  the  oeean  in  despair  they  flew ; 
Stming  the  sammit  of  the  beach  to  gain, 
Wiih  headlong  conne  to  msb  into  the  main : 
For  there  they  hopM  a  milder  fate  to  ha^e, 
Aidlesi  abhon^d,  beneath  tbe  wbelming  wave. 
Thoe  too  be  reachM;    and  with  his  weigbty 
band,  [sand. 

Their  flight  oppress^d,  and  mixM  them  with  the 
T»oyetsufTiv'd  j  who  sapplicating strore, 
Withharable  snit,  his  baiVroos  sou]  to  move. 
Witb  iRinbling  knees  the  sandy    beecfa   they 

press'd; 
Aiid,as  they  came,  tbe  monster  tbns  addre8s*d. 

'* *OtiMw !  with  whom  no  mortal oan  oompare 
witreiigth  resistlessy  pity  now  and  spare* 


O  lA/tbebkod,  already  shH,  atone 
ForXNir  provoking  goilt,  and  trespass  done  I 
O  śpare  and  pity !  surę  the  gods  above, 
Who  sit  around  the  starry  throne  of  Jove« 
Aurę  won  by  prajr^r ;   and  he  whose  matchlest 

might 
T)tó  solid  Earth  snstains  and  starry  heigbt, 
0ft  spares  the  gnilty ;  for  his  soul  approres 
Compassion,  and  the  works  of  mercy  lores. 
Let  sov*reign  pity  tonch  thy  mighty  breast  $ 
And  bim  Tevere,  the  greatest  and  the  best ; 
Who  pardons  oft,  but  measores  grief  and  pain 
To  such  as  bear  the  wretched  plead  in  yain.' 

"  As  thus  to  touch  bis  iron  heart  they  try*d»    ' 
The  Cydops  smiling,  scornfui  thus  reply'd  : 
<  The  praise  of  mercy  wali  your  words  pmdaim ; 
And  Tengeancemarkfthougb  merited,  with  blamej 
Weil  haTe  yon  spoken  ;  thereforo,  from  my  band; 
Moro  faTOur  hopethan  anyof  your  band ; 
They,  on  the  desert  shore  expos'd  and  bare^ 
The  wolves  sball  feast  and  ev*ry  bhnd  of  air  ; 
Bot  ye,  proferr^d  abo^e  the  rest,  sball  ba^e 
This  body  fbr  your  monument  and  grave.' 

**  He  s«d,  and  seizing  łifts  them  both  on  high, 
With  hands  a'łi  feet  extended  in  tbe  sky : 
Thcndash*d  them  thrice  against  Łhe  roeky  shore  ; 
Onaw^d  their  warm  flesh,  anddmnk  their  stream* 

ing  gore. 
Oft  have  I  seen  the  havoc  of  the  plain, 
The  ragę  of  tempests  and  the  stormy  miin  ; 
But  fate,  in  such  aform,  ne*er  met  my  eyes, 
And,  wbile  I  speak,  afiesh  its  hurruurs  ri^ie 
To  chill  my  Ycios  :  norcan  tbe  varyM  state 
Of  sprigbtly  youth,  and  middle  age  sedate, 
Or  life^s  laA  stage  witb  all  its  griefs  opprest, 
Baołsb  the  dire  impression  from  my  breast. 
For  still  I  see  the  monster,  as  he  stood. 
His  hairy  yisage  dy'd  in  human  blood : 
As  the  gnm  lion  leaves  tbe  irasted  plains. 
Red  firom  the  ravage  of  tbe  fiocksand  swains. 
*'  With  Tengeance  pleas*d  he  Tiew^d  the  shorib 
aroimd  j 
And,  riding  near  the  beach,  onr  Tessel  fbmid : 
Her  by  tbe  mast  he  seiz^d :  and  to  tbe  land, 
With  all  ber  aochors,  dngg^d  along  thestrand. 
Eaploring,  next  the  solid  deck  be  tore. 
And  found,  oooceal^d  below,  bis  fleecy  store. 
Witb  scornfui  smiles  he  saw  the  theft  bewray^d  ; 
And  sidelong  on  the  beach  the  galley  laid; 
And  calPd  his  flock :  to  open  light  they  strain, 
Throttgb  the  wide  beach,  and  crowd  upoo  the 

plain: 
Still,  as  they  passfd,  bis  weigbty  hands  he  laid 
On  their  soft  backs,  and,  stroking  geotly,  said : 
<*  Go  now,  my  flock !  e^joy  the  Teidant  bills, 
The  river8  cool,  the  sweet  refireshing  rills, 
The  meads  and  shady  forests,  safe  fkom  harm ; 
Your  foes  lie   cnish*d  beneath  yonr  mastcfs 

arm." 
The  giant  thus ;  and  nextthe  bold  ezplor'd : 
Fonr  jars  he  found  with  Lesbian  vintage  stor*d. 
These  flrst  he  drain'd ;  then  to  bis  łips  apply*d 
His  flnte,  which  like  a  quiver  by  his  side, 
Of  size  enormoos,  hung.     Its  bollow  sound 
11)e  woods  repeated  and  the  caTes  around. 
Its  musie  such,  as  when  a  stormy  gale 
Roars  throngh  a  bollow  diff  with  hideous  peal, 
Resounding  deep,  along  tbeleyel  shore ;      -   .. 
He  pUy'd,  and  droye  his  pasturing  flock  bdbrt. 
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"  Honour  and  gricf  at  onee  my  hesrt  assaiPd ; 
Presages  md  rt»cr  ev'ry  bope  prevatlU 
My  dłstant  country  nish'd  upon  my  mind  ; 
My  ftiends,  my  weepiog  parentt,  left  behind. 
Kow  lo«t  to  bope,  aod  furioos  from  despair, 
WJth  botb  my  bands  1  rent  my  nx>ted  bair ; 
And,  in  an  agony  of  sorroir,  prest, 
Wtth  Btrokesrepeated  oft,  my  beaving  breast 
Ali  day  I  moum'd ;  bat  wben  tbe  lettiDg  ray 
Ketir*d,  and  ev'niDg  sbades  expell'd  tbe  day ; 
Encourag>d  by  the  niąbt,  I  lougbt  tbe  i^ain ; 
And,  wand'ring  anxioiis    'midit  tbe  maogled 

slain, 
Oft  caird  to  know  if  any  of  the  band 
Bid  yetsurriTe,  escap*d  the  monster*!  band : 
But  nonę  reply*d.    Alobg  tbe  desert  sbore 
Ali  nigfat  1  wander'd,  'midst  tbe  sulien  roai 
Of  bunting  billowi  ;  till  themomiog  ray 
Appear*d  to  ligbt  my  rolitary  way. 
Twas  tben  I  reach'd  a  mocmtain'8  beigbt  o>er- 

spread 
"Wifathickets  cloee,  and  darie  impending  sbade, 
Hung  o^or  a  Talłey,  whcre  a  firer  leads 
His  wand'ring  current  tbrougb  a  grove  of  leeds. 
'*  Thither  I  went ;  and,  op^nin^  to  the  deep, 
A  caTem  fonnd  beneatb  the  rocky  steep : 
The  hauntof  moonUin  goats,  when  winthry  rams 
Hare  cha8'd  them  from  tbe  bills  and  naked 

plains. 
Gladly  I  enter'd ;  for,  deceiv*d  by  fcar, 
I  always  iboiight  tbe  barb^roiis  C}'ck>ps  near ; 
His  form  descry^d  in  ev*ry  tree  behind. 
And  hcard  his  voiceapproaching  in  tbe  wind. 
Of  honey  there  a  sweet  repast  I  foond, 
In  clusters  hanging  from  the  cliffs  around. 
My  bunger  soon  appeasM,  the  gentlepQw*r 
Of  sleepsubdu^d  me  till  the  ev*ning  hour. 
'Twas  then  I  wakM ;  and  to  the  deep  below, 
Through  thickets,  creep'd    with  careful   steps 

and  slow  j 
And  gaz*d  around  if  any  but  were  there, 
Or  solitary  wretch  my  grief  to  share : 
But  uone  appear'd.  I  climb'd  a  niountain's  bead, 
1Vhere,  wide  before  me,  lay  the  ocean  spread ; 
Aod  there  no  objecŁ  met  my  wishing  eyes. 
But  billows  bounded  by  the  setting  skies. 
Yet  still  I  gaz'd,  till  nighfs  preyailing  sway 
£ztingni8b'd.  in  the  west,  the  eT*ning  ray. 
Hopeless  aod  sad,  descending  from  my  stan-l, 
I  wander'd  on  the  solitary  strand,  [roar 

Tbrougb  the  tbick  gloom ;  and  beard  the  sulien 
Of  billows  bursting  on  the  desert  sbore. 

"  Thus  ten  long  years  I  TitM  conceaPd  by  day, 
Under  a  rock  on  wither^d  leares  I  lay ; 
At  dawn  and  twilight  on  the  mountains  stood, 
£xpk)ring  with  my  eyes  the  pathless  flood ; 
Impatieut  till  some  friendly  sail  sbould  oome« 
To  wait  me  to  my  sire  and  native  home : 
But  nonę  appear*d.    The  pilots  shun  the  shores 
Where  £tna  dames,  and  diro  Charybdis  roars; 
And  where  the  curs'd  Cyclopean  brothers  reigo, 
The  louely  tynints  of  tbe  desert  plain. 
Pffss^dby  despair,  at  last  ldar'd  tobrave, 
E^en  in  a  skiflf,  the  terrours  of  the  ware; 
Contf^mnin?  all  tbe  perils  in  my  way. 
For  worse  it  seem^d  than  death  Jtself  to  stay, 
.  <*  Of  oziers  Moft  the  bending  hull  I  wo^e ; 
And  p]y*d  the  skiosof  mountaio  goats  abore. 


A  slender  fir,  ten  cublt  lengtbs,  I  fonnd 
Fall^n  finom  amould^ring  bank,  and  striptitnMial» 
Tbis  for  tbe  mast,  with  bulrusb  ropes  1  ty'd; 
A  pole  to  steer  tbe  nidder's  use  supply^d : 
Fonr  goat-skins  join*d  I  fltted  for  the  sail. 
And  spread  it  with  a  pole  to  catch  the  gale. 
Each  chink  with  gum,  against  tbe  brine  I  ctosH  9 
And  tbe  whole  work  beneath  a  sbade  dispos^d, 
Where,  from  the  bills  descending  to  the  main, 
A  winding  current  cuts  the  sandy  plain. 
Nuts  and  dry>d  figs  in  baske^  next  I  śhar*d  | 
And  liquid  stores  in  bags  of  skin  prepar^d : 
And  waited  anxk>ustill  tbe  southemgale, 
From  the  dire  ooast,  sbould  bear  my  flying  sail. 
Ninę  days  1  stay'd  i  and  still  the  nortbem  bnesei 
From  great  Hesperia,  swept  tbe  wbit'ning  sess  i 
But  on  the  tentb  it  cbang*d ;  and  wben  tbe  boor 
Of  twUight  caU*d  tbe  giant  to  his  biiw>r. 
Down  from  my  grotto  to  tbe  sbore  I  came. 
And  calPd  tbe  ^  who  rules  the  ooean's  stresni 
Oblattons  vow'd,  If.  by  bis  mighty  band 
Conducted  safe,  Ifound  my  natife  land. 
And,  tuming  where  oonceaPd  my  Yessel  lay, 
The  ropę  I  ioos^d,  and  push'd  ber  to  tbe  bay ; 
Tbe  sail  imfurl^d,  and,  steeringftom  the  stńnd, 
Behind  me  left  with  joy  tbe  bated  land. 

*'  All  nigbt,  by  breeses  spęd,  tbe  prow  dińdes 
Tbe  deep»  and  o*er  the  billows  ligbtly  glides. 
But  wben  the  dawn,  preTailing  o'er  the  nigbt* 
Had  ting*d  the  glowing  east  with  purple  li^t, 
The  air  was  httsb'd :  deserted  by  the  gale, 
Loose  to  tbe  mast  descends  the  empty  saiL 
And  fuli  against  my  oourse  a  currepjt  came, 
Which  hurl'd  mebackwards,  floatingonitssTreaio, 
Towanls  tbe  land.      I  saw  the  shores  drsw  near  ; 
And  the  long  billows  on  tbe  beach  appear* 
The  cruel  Cycli^M  spy'd  me,  as  be  drove 
His  past' ring  fiodL  along  tbe  bills  above ; 
And  winding  tbrougb  the  groresbis  secret  way, 
Conoeal'd  behind  a  promontory  lay ; 
PreparM  to  snatch  me,  wben  his  arm  oould  reacb 
My  skiff,  which  drore  ungoTem'd  to  thebebdi. 
I  mark'd  his  purpose  ;  furious  firom  despair, 
With  botb  my  hands  I  rent  my  rooted  bair ; 
And  on  the  poop  with  desp'raie  purpose  suńd, 
Prepar^d  toplunge  intothe  whelming  flood. 
But  Neptune  i«v>d  me  in  that  perilous  hour  ; 
The  headlong  current  felt  his  present  pow*r : 
Back  from  tbeshure  it  turnM  at  his  command. 
And  borę  me  joyfulfrom  thefotal  strand. 
The  Cyclops  vex'd,   as  wben  some  fowler  spie^ 
Safe  from  his  oorcHd  snares,  the  ąuarry  rise. 
His  seat  forsook,  and,  leaning  o*er  tbe  steep, 
Strove  with  soft  words  to  lure  me  Irom  the  deep. 

*  StFsnger,  approach !  nor  fly  tbis  friendly  strand; 
Share  the  free  blessings  of  a  happy  land': 
Herę,  from  each  cliff,  a  stream  of  honey  flows ; 
And  ev*ry  bill  with  purple  Tintage  glows. 
Approach ;  your  fear  foiget }  ray  bonnty  share; 
My  kindness  proveand  hospitable  care.' 

As  to  allure  me  thus  the  monster  try'df 
His  firand  I  know ;  and  rashly  thus  reply'd : 

*  T^lk  not  of  friendship ;  well  I  know  the  doom 
Of  such  as  to  your  dire  dominions  come : 
These  eyes  beheld  when,  with  a  ruthless  band. 
My  wretched  mates  you  murder'd  on  tbe  strand. 
Two  su'd  for  mercy  ;  but  ibeir  limtM  you  tore 
With  brutal  rage^  aaddiaok  their  streamioggorsą 
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HiswastJDg  flames  would  3rield,  and  fbrked  brand, 
SoorefaM  on  the  cliffii,  yonr  giant  limbs  shoold 

feed 
Ule  moantain  woWes,  and  nil  the  raT'nous  breed.' 

"  1  said ;  and  from  the  soiith  a  rising  breeze 
BrushM  the  thiok  woods,  and  swept  the  carling 

seas. 
Abo»e  the  vaves  my  yessel  Kghtiy  flevr ; 
rhc  ooean  widen'd,  and  the  shores  withdrew. 
|Brag»d  the  Cyclops,  rushing  down  the  steep^ 
Eager  to  anatch  me,  p1ung'd  intothe  deep: 
My  fligfat  he  follow>d  vith  gij^nticstrides, 
And  item'd  with  both  his  kiieesthe  rashingtides. 
3oon  had  I  peri8h*d,  bot  eacap'd  agam, 
Pwtectcd  by  the  god  who  rules  the  main. 
He  sent  a  spectre  from  his  ▼afry  caves ; 
Uke  mist  it  roae  and  hover'd  o*er  the  wares. 
Łikifflike  minę,  by  art  divine,  it  grew ; 
&nd  to  the  left  across  the  ocean  flew. 
^th  oourse  divided,  where  the  pikil  spies 
Imid  the  de^  two  desert  islands  rise, 
n  flhape,  like  altars,  so  by  sailors  nam'd, 
^ouu-k  for  ptlots,  eise  for  nothingfam*d  ; 
rbe  angry  giant  doubting  sto<id,  nor  knear 
^f^óch  to  foraake,  the  shadow  or  the  tnie : 
^  both  8eem'd  eqaal.    By  the  fatea  misled, 
is  cfaac'd  the  airy  image  as  it  fled ; 
Kflr  reach'd  it :  for  it  led  him  through  the  main, 
b  the  bright  rainboir  mocks  śome  simple  swain ; 
^  stJU  intent  to  catch  it  where  it  stands, 
Mgrasp  the  sbining  meteor  with  hisbands, 
UoDg  the  dewy  meadows  holds  bis  way ; 
Ntstill  before  him  flies  the  oolour^d  ray. 
[^  Cyclops  80,  along  the  wat*ry  plain, 
fheshadowy  pbaotom  cbasM  and  chas'd  in  vain : 
IkUHows  bunted  on  his  hairy  sides, 
^fiu*  bebind  him  nish^d  the  parted  tides. 
MBoIv'd  at  last,  its  airy  strocture  broke, 
bdranishM  huv'ring  like  a  cloud  of  smoke. 
9u  erroor  tben,  and  my  escape,  he  knew ; 
8»,  iavpar'd  by  the  breeze,  mygressel  flew 
^  to  tłie  deep  :  yet  plunging  in  the  wavf9, 
rom  finom  its  bed  a  }x>nd*rous  rock  he  heayes, 
jjsggyandblack,  with  dangling  sea-weed  hang; 
te'd  from  his  hand  the  weighty  mass  he  flung, 
locrush  m3^  flight:  along  th'  ethereal  plain 
^niird,  and  thund'ring  downwards  shook  the 

main. 
tetónd  it  fell ;  and  farther  from  theshore, 
wd  Ol  the  mounting  waves,  my  yessel  borę 
wwsrds  the  deep.    The  giant  saw,  with  pain^ 
asfraud  detected,  force  essay*d  in  vain. 
^cars*d  thepartial  pow*rs,  and  lashM  on  high, 
"ith  both  his  hands,  the  ocean  to  the  sky. 
"  Now  safe  beyond  his  reach,  a  prosp'roas  gale 
Jwfresh  behind,  and  stretchM  my  flyingsail : 
fneahoies  retir»d  ;  bot,  from  the  distant  main, 
^w  him  iow'ring  on  the  wat*ry  plain,  I 

Jkfittall  ship ;  and  nioving  to  the  shore, 
Wleń  and  sad,  to  tend  his  fleecy  storę. 
«»en  days  1  sailM  ;  theeighth  retuminglight 
Je  Pylian  shores  presented  to  my  sight, 
Mn  the  east ;  and  where  the  Sun  dispłays, 
[W  the  giitt*ring  wares,  his  early  rays. 
2||t^  I  steer>d,  and,  where  a  point  dividc8 
™«>ded  in  the  deep,  the  parted  tides, 
•^  I  mark*d ;  whose  tow*ring  stimmit,  rear'd 
^ '  io-tboair^  with  gilded  spirasappear^d. 


I  Conspicaous  fh>m  the  sea  and  distant  lands. 
Assembled  on  the  shore  the  people  stood 
On  every  side  extended,  like  a  wood : 
And  in  the  midst  I  saw  a  pillar  rise, 
Of  sacred  smoke,  ascending  to  the  skies. 
'Twas  there  I  reach*d  the  hospitable  strand. 
And,  joyhilf  fix'd  my  vesse1  to  the  land. 

"  lliere,  with  his  peers,  yoar  royal  sire  Ifound; 
And  fdl  before  him  prostrateon  the  grpund» 
Imploring  aid ;  my  lineage  I  reveaPd, 
Nor  aught  of  all  my  tedious  toils  conceal'd. 
Attentive  as  I  spoke  the  bero  heard. 
Nor  crednlous  nor  diifident  appeaFd ; 
For  prudence  taught  him,  neitherto  recei^e 
With  easy  faith,  or  rashly  disbeliere. 

"  O  son  ofNeletis !  tbough  you  justlyclaim. 
For  eloąuence  and  skill,  superior  flime  ; 
Yet  to  an  equal  glory  ne'er  aspire : 
Vain  werethe  hope  to  emaiate  yonr  sire. 
Eight  days  we  feasted ;  stiii  the  flowing  bowi 
K«tum'd,  and  sweet  discourse,  to  glad  the  soul^ 
With  pleasure  heard ;  as  comes  the  sound  of  rain» 
In  summer^s  drought,  to  cheerthe  careful  swain* 
And  when  the  ninth  retuming  mom  arose, 
Sixty  bold  mariners  the  bero  chose, 
SkillM,  through  the  deep,  the  flyiog  keel  to  guide. 
And  sweep,  with  eqaal  oars,  the  hoary  tide : 
They  trinun'd  a  Yessel,  by  their  lord's  com* 

mand, 
To  waft  me  to  my  sire  and  natiTe  land. 
With  gifts  enrlch'd  of  robes  and  precious  ore^ 
He  sent  me  joyful  from  the  Pylian  shore. 
Such  Neleus  was !  and  siich  hit  signal  prais^ 
For  hospitable  deeds  in  former  days ; 
The  friend,  the  patron,  destinM  to  redress 
The  wrongs  of  fate,  and  comfbrt  my  distress, 

<*  But  what  is  man  I  a  reptile  of  the  Earth  ; 
To  toils  suocessi^e  &ted  from  his  birth ; 
Few  are  our  joys ;  in  long  succession  flow 
Our  grieft ;  we  namber  all  our  days  in  woe, 
Misfortnue  enter^d  with  my  in&nt  years  ; 
My  feeUe  age  a  k)ad  of  sorrow  bears. 
Driv'n  from  my  oonntry  by  domestic  foes, 
Thebes  but  receiv*d  me  to  partake  ber  woes. 
The  sword  Vve  seen  and  wide  devouring  fire, 
Against  hcr  twice  in  fatal  league  conspire. 
Thepublic  griefs,  which  ev'ry  heart  most  share. 
By  natoie  taught  to  feel  another's  care, 
Aogment  my  own :  our  matrons  weeping  stand  ; 
Our  rer^rend  elders  moam  a  r^inM  land ; 
Their  fiirrow'd  cbeeks  with  streams  of  sorrow 

flow; 
And  wailing  orphans  swell  the  gen'ral  woe ; 
They  mourn  their  dearest  hopes,  in  Battle  slain, 
Whose  limbs  unbury'd  laad  their  native  plain ; 
And  now  by  us  entrent  that  war  may  cease, ' 
And,  for  seyen  days  successive,  yield  to  peace : 
That  mutually  secure,  with  pious  care, 
Both  hosts  fanereal  honours  may  prepare 
For  eT*ry  warrior,  whom  the  ragę  of  fight 
Has  swept  to  darkness  and  the  coasts  of  night. 
Te  ratify  the  truce,  if  ye  approve. 
We  come  alike  commission*d,  as  to  moye. " 
Thus  Clytophon  ;  and  he,  whose   soT^gl 
sway 
The  warriors  of  the  Pylian  race  obey. 
Nestor,  his  partial  favour  thus  express'd. 
And  ko  the  Theban  ehief  himsetf  addres8'd^ 
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"The  trath  j<m  speak,  nor  do  yonar  words  appear 
Prepai^d  witb  art,  or  dicUted  by  fear ; 
For  wbat  youtell,  my  memory  recalls, 
Wbeo  young  I  saw  you  at  ony  native  wallf, 
Yourself  a  youtb ;  tbougb  now  a  length  of  yetM, 
Iirprinted  deep,  in  all  your  form  appears ; 
Yet  still,  witfa  surę  remembrance,  can  I  tracę 
Your  Toice  tbe  same  and  lineaments  of  liace. 
i\n  infant  tben  upon  your  knees  I  buog, 
And  catcbM  tbe  pleasing  wonders  firoitt  your 
tongue  : 
oar  jfoes  I  pity^d,  as  I  pity  still; 
And,  were  tbe  chieJFiB  determin'd  by  my  willt 
Tbe  tnice  sbonid  stand  :  for  piety  oonspires 
Witb  justłce,  to  demaod  wbat  Thehet  requiies.*' 

Tbe  bero  tbus ;  tbe  king  of  men  replies: 
**  Princes,  in  figbt  approTM,  in  cooncil  wise  I 
1Vnat  Tbebes  propounds*tis  yours  alone  to  chuse 
Wbetber  ye  will  accept  it  or  refuse : 
For  tboujgb  your  Totes  consenting  in  my  band 
Have  plac*d  tbe  tceptre  of  supremę  command  ;. 
Yet  slill  my  pow*r,  obedient  to  yourcboice, 
Sliall  vitb  its  sanction  join  tbe  public  Toice." 
'  The  monarch  tbus ;   and  tbus  tbe  cbief  r^ 

ply'd, 
Wbom  fair  £tolia*s  martial  sons  obeyM : 
"  Princes,  attend  !  and  thou^wbose  sov'reign  band 
Sways  tbe  dread  sceptre  of  supremę  command  ! 
Wjiat  Tbebes  requires  I  do  not  now  oppose^ 
Because,  insensible  to  human  woes, 
The  widow^stears  I  soom,  tbe  ioother*8  sighs^ 
The  groans  of  fathers^  or  the  orpban*s  cries, 
Włiose  dearest  bopes,  in  ragę  of  battle  slain, 
'W.itH.wounds  defac'd,  lie  scatter^d  on  the  pkun: 
Compassion  fortbehost,  wbich  fruitless  toU 
.  So  long  bas  wasted  in  a  foreign  soil, 
Wbat  Tbebes  propounds,  impels  me  to  dissnade, 
And^  for  tbe  liviog,  disregard  tbe  deąd- 
How  long  bas  war  and  famine  tbin'd  our  pow*i«, 
Inactire  camp'd  around  the  llieban  tow*rs  ? 
And  pfistłlenoe,  wbose  dirc  iofection  flies, 
Blowii  by  the  fories  tbrough  the  tainted  skies  ? 
Many  nów  wander  on  the  Stygian  shoie, 
Whom  sires  and  oonsorts  shall  bebold  no  moK  ; 
And  many  still,  who  yet  enjoy  theday, 
Must  follow  doi*n  the  dąrk  Tartarean  way, 
*   If,  blinded  by  the  fates,  our  counsels  bar 
The  course  (^conquest  and  protract  the  war. 
i^nce  equity  and  public  right  demands 
Tbat  Tbebes  sbould  fali  by  our  avenging  bands, 
Kow  let  tiscombati  till  thegods  above, 
Who  sit  around  the  starry  throne  of  Joto, 
The  judges  of  the  nations,  crown  our  toil, 
So  long  endur^d,  witb  viGtory  and  spoil; 
Or,  destine  ns  to  fali  in  glorious  figbt, 
Elate  anddauntless  in  the  cause  of  right 
Shall  we  delay  till  dire  infoction  spreads 
Her  ravcn  wings  f •'er  ou;:  devoted  heads  ? 
Till  gen'rous  wratb,  by  slow  disease  supprest, 
£xpires  inactive  in  tbe  warńor's  breast. 
And  life,  the  price  of  glory,  paid  in  vain. 
We  die  foigotten  on  ą  foreign  plair,*' 

Yydides  tbus ;  and  be,  whose  soT'reign  sway 
The  warriors  of  the  Pylian  lace  obey. 
Nestor,  replyM,  foreloquence  approT'd9 
£y  Pallas  and  the  tuneful  sisters  loVd : 
*'  Confed^rate  kings !   and  thou,  wbose  sov'reign 

band 
Swi^s  tbe  dread  tceptre  of  snpreme  eaaaauni, 


With  patienoe  hear  the  leMons  ^bicb  I  fdaiS 
For  fun^ral  rites,  tbe  hononrs  of  tbe  dead. 
Weil  bave  you  beaid  the  Tarioas  ills  thatwait 
On  strife  prolong^d,  and  war's  disastiODS  stale: 
And  they,  who  ćhoose  to  dwell  amid  alanns^ 
Tbe  ragę  of  slaugbter  and  the  dinof  arms, 
KnowUttleoftbejoyst  wben  combsita  cease. 
Tbat  crown  witb  milder  bliss  the  hoors  of  peace* 
Tbougb  gladly  would  I  see,  in  ▼engeanoe  jotiU- 
The  Tbeban  tow'rs  confounded  with  the  ditft ; 
That  finom  the  war  re1eas*d,  we  might  a^^in 
Eacb  share  tbe  pleasures  of  bis  nativejreign  : 
Yet  let  us  not  presumptuoutty  withstand 
What  piety  alike  and  right  command, 
The  bonours  of  tbe  dead ;  nor  tempt  the  gods» 
To  curse  our  laboors,  firom  their  bright  abodcfc 
Far  in  tbe  Heav>ns,  abure  tbis  mortal  scenę, 
In  boundless  iigbt,  the  thund'rer  aits  serene ; 
He  ^iews  the  works  of  men ;  the  good  be  ^ 
And  on  their  just  attempts  suocess  besto«3  > 
But  bla^  impiety,  and  mocks  its  aim« 
With  disappointment  surę,  and  lasting  śbamei 

**  Attend,  ye  princes  I  and  1  aball  «infold 
What  sagę  Haimonius  taught  my  sire  of  old. 
The  Locri  summonM  all  their  maitial  pow>n. 
And  fought  around  the  Orchomenian  towaru. 
From  oxen  ąeiz^d,  began  the  dire  debatę; 
And  wide  and  wastefol  was  tbe  work  of  fate. 
The  Orchomeniansoft  a  tnioe  propoa^d 
For  !un'ral  rites ;  tbe  Locrian  cfaiefe  oppoa'd. 
Ninę  days  CKpir^d,  the  bleeding  warriuraUy  ; 
Their  wounds  hot  streaming  to  the  solar  my* 
From  Styx*s  sable  shore  their  ghosts  implor'd« 
With  suppliant  cries,    HeU's  dread  aYenpDf 

lord. 
He  heard,  and  from  the  gloomy  deep  bdow 
Of  Erebus  profound,  the  bouse  of  woe, 
A  fory  sent,  the  fiercest  of  the  crew, 
W  bose  iron  scourges  human  crimes  pmrsoes 
Discord  her  name;  among  th'  infenud  gods 
She  dwells,  excluded  from  the  blest  abodes  ; 
Thougb  oft  on  Earth  she  rears  her  baleful  headj 
To  kindle  strife,  and  make  the  nations  bleod« 
The  fury  came^  and,  bo¥*ring  o'er  the  _ 
Deroted  witb  her  eyes  the  Locrian  train^ 
In  furm  a  raven,  to  a  tow'r  she  flew, 
Which  roae  upon  a  predpioe  in  Tiew, 
And  on  the  airy  summit  took  her  seat» 
With  potent  charms,  to  kindle  dire  debatę. 
The  bowling  dogs  ber  presence  fint  declare  ; 
The  war-horse  tremblingsnorts  aloft  in  ahr  ^ 
On  manatlast  the  dire  infection  fell, 
The  awful  yengeance  of  the  pow'rs  of  Heli, 
Confusion  straight  tbrough  all  the  camp  is 
The  wand*ring  centinel  deserts  his  ground, 
Fatally  gay  and  crown*d  with  ev'ry  woed, 
Which  weeping  matrons  scatter  o^er  the  dead  : 
Of  dire  portent :  but  when  the  silent  reign 
Of  night  possess'd  the  mountains  and  the  pliif«^ 
Above  the  camp  her  toreb  the  fury  rear'd. 
Red,  in  the  air,  its  baleful  flame  appear'dy 
Kindling  debatę :  outrageous  strifo  aroae^ 
Loud  as  tbe  ocean  when  a  tempest  blowa, 
0'er  all  the  plain,  and  8tun'd  the  ear  of  night 
With  shouts  tumultuous  and  tbe  din  of  fight. 
Down  from  her  airy  stand  tbe  goddesscame^ 
Shot  Iłke  a  meteor,  with  a  stream  of  flame, 

I  To  kindle  fiercer  strife,  withstrongerchanm^ 
To  s well  th.e  tuiiuUt  and  the  lage  gf  aoni^ 
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TTiecoiiito  bani>d:  the  Orchomenians  hcard 
With  hcntoor,  nor  beyond  their  walls  appear*d. 
By  «we  diTine  r88trałti'd :  but  when  the  light 
RetornM  saccesske  on  the  steps  of  night, 
y^om  et*ff  tam*r  they  sawtheBpaciouspIain 
Vrhh  haToe  beap^d,  and  mountains  of  the  sfain, 
The  secret  canse  the  augurs  first  declar»d  ; 
The  jiuHce  of  the  gods  they  own'd  and  feai^d. 
Ko  fun^nil  rite  the  Orchomenian  sute 
On  them  bestov'd,  the  ruJgar  or  the  great ; 
Jł  one  deep  pit,  whose  mouth  extended  widc 
Foor  handred  oubit  length  from  side  to  side, 
They  vbelm'd  them  all ;  thcir  bucklers  and  their 

The  sfceeds,  the  chafiots,  and  the  charioteen, 

One  ruin  mix'd ;  for  so  the  will  of  Jove 

The  prieMs  declar'd ;  and  beapM  a  mount  above: 

Soch  was  the  fate,  by  Hear^n  and  Heli  decreed. 

To  puoish  bold  contemners  of  the  dead. 

And  let  os  not  their  fatal  wrath  provoke. 

Nor  merit  by  our  gtiiit  an  cqaa]  strokc  ; ' 

Bot  seal  the  tmce,  and  piously  bestow 

Whmt  to  the  reliqucs  of  the  dead  we  owe.»» 

He  said ;  the  pcers  thpirjoint  assent  declare, 
The  dead  to  hooour,  and  tłic  gois  revere. 
The  kiog  of  men  commands  a  herald  straight 
The  priests  to  cali,  and  hasten  cv*ry  ritc 
Wbife  thiis  the  sov*rcfgn  mandate  they  obey*d, 
1  h»  Etolian  leader  rosę/ and  frownrag  said : 
*•  O  blmd  to  truth  !  and  fated  to  sastain 
A  lenglh  of  woes,  and  tedions  toils  in  vain ! 
By  aounds  deceiv>d,  aa(b  ber  fatal  den 
&wne  voeaI  sorc^resa  lures  the  steps  of  men  ; 
O  eloqiieDce !  thoo  fatal  chaim !  how  fcw, 
Oiijded  by  thee,  their  real  good  pursuc ! 
By  tbee,  omr  mfaid«,  with  magie  fetters  bound, 
In  all  decisions,  tnie  and  false  confouiJH. 
•Kot  the  unmimberM  wrecks,  which  Ke  along 
The  Syrens^  coaat  thetrophics  of  their  song, 
Nor  there  where  Circe  from  the  neighb^ring  deep, 
With  strong  enchantmcnts,  draws  the  passing 

ship. 
Cm  mat€h  thy  apoils :  O  let  mc  ne'er  obey. 
And  fbllow  blindly,  as  you  point  the  way  ! 
Confed^rate  kings !  sińce  nothing  can  oppose 
The  tmoe  you  purpose  with  our  treach*rous  focs, 
With  mischjef  pregnant;  I  alone  am  free. 
Nor  these  my  eyes  the  fatal  rite  shall  see; 
I^est  it  be  said,  wben  mischief  shall  sncceed, 
Tydides  saw  it,  and  approT'd  the  deed." 
Speaking  he  graspM  his  spear  and  pond'roas 
shicldj  [field, 

AndnioT*d  like  Mars,  whcn,  'midstth'  imbatUed 
Sablime  he  staiks  to  kindle  fierce  alarms. 
To  swell  the  tumult  and  the  ragę  of  arms. 
8ach  seemM  the  chief:  the  princes  with  sur- 

prize 
Tura  on  the  king  of  men,  at  once  their  eyes. 

He  thua  began :  ««  Since  now  the  public  choice 
Tbe  tmce  approres,  with  one  consenting  voioe  j 
Tydides  only,  with  superior  pride, 
Tho'  Tonngest,  still  the  readiest  to  decide, 
Om  geD'raI  sense  condemns ;  his  haughty  soul 
Moatnot  the  oounsels  of  the  bort  control^ 
BraTe  thoagh  he  is:  the  altars  rcady  sUnd ; 
m  order  waits  the  consecrated  band ; 
Straight  let  us  seal  the  trucewith  blood  and  winę, 
And,  to  atlest  it,  cali  the  pow^rs  divine." 

The  monarch  thiń ;  Tydides  to  his  tent, 
Tm*  tbe  itiU  hof t,  in  ittllen  lonrow  went* 


FilcM  in  his  mind  th^  fatal  rision  slay»d, 
SnatchM  by  inyading  fbrce  his  loyely  maid ; 
The  fraud  of  Cytherea ;  still  his  heart 
Incessant  anguish  felt,  and  lasting  smait : 
.  And,  as  a  Ilon,  when  his  side  retains 
A  barbed  shalt,  the  cause  of  bitter  pains, 
Growls  in  some  lonely  shade ;  his  friends  declin'd» 
He  breath'd  in  groans  the  anguish  of  his  mind, 
Now  round  the  flaming'  hearth  th*  assembly 
stańds. 
And  Theseus  thus  invokes  with  lifted  hands : 
"Hear  me,  ye  pow'rfi,that  rulethe  realms  ofltgbl! 
And  ye  dread  sav'reigns  of  the  sbades  of  night! 
If,  till  tbe  eighth  succeeding  Sun  displays, 
A  borę  the  eastem  bills,  his  early  rays, 
Any  bold  warrior  of  the  Argi^ebands, 
Against  aTheban  lifts  hishostile  hands 
By  us  approvM  j  let  cv'ry  cu^  succeed 
On  me,  and  all,  for  peijury  dccrced. 
And  as  by  blood  our  mutual  oath  we  seal, 
The  blood  of  victims  drawn  by  deathful  steel; 
So  let  their  blood  be  shed,  who,scomingrightj 
Profanely  shall  presume  its  tics  to  sligłit.*' 
Apollo's  priest,  for  Thebes,  resum'd  the  vow, 
The  gods  abMre  invoking,  and  below, 
Thcir  vengeance  to  inflict,  if  forcc,  or  <rt, 
The  truceshould  riolate  on  cither  part, 

7'he  ritęsconcludedthus,  the  king  commands 
Two  younger  warriors  of  bis  natire  hands 
A  chariottoprepare;  the  driver»8  place 
Sophronimus  assum»d ;  with  tardy  pace, 
Ascend  the  sagę  ambassadurs ;  before 
Alighted  tdrch  Asteropaius  borę, 
And  led  the  way ;  the  tents,  the  field  of  war, 
They  pass'd,  and  at  the  gate  dismiss'd  the  oar«' 
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SoOK  as  the  Sun  displayM  his  orient  rayt 
And  crown'd  the  mountain  tops  with^early  day^ 
fhrough  ev'ry  gate  the  Theban  wamors  flow, 
Unarm^d  and  fcariess  of  th'  invading  foe: 
As  wben,  in  early  spring,  the  shcphcrd  sees 
Rush  from  some  hoUow  Vock  a  stream  of  beej, 
Long  in  Uie  cliflfs,  from  wintei^s  ragę,  conceard, 
New  to  the  light,  and  strangers  to  the  field ; 
In  compass  wide  their  mazy  fiight  they  stecr* 
Which  wings  of  balmy  zephyrs  lightły  bcar 
Along  the  meads,  where  some  soft  river  flows, 
Or  foresU,  where  the  flow»ry  hawthom  blows  ; 
To  taste  the  early  spring  their  course  they  bend. 
And  lightly  with  the  genial  brecze  dcscend : 
So   o'er   the  heighU  and  plains  the  Thcbana 
spread ;  t^^^'- 

Some,  'midst  the  heapsofslaughter,  sought  thcir 
Others  wii  h  axes  to  tlie  woods  repairM, 
Feird  the  thick  ibrests,  and  the  mounuins  hart. 

With  like  intent  the  Argire  warriors  mov»d, 
By  Theseus  led,  whom  virgin  Pallas  lov'd. 
Ten  thousand  oxen  drew  the  hamess^d  wains, 
In  droves  collected  from  the  neighb»ring  pUiri  { 
Stow  up  the  mountains  move  the  hea^y  whcels, 
The  steep  ascenteach  groaning  axle  feels : 
in  ev'ry  grove  tlie  temper*d  axe8  sound ; 
The  thick  trees  crackle,  and  the  cavcs  rcsound* 
Now  to  the  plaio  the  moving  woods  descendi 
Under  their  weight  a  tbousaud  axles  bend: 
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And  round  Łhe  eamp^  and  ronnd  Łhe  Theban  i 

walls, 
Heaps  roli'd  oo  beaps,  the  miogled  ibresi  falls, 
Of  Uii9  the  Spartan  chief,  his  iiative  banda, 
'With  speed  to  rear  a  lofty  pile,  commands; 
Which  fijr  Hegialus,  with  grateful  mind, 
Adrastus*  Taihint  son,  the  chief  design'd  ; 
Wbo  to  his  aid,  when  ev*ry  warrior  fled, 
Repair'd,  and  for  his  rescue  greatly  bied: 
His  native  bands  the  bero  thus  addrtrst, 
Wbilesighs  incessantlabor^d  from  bis  breast, 
f     **  'fbe  chief  of  Argos,  warriors !  firsŁ  demands 
Funereal  honours  from  our  grateful  bands  ^ 
For  h im  thisiofty  structure  isdccrced,. 
And  cvVy  rite  in  order  sball  succeed  : 
His  dear  remains  in  my  pavilion  rest; 
^  Nor  can  Adrastus  at  the  rites  assist ; 
Who  to  despairs  and  phrenzy  has  resign'd. 
By  agc  and  grief  siibdu'd,  his  t'e>>crous  mind  : 
^  The  othcr  pt  inces  of  thę  ai  my  wait 
,  The  obsequ  ies  to  grace,  with  mouroful  state." 
He  said ;  and  to  his  tent  the  warriois  led, 
Where  stood  already  deck^d  the  fur/ rai  bed : 
With  Syrian  oil  bedew'd,  the  corse  tney  found 
Fresh  from  the  bath,  and  bieathing  fragrance 
For  Menelaus,  withdjvided  care,  [round: 

łsach  rite  domestic  hasfned  to  prepare. 
Tweire  princes  to  the  pile  the  coi-^e  8ustain'd  ; 
The  head  on  Agamemnon's  haud  reclin'd  : 
With  moumful  pomp  the  slow  procesi^ion  morM ; 
For  all  the  bero  bonour'd  and  approv'd. 

First  on  the  top  the  fun'rQl  bod  tbey  place ; 
And  next,  the  sad  solemnity  to  grace, 
And  gratify  the  numes  of  the  slain,  [plain. 

The  blood  of  steeds  and  buliocks  drenc'n'd  the 
The  four  fair  steeds  which  drew  the  rapid  car, 
That  borę  the  beru  tbrougb  the  ranks  of  war, 
Their  lofty  necks  the  pointed  falcbion  tore, 
With  force  impeird,  and  drew  a  stream  of  gore  : 
Three  groaning  fell ;  but,  fiercpr  from  the  stroke, 
llie  siU-cr  reins  the  fourth  with  fury  broke, 
And  fled  arouiid  tJie  field :  his  snowy  chest. 
Was  dasbd  with  streaming  blood,  and  lofty  cresL 
In  circlesstill  he  wheerd  I  atev'ry  round, 
Still  nearer  to  the  pile  himself  he  found ; 
Till  ch;ain'd  of  life,  by  blood  alone  supply'd, 
Just.  where  he  felt  the  blow,  he  sunk,  aud  dyM. 
^y  awe  divine  subduM,  the  wanrtors stand; 
And  silent  wonder  iixes  cv'rv  band : 
Till  (hus  Atrides:   '*  Surę  th*  immortal  gods, 
The  glorious  synod  of  the  blest  abudes, 
ApproTC  our  rites;  the  good  their  favour  sbare, 
Jn  death  and  life  tłicobjectsof  iheir  care.'' 

.  Atrides  thu:: :  and,  furthcr  to  augment 
llie  moumful  pomp,  the  mcrtial  ^uddess  went 
Ibrpugh  alt  the  camp,  in  Merion*s  form   ex- 

pr('ss'd; 
Ajid  thus  aloud  the  piihlic  ear  address*d  : 
**  Warriors  and  frien<I»  !  on  youdcr  lofty  pyrę, 
Uegialufi  expocts  the  fu n^ral  flic : 
For  such  high  merit,  public  tenrs  shoold  (Iow  ; 
And  (>reece assembUd  puur  a  flo(xl  of  woe. 
Now  let  us  all  his  obsrąuies  attend  ; 
And,  wiihthc  mournful  litfs,  our  son  ows  blend." 
T^roclaimiog  thus  aloud  tł.e  loddesswent; 
Tłie  army  heard ;  a  d  each  forsakes  bis  tent ; 
ł]£r  voice  bad  touch*d  their  bearts;  they  mov'd 

Kationsand  tribcs,  an  undistinguish^d  thrang* 


Aiound  the  pile  tbe  wid'iuivcłid«  giw^^ 
As,  spreading,  in  someTale,  a  deluge  Aomy^ 
By  mountain  torrents  fed,  which  stretcbea  wide^ 
And  floats  the  leyel  lands  on  ev'iy  side. 
Distinguish^d  in  tbe  midst  the  prinoei  ftand, 
With  sceptres  grac'd,  the  enaigna  of  oommand* 
Atrides,  with  superior  grief  oppreasMy 
Thus  to  tbe  sire  of  gods  his  pray 'r  addee^Pd,^ 
**  Dread  sov'reign,   hear !  whoie  unraacAcd 
sway 
The  tates  of  men  and  inortal  things  obeyr 
From  thee  the  Tiitue  of  the  heiro  springs  ; 
Thine  is  tbe  glor]^  and  the  pow'r  oif  kingą. 
If  e^er  by  thee,  and  Tirgin  Pallas,  led. 
To  noble  deeds  this  geD*n>a8  youtb  was  bred  t 
If  love  to  men,  or  piety,  posscst, 
With  bighest  purpose,  bis  undaunted  breast^ 
Command  the  winds  in  bolder  gusts  to  rise. 
And  bear  the  flame),  1  kindle,  to  tbe  skiea." 
llie  bero  thus ;  and  with  tbe  fun^ral  brand 
The  structure  touchM ;  ascending  from  his  band, 
Spreads  the  quick  blace  :  tbe  ruler  of  tbe  sky 
Commands;  at  once  the  willing  tempests  4y  • 
Rushing  in  streams  inTisible,  they  came, 
Drove  the  light  smoke,  and  nii8'd  the  sheeted 

flame. 
The  iavour  ofthe  gods  the  nationsowi»y 
And,  with  their  joint  applause,  tbe  bero  croiwiu 
From  mom  till  noon  the  roaring  flames  aspire. 
And  fat  of  victłms  added  feeds  the  fire ; 
Then  fali  their  lofty  spires,  and,  sinking  Iow, 
0'er  the  pale  asbes  tremulousŁy  glow. 
With  winę,  the  smoke,  and  boming  embersIayM; 
The  boues  tbey  glean'd,  and  to  a  tomb  oonvey'd 
Under  an  oak,  which,  near  the  public  way, 
InYites  the  swains  to  shun  tbe  noootida  ray. 

Now  twenty  warriors  of  Atrides'  train, 
Loaded  with  treasure,  brougbt  a  hameasM  waio  ; 
Vases  and  tripods  in  brigbt  order  plac'd, 
And  spU  ndid  arms  with  fair  derices  gjac^d : 
These  for  the  games  tbe  Spartan  chief  decreed, 
The  fun'ral  games  in  honour  ofthe  dead. 
Amid  the  princes  first  a  poli8h'd  yew, 
Unbeńt  upon  the  groimd  tbe  bero  threw, 
Of  workdiviue  ;  which  Cyntbius  ćlaim*d  befera. 
And  Chinin  next  u[jon  the  mountains  borę  ; 
His  sire  the  third  receiv'd  it :  now  it  lies. 
For  him  who  fiirihest  shoots,  thede&lin'd  prizc 

"  Heroes,  appioach  !"  Atrides  thus  aloud, 
"  Stand  forth,  distiiiguish*d   from  the  circling 

crowd, 
Ye  who,  by  skili  or  manly  force,  may  claim 
Yoar  rivals  to  surpass  and  merit  famę. 
This  bo  w,  worth  twenty  oxen,  is  decreed 
For  him  who  farthest  scnds  the  winged  reed  i 
This   bowl,    worth  eight,    shall  be  resen^d  to 

grace 
The  man  whose  merit  bolds  the  second  place." 
He  spoke.     His  words  the  bold  Ajaces  fir^d ; 
Cretc*s  Taliant  uionarch  to  the  prize  aspir^d  ; 
Teucer  for  sliootingiieiu-M;  and  Merion  strong, 
W  bose  ibrce  enomiousdragM  a  buli  along: 
Prompt  to  contend,  and  rais*d  with  bope>  tbey 

stood; 
Laertes'  son  the  last  forsook  the  crowd. 
Tydides  too  bad  joiii'd  them,  and  obtain'd 
Whatever  oould  by  skill  or  force  be  gain*d  ; 
But  in  hi&  tent,  induiging  sa<l  despair, 
Hesat,  subduM  by  hearŁ^cunsuming  carew 
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flbrmighŁm  &  emfoe  the  eqiial   loU  were 
thnnm; 
Sach  bero  with  his  name  had  narkM  his  owo : 
TheWy  mizM  with  care,  the  chief  ofSpartadmr; 
IdmeDeits*s  the  fint  he  knew : 
Tcoóer,  with  hope  inspir^d,  the  seoand  olaim'd  : 
The  third  OiJeus,  much  for  shootiog  hm*d ; 
Next  Giai|ii'd  the  wearer  of  the8even-fold  shield, 
Thoogh  yoting  in  armsi  diitinguith'd  in  the  field  j 
Ulyases  1  thine  came  nezt ;  and,  last  of  all, 
Bold  Meriop  with  a  umilę  rPoeiY'd  his  balL 

Preai^d  with  iiunimbeat  lorce,  the  Cretan  lord 
Stv^n'd  (he  stiff  how,  and  bent  it  to  the  oord ; 
Then,  firoin  the  fuU-storM  qaiver,  chosewith  art, 
WuDg'd  for  th*  aerial  flight,  a  pointed  dart. 
Theseos  oommands  the  warriora  to  dinde, 
"Wbo  rrowded  thick  aod  press'd  on  evhry  aide ; 
Stiaigfat  they  retire ;  aa,  at  the  word  of  Jove, 
Tjfom  day'a  bright  &ce  the  acatfńng  elouds  re- 

Baove; 
And  throogh  the  bost  appearM  a  spacioua  way, 
YThere  wooda  and  fields  in  distant  proapect  lay. 
With  force  immense,  the  Cretan  monarch  drew, 
Stretch'd  the  tough  cord,  and  8train'd  the  cir- 

clingyew; 
From  hia  firm  gripe  the  starting  arrow  apnii^, 
Tbe  stiff  bow  cra^'d,  the  twanging  cordage  auog. 
17p  the  ligfat  air  the  hisaing  weapon  fliea, 
Pierces  the  winda,  and  atreaina  along  the  akiea  i 
Fiar  to  the  diatantplain  it  awiftiy  drore ; 
The  host  atood  wondMng  aa  it  ruahM  above : 
Deścending  there  upoo  a  mount  it  atood  ; 
A  depth  of  uń\  receiy^d  the  trembiing  wood. 
Applaiose  from  ali>  turoaltuoua  sbouta  declare, 
By  ei^tpęs  wafted  through  the  trembiing  air. 
Soch  joy  the  bero  feels,  aa  praise  inapirea, 
And  to  the  circie  of  the  kings  retirea. 

The  Taliant  Teucer  next  recei^M  the  bow. 
And  to  Apollo  tbaa  addreaaM  a  tow  : 
**  Hear  me,  dread  king  1  whoee  unresiated  sway 
Controls  the  Sun,  aud  rulea  the  oourae  of  day ; 
Great  patron  of  the  bow  !  tbia  aliaft  impel ; 
f      And  hecatombs  my  graiitiid<^  sball  tell ; 
Soon  aa  to  Salamis  our  martial  pow^ra 
Retom,  victoriou8,  from  the  Hieban  tow^ra." 
He  said,   and  bid  the  winged  arrow  By ; 
U  pierc^d  the  winda,  and  awept  a  length  of  aky ; 
In  compass,  like  the  colour'd  arch,  which  abinea 
Esalted,  aa  the  setting  Sun  declinea; 
From  north  to  south  it  marka  th*  ethereal  apace. 
And  wouda  and  mountnins  fili  its  wide  embrace : 
Beyond  tbe  Cretan  shaft,  it  r^ch'd  the  plain; 
As  &r  before,  as  now  a  stbepherd  awain, 
HurlM  from  aaling,  ihe  sounding  flint  can  throw, 
Frym  his  yoong  charge,  to  dnve  the  deadly  crow. 

Oilean  Ajax  next  tbe  weapon  cłaimVl, 
For  alcill  ałx)ve  the  rest,  and  practice  fam*d  ; 
But  Phoebos,  chief  and  patron  of  tbe  art, 
Reiarded  in  its  flight  the  wiuged  dart : 
For,  iior  by  pray*rs,  nor  boly  vow8,  he  atrore, 
C)f  grateful  sacrifice,  the  god  to  move. 
Bownwardahe  tum*d  it,  where  a  cedar  fair 
liad  shot  Its  spiring  tup  aloft  in  air ; 
Cl^ught  in  a  bough  tbe  quiv*ring  weapon  atood, 
^kor  iorc*d  a  passage  through  the  cloaing  woud. 

Ajax  the  next  appear'd  upon  the  plain, 
Wiih  strength  untaught,  and  emuluus  in  Tain  ; 
With  sinewy  arins  the  solid  yew  he  beiids; 
^ear  and  morę  oear  appioach  the  doubling  ends 


Theanowsprung;  bot  erring  took  Hs  wąy^ 
Far  to  the  left,  wbere  oozy  manhes  lay. 
And  grove8  of  reeds ;  where  slow  Ismennsstrayą^ 
And  winda,  through  thioketa  green,  his  wafrf 

maże. 
AbaahM  tbeyouth,  with  painfbl  stępa,  retiroa  ; 
And  now  Ulyaaea  to  the  prize  aspires. 

In  ailence  thus  the  prudent  warrior  pray^d. 
And,  in  hia  beart,  addreaa^d  tbe  martial  maid : 
*<  Great  queen  of  arta  I  ontbee  my  hopea  depends 
With  iaTour,  to  tby  8uppliant*s  aatt,  attend  I 
By  tbee  my  infant  arms  were  taoght  to  throw 
The  dart  with  certain  aim,  and  bend  tbe  bow: 
Oft  on  my  little  banda,  immortal  maid  1 
To  guide  tbe  abaft,  thy  mighty  handa  were  laid  ą 
No«r,  goddeaa,  aid  me,  whife  I  8trtve  for  famę ; 
Wing  the  awift  weapon,  and  assert  my  claim.^' 
He  pray'd :  the  goddeas,  at  hia  aoit,  de^cends  ; 
And  preaent  from  th*  Olympian  courts  attenda. 
With  foroe  divine  his  manly  limba  ahe  atrung. 
The  bow  he  atrain'd :  the  atarting  airrow  aung  ; 
Aa  when  the  aire  of  goda,  with  wratbfui  band, 
Drive8the  awift  lightningand  tbefbrked  brand, 
Towastethe  laboors  of  the  careful  swaina, 
Consome  the  monntainflocksioracorchtbeplains; 
With  audden  glare  appearathe  fiery  ray ; 
Notbought  can  tracę  it  through  th*  ethereal  way: 
So awift  thy  winged  shaf^,  Ulyaaea!  flew. 
Nor  couM  the  following  eye  its  speed  pursue. 
The  flight  of  Teucer^a  arrow  fiir  aurpaat, 
Upon  a  rural  hearth  it  pitcb'd  at  laat. 
To  Ceręa  boilt ;  where  awaius,  in  early  apring, 
Witbjoy  were  wont  their  annual  gifta  to  bring  ; 
When  firatto  vi€W,  above  the  furrowM  plain, 
With  pleasing  Terdure,  roae  tbe  apringing  gram, 
Thrqugh  all  the  boat  applauding  abouta  reaound; 
The  billa  repeat  them,  and  the  wooda  around. 
The  bended  bow  bold  Merion  next  assumes, 
A  ahaft  aełecta,  and  smootha  ita  porple  plumes  c 
He  plac*d  it  on  theatring,  and  bending  Iow, 
With  ajl  hia  fbrce  collected,  atrain*d  the  bow. 
Up  the  iight  air  the  atarting  arrow  aprung; 
The  tough  bow  crackM;   tbe  twanging  cordage 

aung. 
Beyood  the  reach  of  sight  tbe  weapon  drore. 
And  tow Vd  amid  th'  ethereal  space  above : 
But  ąait  roae,  aberoncrosaM  beibre, 
From  inland  manbes  steeringto  theabore  ; 
Under  tbe  wing  it  reach'd  ber  with  a  wóund ; 
Screaming  she  wheePd,   then  tumbled   to  the 

ground. 
And  thus  the  youth :  "lUustrious  chiefe !  I  claim 
If  not  the  prize,  at  leaat  superior  iame: 
Ungovem'd  strength  alone  the  arrow  aenda ; 
To  hit  the  mark,  tbe  abooter^a  art  commenda*^ 
In  mirthful  mood  the  bero  thua  addreaa^d ; 
And  all  their  favour  and  applause  expre8a'd. 
"  Uiyssea  I  take  the  bow,»»  Atridea  cries, 
"  The  sil?cr  bowl,  brave  Teucer  I  be  thy  prize. 
In  e?'ry  a|t,  my  fl-iends  !  you  all  excel; 
And  each  de8crvea  a  pr  xe  for  shoóting  well : 
For  though  the  fi  rat  rewards  the  yicbors  claim, 
Glory  ye  merit  all,  and  lasting  famę.** 
He  said ;  and  pond'ring  in  bis  grateful  mtnd, 
Distingułsb*d  honoors  for  the  dead  design*d. 

**Warriors  of  Greece.and  valiaut  aiJs  from  far, 
Our  firm  associates  in  the  works  of  war  1 
Hero  from  a  rock  the  Theban  stream  descend^ 
And  10  a  ]ake  its  8ilver  current  sends  ; 
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lVliofe  sor&ea  amootB,  luniffled  by  ihe  braese, 
The  hilts  ioTerted  show  and  doviiwaid  treet : 
Yedaring  yooths !  whose  nianły  limbs  diTide 
ThB  mounting  surge»  and  bnve  the  niabiog  tide; 
AN  ye,  whom  hopes  of  Tictory  inspire^ 
Stand  forth  distioguisfa^d  ;  let  the  crowd  retire. 
Thfs  costly  armour  shall  ihe  youtb  obUin» 
Who  come&Tictoriouafrooi  thewafry  plain ; 
ThaJt  idaud  oompass^d,  where  the  poplar  grows. 
And  in  tbe  lake  its  war^ring  image  shows, 
Who  mearanng  bacibthe  li()uidspaoe,  bdbre 
His  riTals,  sball  r^aia  the  flow^ry  shore. 
This  golden  bowl  is  fiz'd  theseooud  pńze, 
EsieemM  alike  for  fasbioo  and  for  mbo." 

Tbe  bero  tbus:  with  thirst  of  glory  fii^d, 
CreŁe^s  Taliaiłtiiiooarch  to  the  priae  aspir^d; 
With  Sparta'8  younger  chiefa  Ulysses  came;  - 
And  bFBve  Ctearchosemuloas  of  famę, 
A  wealtby%arrior  from  tbe  Samian  sbore. 
lu  cattJe  rich,  and  heaptof  preckius  ore : 
BistioguishM  id  the  midst  the  heroes  stood, 
Eager  to  pluage  intotbe  sbining  flood, 

His  brother^sardosr  purpo8'd  to  restrain, 
Atrides  strove,  and  counsel^d  thos,  in  Taio : 
**  Desisty  my  brother !  sbun  tb*  unequal  stńfe; 
Fbr  late  you  stood  upon  the  verge  of  life : 
Ko  mortal  maD  his  Tigour  can  retain, 
Wben  flowing  wonnds  bare  empty'd  er^ry  Teini 
If  now  yoo  perish  in  the  wafry  way, 
Giief  upon  grief  shall  cloud  this  moamiul  day : 
Besist,  respect  my  oouosel,  and  be  wise ; 
Some  other  Spartan  in  yoor  place  will  nse." 
To  change  his  brotber^s  purpose  tbus  be  tryM ; 
Bnt  notbing  mov*d,  tbe  geii'roiisyoathreply'd: 
"  Broiber !  in  Taio  you  uige  me  to  forbear, 
From  ioTe  aud  food  affiection  prorapt  to  fear ; 
For  firm,  as  e'er  before,  my  limbs  remain. 
To  dash  the  flnid  waTes,  or  scour  the  plain." 

He  said»  and  went  bdfore.    The  heroes  morę 
To  tbe  dark  ćovert  of  aneighb'ring  grove ; 
Wbich  to  tbe  bank  its  shady  waiks  esteods, 
MTbere  mixing  with  the  lake  a  riy^let  ends, 
Prompt  tooontend,  their  piirple  robes  tbey  loose, 
Tfaeir  figar*d  rests  and  gold  einbroider'd  shoes ; 
And  through  tbe  grove  descending  to  tbe  strand, 
Along  tbe  flow^ry  bank  in  order  stand. 
As  when,  in  some  fair  teinple^s  sacred  sbrine, 
A  statuę  atands,  expres8*d  by  skill  divine, 
Apoilo^s  or  the  berald-pow^rs,  who  bńngs 
Jore^s  mighty  mandates  on  his  airy  wings  i] 
The  form  majestic  awes  the  bending  crowd  ; 
In  port  and  statiue  such,  the  heroes  stood, 
'  Startiog  at  onoe,  with  equai  strokes,  tbey 

sweep 
The  smootfa  expansey  and  sboot  into  the  deep  $ 
The  Cretan  chief,  exerting  all  his  force. 
His  riyais  far  8urpass'd,  and  led  tbe  oourse; 
Behiiłd  Atrides,  emulous  of  lamę ; 
Ciearchus  next ;  and  last  Ulysses  came. 
And  DOW  tbey  roeasur^d  back  the  watry  spaoe^ 
And  saw  from  for  the  limits  of  the  race. 
Ulysses  then,  with  thirst  of  glory  fir'd, 
Tbó  Samian  left»  and  to  tbe  prize  a^ir'd  j 
Wbo^  emnloos,  and  dreading  to  be  last, 
With  equal  speed,  the  Spartan  bero  pass^d^ 
Alann'd,  tbe  Cretan  monarch  strore,  with  pain^ 
His  doubtful  hopes  of  conqQe8t  to  maintain  ; 
Exerting  ev*ry  nerre,  bis  limbs  be  ply'd, 
Apd  wisbing,  from  afari  tbę  sbofe  descryMi 


FornearatidmanrstillUlyneftpresC;  * 

The  wRTes  be  felt  retioimding  from  bis  breast. 
With  oqual  zead  foi^  victory  they  strore ;     - 
Wben,  giiding  sudden  from  the  rouftof  Jotę, 
Pallas  approacb'd ;  bebfaid  a  clood  cónoać^óp 
Ulysses  oniy  saw  ber  form  rereaFdb 
Majestic  by  the  heroes  side  she  stood ; 
Her  sbining  sandals  pressM  the  tremUiog  flood* 
Sbe  wbisper*d  soft,  as  wben  tbe  western  breece 
Stirs  tbe  tbick  reeds,  orsbakes  tbe  mstling  trecs: 
'*  Still  shaU  tby  sotti,  with  endless  thirst  of  fome, 
Aspire  tovictory,  iner'rygame^ 
llie  booours,  which  from  boaes  andsinews  lise, 
Areligbtly  Talti'd  by  thegood  and  wise  :^  ^ 
To  enry  still  they  roose  tbe  hornsn  kind  ; 
And  oft,  tban  coarted,  better  far  declin'd. 
To  bra^e  Idomeneus  yield  Che  raee, . 
Contented  to  obtain  tbe  second  place." 
Tbe  goddeas  tbus :  wbile,  stretcbing  to  the  land, 
'With  joy  the  Cretan  chief  approacfaM  the  atzandj 
Ulysses  nezt  arriv*d ;  and,  spent  with  toil, 
The  weary  SamSan  grespM  the  welcome  soil.   • 

But  far  bebind  tbe  Spartan  warrior  lay, 
Fatłgu'd,  and  fainting,  in  the  watVy  way. 
llinoe  strugglingy  from  the  lake,  bia  bead  be 

rear^d; 
And  tbrice,  impknring  aid,  bis  noice^was  heard. 
llie  Cretan  monarch  hastes  tbe  youtb  to  sate. 
And  Ithaeos  again  d:TideB  tlie  ware ; 
With  force  renew^l  their  manly  limbs  they  plyj 
And  from  their  breaslB  the  whifning  biltows  fly. 
Fuli  in  the  midst  a  rocky  isle  dirides ' 
The  liquid  space,  and  partstbesiker  tidcs  ; 
Oucecuitirated,  now  with  thicketsgreen 
Oerspread,  two  bitlocks  and  a  ralc  between.! 
Herę  dwelt  an  aged  swain ;  bis  oottage  stood 
Uuder  the  clilfs,  encompass^d  by  a  wood. 
From  poTerty  secure,  be  heard  afer, 
In  peace  profound^  the  tumults  of  the  war. 
Mending  a  net  before  his  rura!  gatp, 
From  other  toils  repos'd,  the  peasant  sat ; 
Wben  iirst  the  Toicejof  Menelans  came. 
By  ev*ning  breeses  i^fled  from  tbe  s  ream. 
Hast*ning,  his  skiff  he  loosM,  and  spread  the  sail; 
Some  present  god  supplyd  a prosp'rons gale: 
For,  as  tbe  Spartan  chief,  with  toil  subdu'd 
Hopeless  of  life,  was  siukiug  in  the  flood,    ' 
The  swain  approacfa'd,  and  in  his  baige  recdyM 
Him  safe  from  danger  imminent  retrievM. 

Upon  a  willow's  trunkThersites  sat, 
Contempt  in  laughterfoted  tocreate, 
Whoe,  bending  from  a  hollow  bank,  it  hung. 
And  rooted  to  the  mouId'nng  surfoce  clung : 
He  saw  Atrides  safe!  and  tbus  aioud, 
With  leer  malign,  address'd  the  lisfniug  crowd. 
"  Hcre  on  the  flow*ry  turf  a  bearth  shall  stand  i 
A  becątomb  the  forVing  godsdenmnd, 
Who  sav'd  Atridet;  in  this  dire  debatę. 
And  snatch'd  the  bero  from  the  jaws  of  fate : 
Without  bis  aid  we  all  might  quit  tbe  Eeld  i 
Ulysses,  Ajax,  and  Tydides,  yield : 
His  mighty  arm  alooe  tbe  host  defends, 
fiut  dire  disaster  still  the  chief  attends : 
Last  Sou  beheld  bim  ▼anqui8h*d  on  the  pUin ; 
Then  warriors  8av*d  bim,  now  a  shepbeid  swain« 
Defend  him  still  from  persecutipg  fote ! 
Prottict  tho  bero  who  protects  the  state  ; 
In  maziial  oonfliots  watch  with  prudent  tear, 
Andy  whcnheswima,  iMhelpbealways  iie«r!*> 


THE  EPIGONUD.    BOOK  V. 


15$ 


He  oid;  aad,  ioorn  and  laughter  to  excite, 
łlis  fcatures  (bul  he  writh'd,  with  envious  spite, 
Sauli^s  Gcmlempt;   and   pleas'd  his  ranc^roiiB 

beart 
With  ai^iing  tbos  oblique  a  TeoomM  dart. 
But joy'd  not  long ;  foc  aoon  the  faithless  wood, 
Stimio'd  from  the  root,  leBignM  him  to  the  flood. 
Plungiog  and  spntfripg  as  his  arms  he  spread, 
A  hxid  of  soil  came  th'i]ud'ring  on  his  head, 
8lipt  fiDBi  the  bank :  along  the  winding  sbore, 
With  laugbter  loudhe  beud  theechoes  roar, 
Wben  from  the,  lakę  his  crooked  fbrm  he  rear^d : 
With  honroar  pale,  with  bloating  clay  besmearM : 
Then  clanb'riDg  by  the  trunk,  in  sad  dismay, 
Whłch  hąlf  iinmeTs'd  with  all  its  branches  ]ay» 
ConliDanded,  to  the  tents  he  scalk'd  along. 
Amid  th^  sbiouts  and  insnlts  of  the  throng. 
,  Now  cloth^d  in  pub]ic  view  theheroes  stand, 
With  soeptres  giac'd,  the  ensigns  of  command. 
The  Cretan  atonarch,  as  his  prize,  assumes 
The  pofish'dbe]met,  crown'dwithwavingplumes, 
The  silver  mail,  the  buckler^s  weighty  round, 
Th'  embroider^d  belt,  with  golden  bucklesbound. 
The  second  prize  Łaertes*  son  receiv'd,  -    * 
W^ith  lessapplao^  from  multitudes  decei^^d ; 
Tbe  first  he  could  ha^e  parchas'd ;  but  decHn'd 
And  yielded,  to  the  martial  maid  resignM. 
'  Thus  they.     The  Thebans,  near  the  eastern 
Annmd  thctr  pjnnes  in  alent  sorrow  wait :    [gate: 
Hopeless  and  sad  they  moumM  their  heroes  slain, 
Tbe  best  and  bravest  on  their  natiTO  plain. 
The  king  himself,  in  deeper  sorrow,  moain'd ; 
With  nge.and  mingled  grief  his  bosom  bam'd. 
like  the  grim  Iwn*  when  his  ofiśpring  slain 
He  sees,  and  round  him  drawnthe  hontei^s  tnun; 
Coiich*d  in  the  shMe  with  fell  intent  he  lies. 
And  glares  upon  thę  foes  with  buming  eyes: 
Siich  Creon  8eem'd :  hot  indignation  drain'd 
Griefs  wat'ry  soiirces,  and  their  iow  restrainM. 
Upoo  a  ttirret  o* er  the  gate  be  stood, 
And  saw  the  Argive8,  like  a  shady  wood, 
£Ktended  wide ;  and  dreading  fraud  design'd, 
Still  to  the  plain  his  watchful  eyes  coni)n'd» 
Saspićious  from  his  hatred,  and  tbe  pow^r 
Of  restless  passions,  wbich  bis  heart  devonr : 
4nd  when  at  eT'n's  appitMch  the  host  retir^d, 
And  from  the  labours  of  the  day  re8pir'd, 
Within  the  walls  he  drew  his  martial  pow^rs. 
And  kepi  with striciestwatch  the gatesandtow^. 
Soon  as  the  night  po8sess'd  th'  etbereal  plain, 
And  oi^er  the  nationsstretchM  hersilent  reign, 
The  guards  were  plac'd,  and  to  the  gentle  sway 
Of  sleep  subdu'd,  tlie  weary  warriors  lay  • 
T]^dides  only  wak^d,  by  anxious  care 
Distiacted,  still  be  mourn*d  his  absent  fair, 
I>eeming  her  lost ;  his  siighted  coansel  movM 
Lasting  resentment,  and  tbe  truce  approT'd : 
Contending  passions  shook  his  mighty  frame; 
As  warring  winds  impel  tbe  ocean*s8tream, 
Wben  soutb  and  east  with  mingled  ragę  contend, 
And  ią  a  Łempest  on  tbe  deep  descend  : 
Kuar,  itretch'd  upon  the  couch,  supine  he  lay; 
Then,  ^iągamóous,  wisbM  the  momingray. 
Impatient  thus,  at  last,  bis  turbid  mind. 
By  variou8  oounsels  Tańoudy  indinM, 
The  chief  address'd :  <*  Or  sball  I  now  recall 
Th'  Etolian  warrk>rs  from  the  Theban  wali ; 
Obey  tbe  waraing  by  a  goddess  giT'n, 
lior.alii^  ha  coodmI  dictated  firom  Heav'n} 


Or  sball  I  try,  by  one  deciding  blow, 
The  war  at  once  to  end,  and  crosfa  the  foe  ? 
This  pleases  most ;  nor  sball  the  voiceof  iajse 
The  daring  deed,  in  after  ages,  blame. 
No  truce  1  swore,  but  sbunM  it,  and  reoMn^d, 
Alone  dłssenting  while  the  test  approv*d. 
Soon  as  tbe  mom,  with  early  lij^t  reveal'd» . 
Has  cail'd  the  'llieban  warriors  to  the  field ; 
Against  tbe  town  lUl  łead  my  martial  pow^ni. 
And  fire  with  flaming  brands  her  hated  tow^n: 
The  bane  of  Greece,  whence  dire  debatę  anoe 
To  bid  the  p<»ceful  nations  first  be  ibes ; 
WhereTydeus  fell,  and  many  heroe«  mora^ 
Banish'd  untimely  to  the  Stygian  shore. 
The  public  Toice  of  Greece  for  vengeanoe  calls  ; 
And  sball  applaud  tbe  stroke  by  which  she  fidla.*' 
He  purpesM :  but  thagods,  who  honour  right, 
DenyM  to  treason  what  is  due  to  mighu   . 

W  ben  from  tbe  east  appeiar^d  the  moming  fidr» 
Tbe  Theban  warriors  to  the  woods  repair, 
Fearless,  unarm'd  ;  with  many  a  hamess'd  waia, 
The  woody  heights  were  crowded  and  the  plain, 
Tydides  saw ;  and,  issuing  from  his  tent, 
In  arms  compkat,  to  cali  his  warriors,  went. 
llieir  leaderze  martial  voioe  the  soldiers  heaid 
Eaco  in  his  tent,  and  at  the  cali  appaar*d 
In  sbining  arms.    Deiphobus  began. 
For  virtue  iam'd,  a  venerable  man. 
Him  Tydeuslov'd ;  and  in  his  fiadthful  bani 
Had  plac 'd  tbe  sceptre  of  supremę  command. 
To  rule  the  state ;  when,  from  his  nati^e  tow'n^ 
To  Thebes  the  bero  led  bis  martial  pow>rs  • 
His  ton,  an  infant,  to  his  care  resign'd, 
With  sagę  advice  to  fbrm  his  tendef  roind. 
Tbe  bero  thus :  **  lUustrious  chief!  declam 
What  you  intend,  and  whither  point  tbe  war. 
Tbe  truce  commeoc'd,  you  cannot,  and  be juft, 
Tbe  Thebans  now  assault,  who  fraely  trust 
To  public  fkith  engag^d :  unarm^d  they  go  - 
Far  through  the  woods  and  plauu,  nor  fear  » 
foe." 
His  leader^s  purpose  thus  the  warnor  try>d; 
And,  inly  vei:*d,  l^didea  thus  reph^d : 
"  Father !  thy  words  from  ignocance  prooeed  ; 
The  truce  I  swore  not,  nor  approv'd  the  deed. 
Therestare  hound,  and  therefore  must  remaia 
Ling'ring  inactire  od  this  hostile  plain : 
The  works  of  war  abandon^d,  letthem  shed 
Their  uoavailing  sorrows  o^er  the  dead : 
Or  aim  the  dart,  orhurl  thedisk  in  air; 
Some  paltry  presents  sball  the  victorsshareu 
Warriors  we  came,  in  noblcr  strife  to  dare  | 
To  figbt  and  conąuer  in  the  lists  of  war; 
To  conąuer  Thebes :  and  Jove  himself  oidaans, 
With  wreaths  of  triomph,  to  rewardour  paini. 
Wide  to  receive  us  stand  the  Theban  gatesj 
A  spacious  entry,  open'd  by  the  fates, 
Totakedestructionin;  their  turrets  stand 
Defenceless,  and  expectthe  flaming  brand. 
Now  let  us  snatch  th*  occasion  while  we  may» 
Years  waste  in  yain  and  perish  by  delay, 
That,  Thebes  o^erthrown,  oor  tedious  toiis  may 

cease, 
And  we  behold  our  natira  walls  in  peaoe^' 
Tydides  thus :  the  andent  warnor  bnnis 
With  indignation  just,  and  thus  retums: 
«  O  son !  unworthy  of  th'  illustrious  linę 
From  which  you  spring:  yoursire^s  reptościi 
and  minel 
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'Bid  I  e'er  teach  3'ou,  justice  to  disclaim ; 
And  sieal*  by  treachery,  dishoneet  famę  ł 
The  tnice  subeUU  with  all  Łbe  rest ;  are  we 
Ąlone  excepted,  unengag'd  and  free  ł 
Wby,  warrion !  donotlbentbesebosŁiletow^re, 
Against  us,  scńd  at  once  their  martial  pow'r5  ? 
And  are  we  safe,  but  that  the  treaty  stands, 
And  from  unequal  furce  protects  our  bands  ? 
In  this  our  foes  confide  ;  the  dead  they  bum,  - 
And  mix  «ith  tears  their  a«hes  in  the  unn 
1'heir  iow'rs  defenceles8,ł«nd  their gates  uubarr^d, 
Shałlwe  with  wrongs  their  confidencereward  ? 
Ko;    though  each  warrior  of    this  Dum'rou8 

band 
Sliould  yieid  to  executewhatyou  cominaad; 
Yet  wouid  not  I,  obedient  to  tby  wjU, 
Bk>t  my  long  labonrs  with  adeed  soill. 
Whaterer  bard  or  dang'rou8  you  propose, 
Though  old  and  weak,  I  shun  not,  noroppose: 
Bul  what  the  gods  command  us  to  fbrbear, 
"Pie  prudent  will  avoid,  the  brave8t  fear." 
He  said ;  and  to  the  ground  his  buckler  flung; 
On  the  bard  soli  tbe  brazen  orbit  rung : 
The  rest,  approring,  dropt  upon  the  field 
Hia  pond'rou8  jav'lin,  each,  and  shining  shie]d. 
The  warlike  son  of  Tydeus  straight  res!gn'd, 
To  dire  disorder,  all  his  mighty  mind, 
And  sudden  wrath ;  as  wben  the  troubled  air, 
Froąn  kindled  lightning,  shines  with  fisry  glare : 
'Wi^h  fiiry  so  inflam'd,  the  hero  bum'd,  ' 
Apd  frowning  to  Deipbobns  retum'd :  [aim, 

'<  I  know  thee>  wretch  I  and  mark  thy  oonstant 
To  teach  the  host  their  leader  thus  to  biame. 
Long  have  I  borne  your  pride ;  yoar  rev'rend 
age,  [ragę : 

A  guardian^s   name,   suppress*d    my  kindling 
£i)t  to  pnitect  your  insolencc,  no  morę 
Shall  these  avail,  and  tiki  een  it  as  before." 
He  said ;  and  morę  his  fury  to  provoke, 
BeplyiDg  thus,  the  aged  warrior  spoke : 
'*  Vain  youth !    unmov'd  thy  angry  threats   i 

hear; 
Whcn  tyrants  threatcn,  s1ave8a)one  should  fear: 
Tq  me  is  eT'ry  ser\ile  part  unknown, 
To  glory  ina  smile,  or  fear  a  frown. 
Your  mighty  sire  I  knew  by  council  ruPd ; 
His  fiercest  transports  9ober  reason  coolM. 
13ut  wild,  and  lawiess,  like  the  stormy  wind, 
The  sport  of  passion,  impotent,  and  blind, 
The  desp'rate  paths  of  ibliy  you  pnrsue. 
And  9fMra  instruction  with  a  lufty  brow : 
Yet  know,  proud  prince  '.  my  puq)Ose  I  retain, 
And  see  tby  threafning  eye-bails  roli  in  vain : 
Never,  ob8equious  to  thy  mad  command, 
Agaim^t  the  fbe  TU  lift  a  h<  stiie  band ; 
Ti II,  righteoiisly  fulfilPd,  the  truce  expi^ 
Wbicb  Hcav'n  has  wifnes8'd  and  the  sacred  fire.*' 
Ile  Faid  ;  and,  by  his  sharp  reproachesstung, 
With  sudden  band,  his  lance  the  hero  flung: 
Too.sure  theaim  ;  his  faithfui  friend  itfound, 
And  ópcn'd  in  his  side  a  deadły  wound : 
^agjr^ring  be  fell ;  and,  on  the  vcrge  of  death. 
Jo  words  like  tb^ise  resign'd  his  parting  breatb  : 
**  O  Diomed,  my  ran  !  for  ihee  I  fear : 
5ture  Heav*n  is  angry,  and  its  vengeance  near : 
For  whom  tbe  gods  distingiush- by  their  hatc, 
ThemseWcs  are  madę  the  roinisters  of  fate ; 
Par  from  their  side,  the  destin^d  victims  drive 
Their  fńenda  intent  to  succour  aud  rctriiTC> 


Ere  yet  their  vengeance  fklls,  the  pow>r8  ioroka^ 
While  uninflicted  hangs  the  fatal  stioke : 
And  rule  the  transports  of  your  wrath,  lest  ftar 
Make  sound  advice  a  stranger  to  your  ear.** 
Speaking  he  dy'd ;  his  gen'rou8  spirit  fled 
To  mix  with  heroes  in  th'  Elysian  shade. 

Amaz*d,  at  first,  th*  Etolian  warriors  stood  ; 
No  Toice,   no  action,   through  tbe   wand'riii* 

crow'd; 
Si  lent  they  stood,  like  rows  of  forest  trees, 
When  JoTe's  dread  thunder  quells  tbe  summer 
fiut  soon  on  er^ry  side  a  tumalt  lose,      [bieeze  ^ 
Loud  as  the  ocean  when  a  tempest  btowa ; 
Disorder  wild  the  mingling  ranksconibunds, 
The  voice  of  sorrow  mix'd  with  angry  sounds. 
On  ev'|r7  side  against  the  chief  appears 
A  brazen  bulwark  rais^d  of  shields,  and  speafs, 
Fast  closing  raund.     But  from  his  thigfa  he  dx^ 
His  shining  blade,  and  on  the  phalanx  flew ; 
With    gesture  fieroe  the   tbreafning  steel   bą 

way'd ; 
But  checkM  its  fury,  and  the  people  saT^d: 
As  the  good  shepherd  spares  his  tender  flock. 
And  lightens,  when  be  strikes.  tbe  falling  crouk^ 
Tbe  crowd  dividing  sbannHi  the  hero'a  ire ; 
As  from  a  Ibn^s  ragę  the  swains  relire, 
When  dreadfulo^er  the  maogled  prey  he  standiu 
By  brandish'd  darts  unaWd  and  flaming  branda^ 

And  now  the  iameof  sudden  ragę  supprest, 
Remorse  and  sorrow  stung  tbehero's  breast 
Distracted  through  the  scatfring  crowd  he  went. 
And  sought  the  dark  recessesof  his  tent ; 
Heenteed  :  but  the  meoial  serrants,  bred 
To  wait  bis  coinm?,  straight  with  borronr  flfc. 
Against  the  ground  he  dashM  bis  bloody  dart ; 
And  utterM  thus  the  swellings  of  his  beart :    ' 
"  Why  fly  my  warriors  ?  wby  the  menia]  tram. 
Whojoy'd  before  to  mect  me  from  theplain, 
Wby  shun  they  dow  their  lord'8  approach;  nor 

bring. 
To  washmy  bloody  bands,  tbedeansing  spring B 
Too  well,  alas  ^  my  fatal  ragę  they  know. 
To  them  morę  dreadful  now  tban  to  tbe  fbe  ; 
No  enemy,  alas !  this  spear  has  statnM  j 
With  hostiie  gore  in  gloriousbattle  drain^d : 
x\Iy  guaniian's  błood  it  shows,  whose  boary  baii^^ 
Still  wat(Ji'd  my  welfare  with  a  father^  cares. 
ThoupowV  supremę!  whuse  uni^sisted sway 
Thefatesofmen  and  mortałthings  obey  I 
If  wise  and  good,  why  did  thy  hand  impari 
So  fiecce  an  impulse  to  this  bounding  hęart  ^ 
By  fury  rul*d  and  impotent  of  mind^ 
No  awe  restrains  me,  and  no  tie  can  bind: 
Hence,  by  the  madness  of  my  ragę  o*erthrown, 
iMy  father*8  fńend  liesmurder^d,  and  my  own.** 
He  said ;  and,  yielding  to  bis  fieroe  despair, 
With  both  his  hands  hc  rent  bis  rootcdbair  1 
And  ^here  his  locks  in  shining ringlets  grew, 
A  load  of  ashes  from  tbe  bearth  he  tbrew, 
Rolling  in  dust :  but  now  around  tbe  slain 
His  warriors  stood  assembled  on  the  plain  ; 
For  total  insurrection  ripe  they  stood ; 
Their  angry  murmurs  rosę  to  tumult  laud« 

Ul3r8^es,80on  the  dire  disorder  beard  ; 
And  present  to  exp]ore  the  cause  appeaWd ; 
The  bero  came,  and,  'midstthe  warriors  found 
DeiphQbusextendcd  op  tbe  ground. 
A  flooci  of  sorrow  started  to  his  eyes. 
But  soon  he  cbeck^dcacb  symptom  of  surpriat 
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With  pfudent  care ;  wUle  pFeating  rouod  the 

chief 
]Bach  itrore  to  speak  the  uniVerial  grief : 
Their  miogled  spean  in  wild  disorder  shook ; 
like  tbe  sharp  reeds  along  some  windiog  brook, 
When  thnmgli  the  leafleM  woodt  the  north  wiod 

blows, 
Parent  of  ice  tod  thićk  dencending  snows  : 
Kow  feU  reveDge  had  baŁh'd  in  streams  of  blood. 
And  poir'r  in  rain  ber  deap*  ratę  oounewithstood : 
Bat  Itfaacus,  well  8kill'd  in  ev'i7  art 
To  ńz,  or  cbange  eacb  pnrpose  of  the  heart, 
Tbeir  Stern  decrees  by  soft  persuasion  broke  ( 
And  answ^riog,  thns  with  piudeot  pnrpose  spoke : 


**  Warriors!    yonr  gen^rous  ragę    appro^e    I 

musŁ; 
Sire  iTBs  tbe  deed ;  the  purposM  vengeanoe  jośt; 
Bnt,  when  tbe  kings  m  fali  assembly  sit. 
To  tnem  the  crime*  and  puniahment  commit : 
For  raah  procedurę  wrongs  the  fairest  cause ; 
And  privatejusdcestill  insuitsthe  lairs. 
Kow  to  your  tents  yonr  sbields  and  iances  bear ; 
Theseos  eacpects  ua,  and  tbe  bour  is  near : 
Hie  altan  damę;  the  priests  in  onler  stand, 
With  sacńflce,  to  hallów  ev'ry  band : 
Bot  to  the  oovert  of  a  tent  convey, 
SaT'd  frott  the  scorchin^  winds  and  solar  ray, 
^eae  dear  remains ;  till  Tbeseus  bas  decreed 
DistinguishM  obscquies  to  grace  tbe  dead." 
The  bero  thus ;  and,  from  his  sboulders,  threw 
The  regml  cloak  of  gold,  and  sbining  blue  ; 
Whicb  o^er  tbe  slain,  with   prudent  care, 

spread. 
His  gbastlyfeatares,  fh>in  thecrowd,  to  shade. 
Thrice'to  his  eyes  a  flood  of  sorrow  cnme  ; 
Thrice  on  the  briok  be   cbeck'd 

stream, 
In  act  to  flow,  his  risiog  sighs  supprest ; 
Paiient  of  grief,  be  lock'd  it  in  his  breast. 
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To  sad  deapair  tV  Etolian  chief  resignM, 

And  dire  remorse,  wbich  stung  histortur^d  mind, 

Tnm  early  dawn,  in  dust  extended  lay. 

By  all  abandonM  till  the  setting  ray. 

•Twaii  then  Ca^sandra  came ;  and,  at  the  door, 

Tbrice  caird  ber  lord :  be  started  from  tbe  floor : 

In  sullen  majesty  bis  cbair  of  stale. 

Tuli  in  the  rnidst  opposed  to  tbe  gate, 

The  hero  pressM :  the  anxioas  niai<l  drew  near. 

By  love  escited,  and  re«>trained  by  fear : 

Trembling  belbre  tbe  chief  she  btood ;  and  beld 

A  bowl  of  wme  with  temp^ring  niixtures  queird ; 

Tbe  fragrantjuice  wbich  fam  'd  Tbesprotia  yields, 

Ute  Tintage  of  her  cliifs,  aiid  sunny  iieids. 

And  thus :  "  Dread  lord  !  reject  not  with  disdain 

A  pn^sent  offer'd  by  a  humbie  swain. 

ITiis  t»wl  receive,  of  gentle  force  to  charm 

Distreas,  and  of  its  rigour  grief  disarm. 

How  vain  to  grieve  for  ever  for  tbe  past } 

Ko  bour  recalls  the  actions  of  ibe  last : 

Nor  groans,  nor  sighs,  nor  streams  of  sorrow  ahed, 

pjom  their  loog  sluraber  can  awake  the  dead* 


When  death*s  stern  pow'r  hia  iron  aceptre  lays 
On  tbe  cold  lips,  tbe  vital  spiritstrays 
To  worlds  unknown :  and  can  the  dead  perceive 
Tbe  tears  of  friends  or  tovers  when  they  grieye?** 

To  Bootb  bis  passion,  thus  the  viigin  try*d  ; 
With  wonder,  thus  th'  Etolian  chief  reply'd  : 
"  Say  who  you  are,  who  thus  approach  my  sea^ 
Unaw^d  by  good  Dj^ipbobiis^s  fiate  ? 
When  all  avoid  my  preaence,  nor  appear. 
By  łndłgnation  banisb'd,  or  by  fear.  [bind 

What  is  tby  name  ?  what  deed  of  minę  could 
To  friendship  so  uncbang'd  tby  constant  mind  i  ^ 
Still  to  8nTvive  tbe  borrour  of  a  crime, 
Wlwse  colour  biota  tbe  register*  of  time  V* 
The  bero  tbna.     Cassandra  thus  replies : 
'*  Iphicles  ts  my  name;  my  country  lies 
Where  Antirribum^s  rocky  shores  divide> 
£xtended  in  the  deep,  th*  lonian  tide. 
There  dwells  my  aire  possest  of  ample  storte, 
In  flocks  andherds  and  go1d*s  refulgentore* 
Oeneus  bis  name ;  his  vessels  on  the  main, 
From  ricb  Hesperia  waft  him  yearly  ga!ti| 
And  that  lam'd  land,  wbose  promontoriea  ruM 
Far  to  tbe  west,  beneatb  tbe  setting  Sub ; 
Where  eir*ry  diifwith  reins  of  siWer  gleams. 
And  sands  of  gold  lie  glitfring  in  the  streams* 
In  Hymen*s  sacred  ties  two  som  be  bred, 
M^  and  my  raKant  brotber  Lycomed^ 
The  youngest  I,  was  chargM  bis  Aocksto  keep : 
My  brother  rul'd  his  galli*y9  on  the  deept 
Ooce  as  be  left  Iberia^s  wealthy  shorcj 
With  Ikutic  fleeces  fraught  and  precious  ore ; 
Phceniciiin  piratcs  waited  on  (he  strand,  ■ 
Where  high  Pachynns  stretches  from  the  land ; 
In  thatiam*d  isle  where  ;F.tna  lifts  his  spirps, 
the  gushing  |  With  smoke  obscure,  and  blows  his  sulpb^rous 

fires. 
Bebind  the  cHiFs  conceard,  the  treach*roiis  baiid 
Waited  the  Greekf*  descendin.?  on  the  strand  : 
My  brother  there  with  twenty  youths  they  siew  ; 
Their  sudden  arrows  from  an  ambnsh  flow. 
Dire  was  the  deed ;  and  still  my  sorrows  stream, 
Whene'er  that  argument  of  woe  1  name. 
And  grief  prevail8 ;  but,  in  your  presence,  most; 
Yoh  still  recoll  the  brother  whom  I  lost: 
For  such  be  was  in  lineamentsof  far«, 
In  martial  stature,  and  majestic  grace ; 
Though  less  in  alt ;   in  form  inferior  far; 
And  still,  though  valiant,  less  in  works  of  wan 
Hence,  deeply  rooted  in  my  constant  heart, 
You  challenge,  as  your  own,  a  brother^s  part  r 
And  I  alone,  of  all  the  hoist,  remain 
To  share  your  grief  and  suffer  in  5'our  paiu."^ 

Thus  by  an  artful  tale,  the  virg:n  strove 
To  sbun  di^coT*ry,  and  conccal  her  love. 
Yet  still  her  looks,  ber  gestores,  all  exprcss^d 
The  mnid  ;   ber  love  in  bhishes  stood  confessM. 
Tydides  saw ;  and  quickly,  to  his  thought, 
Each  circuinstance  the  fair  Cassandra  brought. 
Silcnt  be  sat ;  and  iix*d  in  deep  surprise, 
Her  flushing  features  mark'd  and  downcast  cyeit. 
He  thus  reply'd  :  "  The  native  truth  reveal ; 
And,  what  I  ask  you,  hopc  not  to  conceaU 
Or  shall  I  credit  what  you  now  hare  said  ; 
Oeneus  your  sire,  your  broiher  Lycomed  ? 
Or  art  thou  she,  whose  beauty  first  did  move^ 
Within  my  peaceful  breast,  the  ragę  of  love  ?  V 
With  look  and  vo:ce  severe,  the  hero  sp«>ke. 
Aw^d  and  abasb^d*  tbe  oonaciaiia  ńrgin  shook  1 
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She  dropfcthe  mWergiAłlct  on  (lie  fnpoaod  ; 
Tbe  fragraot  Uquor  drench'd  the   paTemcat 

rotind, 
And  thiis  lydides  wiib  a  frown  addrewM : 
**  Thy  art  m  uMleas,  and  the  tnrth  confess^d  ; 
[    Kor  cao  that  fair  dis^mioe  nf  martial  arms 
'    And  małe  attire,  oonceal  thy  fatal  clmrmF. 
Those  eyes  I  see,  wliose  soft  enchantment  itole 
My  peace,  and  stirr^d  a  tempest  m  my  Boiit : 
By  tfaeir  mild  sight,  in  irawcence  array^d. 
To  guiltymadness  was  my  heart  betray'd. 
Beipbobus  is  dead ;  hismoomful  ghost^ 
Łamenting,  wanders  on  th«  Stygian  ooast ; 
And  blames  my  wratb.  Oh  !  that  tłw  San,włuch 

gave 
Light  to  thy  birth,  had  set  npon  thy  graTe  j^ 
Aod  he  had  \\v*d  !  now  lifelemon  the  plain 
A  corse  he  lies,  and  number^d  with  the  dain." 

The  hero  ended  tbus ;  with  melting  eye, 
The  yirgiii  tum'd,  unable  to  t^p\y. 
lo  sorrow  graceful,  as  theąueeo  of  lo^e 
Who  monm'd  Adonis  in  the  Syrian  grore, 
Confounded  and  abash'd,  she  left  the  tent. 
And  thro*  tbe  host  in  stlent  anguish  went, 
Far  to  the  left ;  where,  in  a  lonety  wood. 
To  Ceres  built,  a  rural  tempie  stood ; 
By  8wainsfrequented  onoe,  but  now  the  place 
Unsightiy  sbmbs  o^erspread  and  weedsdisgrace. 
Thither  CassKBdra  went ;  and  at  the  shrine, 
With  Buppliant  voice  addressM  the  power  divme: 
*<  Hear  me,  dread  geninsof  this  sacred  gnive ! 
Let  my  complaints  thy  sov'reign  pity  move. 
To  seek  tbefriendly  shelter  of  thy  dome, 
With  beartimstainM,  and  gniłtlesshands,  T  come: 
Love  18  my  criroe ;  and,  in  thy  raral  seat, 
Firom  infamy  I  seek  a  safe  retreat. 
By  blame  unmerited,  and  cold  neglect, 
BanishM  I  eome ;  receiYe  me  and  protect !  *' 
She  pray'd,  and  enfring,  *gainą|Ł  a  ptllar,  staid 
Her  iance ;  and  on  tbe  floor  ber  armoor  laid. 
Tben  fiUling  prostrate  ponr'd  a  flood  of  teari, 
With  present  ills  oppress*d  and  futurę  fears. 
Twas  then  the  herald  of  the  queen  of  knre, 
^6lot3rp^,  descended  in  tbe  grore. 
By  Venus  sent ;  but  still  ber  counsels  faiPd ; 
And  Pallas  with  superior  sway  preraiFd : 
The  phantom  enter^d,  and  as6um'd  a  form, 
Pafejis  the  Moon  appearing  tbro*  a  storm  ; 
In  Amyclea's  shape  disguis^d  she  came  ; 
The  same  her  aspect,  smd  her  Toice  tbe  same. 
Caasandra  saw ;  a  sudden  horronr  froze 
Her  vetns  ;  erect  her  parted  locks  arose, 
Stin^d  from  the  root :  impatient  thus  the  maid, 
With  trembUng  lips,  in  falfring  accents,  said : 
*'  My  loT'd,  my  bononr^d  parent!  have  my  groens, 
Vmm  deatli's  deep  shimber,  rous^d  thy  sacred 
I  bones: 

I  hopM  that  Dotbing  conld  yovr  peace  molett ; 
Normortal  cares  disturb  etemal  rest; 
That  safe  for  crer  on  th'  Elysian  shore, 
You heaid  of  buman  misery  no  morę.*' 

Cassaodra  thus ;  and  thus  the  Paphian  maid: 
**  Your  gen^roos  love,  my  child.  is  ill  repaid; 
Your  griels  1  fed,  and  bear apfrent^s  part ; 
Tho'  blood  no  morę  retums  to  frarm  my  heart ; 
And  that,  which  fint  your  raoital  being  bred. 
To  dustlies  moald'ring  in  its  earthy  bed. 
To  Calydon,  my  cbild,  with  speed  return ; 
YearfatbergrieYCftsyoiirgayocaipMiousooni; 


fl«  deems  yoa  \o^,  and  desp^rate  of  h!s  tktit. 
By  grief  subdu'd  invoke8  his  iine^ring  fate : 
Incessant  tears  bedew  his  wrinkled  face. 
And  ashes  fonhhts  boary  locks  disgrace. 
Return,  return !  nor  let  misjudging  pride, 
With  ftirtber  errours,  strire  tbe  past  to  bidę* 
Betum,  once  morę  to  hless  his  aged  eyea, 
Or,  by  your  ^ilty  stay  a  parent  dies.** 

She  ended  thus.     Her  arms  Caasandra  spread 
Tofold,  in  elose  embrace,  the  parting  shade; 
In  Tain ;  for,  starting  from  her  grasp,  it  ilew. 
And,  glidingthn)'  the  shady  waiks,  withdrew* 
The  vlrgin  now  sfwaits  the  risitig  mom, 
With  purpose  ftx*d  impatient  to  retnm : ' 
And  when,  thro*  broken  cloods,  a  glimm'riDg  ra^ 
Ofearlydawnforetold  approaching  day; 
The  spear  she  grasp^d,  and  on  her  templesp1ac*d 
The  golden  casąue,  with  Tarious  plomage  gTac'd  ; 
Tydide^  gift;  when  in  the  ranka  of  fight 
The  brare  Gytander  sonk  beneath  his  migbt. 
The  gods  sbe  callM ;  and,  bending  to  tbe  ground, 
Tbeir  aid  invok'd  with  reverence  profoond. 
Tben  left  the  dome ;  and  where  Ismenus  strays, 
Winding  thro'  thickest  woods  bis  wafry  maze» 
Her  way  pursuM :  a  hostile  band  drew  near ; 
Their  tread  she  heard,  and  saw  their  armour 

elear; 
Chief  of  the  Theban  yóuth ;  the  herds  they  drore. 
And  floeks  coUected  from  the  hills  abore. 
For  thus  the  Paphian  goddess  had  betray^d, 
Tohands  of  cruel  foes,  tbe  guiltlessjnaid. 

By  sudden  terrour  check'd,  at  first  she  stood : 
Then  tum'd,  and  sought  the  covert  of  t^  wood  ^ 
Nor  so  escapM :  her  glitfring  armour  sh6be, 
The  starty  helmet  and  the  lofty  cone,       * 
Fuli  tothe glowing  east;  it«( golden  rays 
Her  winding  flight  betray'd  thro*  all  its  maże. 
The  Thebans  saw ;  aod,  rushing  'midst  the  shade 
With  sfaoiits  of  tritimpb,  seiz^d  the  trembUng 
Amaz'd  and  pale,  before  the  hostile  band,  [maid* 
She  stood ;  and  dropt  the  jaT^in  from  her  haud. 
**  O  spare  mylife!"  she  cryM,  *'  norwealtb,  nor 
To  purchase  in  tbe  woiks  of  war,  I  came.  [lamę 
No  bate  to  you  I  bear,  or  Creon^s  sway, 
Whose  90v*reign  will  the  sons  of  Thebes  obey : 
Mehaplf-^ss  friendship  hitber  led,  to  share, 
With  Diomed,  the  dangers  of  tbe  war. 
I  now  Vetum  and  quit  tbe  martial  strife. 
My  sire  to  succour  on  the  verge  of  life ; 
Who  cnish'd  beneath  a  load  of  sorrow  behds. 
And  to  the  grave,  with  painful  steps,  desceods*  ' 
But  if  the  pica  of  pity  you  reject, 
The  Btronger  tles  of  equity  respect ; 
A  truce  we  swore;  Jore  witnesses  the  deed ; 
On  him  who  breaks  it,  vengeance  will  sucoeed.'^ 

Thus  as  tbe  yirgtn  spoke,  Pherictes  ey^d 
The  arms  sbe  wore ;  and  stemly  thus  reply'd: 
**  lU-fated  wretch !  that  panoply  to  wear  ; 
The  same  my  brotber  once  in  fight  dtd  bear ; 
Whom  fierce  Tydides,  with  superior  might, 
O^erthrew  and  ranąaisb^d  in  the  ranka  of  fighi. 
If  with  his  foe  my  brotherts  spoils  you  shar^d, 
A  mark  of  lave,  or  merited  re«'ard  ; 
Prepare  to  yield  them  and  resign  thy  breatb; 
Tb  ▼engeaiice  due:  Clytander  claims  thy  deatb.^' 

Frowning  he  spoke,  and  drew  bis  shining blade; 
Beneath  the  lifted  steeł,  th'  unhappy  maid 
Confomided  stoop'd :  Menoetiuscaugbt  thestfoke 
On  bbbroad  sluekl  5  an4  interposfaig  spoke: 
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"  BniTc  yontb  I  respcct  my  coHMel,  and  «wpeiMl 
Tbe  sudden  r^n^eance  which  yoa  vow  intend. 
H&e  cbief3  of  Thebes,  tbe  ndery  of  the  sUte, 
Id  fiiU  assembiy,  at  the  Cadmeim  gat8» 
A  moDameDt  for  great  Leophitm  teco" ; 
Hknaioe,  acbieyemonU,  anddesoenttobeMr. 
Thither  let  this  deroted  youtb  be  led, 
An  off^ńog  grateful  Ło  the  bero's  shade : 
Ukir  shall  Clytander  leis  tbe  deed  ąpproi^e; 
Or  friendly  ^eal  applaad,  aqd  fieel  our  k>ve  ; 
Wben  famę  sball  tell,  in  Pluto's  glooiny  reiga, 
Hów  Stern  Tydide«  qaounis  this  wąrriour  skin." 
Thus  Igooraotly  they;  nor  knev  the  peaoa 
Of  happy  patriots,  wben  tbair  labors  ceasę  i 
Tbat  fell  revenge  and  Ufe-consumiog  bale 
Find  oo  ądmittaooe,  to  molest  their  state. 

And  now  they  led  the  captive  cross  the  plain ; 
Scarce  oould  h^  trembling  knees  their  load  su- 

tain; 
Thriee  had  ber  falfring  tongue  her  seic  rev€ard. 
Bat  c^mscioos  shame  opposM  it  and  conceaPd. 
Thehr  monarcb  at  tbe  Cadmeab  gate  tbeyfoand, 
In  moumlttl  state,  with  all  bis  peers  around. 
Oblatkos  to  LeophroD^B  mighty  sbade, 
In  boney,  milk,  and  fngrant  winesthey  paid. 
And  thos  Lycaon^s  son  addressM  the  king : 
"  A  gratefoi  o£Pnng  to  yoar  rites  we  bring. 
Thts  yooth,  tbe  friend  of  Diomed,  we  fouad 
Oad  in  tbearmour  which  Clytander  own'd  ^ 
My  brotber^s  spoils,  by  Dioined  possest, 
Wben  his  keen  jav'Un  pierc*d  the  hero^s  breast. 
Soon  bad  my  ragę  the  boftile  deed  repaid, 
With  yengeance  gratefid  to  his  kindred  shade; 
Bot  pofalac  grieft  the  fint  atonements  cUim« 
And  heroesof  a  mord  distinguish^d  n«me. 
LeU^roo,  onoe  bis  conntry*K  pride  and  boast; 
Andremon  too,  the  bulwark  ot  the  bost, 
His  bkx>d  demands ;  for  when  their  souls  sball 

know 
The  sweet  rerenge,  in  Pluto^s  shades  below, 
PIeas'd  with  oor  zeal,  will  each  illustrious  ghost, 
With  lighter  footsteps,  piess  th'  Elysian  coast" 

He  spoke;  tbe  princei  all  at  once  incline ; 
Tbe  Testy  with  sbouts,  applaud  tbe  dire  design* 
An  altar  soon  of  ilow*ry  tnrf  theyraiser 
On  ev'ry  side  tbe  sacred  torobes  blase : 
Tbe  bowls,  in  shining  order,  plaic'd  aroand  ; 
TheCstal  knifo  was  wbettad  for  the  wound. 
Deoreed  to  perisb,  stood  the  belpless  fur ; 
Like  somesoft  fown,  wben,  in  the  hunter'8  snare 
Involv'd,  sbe  s«es  him  from  his  seat  arise,[crłes : 
His  bniiidish'd  tnmcbeon  dreads,  aqd  hears  bis 
SUent  she  stands,  to  barb*ioiis  force  resign'd, 
In  anguisb  soft»  dissolv'd  ber  tender  mind- 
The  priest^  in  order  e?'ry  rite  prepaHd; 
Her  neck  and  bosoiił,  for  the  bk>w,  they  bar^d  ; 
TheheImetloo6*d,  the  bockled  mail  unbound, 
Whose  sbńiing  circles  fenc^d  her  neck  around. 
Down  sunk  tbe  fair  disgnise;  and  fnll  to  sight 
The  yiigin  stood,  with  channs  divinely  bright, 
Thecomely  lingletsof  ber  ilowing  hair. 
Soch  aa  the  wood-nympbs  wear,  and  Naiades  hit 
Hong  loose ;  ber  middle  by  a.zone  embrac*d, 
Which  fia*d  tbe  floatinggarment  round  her  waist 
Yenos  herself  divine  effnlgeiv:e  shed 
O^er  all  ber  stotoie,  and  ber  lovely  bead ; 
Socb  •%  in  spring  tbe  coloui^d  blossoms  show, 
Wben  on  their  op^mg  leayęatbe  zephyrs  bbw : 
AmaieneDtsęiz*d.thiB.cbicift.ś  an4«ll»c(w4 


With  marmnrs  misM  tbe  waiid*fiqg  crowds 

Bound. 
Most  Tote  to  spare :  the  angry  monareh  eriea^ 
"  Ye  miniaterBjproceedj  the  captiyedies. 
Shall  aoy  here,  by  weak  oompassioa  iiiov*d, 
A  captive  ąMure  by  stem  Tydides  lov*d  ?  [band 
Tbe  scourge  of  Thebes,  whose  wide-destrbyiog 
Has  thinn'd  onr  armies  in  their  native  land. 
And  slain  my  son:  by  all  the  gods  I  swear, 
Whose  names,  to  citoin^ain,  the  nations  fear, 
Tbat  nonę,  he  Ioves,  sball  ever  'scape  my  ragę: 
The  Yulgar  plea  I  scom,  of  sex,  or  aga, 
Ev»n  sbe,  wbo  now  appears  with  ey^ry  grace 
Adom'd,  each  charm  of  stature  and  of  face : 
Ev^  thoagh  from  Yenus  sbe  conld  daim  tbe  prise* 
Her  life  to  rengeance  forfeiled,  sbe  dies." 

Stemly  the  monarcb  ended.    All  were  still, 
With  mutosubmissioM  to  the  80v'reigii  will : 
Lycaon's  valiant  son  esBCept ;  alone 
His  gen'rous  ardourthus  oppos*d  tbe  tbrone: 
"  Dread  sov' reiga  !  listen  with  a  patient  ear» 
And  wbat  I  now  shall  oficr,  deign  to  hean 
When  first  by  fotce  we  seiz*d  this  captive  maid, 
The  truce  was  vi'lated,  our  faith  betray'd  ; 
And  justice,  which,  in  war  and  peaoe,  prevails  , 
Allke,  and  weighs  their  deeds  with  efjual  scales^ 
Her  freedom  claims,  with  presents  to  atone 
For  what  our  ragę  perfidioasly  bas  done: 
r.et  us  not,  Bow,  to  farther  wrongs  proceed ; 
But  fear  the  curse  for  pepary  decreed." 

Phericlestfaiis:  and,  with  astemregard. 
His  indignałion  thus  tbe  king  dedar'd : 
"  Vain  giddy  youth !  forbear  with  foctious  breath. 
To  ronse  my  justice  to  pionotinfie  thy  death ; 
In  opposition,  ftnt4>f  all  you  mo^e, 
Wbile  others  bear  in  silence,  and  approYe. 
Your  bold  presumption  check,and  leam  to  dread 
My  yengeance  thunder'd  on  your  wretebed bead." 

Frowning  he  ended  thos :  his  threaU  deiy'd, 
With  gen'rous  beat  Pbcriclcs  thus  replyd: 
*'  Princes !  attend,  and  trust  my  wonii  sincere ; 
The  king  I  honour,  and  his  will  revere, 
When  truth  gives  sancUon  to  his  jtist  commanda^ 
No  common  right  in  opposition  stands: 
Yet  gen'rous  minds  a  principle  retain, 
Which  promises  and  tbreaU  attempt  in  Tain, 
Which  claims  domininn,  by  the  gdds  imprest, 
The  love  ofjostice  in  tbe  buman  breast: 
By  this  inspir'd,  againsŁ  superior  might» 
I  rise  undaimted  io  the  cause  of  right. 
And  now,  by  all  th*  arenging  gods,  I  swear, 
Whose  naroes,  to  cite  in  vain,  the  nations  fear; 
Tbat  noboM  warrior  of  tbe  Theban  bands, 
This  maid  sball  violate  withhostile  hands ;  [wield» 
Wbile  these  my  arms  have  force  the  lance   to 
And  lift  in  her  defence  this  pond'rous  sbield, 
Notev'ntbe  kinghimself,  whose  8ov'reignsway  • 
Tbe  martialsons  of  sacred  Thebes  obey.  *' 

He  said ;  and,  by  bis  bold  examp)e  fLr'd, 
TwelTe  warrton  rosę,  with  eqaal  zeal  inspir'd. 
With  shining  steel  the  altar  they  surround, 
Tbe  fire  now  flaming,  and  tbe  victim  cn>wn'd« 
On  ev'ry  side  in  wild  disorder  taove 
The  thick  compacted  crouds :  aa  when  a  gro^«, 
Rook'd  by  a  sodden  wbiriwind,  bends  and  strains 
From  right  to  left,  aloog  tbe  woodland  plains : 
Fell  discofd  soon  bad  rag'd,  in  civil  blood, 
Wi\h  wide  destruction  not  to  be  witbstood ; 
For  from  his  seat  the  angry  monarch  spruog. 
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Aitd  Uftedj  fot  the  b1t)W,»the  loeptre  han^: 
But  'midst  tbe  tumult  Clytopbon  Rppear'd, 
ApproyM  ibr  wiidoiń,  ńod  with  rey^reoce  heard. 
Straight,  by  the  robę,  th«  fbrious  chief  he  seizM, 
Aud  tbas,  with  iage  adrioe,  his  wrath  appeu'd : 
'*  HeaTyinighty  pnuće!  respectthe  words  of  Bge, 
Aod  calm  the  wAsteful  tentpest  of  tHy  rtge ; 
The  public  weliare  to  reveiige  prefer, 
Tor  nations  suffer  when  their  8ov*reigitt  err. 
It  Ul  beoomes  nś  noir,  wben  hostile  poir'is 
With  strictest  si^e  itiyest  our  ttaifned  tow'n  I 
Itill  becomes  ut  thus,  with  civil  armii. 
To  wound  the  state,  and  aggrarate  our  hantu. 
Hear,  aU  ye  princet!  what  to  me  appean 
A  prudent  counsel,  worthy  of  your  ean  i 
Let  tts  iDąuire,  if  in  our  handsi  we  hołd 
A  life  esteemM  by  Diomed  the  bold : 
If,  in  hig  breast,  thone  tender  pauions  reign, 
Which  charms  like  these  must  kindle.and  main> 
Our  mandatcs  freely  to  his  tent  we  send,    [tain; 
For  to  our  will  his  haughty  soul  must  bend : 
Kor  dares  he,  while  the  Thebftn  wallsenclose 
A  pledge  so  dear,  invade  us  or  oppose  ; 
But  must  subaiit,  whenerer  we  require, 
Or  with  his  pow'ra  to  aid  us,  or  retire. ' ' 

He  sald ;  the  monarch  painfuHy  supprest 
His  buroing  ragę,  and  lock'd  it  in  his  breast. 
He  tbus  reply^d :  "  Thy  prudent  words  inspire 
Pacifie  oouucils,  and  snbdue  minę  ire : 
But  if  in  T>eace  !  nilM  tbeTheban  state, 
Kor  hostłle  armies  thunder^d  at  my  gate ; 
They  had  not  dar'd,  with  insolencc  and  spite. 
My  purpose  to  oppose  and  scom  my  might." 
He  said,  and  to  his  seat  again  retir'd ; 
While  sudden  transport  ev'ry  breast  inspir^d ; 
As  swatnsrejoioe,  when,  from  tbe  troubled  skies, 
By  breezes  swept,  a  gatber*d  tempest  flies  ; 
With  wish*d  return  the  Sun  exerts  his  beams 
To  cheer  the  wcknIs  and  gild  the  sbining  sireams, 

Mean  while  the  sou  of  Tydeus,  through  the 
pfain, 
With  wishing  eyes,  Cassandra  sought  in  vain  $ 
At  ev'ry  leader  of  tbe  bands  inquir'd ; 
Then,  sad  and  bopeless,  to  his  tent  retir'd. 
'Twas  then  his  grief  the  bounds  of  si  lence  broke, 
And  tbus  in  secret  to  himself  he  spoke : 
'*Me  sare,  of  all  men's  sons,  ihe  gods  hare  corst 
With.their  chief  plag^es,  tbe  greatest  and  the 

worst; 
Doom*d  to  disasters,  fmm  my  earliest  hour; 
Not  wise  to  shun  nor  patient  to  endure. 
From  me  the  source,  unnumber'd  ills  procced 
To  all  my  friends ;  Deiphobus  is  dead  ! 
His  soul  exclnded  seeks  tbe  netber  »kies, 
And  wpmg^d  Cassandra  from  my  presence  flies. 
Me  surely,  at  my  birth,  the  gods  design'd 
Their  rod  of  wrath,  to  scourge  the  human  kind ; 
For  slaughtcr  fonn*d,  with  brutal  fury  brave, 
Prompt  to  destroy,  but  imfwtent  to  save. 
How  could  my  madness  blame  thee,  gen'rou8 

maid ! 
And,  with  my  crime,  thy  innocence  npbraid  ? 
Deiphobus  is  fall'n !  but  not  by  thee  ; 
Thy  onły  fauit,  alas !   was  loTe  to  me  ; 
For  this,  in  plated  stecl  thy  timbs  were  dress'd, 
A  weisfbty  shield  thy  tender  ann  oppressM : 
For  this,  thou  didst  to  hostile  fi<;lds  rcpair, 
And  courtsuch  objects  as  disŁracttbe  fair; 


Patient  abote  thy  ses!  an  iH  rewarJ, 
Blame  and  uujost  reproach,  wasali  you  shai^d. 
By  my  linkindness  bani6h'd,  now  you  rbom. 
And  seek,  through  paths  onknown,  your  diśtapt 

borne: 
To  mouiltain  woWes  eżpoc'd,  a  belpless  prey. 
And  men  unjust  morę  terrible  than  they. 
Save  her,  ye  gods!  and  let  me  stand  the  aim 
Of  3oyt*9  dl-dreaded  bolt,and  scorching  flame." 

Thus  p]ain'd  the  bero  till  the  setting  ray 
Withdrew,  tmd  ev'njng  shades  expdl'd  the  day; 
Then  in  his  tent^  before  his  lofty  seat, 
Appear*d  a  herald  from  the  Theban  statfe; 
The  bero*s  knees,    with  trembling  hańds,  hm 

preiB'd, 
And  with  his  message  thus  the  chief  addreas'd  s 
"  Hear,  mighty  prince!  the  tidings  which  I  bring^ 
From  Thebes  assembled,  and  the  Theban  king. 
An  armed  warriour  of  your  native  train, 
At  early  dawn,  was  sei:^d  upon  the  plain. 
What  others  did,  (orgive,  if  1  relate ; 
Creou  commands  nie  and  the  Theban  state. 
A  iairer  youth,  in  martial  arms,  ne*er  camc! 
To  oourt  bright  honour  in  the  fields  of  famę. 
A  casqne  of  polish'd  steel  his  tem{Vles  pressMt 
The  golden  cone  with  various  plumage  dress'd  $ 
A  siWer  mail  embrac'd  his  body  round. 
And  grea^es  of  brass  his  slender  ancles  bonild  : 
To  Thebes  well  known  the  panoply  he  wore, 
The  same,  which  once,    renówQ'd    Clytaoder 

borę. 
Our  warriors  dragg'd  him  to  the  Cadmean  gatea 
Whero  Creon,  with  the  nilers  of  the  state» 
Assembled  sat;  the  trembling  captive«toud, 
With  arms  surrounded,  aod  th'  insnlting  crowd . 
'  O  spare  my  life !'  he  cry'd,    '  nor  wealth,   nor 
To  purchase  in  tbe  works  of  war,  I  came.  [famę 
No  hate  to  you  I  bear,  or  Creon's  sway, 
Whosc  sov'reign  will  the  sous  of  Thebes  obey. 
Me  lucklessfriendship  hither  led,  to  share, 
With  Diomed,  the  dan^rs  of  the  war. 
I  nowretura,  and  quit  the  martial  strife, 
My  sire  to  sucooar  on  the  rerge  of  life; 
Whoee  feeble  age  the  present  atd  demaods» 
And  kind  assistance  of  my  lilial  bands.' 
His  words  inclin'd  tbe  Wisestand  the  best. 
And  some  their  gen'roos  sympathy  exprest  s 
But  others,  not  bing  moir*d,  his  guiitless  bead 
With  threats  demanded,  to  a^enge  the  dead :  * 
And  thus  the  king :  '  My  oountrymen,  attend  ! 
Tn  this,  let  al]  your  loud  contention  end : 
If  Oiomed,  tosave  tbisraluM  life, 
The  field  nhandons  and  tbe  martial  strife  ; 
The  captive  safe,  with  presents,  V\i  restore* 
Of  brass,  and  steel,  anu  gold*8  refulgentore ; 
But  if  these  terms  tbe  haugbty  chief  shall  sligfat^ 
And  for  the  Argives  still  exert  his  might ; 
Befure  onr  bero^s  tombs,  this  youth  shall  bleei^ 
To  pleane  the  li/ing,  and  avenge  tbe  dead.' 
His  sentence  all  approv'd ;  and  to  your  ear, 
As  public  herald,  I  the  message  bear; 
And  mufft  your  answer  cniTe,  without  delay  f 
Creon  and  Thebes  already  Marne  my  stay." 

l*bus  as  he  spoke,  contending  paasions  atrore;, 
With  force  oppo8*d,  the  hero*s  suul  to  morę  ; 
As  shifting  winds  impel  tbe  ocean'8  tide. 
And  sway  tbe  recling  wa^es  from  side  to  aide : 
RagedicŁated  revenge;  but  tender  fear, 
From  loTeand  pity,  wanł*d  him  to  forbear;. 
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|rfI1,1ike  a  lioa,  ficrcer  from  his  pain, 
Tbese  words  bróke  fbKh  in  wratb  and  high  dls- 
dain: 


C( 


Go,  leli  yoar  tyrant,  that  he  tempts  a  aoul 
TYhichprcsentscannot  win,  nor  tbrćatft  oontroi : 
NotforoiM,  like  bis,  tom^Krk  aŁftv*ry  tie; 
lYitb  perjury  to  sport,  and  Heav'n  dcfy. 
A  GomiDon  lesigne  tbe  Argive  warriors  swore, 
Aod  aeaPd  tbe  sacred  tle  witb  winę  and  gore ; 
My  &ith  WB«  plighted  then,  and  ne'er  shałl  fali. 
Kor  Creon^s  artH,  to  cbanj^e  me,  augbt  arail. 
But  tell  him  loud,  that  all  the  bost  may  he»r, 
And  Thebes  through  all  ber  warrion  learn  to 

fiear, 
If  any,  from  bitnself,  or  by  command, 
Tbe  captive  vio]ates  with  bostile  band ; 
That  alisfaall  quick)y  rue  tbegiiilŁy  deed, 
Wheoi  to  requite  it,  mnltitudes  sball  bleed." 

Stemly  the  bero  ended,  and  resign'd, 
Tofierce  disorder,  all  bis  inigbty  mind. 
Already  m  his  tboughts,  with  Tengefui  bandt, 
He  dealt  destructioo  'mid<it  tbe  Theban  bands, 
In  fimcy  saw  the  tottPring  turrets  fell, 
And  ted  his  warriora  o^er  the  le?el*d  wali. 
Ęoos^d  with  tbathought,  from  his  high  seat  he 

«prong; 
Aad  |:rBsp'd  tbe  sword,  whichon  a  oolumn  hnng; 
Tbe  shining  blade  he  balanc'd  thrice  in  air ; 
Hls.laoees  next  he  TiewM,  and  armour  fair. 
Wben,  hanging  *midstthc  oostly  penoply, 
A  scarf  embroider*d  met  the  bero'8  eye, 
Which  £airCas8andfa'sskilfulhand8  bad  wronght, 
A  p?esent  for  ber  lord,  in  ceeret  bronght, 
That  day,  when  fint  he  ted  his  martial  tram 
1h  arms,  to  combat  on  the  Theban  pkun.    [pose, 
is  sonie  strongcharm,  which  magio  sounds  com- 
&ispeixls  a  downward  torrent  as  it  flows ; 
Giecka  in  the  preciptce  its  headlong  oourse, 
Aad  calU  it  trembliog  upwards  to  its  source  : 
Soch  seeni*d  the  robę,  which,  to  the  hero*8eyes, 
Jfade  tbe  fair  artitt  in  ber  charms  to  rise. 
Hl»nige,  sttspended  in  its  inU  career, 
ToioTe  resigns,  to  grief  and  tender  fear. 
Ohd  wonld  he  now  his  fbrmer  words  revoke. 
And  change  the  purpose  which  in  wratb  he  spoke; 
Ptvm  hosttle  baods  bis  captiTe  fair  to  gain, 
From  iate  to  save  heir,  or  the  serrile  chain : 
Bot  pride,  and  shame,  the  fond  dnńgn  supprest; 
Slentbe  atood,  ancf  Iock*d  it  in  his  brfast. 
Yet  had  the  wary  Theban  welt  di^inM, 
By  symptoms  surę,  each  niotion  of  bis  mind  : 
Wtth  joy  be  saw  the  beat  of  ragę  suppress'd ; 
And  thns  again  his  artfiil  words  addjress'd.     [ear, 
'Mllostrioiu  prince!  with  patience  bend  tbine 
Aad  what  I  now  sball  offer,  deign  to  hear. 
Of  all  the  griefs,  distres^fiil  mortals  prore, 
Tbe  woes  of  friendship  most  my  pity  move. 
Yoo  much  I  pity,  and  tbe  youth  regret, 
Wbom  yott  too  riaidły  resign  to  fate; 
£xpo^d  alcoe,  no  h«jpe  of  comfort  near, 
Tbe  soom  and  crtielty  of  fbes  to  bear. 
O  tbat  my  tiroely  ooansel  migbt  arail, 
ler  bre,  and  sympathy,  to  tum  tbe  acafe! 
^  bal  Thebes  releas'd  from  thy  devourtng  sword, 
Tbe  captive  bonor'd,  and  with  gifts  restor'd. 
We  yet  might  hope  for  peaoe,  and  you  again 
£■11^  the  blessings  of  yoor  native  reign.** 

lańBoating  thus,  the  herald  try'd 
Bs  aimto  compafltj  and  the  chief  i«ply'd: 
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"  In  vain  yon  strjre  to  sway  my  eonstant  mind  ; 
I'  U  not  depart  whiicThescus  sta>'8  behiad : 
Me  nothin.:;  e*^r,  to  change  my  faitb,  sball  morę, 
By  men  aitested,  and  tbe  gods  above : 
But  sipoe  yoiir  Jawless  lyrantbas  detain*d 
A  vaiii'd  hostage,  treacherously  gain'd  j 
Aiiddire  iiijustioe  only  will  restore 
Wheu  furce  compels,  or  proflfer^d  gifts  implore  r 
A  truce  I  grant,  till  the  revolving  Snn, 
Twice  ten  fuli  circuitsof  hisjoumey  run, 
From  tbe  red  ocean,  puints  tbe  moi-ning  ray, 
Anil  on  the  steps  of  darkness  poors  tbe  day : 
Till  titen,  ff  >m  fight  and  council  I  abstain, 
Nor  lead  my  pow*r9  to  combat  on  the  plain  : 
For  this,  your  monarch  to  my  tent  sball  send 
The  captive,  and  from  ii^uries  defeod. 
Thiłi  proffer  is  my  last ;  in  rain  will  proTC 
All  your  attempts  my  flxed  mind  to  move : 
If  1'hebefl  accepts  it,  let  a  sign  declare, 
A  flamin,?  toreb,  display'd  aloft  in  air, 
Frt»m  that  high  tow'r,  whose  airy  top  is  knowii 
By  tniv'iers  from  afar,  and  mdrks  the  town^ 
The  fane  of  Jove :  but  if  they  sball  reject 
The  terms  I  send,  nor  ecjaity  respect, 
They  soon  sball  feel  tbe  fury  of  minę  ire, 
In  wasteful  baroc,  and  the  rageof  fire." 

The  bero  thus ;  and  round  his  shoulders  flung 
A  sbaggy  cloak,  with  vulgar  trappings  hung; 
And  on  bis  bead  a  łeathem  helmet  plac^d, 
A  boar's  rough  front  with  grisly  terronrs  grac'd  ; 
A  Hpear  benext  amum^d,  and  pond'rocis  shield> 
Aml  led  the  Thel)an,  issuing  to  tbe  fleld. 
Amid  surronndingguardsthey  pass^d  unseen. 
Por  ńight  had  stretcb'd  ber  friendly  shade  ba^. 
tween;  [knew; 

Till  ne^rer,  through  the  -  gloom,  the  gate  tbay 
Tbe  berald  enter'd,  and  the  chief  withdrew: 
But  tumtng  oft  to  Thebes  hiseager  eyes, 
The  signal,  on  the  tow*r,  at  last  he  spies; 
A  flaming  toreb,  upon  the  top,  expoe'd, 
Its  ray  at  once  his  tronbled  mind  compos'd ; 
Sncb  joy  he  felt,  as  when  a  watcb-towVs  light, 
Seen  through  the  gloom  of  some  tempestuoua 
Gladsthewetmarłner,  a  star  to  guide      Fnight, 
His  lab*iing  Tessel,  thiough  the  stormy  tide. 
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Now  sitent  night  the  middle  space  posseit, 
Of  Heav'n,  or  joamey'd  downwards  to  tbe  west  $ 
But  Creon,  still  with  thiistof  vengeancefir'd, 
Reposedeclin'd,  nor  from  his  toils  respirM  ; 
But  held  bis  peers  in  oonncil  to  debatę 
Plans  for  rerenge,  suggested  by  his  bate. 
Before  tbe  king  Dienices  appear^d ; 
To  speak  his  tidings  sad,  tbe  bero  fSear'd; 
RetumM  from  Oeta ;  thither  sentto  cali 
Alcides  to  protect  his  natire  wali. 

And  Creon  thus :  "  Dienioes  I  explain 
Your  sorrow ;  are  our  hopes  of  aid  in  vain  ? 
Does  Hercules  neglect  his  natiTe  aoil ; 
While  ftrangers  reap  the  hanrest  of  bis  ttil  ^ 
We  irom  your  silence  cannot  hope  fuccess  ; 
But  further  iUi  your  frUing  tean  ooofen  s 
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deonmy  lóDiidetd;  hit  ftte  yoa  moura ; 
1  tnust  not  hope  to  see  his  safe  return. 
Surę,  if  he  liT'd,  b«  had  not  come  tbe  lart ; 
Bot  ibuod  hii  father  with  a  filial  hastę. 
His  fate,  at  pnce,  Jeclare,  yoa  need  not  fear, 
With  any  tale  of  gn^>  to  won  ud  mineear, 
Proof  to  misfortune :  for  the  mao,  arbo  koonra 
The  whole  yariety  of  buman  woes, 
Can  stand  unroo^M  though  loads  of  sorrow  pressi 
Pract]8'd  to  bear,  ftuniliar  with  diatress." 
The  monarch  qtti»tion'd  thns :  and  tbus  the 
youth : 
'<  Too  well  thy  boding  fear  bas  fonnd  the  tnith. 
Cleon  isdead ;  the  bero's  ashesUe 
Where  Pelion*s  lofty  bead  ascends  the  sky. 
For  as,  on  Oeta's  top,  he  vainly  strove 
To  win  the  arrows  of  ihe  son  of  Jove  $ 
Compelling  Pbitoccetea  to,re8igD, 
Tlie  fiiend  of  Hercules,  his  arms  dirine  ; 
The  insult  to  repel,  an  arrow  flew. 
And  from  his  heart  the  Tital  corrent  drew : 
Prostrate  he  snnk ;  and  welling  from  the  wound, 
A  flood  of  gore  inipurpled  all  the  gniund." 

Tbus  spoke  Dienices.    Tbe  king  snpprest 
His  big  distress,  and  lockM  it  in  his  breast : 
Sighing  he  thus  replyM :  "  Tbe  cause  declare, 
Wliich  bolds  tbe  great  AJcidcs  from  tbe  war  ; 
And  why  another  now,  the  bow  commands 
And  arrows,  sacred  finom  bis  migbty  hands. 
Kor. fear  my  yaliant  son's  untimely  fate, 
With  all  its  weigbtof  sofrow,  to  relatc : 
All  I  can  bear.     Againsi  my  naked  bead, 
I  see  the  vengeance  of  the  gods  decreed ; 
With  bostile  arms  beset  my  totfring  reign; 
The  people  wasted,  and  my  children  slain. 
Attempts  prore  fruitłess ;  eT'ry  )iope  deeeivei ; 
Sucoess  in  prospect,  disappointment  gtrea : 
With  swift  approadi,  I  see  dettniction  come ; 
But  with  a  mind  unmov'd,  PU  meet  my  doom; 
Kor  stain  this  war-wom  visage  with  a  tear, 
Since  all  that  Heav'n  bas  purpoii*d,  1  can  bear.** 
The  monarch  thns  his  rising  grief  snppres8'd ; 
And  thus  tJie  pęers  Dienices  address^d : 

**  Princes  of  Thebes  1  and  thou,  whoae  aoY*- 
reign  band 
Sways  the  dread  sceptre  of  supremę  oommand ! 
To  wbat  I  offer,  lend  an  equal  ear ;  [bear. 

Tbe  truth  Pil  speak,  and  judge  me  when  yon 
If  Cleon,  by  my  fauli,  no  morę  retnms. 
For  wbcm,  her  second  hope,  bis  country  moornsj 
Ko  dtiom  I  deprecate,  no  tortnre  fly, 
Whicb  justice  can  denounce,  or  ragę  snpply : 
But  if  my  innocence  appears,  I  claim 
Yourcensure  to  escape,  and  public  blame. 

"From  Marathoo  by  night  our  oouisewesteet^d. 
And  passM  Gecastus  when  the  day  appearki ; 
Andros  we  saw,  with  promootories  ateep, 
Ascend ;  and  Delos  le^el  with  the  deep. 
A  Circuit  wide ;  for  where  Eoripus  roars 
Between  Eubcea  and  the  Tlieb«n  sbons, 
Tbe  Argtves  had  di8po8'd  tbeir  na^al  train  ; 
And  prudence  taoght  to  shun  the  bostile  plain* 
Four  days  we  saiPd ;  tbe  fifth  our  vnyage  ends, 
Where  Oeta,  doping  to  the  sea,  dosoeotfs. 
The  vales  I  searchM,  and  woody  beigbta  •bove, 
Guided  by  famę,  to  find  tfaeaon  of  Jove ; 
Witk  Cleon  only :  for  we  obargM  tbe  haad 
To  stay,  mid  guard  our  yessel  cm  tbe  stsand. 
In  train  we  search'd;  but  when  the  lampof^tw 
Approach^d  the  ocean  with  its  tetting  ny^ 


A  cave  appear'd,  whieh  §nm  a  nauntain  Accfi^ 
Through  a  Iow  Talley,  look'd  into  the  deep. 
Thither  we  turn'd  our  weary  steps,  aod  found 
ThecaTem  hung  with  sayaąpe  spoils  aRwnd  ; 
The  wolPs  greyfiir,  thewildboar^sshaggyfaide^ 
The  lion's  mane,  the  pantber^s  speckied  imde  : 
Tbesesigns.wemarkMj  and  knew  the  rodij  seat* 
Some  selitary  hunter' s  wikl  retieat 
Parther  invitod  by  a  gliimn^rmg  ray, 
Whicb4broQghthe  darkness  £td  nnoeitsua  d«yv 
In  the  reoesses  of  thecavewefoaDd 
The  dnb  of  Hercules ;  and  wrapt  around* 
Whicb,  seen  before,  we  knew,  the]ion'sapoilay 
The  mantle  which  he  wore  in  allhistoHs. 
AmazM  we  itood ; '  in  ailence,  each  his  mhid 
To  fear  and  hope  altemately  resign'd : 
With  joy  we  hop'd  to  find  the  bero  nenr  ; 
The  chib  and  mantle  foiund,  dispoK^d  to  fear. 
His  force  invincible  in  fight  we  knew, 
Which  nougfat  of  mortal  kind  couM  e'er  sobdoc^ 
Butfoar'd  Apolto^s  might,  or  his  who  hea^^s 
Tbe  solid  earlb,  and  rales  the  stormy  wares. 

'*  Poad'nng  we  stood ;  when  on  the  nx>f  above^ 
Tbe  tread  of  foet  deaoending  thro'  the  grwe 
Which  crown'd  the  hoHow  diiT,  amaz'd  we  hei 
And  strajght  before  thecare  a  youth  appear*d. 
A  bleeding  buck  across  bis  riwulders  ftun^p 
Ty'd  with  a  ropę  of  twisted  rusbes,  buo^. 
He  dropi  his  burden  in  the  gate,  and  plac*dy 
Against  the  pillar'd  cliff,  his  bow  itnbracM. 
'Twas  then  our  footsteps  in  tbe  catie  he  hean]. 
And  thro'  the  glooin  our  shiniog  arms  appear'd. 
His  bow  be  bent ;  and  backwards  Iron  the  tock 
Retir'd,  and,  of  our  pnrpoee  que8t'nin9,  spoke  $ 
'  Sa^  who  yon  are,  who  teek  this  wikl  nbode, 
Thro'  desert  patfas,  by  mortals  rarely  tntd  f 
If  just,  and  with  a  foir  intent  you  come, 
Friendship  espect,  and  tafety  in  my  dane  : 
But  if  for  Yioleiioe,  your  danger  leam. 
And  trust  my  admonition  wl^n  I  wam : 
Certain  as  fate,  where'er  this  arrow  flies, 
The  haplesswretch,  whomeets  iCsfiiry,  dies; 
No  buckler  to  reabt  its  point  availa. 


The  hammer*d  coirass  yields,  the  breasUpIste 
And  where  it  onoe  bas  drawn  the  pnrple  gote. 
No  charm  can  cure,  no  Bed'cine  heałiii  lestm^/ 

'<  With  threats  he  ^nestiott^d  thas;  andCłccM 
said: 
<  We  come  to  caU  Alcides  to  our  aid  ; 
df  ns  the  senators  of  Thebes  entreat 
Tbe  bero,  to  protect  hb  Bative  state : 
For  bostile  arms  invest  tbe  Theban  towYs  : 
Fftmine  within,  withont  the  sword,  devnuTs. 
If  you  have  learo'd  where  Hercules  remains, 
In  mountaitt  oa^es,  or  hamleta  on  the  plaim, 
Ourwaydirect;  for,  led  by  gen'ral  famę. 
To  find  him  in  tbese  desert  wiłds  we  came.' 

"  He  spoke ;  and  Phafectetes  tfaoa  again  • 
'  May  Jove,  for  Thebes,  some  other  aid  ordtim* 
For  Hercules  no  morę  exert8  his  migfat,  ' 

Against  oppieasire  force,  for  injur'd  right  3 
Retir'd,  among  the  gods,  he  sito  aerene. 
And  vf  ews,  beoeath  him  for,  this  mortal  aoeaei 
But  enter  now  this -grotto,  and  partake 
Wbat  I  can  offier,  for  the  hero*t  sake : 
With  you  from  laerad  Thebes  te  cIstimM  k& 

birth. 
For  god-likeyittiietei^d  thio'  all  tbe  Bai^  ; 
Thebes  thereforeand  ber  peopte  tlili  ^btU  .be. 
I4ke  foir  lyacbi&et  and  her  Kmi  t9 
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to ;  fcr  nam  tbe  donbl*  twOigfat  ftils^ 

Kio'er  the  akot  Earth  the  night  pre^ails: 

OB  the  moist  mlleys  nostouB  fi^  anse, 

I  vnp  the  Focky  heigfats,  and  sbade  the  skies.' 

•«  The  ca^e  we  enter^d,  and  his  boanty  shar*d  j 

nuatl  baiuiiiet  by  himsełf  prepar^d. 

it  9000  the  ragę  of  thirst  and  hanger  stay'd» 

jrmmistUldoabtful,  tótheyoutb  Isaid: 

I  ust  hapless  Thebes,  despairjng  and  nudone^ 

iut  tbe  asiatance  oFher  bniłest  aon  ? 

w  beio's  fiite  esplain,  nor  gradge  minę  ear 

le  sad  assarance  of  our  kna  to  hear.  * 

[uesiionM  thns.    Theyoaib,  wiŁh  horror  pale, 

lempled  to  reeite  an  awRd  tale ; 

Cthe  fkbled  woes  whtch  barda  rehearse, 
sad  Melpomenę  inspires  the  ven& 
*"  The  wife  of  Jore '  ( Pceonides  reply 'd) 
ED  arts  in  vara  to  cnuh  thb  heio  try'd  j 
r  brightcr  from  ber  bate  his  virtne  bnrnM ; 
Iddinppointedstill,  tbe  goddess  moiim'd. 
|i  ruin  to  eflect  at  last  she  strore 
^  jealonśy,  the  ragę  of  injurM  Iove. 
be  baae  to  Deianira's  breast  oomreyM, 
|ko,  asariral,  fear'dth'Oechaliańmaid.    . 
kfoddeas  knew,  that,  jeaionsof  ber  lord, 
lobe  she  kcpt  with  latent  poisons  stor^d  $ 
kecartaur'8  gifl,  beqoeath'd  ber,  toredaim 
k  beio's  \ove,  and  light  bis  dying  ilame  ; 
ker  deroted  tó  a  stnmgęr'8  channs* 
stiay'd  inooDStant,  from  ber  widcw'd  amu  ; 
'  gńr'n  with  tieacbcśroiia  intent  to  prove 
dcath  of  naturę*  not  the  lifeof  kire. 
bom  ber  jeakHisy,  the  charm  she  try'd ; 
bre  to  change,  the  deadjy  robę  applyM : 
'foiltlesa  of  the  present  which  he  borą, 
bas  conrey 'd  it  to  Genounm^s  shoret 
here  to  the  pow'rB  immoirtal,  for  their  aid, 
fntdnl  becatomb  the  bero  paid : 
bai&vor'd  from  above,  his  arm  o^erthrew 
<  profad  Eorytin,  aod  his  warnom  alew. 
M  T«nom'd  robę  the  bero  took,  nor  iear'd 
igift  by  coDJagal  rwpeets  endear'd  : 
M  itiaigbi  resign'd  the  Ikan^s  shaggy  spoils, 
pe  nantłe  which  he  wore  tn  all  his  toils. 
agn  of  barm  the  &tal  present  show^d ; 
TOittM  by  beat  its  secret  venoin  glow^d: 
"  it,on  tbe  Beth  it  8eiz'd,  like  stiffest  glno, 
Boorchtng  deep,  toev'rymembergrew. 
B  tewing  with  his  bands  th'  infemal  snare, 
ńm  he  rent,  and  laid  the  muscies  bare ; 
streanłs  of  bk»d>  descending  from  tbe 
woand, 
'd  with  tbe  gore  of  Yictims  on  the  gronnd« 
gaiitleiś  Lychas,  in  bia  furk>ns  mood, 
Miz'd,  as  trembiing  by  his  side  he  sŁood  : 
\  \ff  the  alendcr  aniele  soatch'd,  he  swung ; 
'gainsta  tocky  promontpry  flung: 
eb,  from  the  'dire  event,  bis  name  retains ; 
m»  hii  wbite   k>ckB   impurpied  ruah'd  the 
bninsb 

tM  by  the  daed,  his  desp'nte  ragę  to  8bun» 
rbold  campanions  from  his  presence  run : 
m,  CQac«al'd  bebind  a  rock,  remaioM  i 
p  lorę  and  sgrmpathy  by  fear  restrain^d : 
p  faricRia  'midct  the  sacred  fires  he  grew; 
m  Oetiaiu  scatter'4*  ani  tbe  hearths  o'er. 
^_    /  threw, 

Wm  apkńg  pioli^e,  wbere  a  tide  of  gor^ 
PnoHn  itijn  Imd  Uacken^^aU  tbetbore. 


His  fonn  dtvine  he  ro]l'd  in  dusi  and  blood ; 
His  groans  the  hilla  re*echoM  and  the  flood. 
Then  risingforious,  to  the  ocean 'sstreams 
He  rusb*d,  in  hope.to  qaench  his  raging  flamtf  | 
But  barning  still  the  iinextinguish'd  pain, 
Tbe  shore  he  left,  and  6tretch'd  into  tbe  main. 
A  galley  aTichor'd  near  the  beach  we  found  ; 
Her  carled  canva88  to  the  breeze  unbound  ; 
And  trac'd  his  des^rate  course,  till  fiu*  bcfore 
We  iaw  him  land  on  Oeta's  desert  shore. 
Towarcts  the  skies  his  ftirious  hands  he  rear'd. 
And  thus,  across  the  deep,  his  Toice  we  heard  : 
"  *  Sor'reign   of  Hear^n  and  Earth  !    whos* 
boandleia  sway 
The  iates  of  men  and  mortal  things  obey, 
If  e'er  delighted  from  the  courts  above, 
In  hnman  form  you  sought  Alcmene's  love; 
If  fiune^b  unchanging  Toice  to  aU  the  Earth, 
With  tmth,  proclaims  yoa  author  of  my  birth  ; 
Wheiłoe,  fromaoonrseof  spotlesaglory  run, 
Successfol  toils  and  wreaths  of  triumph  won, 
Am  I  thus  wretched  ?  better  that  before 
dome  monster  fierce  had  drpnk  my  streaming 

Or  cnish*d  by  Gaeus,  foe  to  goda  and  men. 
My  batter^d  brains  had  strew'd  his  roeky  den  i 
Than,  from  my  glorious  toils  and  triumphs  past. 
To  fali  sabdu'd  by  female  arts,  at  last. 
O  cool  my  boijing  blood,  ye  winds,  that  bk>w 
From  mountains  loaded  with  etemal  snew. 
And  crack  the  icy  clifis :  in  vaio  I  in  Tain ! 
Your  rigour  caooot  quench  my  raging  pain ! 
For  round  this  beart  tbe  furies  wave  their  brands» 
And  wring  my  entrails  with  their  buming  hands^ 
Nowbendittgfrom  the  skies,  O  wil«  of  Joret 
Enjoy  the  vengeanceof  thy  iąjur^d  Iotc  : 
For  fate,  by  me,  the  thund'rer*s  gnilt  atones^ 
And,  punishM  in  ber  son,  Alomene  groans : 
The  object  of  your  hate  sball  soon,expire  j 
FixM  on  my  sboulders  preys  a  net  of  fire; 
Whom  nor  the  toils  nor  dangers  ooald  suhdaet 
By  faise  Eurjrstbeus  dictated  from  you ; 
Nor  tymnŁs  lawless,  nor  tbe  monstrons  brood 
Which  haunts  the  desert  or  infests  tbe  flood, 
Nor  Oreece,  nor  all  the  barb^rousclimes  that  lie 
Where  Pboebus  ever  points  his  golden  eye ; 
A  woman  kath  o'erthrown ! — ^ye  gods !  I  yield 
To  female  arts,  unoonquer'd  in  tbe  field.  ~ 
My  arms — alas ! '  are  tbese  tbe  same  that  bow'4 
Anteus,  and  bis  giant  force  subdu'd  ? 
That  dragg^d  Nemea*8  monster  from  his  den  ł 
And  siew  the  dragon  in  his  native  fen  ? 
Alas!  alas!  their mightymusdesfail» 
Wbile  paios  infemal  ev*ry  nerve  assąil : 
Alas,  alas !  I  feel  in  streams  of  woe 
These  eyes  dissoWe,  before  untaoght  to  flgw. 
Awake  my  virtue,  oft  in  dangers  try'd, 
Patient  in  toils,  in  deatbs  unterriiy^d, 
Rouse  to  my  aid ;  nor  let  my  labours  past, 
With  famę  achieT>d,  be  blotted  by  the  last ; 
Firm  and  unmov'd,  tbe  present  shock  endure; 
Once  triumph,  and  for  ever  rest  secure.' 

"  *  The  bero  thus;  and  grasp'd  a  pointed  rock 
With  both  his  arms,  which  straight  in  piecet 

broke, 
Crush*d  in  his  agony  :  tben  on  his  breast 
Descending  prost  ratę,  furtber  plaint  supprest. 
And  now  the  clouds,  in  dusky  Tolumes  spread, 
Had  darkieii'd  941  th«  mpwi^ni  with  iheir  sbadei, 
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Tbe  winds  witbhold   their  brf>ath;  the  btllows 
The  sky's  dark  image  on  the  deep  impresL  [rest ; 
A  bay  forshelter,  op'nin^  inthe  gtrandj 
Wesaw,  and  steer'd  oaryesset  to  the  land. 
Tht-n  muuDlincon  the  rocky  beadi  aboTe, 
Thro*  the  tbfck  glomn,  dcscry*d  the  son  of  Jove. 
His  head,  deciinM  between  his  banda,' he  leaii'd; 
His  elbóws  on  his  bendcd  knees  safttbinUi. 
Above'  kim  atill  a  hov'ńng  vapour  flcw, 
Which,  from  his  boiling  vein^,  the  garment  drew. 
Thro'  tbe  thick  woof  we  saw  the  futnes  aspire; 
Ljke  smoke  of  victłms  from  the  sacred  fiiu, 
GbiDpasRion*s  keenes^  teuch  my  bosom  thrillM; 
My  eyes,  a  floodof  ir.ełtingsorrow  fillM: 
Doubtful  Istood;  ami  p(łnd*ringin  mymlnd, 
Byfear,  and  pity,  Tariou^ly  inclinM, 
Wbf^tKer  to  »hun  the  bero,  or  essay, 
V^łtbłriendly  words,  historment  to  alłay: 
When  bursting  from  abo^e  with  hideousgiare, 
A  flood of  lightning  kindlcnl  alt  the  air. 
From  Oeta*s  top  it  rush*d  in  t»u<iden  streaais ; 
Tłie  ocean  redden*d  at  its  fiery  beams. 
Tben,  bellowing  deep,  the  thunder^s  awful  sonnd 
Shook  the  firm  mountains  and  the  shores  arouiiii. 
Far  to  theeastit  rolPd,  a  length  ofbky; 
We  heard  Eubcea*^  rattłing  cUfiś  reply. 
Asatbjs  master^s  voice  a  6wain  appears, 
When  wak'dfTom  sleep  his  early  cali  he  bears, 
The  hiero  rosę;  and  to  tbe  monntain  tum*d, 
Wbose  cloud-iavolve(l  top  with  lightning  burnM, 
And  tbus  bis  stre  addressM ;     *  With  paticnt 
Thy  cali  I  bear»  obedient  and  resign^d ;      [miiid 
Fklthful  and  true  the  oracie !  wbfch  spoke, 
In  high  Dodona,  from  tbe  sacred  oak ; 
That  twenty  years  of  painfiil  labours  past. 
On  Oeta*8  top  I  should  repose  at  last : 
Before,  inyolved,  tbe  meaning  lay  conccaPd ; 
Buc  now  I  find  it  in  my  fate  reveai'd. 
Thy  sov*rełgn  will  I  blame  not,  which  denies, 
With  length  of  days,  to  crown  my  Yictories: 
J  hough  still  with  danger  and  distress  engag'd, 
For  ii.jur'd  right  eternal  war  1  wag*d  j 
A  life  of  pain,  ib  barb*rous  ctimates,  led, 
Tlie  Heav'ns  my  canopy,  a  rock  my  bed : 
Mórejoy  I*vfc  felt  than  delicacy  knows, 
Or  all  the  pride  of  regal  pomp  bestows. 
Dread  sire !  thy  will  I  honour  and  revere, 
And  own  thy  iove  with  gratitude  sincere, 
Which  watch*d  me  in  my  toils,  that  nonę  coiild 
To  raise  a  tropby  from  my  glory  lost :         [boast 
And  though  at  iast,  by  female  arts,  o'eroome, 
And  unsui<pected  fraud,  I  Hnd  my  dnom ; 
Tbere  to  have  fail*d,  my  honour  ne'er  cansbake^ 
Where  vice  is  oniy  strong  and  yirtue  weak.' 

"  '  He  said  ;  and  tuming  to  tbe  cibudy  height, 
The  seat  of  thunder,  wrapt  in  sable  nij^ht, 
Finn  and  undauuted  trod  tbe  steep  aacent; 
An  carthquake  rock'd  tbe  mouotain  as  he  went. 
Back  from  the  shaking  shores  retir*d  the  flood ; 
In  horror  loet,  my  bold  companions  stuod, 
To  speech  or  motion :  but  the  prcsent  pow^r 
Of  love  inspir^d  me,  in  that  awful  hour  ; 
WiŁh  trćmbling  steps,  I  trac^d  the  son  of  Jove ; 
And  saw  bim  darkly  on  the  steep  abovc,     [noise 
Tbrough  Łbe  thick  gldom.     The  thunder's  awful 
Cea»'d  ^  and  I  cal  Pd  bim  tbus  with  feeble  Toice: 
'  O  90»of  mighty  Joto  !  thy  friend  await; 
Wbo  comes  to  comfort  tbee,  or  share  thy  fiite. 
In  er^ry  danger  and  distress  before, 
His  part  yourf  aithful  PhikwŁetes  borct 


0  łet  me  still  attend  yoa,  and  reoeiv« 

Tbe  comfort  which  a  pri:s>ent  friend  can  gWe. 
NYliO  come  obsequious  lor  your  last  comminds, 
And  tenders  to  yuur  need  his  willrag  haods,' 

"  '  My  voice  he  beard;  and  from  the  mountaiiA 
Saw  me  ascending  on  tbe  stecp  below.       [facoi 
To  favonr  my  approacb  bis  steps  he  stay'd ; 
And  pleai5'd,  aaiidst  hisanguUh,  smiłingsaid: 
'  Approach,  my  Philoctetes  I  Oft  IWe  Imown 
Your  friendly  zeal  in  former  labours  śbowo : 
The  piesent,  morę  tban  all,  your  lowe  procłaimą 
Which  braves  the  thuDd'rer'«  bolts  and  volle|^ 

flames ; 
With  daring step, tbe  roiking eartbąmike  treadi; 
While  tlie  ftrra  mouutains  shake  their  treinbliii| 

beads. 
As  my-  Inst  gift,  these  arrows,  with  tbe  bow, 
Aocept ;  tbe  grcatest  which  I  can  bestow  ; 
My  giory  all  my  wcaiUi ;  of  puw'r  to  rmise 
Your  name  to  huiiour  and  immortal  prnise  ; 
If  for  wrong'd  innoceiioe  your  shafts  shali  Ay, 
As  .)ovi;  by  signs  dirccts  them  from  the  ^y.' 
'*  *■  Straightfrom  his  mighty  kłioulders,  ask 

spoke, 
He  loosM  aud  lodg*d  them  id  a  caTomM  rocfc ; 
To  lie  untout'h'd,  till  futurę  care  had  drain'd 
l'heir  poison  from  the  venom'd  robę  retaia*d. 
And  thus  again :  *  Tbeoniy  aid  I  need. 
For  all  my  favours  past,  tlie  only  meed, 
Ifl,  that,  with  vengeful  band,  you  flz  a  dart 
In  croel  Deianira^s  faithless  beart: 
Her  treach'rous  messenger  aiready  dead, 
Let  ber,  the  autbor  of  his  crime,  succeod. 
This  awful  scenę  forsake  witbout  delay ; 
In  vain  to  mingle  with  my  Cite  you  itay  : 
No  kind  assistaiice  can  my  state  retriere. 
Nor  any  friend  attend  me,  and  Burvive. ' 

**  *  The  hero  thus  bis  tender  care  expf«sCy 
And  spread  his  arms  to  clasp  me  to  his  breaót ; 
But  soon  withdrew  them,  lest  his  tainted  ^eios 
Infection  bild  con^eyM  and  mortat  pains : 
Silent  I  stuod  in  streams  of  sorrow  drown*d, 
Till  finom  my  beart  these  words  a  paasage  fouod 
'  O  bid  me  not  ibt  sake  tbee,  nor  impose 
What  wretchcd  Philoctetes  must  refuse. 
By  him  1  swear,  whuse  presence  now  proclaim 
'ilie  thunder 's  aa  ful  votce  and  forked  ilame, 
Ber.eath  whose  steps  the  tremblingdeserc  quaket 
And  Earth  affrigbteil  to  ber  centrę  shakes  , 

1  never  will  forsake  thec,  but  remain 

While  stniggiing  lifc  these  rninM  limbs  retain: 
No  form  of  fate  sball  driye  me  from  thy  side. 
Nor  death  with  all  its  terronrs  eVr  diride; 
lliough  the  iame  stroke  our  mortal  lives  shoul 

end, 
One  flasb  oonsume  us,  and  our  asbes  blend.' 

" '  I  spoke ;  and  to  the  cloudy  steep  we  tumM 
Along  its  brow  tbekindled  forest  burn'<L 
The  savage  brood',  descending  to  tbe  plains, 
The  scatteiM  ńucks  and  dread  distra<^ed  swains, 
Ru8h'd  from  the  shaking  difiś :  we  saw  tha 

come, 
In  wild  disorder  mingled,  thronghtbeglooin. 
And  now  appear'd  the  deserfs  lofty  heaid, 
A  narrow  rock  with  forest  thinly  spread. 
His  mighty  bands  dispiay'd  ak)ft  in  air. 
To  Jove  tbe  bero  thus  address'd  a  pray'r 
*  Hear  me,  dread  pow'r !    whoee  noid    contro] 

the  skies, 
Atwbose  coinmand  the  wiofed  lightning  ilies: 
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Almigbty  mn !  if  yet  you  deign  to  owo 

A'ciiiciia'ff  wretcbed  offspriofc  ag  yonr  lon ; 

Staue  comfbrt  in  my  agęmy  impart; 

And  bid  thy  forked  tiiunder  rend  this  heart : 

Rttind  my  deroted  head  it  idJy  plays  ; 

And  aids  tbe  fire,  which  wastesme,  witb  itsrays : 

ny  beat  ioflam'd,  tbis  robe  exerts  its  jpow*r, 

Mr  acorrbcd  limbs  to  shrirel  and  deTour ; 

rix>n  my  sbonlders,  like  a  dragoD,  clings, 

AiTd  fixes  io  my  flesb  a  tbnosand  stings. 

Grpat  sire  !  in  pity  tomy  suit  aUcnd, 

And  witb  a  siKldro  stroke  my  bein^end.* 

"  'As  llMłs  tlie  hero  pray»d,th€  ligbtoing  ceas*d, 
And  tbłcker  darkness  ali\be  luli  embrac'd. 
He  saw  bis  suit  deny*d :  in  fierce  despair, 
Tbe  Tooted  pines  be  tore,  and  cedars  foir  j 
And  fnttn  tbe  cranniesof  tbe  rifted  nocki, 
TftUied  writb  force  immense  tbe  stubbom  oakfli 
Ofth<«sc  upon  th€  cliflFa  beap  be  Iaid» 
Aud  tbus  address^d  me,  as  1  stood  disraay^d : 
'  Behold,  my  frieod !  tbe  ruler  of  tbe  skief, 
Iti  9gony  invok'd,  my  suit  deaies : 
Putsure  thecracleinspir^dfi-om  Ueaveo, 
VPa\ch  in  Dodona^s  sacred  grove  was  giveD, 
The  truth    derlar'd :     that  now  my  toils  sball 
And  all  my  paiuful  labours  eod  in  peace :   [cease, 
Peaee,  deatłi  can  oniy  bnog :  tbe  raging  smart, 
Wra-łt  witb  my  vital8,  mocks  cach  bealiug  Hit. 
K*)t  ałl  tbe  plaots  that  cbithe  tbe  verdant  field. 
Kot  al!  tho  bealtba  tbonsand  mouoŁains  yield, 
"^Tiicb  ł^rstheir  lops  the  sege  physiciao  fiiiids, 
Or  digging  from  the  yoios  uf  Bint  unbinds, 
Tbis  diTC  cao  <]uencb.     And  tberefore,  to  obey 
My  last  commands,  prepare  without  delay. 
^lienoD  tłus  pile  yoo  see  my  limbs  composM, 
%rink  not,  but  hear  what  mnst  not  be  oppos'd  ; 
Appro,:ch,  and,  wkb  an  unrelenttog  band, 
^z,  intbe  boughs  beneatb,  u  flaming  brand. 
I  must  noc  longer  trust  tbis  madding  pain, 
lest  9ome  nisb  deedsbouid  ail  my  gbny  stain. 
Ircbas  1  alew  upon  tbe  Coeoian  sbore, 
^yo  knew  not,  surę,  the  (atal  gtft  be  borę : 
His  gnilt  had  taugbŁ  bim  else  to  fly,  nor  wait, 
Till  from  my  ragę  be  found  a  suddeu  fate. 
I  will  not  Deianira^s  action  blame  ; 
let  Hcay^B  decide,  wbicb  ouly  knows  ber  aim : 
^etberfitnn  bate,  withtreacberousinteDt, 
Tliis  Utai  garmrot  to  ber  lord  sbe  sent ; 
*K  by  tbe  c«mning  of  a  foe  bctray'd. 
His  veageance»  tbus  imprudently  conTcy'd. 
I*  this,  or  tłiat,  I  urge  not  my  oommand, 
^fK  cłaim  ber  fate  from  thy  a^enging  band  : 
To  kidge  my  lifełessbones,  Is  all  I  crave, 
Safe  axKl  uninjur'd  iu  tbe  peaceful  grare.' 

'* '  Tbis  witb  a  hoUow  voice  and  alter'd  look, 
Joagoriy  extreme,  tbe  berospoke. 
1  poar*d  aflood  of  sorrow,  and  witbdrew. 
Amid  tbe  kindłeU  groves^  to  plack  a  bougb ; 
U1tb  which  tbe  structure  atthe  bese  I  fir'd  : 
OBev'ry  side  the  poioted  flames  aspir^d. 
Siit  ere  iiivolring  sinoke  the  pile  enclos*d, 
I  i%w  tbe  bero  on  the  top  repos^d ; 
Serme  as  one  who,  near  tbcfountain  laid, 
Atnoon  enjoysthe  cool  refreEbing  shade. 
The  Tenom'd  garment  hissM ;  its  touch  tbe  fires 
Aroidinj,  slopM  obiiqae  theirpointed  spircs : 
Oa  cv'ry  ude  tbe  parted  flame  witbdrew, 
And  le%'elM,  round  thebuming  rtructure  flew. 
Al  last  victorious  to  the  top  they  rosę ; 
fina  a«d  Bnmov'd  tbe  bero  saw  them  cjose. 


His  soni  iłDfetter'd»-90uglit  Ibeblest  abodes, 
By  rirtue  rais^d  to  inuigle  with  the  gods. 
!  lis  bones  in  eartb,  witb  pioiis  hands,  1  laid  ; 
The  place  topublish  nothiTig  sball  persuade; 
Lent  tyrants  now  unaw'd,  and  men  uojust, 
Witb  insults,  sboald  profane  his  sacred  dust. 
E'er  sińce,  1  baunt  tbis  solitary  den, 
Retii^d  from  all  tbe  busy  paths  of  mea-| 
"orthese  wild  moontains  only  suit  my  ątate. 
And  s(x>th,  with  kindredgloom,my  deepregrct' 

*'  He  ended  tbus :  amazement  long  suppress'd 
My  Voice ;  bat  Cleon  answ^ring  tbus  addressM  :  • 
!)raTe  youtb  !  yon  offier,  to  our  wond'ring  ears, 
GTrats  roore  awfal  tban  tradition  bears. 
Fix'd  in  my  mind  tbe  bero's  fate  remains, 
I  see  his  agooies,  ar*d  feeł  bis  pains. 
Yet  snifer,  Ibat  ibr  bapless  Thebes  I  rnoum^ 
Whose  fairest  hopes  the  covious  fotes  o'ertunł. 
If  grcat  Alcldes  łiy>d,  ber  tow*rs  sbonld  stand 
"iafe  and  protected  by  his  mighty  band  : 
Dn  you,  braTe  youtb  !  our  second  hopes  depend  ; 
To  you  the  arms  of  Hercules  deacend. 
He  did  not,  surę,  those  glorioua  gifts  beatow,     . 
ll)c  shafts  uivincible,  tbe  mighty  bow; 
From  wbicb  tbe  Innocent  protection  ciaim. 
To  dye  the  hills  with  blood  of  savage  gamę. 
Sncb  toii$  as  these  jour  glory  nc'er  can  raise. 
Nor  crown  your  merit  witb  imniortal  praise ; 
And  witb  tbe  great  Alcides  place  your  name, 
Tostintł  disttncuisb^d  in  tbe  roUsof  feme.' 

**  Tł:e  hcro  thus.     The  son  of  Poean  said  : 
*  Myaelf,  my  arms,  I  offerfbr  your  aid ; 
If  fav'i-iag  from  thesktes,  the  signs  of  Jove 
Confirm  what  tbus  I  purpose  and  appri»ve. 
For  wben  Alcides,  with  bis  last  commands. 
His  bow  and  shafts  committed  to  my  hands  ; 
In  all  attempts  be  charg*d  me  to  procccd 
Ah  Jove  by  signs  and  nugaries  sbould  lead. 
l^nt  these  tbe  rising  Sun  will  be»t  disciosc  ; 
Tbe  season  now  jn^ites  tosoft  repose.' 

''Hesaid ;  and,from  tbebeartbaBaming  bougb, 
To  light  us  tbrough  the  shady  cavei-n,  drew. 
Far  in  tbe  deep  recess,  a  rocky  bed 
^^'e  fouodywith  skios  of  moontain  monstersspread^ 
There  we  compos'd  our  weary  limbs,  and  łay, 
Till  darkncss  fled  hefore  tbe  moming  ray, 
1'ben  Tose,  and  climbM  a  promontory  steep, 
Wbose  rocky  bitiw,  iaipending  tfer  the  deep, 
Sboots.higb  intotheair,  and  lif^stbecye, 
Tn  boundlessstrctdi,  to  take  a  length  of  sky. 
With  hands  extend^  to  tb'  elhereal  height, 
The  pow'r  wecałl'd,«bo  ralestbon^almsof  light ; 
That  symbols  surę  his  purpose  might  explain, 
Whetberthe  youth  sbould  aid  us,  or  refrain: 
We  pray'd  ;  and  on  tbe  left  along  tb«  Talos, 
With  pioions  broad  display'd,  an  eagle  sails. 
As  near  tbe  gronnd  bis  level  fligbt  hedrew, 
He  stoopM,  and  bnish'd  the  tbicketo  as  he  flew; 
Whcn  starting  from  the  centrę  of  a  brake, 
Witb  borrid  biss  appear*d  a  crested  snake : 
Her  yonng  to  guanl ,  ber  venf  .m  'd  fangs  shc  reaf^d; 
Above  the  sbrubs  ber  wavy  lengfh  appear^d  ; 
Against  bis  swift  approaches,  as  he  flpw, 
On  ev*  ry  sideher  fi^rked  tonif ue  she  threw. 
And  armed  jaws ;  but  wbeeitng  from  the  snare 
The  swift  assaiłant  still  escapM  in  air ; 
But,  stooping  from  bis  pitch,  at  kst  he  tore 
Her  piirple  crest,  and  drew  a  stream  of  gore. 
She  writh'd ;  and,  in  the  £ercene«s  of  ber  pain, . 
Sbook  the  longthickcu  witb  her  twisted  tmiii :- 
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Itetax'd  gtlntf  iłttpirwfetgotto  foll. 
And,  in  a  hiis,  she  lHeatb'd  ber  Hery  tou) : 
In  haf  te  to  gorge  his  prey,  the  bird  of  Jove 
Dowo  to  the  botton  of  the  thicketdni(ve; 
The  youngdeleooelesB  from  the  oorert  drńr ; 
Derom^d  them  straight,  «nd  to  the  waomUU 
Tbts  omen  seen,  anotber  stronę  we  bear :     [flew. 
The  subierraneous  thunder  greets  onr  ear : 
The  worst  of  «U  the  signs  which  augnn  know  ; 
A  dire  profnnosŁic  of  impcndipg  woe. 

•*  Amaz'dire  ftood.tiUPhiIoćtetesbrolce 
Our  kmg  dejeeted  aileoce  tbot,  and  spoke: 
<  Warriora  of  Thebes  1  the  aognries  diwuade 
My  parpoM,  and  witbbold  me  fiom  ]rour  aid  ; 
Tbough  pity  mores  me,  aud  ambitkrn  drawf. 
To  share  yoar  laboan  and  aaaert  your  cauac; 
In  fight  the  armsof  Hercułes  to  shov. 
And  from  bU  natiw  ramparts  drive  the  foe. 
Bat  ▼ain  it  it  againtt  the  godt  to  strire ; 
Wbose  oonnsols  rmn  nations  or  retriere ; 
Withont  their  favQQr,  Talonr  nought  avaite. 
And  human  prndenoe  telf*8ubverted  faib; 
Forirreiirtibly  tbeir  pow*r  presidet 
In  all  erents,  and  good  and  iUdiTidcs. 
Łet  Thebes  assembled  at  the  altan  wait. 
And  kng  prooeisioas  crowd  cach  sacred  gate : 
With  sacriBce  appeas^dtand  hamUe  pray'ry 
Tbeir  omeos  fnutrated,  thegodsmay  spare. 
To  day,  my  gnests,  repose ;  to  morrow  sail, 
If  HeaY'n  propitkMs  lends  apnMp'i3Bos  gale : 
Poc.  shifting  to  tbe  ioath,  the  western  breeae 
Porbids  you  now  to  tmtt  tbe  faitbless  seas.' 

**  Ule  bero  thns ;  m  silence  sad,  we  mottinM ; 
And  to  tbe  solitary  cave  retum'dy 
Despairing  of  snooess;  our  grief  be  śhar'd. 
And  for  relief  a  cheering  bowl  prepar'd ; 
The  Tintage  which  the  grapę  spontaneoos  3^elds, 
By  art  uatutor'd,on  the  woodland  fields, 
He  sou^  wtth  care,  and  mingied  in  the  bowl 
A  plant,  of  pow'r  to  calm  the  troobled  sonl ; 
Its  name  nepenthe;  swains,  on  desertgnHind, 
Do  oftot  glean  it,  eise  bat  rarely  found; 
This  m  tbe  bowl  be  mix'd$  and  soon  we  foimd, 
In  soft  oblirioD,  all  onr  kmtows  dro«n'd : 
We  felt  no  morę  the  agonies  of  care. 
And  hope,  socoeeding,  dawn'd  apoo  despair. 
Fromsiorn  we  feasted,  till  the  setting  ray 
Betir'd,  and  eT*ning  shades  ezpellM  the  day  i 
Thenintbe  dark  reoeises  of  tbe  caye. 
To  slumbers  soft,  ovr  willii^  limbs  we  gave : 
Bul  ere  the  moniing,  Irom  the  eut,  appeai^d^ 
Aod  Booner  than  the  cariy  lark  is  heard, 
Cleon  awak'd,  my  caretess  sinmber  broice. 
And  bendiog  to  my  ear,  in  wbispen  spoke: 
*  Dienices  I  while  slambering  thns  secare^ 
We  think  not  what  oar  citizens  endure.    [pears 
The  worst  the  iigns  have  threaten'd,  nought  ap« 
With  happier  aspect  to  dispelour  fears; 
Alcides  hres  not,  and  bis  fńend  in  Yain 
To  anns  we  cali,  while  augurics  restrain: 
fietaming  thas,  we  bring  the  Theban  state 
Bot  hopes  deoeiT*d,  and  omens  of  ber  fate : 
Better  socceis  our  lahoars  shall  attend. 
Kor  all  oar  aims  in  disappointment  end; 
If  yoo  approfe  my  paipose,  nor  dissuadc 
Wnat  now  I  ooonael  for  yoor  oomitry^s  aid. 
Soon  as  the  Sun  disptasrs  his  early  beam, 
The  arms  of  great  Alcides  let  ns  daim ; 
Tben  for  Bceotia^s  shons  direct  our  sails; 
And  ferct  most  Mtondifpeniiatkmfoils:  • 


Against  reprorth  nateiiity  shall  plerf; 
Censure  oonfute,  aad  justtfy  the  deed.' 

"  The  bero  thns,  and  ceas^d:  withpHymof^ 
And  nal  for  Tbehes,  I  raahly  thos  appm^^L 
<  YoooounselwaH;  batpmdcnoe  wouldadńit 
To  wofk  by  canning  nither,  and  suiprise, 
Than  foroededar^d;  hisvenem'd8faafU  yoa1aiov« 
Which  ay  rasietlcss  from  th'  Hercaleaa  faow| 
A  safe  ocoasion  now  the  eilent  hour 
Ofmidnigbtyields;  when,  bythegeot1epow'r 
Of  carelos  slamber  boond,  the  bero  lies. 
Out  necessary  frand  will  'scape  his  eyes  ; 
Without  the  aid  of  force  shalt  reach  its  atm, 
With  dMiger  less  incun^d,  and  less  of  blame.* 

*'  I  eoonselM  thus;  and  Cleon  straight  ap- 
In  silenoe  from  the  dark  recess  we  mov*d ;  [proY^d.  ; 
Towards  the  tieartb,  with  wary  steps,  we  came, 
The  aahesstiif^dyand  nmfii  tbeslamb^ringaaae. 
On  eT'ry  side  in  Tain  we  tnmM  oar  eyes. 
Nor,  as  oar  hopes  had  promisM,  found  tbe  prise: 
Tin  totfae  oouch,  where  Philoctetes  lay, 
The  qniter  led  as  by  its  sil^er  cay ; 
For  in  a  panther^s  lur  together  ty*d. 
His  bow  and  shelb,  the  piłloWs  place  sDppiy*ds 
Thither  I  went  with  oarefol  steps  aod  slow; 
And  by  degrees.  obtaii»'d  th'  Hercolean  boar: 
The  quirer  next  to  disengage  tmufd ; 
It  stnck  entanglal,  but  Kt  last  ohey^d. 
The  priae  obtain'd,  we  haston  to  tbe  stimnd. 
And  rouse  the  marioers,  and  straight  oominand 
The  canvass  toanfurl :  a  gentle gale 
FanmiM  our  oourse,  and  AU'd  the  swelliag  nil : 
The  shoTPS  retir*d ;  and  wbfn  tbe  moraing  ray 
Asoended,  from  the  deep,  th'  ethereal  way  ; 
Uponthe  right  CenfBam's  beach  appeai^d. 
And  Belion  on  the  left  his  summit  reai^d. 
All  day  wesail*d ;  bat  wben  the  settaig  ligfat 
Approaob^d  the  ocean,  finom  th'  Olympian  height, 
The  bresse  was  hush^d;  aud,  ■treCch'd  acrosr 

the  mam, 
Łike  monntains  rising  on  the  w«t'ry  plain, 
The  doads  coUected  on  the  billows  sfeood, 
Jkad,  with  incombentsbade,  obecarM  tbe  llood. 
Thither  a  current  borę  as;  soon  we  found 
A  nigbt  of  vapour  dosiog  fost  aroond. 
Łoose  hang  the  emptysail:  weply^oaroen^ 
And  stnae  to  resch  Eaboea's  friendly  sbores  s 
Bnt  strore  in  vain ;  for  erring  foom  the  oooiae, 
In  mazes  wide,  the  rower  spent  his  foioe. 
Seven  days  and  nights  we  try 'd  some  port  to  gata, 
Where  Greek  or  barb'ious  sbores  eacfaide  the 

maiii» 
Bot  knew  not,  whether  backwards,  or  befoie, 
Or  on  the  rigbt»  or  left,  to  seek  tbe  shore  : 
TIH,  rising  on  the  eightb,  a  gentle  breeze 
Drore  the  light  fog,  and  bnish'd  the  curling  i 
Our  canrass  to  its  gentle  pow*r  we  spread  ; 
And  fiz'd  our  oars,  and  folloWd  as  it  led« 
Beforeussoon,  impendiogfromabonre, 
Through  partiag  clouds,  we  saw  a  loftiy  grove» 
Aiarm*d,  the  sail  we  slacken,  and  eaplore 
The  deeps  aod  shalfows  of  tbe  oaknown  shorew 
Near  on  the  right  a  winding  creek  appear'd» 
Thither  directed  by  the  pole,  we  steei'd  ; 
And  landed  on  the  beach,  by  fiste  misledt 
Nor  knew  again  the  poitfirooi  which  we  fled« 
The  gods  themselves  deceir'd  ąis :  to  our  eyc# 
New  caTcnis  open,  airydiftarisej 
That  Philoctetes  might  again  possess 
His  aimsy  and  Ueav'o  our  iojury  sedreat* 


THE  EPIGONIAD.    BOO|L  VII: 


l» 


**  Tlw  tedmowB  regioo  porpotM  to  eiploK^ 
Clemi,  with  me  akme,  Ibrnkes  tbe  shure ; 
Bick  to tlw  Gave  we  left»  by  angryfite 
Implicitly  ooodocted,  atthegate 
The  iojai*d  yonth  we  foand ;   a  thiek  disguise 
HUiiatrrelbrmooiiceal*dyai]dniock*4  oareyesi 
Portheblack  kicks  in  waTiog  ńoglets  spread, 
A  wreath  of  hoary  white  lnvohr'd  fcis  head, 
Seoeath  a  load  of  yeais,  be  teeiii*d  to  bendf 
His  breaat  to  siak,  his  shoolden  toasoend. 
Ha  saw  os  stiaigbt,  aad,  risiag  from  his  seat,      ^ 
Begaa  with  sharp  reproaehes  to  repeat 
Oar  crime ;  but  coold  not  thus  sospicion  gire ; 
So  strong  is  erroar  wbeivtbc  gods  decei^e ! 
We  qae9tioQ'd  of  the  country  as  we  came^ 
By  whom  inhabitad,  ani  what  its  name ; 
How  fiir  fpMn  Thebes:  that  thitber  we  werebound; 
And  thos  Ute  wary  yoath  oor  erroar  fbuod. 
Saiooth»d  to  deoeire,  his  aoeeot  straigbt  ^e 

toni'df 
Wbile  in  his  bresót  thethirst  of  yengeance  bam'dj 
And  thinking  now  his  bow  and  shafts  re^nM , 
ReplyM  with  bospitable  ktndness  feign^d : 
*0n  Ida's  sacred  heigfat,my  guests !  you  stand; 
Herę  Priam  rales,  in^peaoe,  a  happy  lancL 
T«elve  dtiesown  him,  on  the  Phrygian  plain, 
Tbeir  lord,  aad  twelve  fair  iriands  on  the  main. 
From  bence  to  Thebes  in  seven  days  space  you' I  i 
If  Jove  propitions  sends  a  proap'roo8  gale.    [saiJ, 
Bot  now  accept  a  łKMnely  meal«  and  deign 
To  share,  wbat  Heav^  aiSirds  a  humUe  swain.' 

"  Be  said  ;  andbrongbt  a  bowl  withvintage 
fiird, 
Frou  berries  wild,  and  monntain  grapes  distilPd, 
Qf  largest  stze ;  and  pktt'd  it  on  a  lock, 
Under  tbe  corert  of  a  spicading  oak  ; 
Aronnd  K  autamtf s  mdlow  storet  be  kiid, 
Whtch  the  San  ńpens,  in  the  woodland  sbade. 
Our  tbint  tod  bunger  tbusat  once  allay'd, 
To  Cleon  tnming,  Phik>ctetes  said : 
'  The  bow  yoo  wear  of  sucb  unnsnal  sise, 
With  wonder  stiU  I  Yiew  and  cnrions  eyes ;  [ait. 
For  length,  lor  thi<^ness,  and  tbe  worlunan's 
Sorpasaing  all  I^reseen  in  ev'ry  part.' 

'*  Dissemblmg,  thus  inqoir*d  tbe  wary  yooth, 
And  tbua  yonr  ^aliant  son  declaT'd  tbe  tmlli ; 

*  Father !  tbe  weapon,  wbicb  yon  thus  commend, 
Tbe  force  of  great  Aleides  once  did  bend ;  [du'd, 
Tbese  sbalta  tbe  same  wbicb  monsten  lleroe  sub- 
Ąod  lawlesB  men  with  Tengeance  justpnrsa'd.' 

«*  The  bero  tbus;  and  PoBan's  son  again : 

*  What  now  1  ask,  refose  not  to  explain : 
Whetber  tbe  berottiU  ezerts  bis  might. 
For  ianooence  oppress*d:  and  iignr^d  right  } 
Or  yields  to  fate ;  and  with  the  migbty.dead» 
Frem  tofl  reposes  in  the  Elysian  shade ! 
Sarę,  if  be  liv'd*  be  woułd  not  thnsibręgo 
His  shafts  iomnóble  and  migbtybow. 

By  wbicb  be  &ti  immortal  bononr  gain'd 
Isr  wrongs  redress'd   and  lawlesi  Ibrce  re- 
strain^d.' 
'*  Tbe  ragę  suppiess^d^  whieb  In  bis  bosom 
.  b«mi'd» 

Be  qneiUoo*d|thos ;  anddeontbasreturaM: 
'  Wbat  we  baye  beard  of  Hercnles,  111  show ; 
What  by  report  we  iesm^d,  andwiiatweknow. 
From  Thebes  to  Oeta's  wildeniess  we  went, 
Witb  snpplicationa,  to  tbe  heio,  sent 
Ftom  ali  our  princes  j  that  be  would  esert 
Hit  attdileis  raloor  on  bb  coontry^i  pMt, 


Againatwboseatate  united  ibes  oowpira^ 
And  wasle  her  wide  domain  witb  sword  and  fire. 
There  on  the  ciifiś,  wbich  bound  the  neigbb'ring 
We  found  tbe  mansion  of  a  lonely  swain ;  [auu% 
Much  like  to  tbis,  but  that  itsrocky  mouth, 
The  cooliog  north  respects,  as  this  the  south  | 
And,  in  a  coroeroCthe  care  conceal*d, 
The  cl  ob  wbich  great  Aleides  as'd  to  wield* 
Wrapt  in  bis  sbi^^y  robę,  the  lion'sspoiis» 
The  mantle  wbich  he  wore  in  all  his  loils. 
Atev'na  hunter  in  the  Gave  appear^d ; 
Fina  wbom  the  £Bite  of  Hercules  we  heaid* 
He  told  u9  that  he  saw  the  chief  ezpire, 
That  he  himself  did  ligbt  his  fun'ral  fire  ; 
And  boasted,  tbat  theherohad  resign*d. 
To  him,  this  bow  and  quiver,  as  his  friend : 
Oft  seen  befoie,  tbese  deadly  shafts  we  know» 
And  tipp'd  with  stars  of  gokl  tb'  Herculean  bow: 
But  of  the  hero's  fate,  the  tale  he  told, 
Whether  'tis  tnie,  I  caanot  now  unfołd/ 

**  He  spokOb  The  youth  with  iodignation  bam*d« 
Yet  calm  inoutward  semblanoe,  thus  retum'd: 
'  I  must  admire  the  man  who  oould  resign 
To  you,  tbese  armsso  preeious  and  divine, 
Which,  to  theloye/ofsnch  a  friend,  heow*d; 
Great  was  the  gift  if  willingly  bestow'd : 
By  force  tbey  coold  not  easily  be  gaioM, 
And  firaud,  I  know,  yonr  gen*rous  souls  disdain'd.' 

**  Sererely  smiling,  thus  the  bero  spoke ; 
With  oonscioos  shame  we  beard,  nor  siknct 

^  broke  t 

And  thns  again:  '  The  only  boon  K  claim, 
Wbich,  to  your  bost  deny'd,  would  merit  blame; 
is,  tbat  my  bands  that  weapon  may  embrace. 
And  on  the  flajcen  cord  an  arrow  place ; 
An  honour  which  i  cov^et ;  though  we  monm'dt 
By  great  Aleides,  once  our  state  o'ertuni*d£ 
Whenprond  Laomedon  the  herobrav'd, 
Norpaid  tbe  ransom  for  his  daughter  sav'd,* 

«  Dissembling  thos  did  Phikictetes^triTS 
Hbinstruments  of  Tengeance  to  retrieve ; 
And,  by  the  Fates  deoeiT^d,  in  evil  hour, 
The  bow  and  shafts  we  yielded  to  his  pow'r, 
In  mirthfol  mood,  provoking  him  to  tjry 
Whetbertfae  weapon  would  his  force  obey ; 
For  weak  he  seem'd,like  those  wbose  neryes  hatt 
lost,  [boast. 

Through  age,  the  vigoor  wbich  in  youtbtbey 
The  belt  arocmd  his  śboulders  first  he  floog. 
And,  gliU'ring  by  his  side  the  quiver  hung : 
Compress*d  with  all  bis  force  the  sŁubbom  yew 
He  bent,  and  from  the  case  an  arrow  drev : 
And  yielding  to  his  ragę  in  furious  mood, 
With  aim  diractagainst  us  fuli  he  BU)od,   [gujse. 
For   vengeance  arm'd;  aad  now  the  thick  dis* 
Which  veil'd  his  form  before,  and  mock^d  nur 
Vanisb'd  in  air ;  oor  errour  then  appear'dj  [eyąą^ 
I  saw  tbe  vengeance  of  the  gods,  and  fear^o. 
Before  him  on  tbe  gronnd  my  knoes  1  bow^d. 
And,  with  extended  bands,  iur  mercy  su'^ 
But  Cleon,  fieroe  ond  scoraing  to  entreat. 
His  weapon  drew,  andrush'd  upon  his  hJtfit 
For  as  be  came,  tbe  fatal  arrow  flew. 
And  from  his  heart  the  Tital  current  drew : 
Supine  he  fell :  and,  welling  from  the  wound, 
A  tide  of  gore  impurpled  aU  tbe  gronnd. 
The  son  of  Posan  stoopiog  drew  tbe  dart, 
Yet  irarm  witb  sląugbter,  from  the  bero*s  beart ; 
And  tum'd  it  fiiU  on  me :  with  buinble  |:xąy'r 
And  lif^hand«>  IJnOY'4  bimsOU  to  sparq. 
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Atlasfc  he  yieMed,  fromhis  purpoae  svay*d. 
And  answer'ring  thos  in  milder  acoents,  said : 
«  No  ftiTOur,  sure,  yoo  merit ;  and  the  cauae, 
Of  ń^t  mfrmgr'd  and  hospitakJe  lawa^ 
Would  jnstify  re^enge  ;  but  as  you  claim, 
Witb  Hercules,  your  nati^e  mil  tbe  same ; 
I  now  shall  pardon  for  tbe  hero'9  sake, 
Nor,  tbougb  the  gods  appi^oYe  it,  ▼engeance  taift : 
But  straight  avoid  my  prescoce,  and  iinb'nd, 
Witb  speed,  your  flying  cam^ass  to  tbe  wind. 
For  if  again  to  mect  thesc  eycs  you  come, 
No  pr«y*rt  shali  change,  or  mitigate  your  doom.* 

**  Witb  frowning  aspect  thus  tbe  bero  said. 
His  tbreats  I  fear^d,  and  willingly  obey*d. 
Straight  in  his  purple  robę  tbe  dead  1  bound, 
Theo  tomy sbonlders  rais'd  bim  firoin  theground: 
And  from  the  bills  descending  to  tbe  bay, 
Wbere  anchor*d  near  tbe  beach  our  gallcy  lay, 
The  rest  ocmren*d,  witb  sormw  to  relate 
Tbis  auger  of  tbe  gudsaitd  Cleon*s  fate : 
Tbe  bero^s  fate  bis  bold  compenions  rooum'd. 
And  ev'ry  breast  witb  keen  reseotinentburo'd. 
They  in  rbeir  heady  transports  straight  decrecd, 
His  fali  witb  vengeance  to  requiteor  blecd. 
I  fear'd  the  angry  gods ;  and  ga^e  coronuind, 
Witb  saił  and  oar,  to  Ay  the  fatnl  stnuid ; 
Enrag^d  and  sad,  theinariner8obey'd, 
Unliirrd  the  canTnss,  and  the  anchor  weighM. 
Our  course,  behind,  the  western  breezes  spęd, 
And  frem  the  coast  with  heavy  bt«rts  we  fled. 
Allday  they  favoar'd,  but  with  ev'ning  ceas'd ; 
Aod  straight  a  tempest,  from  the  itonny  east, 
Inopposition  fuli,  began  to  blow, 
Aod  rear  in  ridges  high  tbe  deep.below. 
Against  its  boist»rous  sway  in  vain  we  strore; 
Obliquely  to  the  Thraoian  coast  we  drove : 
Wbere  Pelion  lifts  his  bead  aloft  in  sir, 
With  pointed  cliffs  and  precipiccs  bai« ; 
Thitber  our  coorse  we  steer*d,  and  vn  the  strand 
Beśoendingy  fix'd  our  cable  to  the  land. 
There  twenty  dayswe  stayM,  and  wish'd,  in  vain, 
A  faTOurable  breeze,  to  oross  the  main ; 
For  witb  nnceasing  ragę  the  lempest  rarM, 
ADdo'er  the  rocky  beach  the  ocean  heav'd. 
At  last  with  care  the  hero'8  limbs  we  biiraM, 
And*,  water'd  with  our  tcars,  bis  bones  inuin^d. 
There,  wbere  a  promoD»ory's  heigh^  diyides, 
Estended  In  the  decp,  the  partcd  tides. 
His  tomb  is  seen,  wh ich ,  from  its  airy  stand> 
Marks  to  themariner  the  distant  land.  [will 

"  This,  princes !  is  the  trntb  ;  aod  though  the 
Of  Heav'n,  the  8ov'reign  caose  of  good  and  ilJ, 
Has  dash*d  our  hopes,  and,  for  the  good  in  view> 
With  griefs  affliots  us  and  disasters  new  ; 
Yet,  Innocent  of  all,  I  justly  claim 
To  stand  esempt  from  punisbment,  or  blame. 
Tbat  zeal  forTbebes  'gaiust  hospitable  laws 
PrerailM,  and  ardoor  in  my  oonntry*s  canse, 
I  freely  have  confes9'd ;  but  surę,  if  wroog 
Was  e*er  permitted  to  mducement  strong, 
Thisclaims  to  he  excti9*d  :  our  coantry'6need, 
With  all  wbo  hcar  it,  will  for  fovour  plead." 

He  ended  tbus.     Unable  to  subdue 
His  grief,  tbe  monarch  from  the  throne  withdrew: 
In  Ńlent  wonder  iixM,  the  Tcst  remain'd; 
Till  Cljrtiiphon  tbe  gen'ral  sense  explain'd : 
**  Your  just  defeiłce,  we  mean  not  to  refuse ; 
Your  pmdence  censure,  or  your  zeal  accuse : 
To  Heav»n  we  owe  tbe  valiant  Cleon's  fate, 
Witb  eacb  disaster  wbich  afflicto  tbe  state. 


Sooo  aa  tbe  Sun  fomkes  the  etatem  main, ' 

At  ev'iy  altar  let  a  boli  be  slaiu ; 

And  Thebes  assembiod  move  tbe  pow*rs  to  span^ 

Witb  vows  of  sacrifice  and  bombie  pray'r : 

Rut  now  the  night  invites  to  soft  repose, 

The  nwmentary  core  of  human  woes; 

1'he  stars  descend  ;  aod  soon  the  moriwDg  ray 

Shall  rouiie  as  to  the  labours  of  the  day." 

Tłie  heao  thus.     In  sileoce  all  apprcy\''d. 

And  rising,  ▼ariona,  from  th'  assembiy  axnr'd« 
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BeniND  the  palaoe,  wbere  a  stream  descendsy 
Its  lonely  waiks  a  sbady  groTe  eKtends ; 
Oncc  sacred,  now  for  common  nse  otdainMt 
By  war'8  wide  lioence  and  tbe  ax  profiin^d : 
Thitber  the  monarch,  from  Ih'  as«embly,  went 
A!one,  his  fury  and  despair  to  vent. 
And  thus    to  Heav*n :    •*  Dread  pow*r !  whos9 

sov*reign  sway 
The  fates  of  men  and  mortal  things  obey ! 
From  me  px{>ect  not  mAi  anplauseio  hear. 
Aft  fawning  vot'ries  to  thinc  (tltars  b^ar; 
But  trnth  sercre.     Altlioiigh  the  forked  brand, 
Which  for  destmction  arms  thy  mighty  band, 
Wcre  levpł'd  at  my  bead ;  a  mind  I  bold, 
By  pfosicnt  iih,  or  fhture,  iincontrord. 
Heneath  thy  swjiy,  the  race  of  mortals  groan  | 
Felicity  sincere  is  felt  by  nonę : 
DeUtf(ivchope  th*  unpr^ctis'd  mind  a{:?ails. 
And,  by  ten  thoasand  treach*rous  arts,  prerails: 
Through  all  the  Earth  the  fair«ieoaiver  atrays, 
And  wietched  man  to  misery  betrays. 
Ourcrimesymi  punish,  nevcr  teacb  to  shun, 
Whon,  blind  from  folly,  on  our  fote  we  nin : 
I  lence  aigbs  and  groans  thy  tyrant  reign  ooofesB, 
With  ev'ry  rupfnł  8\*mptom  of  distrrsa. 
Uere  war  nnchainM  exerts  bis  wasteful  pow'r  $ 
Herę  famine  pines ;  diseases  there  derour. 
And  lead  a  trntn  of  all  the  ii!s  tbat  know 
To  shorten  life,  or  łcngthcn  it  in  woe. 
All  men  are  ourst ;  liiit  I,  above  the  reśt, 
With  tenfoid  ve«gpanco,  for  my  crimes,  eppreats 
Wtth   lioetttle  pnw*r8  beset  my  totfring  i^eign, 
The  people  wasted,  and  my  children  nlain ; 
In  swfft  approaob,  [  see  destmction  come, 
But,  with  a  mind  unmov>d»  rił  meet  mydoora; 
For  know,  stem  pow'r  !   whose  rengeance  bat 

decreod 
Tbat  Creon*  afker  all  bis  sons,  sbonld  bleed  ; 
As  fronfi  the  summit  of  some  desert  rock, 
llie  sport  oftempests,  ialłs  the  leafless  oak» 
Of  all  its  honoiirsstript,  thou  ne'er  shalt  find, 
Weaklysnbmisa,  orstnptdlyresign'd 
This  dauntless  heart ;  bnt  purpos*d  to  debatę 
Thy  stem  decrees,  and  bitrst  the  chains  offote." 
He  said ;  and  tuming  wbere  the  heralb  dstand 
All  night  by  tums,  nnd  wait  tbcir  lord^scommand; 
Menestbens  there  and  Hegesander  foond. 
And  Phaemios  sagę,  for  valour  once  renownM  ; 
He  charg'd  them  thus  i   **  Beyond  the  eastera 

tow'r8, 
Summon  to  meet  in  arms  onr  martial  pow'rs. 
In  silenoe  let  them  moro;  let  signs  command, 
A»d  mwte  obedience  rrian  thrntigh  ev'iy  bandj 
Forwh^n  th^pn**  "i'b  omJv  tttjlighTglows, 
We  ruc^i,  fi'oni  -co^^^rd  atubush,  0:1  our  fues 
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Beeure  and  uapfepaT^^ :  the  troce  iTb  swore. 
Gar  pligkted  fiuth,  tbe  leal  of  winę,  and  gore. 
No  tias  I  hołd;  all  piety  dóciaim ; 
Adrerae  to  me  the  gods,  aiid  I  to  them." 
Tbe  angry  monarch  thus  bis  will  declai^d  ; 
Ws  ntge  tbe  herałds  fear^d,  and  straight  jepairM 
To  roase  tbe  warriors.    Now  the  znoniing  light 
Begins  to  mrngle  with  tbe  sbades  of  nigbt: 
la  erery  street  a  gUŁt*nng  stream  appears, 
Ofpolish'd  helmeu  mix'd  with  shjning  spean: 
Towaids  tbe  ea^tern  gate  they  drive  alonc, 
NatioBsand  tribes,  an  undistioguLih^d  throng: 
Creon  himself  superior,  in  bis  car, 
BeceiT^d  Łbem  ooming,  and  dispos^d  tbe  war. 

And  now  the  Argives  from  tbcir  tents  prpceed, 
With  rites   se^mlchral  to  intomb  tbe  dead.. 
The  king  of  men,  amid  tbe  fua'ral  fires, 
The  chiefo  asaembles,  and  the  work  inspires. 
And  tl*us  the  Pylian  sagę,  in  counsel  wise: 
'*  Pńnces  !  I  view,  with  wonder  and  surprise, 
YoD  field  abandon'd^  where  tbe  foe  pursu'd 
Hieir  fun^ral  rites  before,  with  toil  reiiew*d: 
Kot  half  their  dead  intenr'd,  they  now  ab$(tain» 
And  siience  reigns  througb  bM  the  smoky  plain : 
Tbence  jealousy  and  fear  poesess  my  mind 
Of  laitb  infring^d,  and  treachery  design^d : 
B^ind  tbose  woody  heights,  behind  those  tow^rs, 
I  dread,  in  ambush  laid,  the  Thebao  pow'rs| 
With  purposeto  assault  us,  when  they  know 
That  we,  confiding,  least  e^pect  a  foe : 
Let  half  the  warriors  arm,  and  stand  preper*d, 
From  sudden  Tiolence,  the  host  to  guard  ; 
While,  in  tbe  moumfal  rites,  the  rest  proceed, 
Oueto  the  booour^d  reliques  of  the  dead." 

Thos  as  he  spoke  i  approacbing  irom  afar, 
The  hostile  pow'n,  embattledfor  tbe  war, 
Appear^d^and  frtreaming  from  tbeirpolish^d  shlelds 
A  blaze  of  spłendour  brighten^d  all  the  fields. 
And  tbus  the  king  of  men,  with  lifted  eyes, 
Aod  both  bis  hands  eztended  to  the  slues: 
**  Ye  pow*n  supremę !  wbose  unresisted  sway 
Tbe  fate  of  men  and  mortal  tbingsobey ! 
Let  all  the  plagiies,  wbich  peijury  attend, 
At  once,  and  sudden,  on  our  foes  desoend : 
Xiet  DOt  the  sacred  seat  of  winę  and  gore, 
The  hands  we  plighted,  and  the  oatbs  we  swore, 
Be  now  in  raiu  -,  but,  fh>m  your  bright  abodes, 
Conibund  the  bold  despisers  of  the  gods.'* 

He  pray 'd ;  and  ncar^r  came  tbe  hosŁile  train, 
With  swift  approach  advancing  on  the  plain; 
Smbattled  tbick ;  as  when,  at  fali  of  night, 
A  shephcrd,  from  some  promontory'8  beight, 
Approacbing  from  the  deep,  a  fog  descries, 
Which  hov'ring  ligbtly  o'er  the  billows  flies; 
By  hreezes  borne,  the  solid  soon  it  gains, 
Climbsthe  steep  hills,  and  darkens  all  the  plains: 
Sileot  and  swift  the  liieban  pow'rs  drew  near  ; 
Tbe  chariuts  led,  a  phalanx  clos'd  tbe  rear» 

GoufasKNi  straight  through  all  the  hast  arose, 
Stirr^d  like  tbe  ocean  when  a  tempestblows. 
Some  ann  ibr  fight;  the  rest  to  terrour  yield, 
Inactive  stand,  ortrómbling  quit  tbe  field. 
OaevYy  side,  assaults  the  deafenM  ear 
Tbe  diaooid  loud  of  tumult,  ragc,  aod  fear. 
Saperior  in  his  car,  with  ardent  eyes, 
Tbe  k.Dgof  men  through  all  the  army  flies ; 
Tbe  rash  restrains,  tbe  cold  with  courage  fires, 
And  all  with  hope  and  confidence  inspires; 
Aa  when  the  deep,  in  liquid  mountains  hurrd, 
Assanłts  the  rocky  Umits  uf  theworld  ; 


When  tempests  with  unlicens^d  fary  mre. 
And  sweep  fnom  shore  to  shore  theflyioj^waTe  : 
If  he  to  whom  each  pow'r  of  ocean  bends. 
To  quell  such  uproar,  from  tbe  deep  ascends, 
Screne,  amidst  the  wat^ry  war,  be  rides, 
And  fixes,  with  bis  vuice,  the  mo^ing  ttdes : 
Such  seem^d  tbe  monarch.  From  th'  Ołympian 
The  martial  maid  precipitates  her  flight;  [heigbt. 
To  aid  ber  favVite  host  the  goddess  came. 
Mentor  she scemM,  her  radiant  arms  ibe  same; 
Wbo  with  Ulysses  brought  a  chosen  band 
Of  warriors  from  tbe  Cepbaleniaa  strand ; 
Already  arm*d  tbe  va)iant  youth  she  fouod. 
And  arming  for  tbe  fight  his  warriors  round. 
And  thusbegan :  "Brave  princel  our  foes  appear 
For  battle  order^d,  and  the  figbt  is  near. 
Daontless  they  oome  superior  and  elate, 
While  fear  unmans  us,  and  resigns  to'fate. 
Woiild  some  immortal  from  th'  Ołympian  beight 
Descend,  and  for  a  moment  stop  the  fight; 
From  saddfjectionrous^d,  and  oolddespair. 
We  yec  might  ann  us,  and  for  war  prepare; 
But  if  on  human  aid  we  must  depend. 
Nor  hope  to  see  the  fav'ring  gods  descend, 
Great  were  thehero's  praise,  wbo  now  couM  boast 
From  ruin  immiuent  to  save  the  hott ! 
The  danger  near  some  prompt  «xpedient  cłaims, 
Andpmdence  triumphs  oft  in  worst  exuemes.'* 

Tbus,  inaform  as8um'd,  the  martial  maid; 
The  generous  warrior,  thos  replying,  said: 
'<  In  youth,  I  cannot  hope  to  win  the  praise, 
With  which  experience  crownu  a  i<sDgth  of  days« 
Weak  are  tbe  hopes  that  on  my  counsels  stand,    * 
To  combals  new,  nor  practis*d  in  oommand : 
But  as  the  gods,  to  save  a  sinking  state, 
Or  snatch  an  army  from  tbe  jaws  of  fote, 
When  prudence  stands  confounded,  oft  suggest 
A  prompt  expedient  to  some  Tulgar  breasŁ ; 
To  your  discoming  ear  I  shail  expose 
Wbat  now  my  mind  excites  me  to  disclose^ 
Sav'd  Erom  tb'  unfioish*d  bonours  of  theslaio, 
Tbe  mingled  spoihof  forests  load  tbe  plain; 
In  beaps  contiguous,  round  the  camp  they  lia^ 
A  fence  too  weak  to  stop  tbe  enemy  : 
But  if  we  mix  them  with  the  seedfi  of  fiie, 
Which  unextinguish'd  gloW  in  e?'ry  pyi«, 
Against  the  foe  a  sudden  wali  shall  rise, 
Of  llame  and  smoke  ascending  to  tbe  skies : 
The  steed  dismay'd  shall  backward  bnrl  the  ear; 
Mix  with  tbe  phalanx,  and  confoond  tbe  war.** 

Ue  said.  The  goddess,  in  her  consclous  br^t, 
A  motber's  triumph  for  a  son  possess^d, 
Wbo  emulates  his  sire  in  glorious  deeds. 
And,  with  his  virtue,  to  his  famesucceeds ; 
Graceful  the  goddess  tumM,  and  with  avoice^ 
Bold  and  superior  to  the  vulgar  noise, 
0'er  all  the  field  commands  tbe  woods  tofive ; 
Straight  to  obey  a  thousand  hands  conspire. 
OneT'ry  side  the  spreadtng  flame  eztends, 
And,  rolPd  in  cłoudy  wreathsj  the  smoke  aaceods. 

Creon  bebeld ;  enrag^d  to  be  withstood  ; 
Like  some  fierce  lion  when  he  meets  a  flood 
Ortrench  defensive,  which  his  mge  restrains 
For  flocks  UDguarded,  left  by  careless  swains; 
0'er  all  the  field  he  sendshis  eyes  afiir, 
Tomarkfitentraoce  fora  pointed  war: 
Near  on  tbe  right  a  narrow  space  he  found, 
Where  fun'ral  asbes  smok'd  upon  the  ground; 
Thither  the  warriors  of  tbe  Thebao  host, 
Whose  martial  skill  he  priz'd  and  Talpur  most, 
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TbemonarehMiit,  Cbalekknnas  tlie  fltrang, 
Who  from  feir  Thesphi  led  his  martiat  Łhm;, 
Where  Heliooo  arectsAh  verdant  head, 
And  erownt  the  cfaampaign  with  a  lofty  thade : 
Oechalia*6  chief  was  aHded  to  the  band, 
For  rakiur  faBi*d  and  skilftil  ia  ooqimaiid  | 
Krithaus,  with  him,  his  brother,  came, 
Qf  woftb  imeąnal,  and  iraequal  famę. 
KhcsuSy  with  these,  tlieThracian  leader,  went. 
To  jDcrit  fkme,  by  high  achieYcments,  bent; 
Of  stature  tali,  he  snoms  the  pointed  spear. 
And  cnishes  with  his  mace  Ute  ranks  of  war: 
With  him  twelve  leaders  of  his  native  train, 
In  combats,  taaght  the  bounding  steed  to  rein, 
By  nonę  stirpass^d  who  boast  superior  skill 
To  send  the  winged  arrow  swift  to  ki II, 
MoT*dto  the  fight.    The  rest  of  yulgar  nanie,   ' 
Theugh  brBve  in  corahat,  were  nokoown  to  famę. 

:  Their  bold  invaiion  dauntłess  to  oppose, 
Fuli  in  the  midst,  the  bulk  of  Ajax  rosę; 
I7narm*d  he  stood ;  but,  in  his  mighty  band, 
BrandishM,  with  gestnre  fierce,  a  bmuing  brand, 
Snatch'd  finom  the  ashes  of  a  fun^ral  fire ; 
AnolirelitruDk,  ńrt  cnbitlengths  entire. 
Arai*d  for  the  flght,  the  Cretan  monareh  stood  ; 
And  Merion,  thirsting  fltill  for  bostile  blood  j 
The  princeof  fthaea,  with  him  who  led 
The  yoatb,  in  Sycion,  and  Pellene,  hred. 
But  ere  thfiByc]os'd,  the  Thracian  leader  prest, 
With  e^er  oourage,  tar  before  the  rest ; 
Him  Ajax  met,  inflam'd  with  equa]  ragę : 
Bctwcen  the  wond*ring  hosts  the  chieft  engage ; 
Theirweighty  weapooi  roond  their heads tbey 

throw, 
And  swift,  and  hea^y  fafls  each  tht2nd*ring  bloir ; 
As  wbeain  JEtna^s  cates  the  giant  hrood, 
The  oin-e3r'd  serrants  of  the  Łemnian  god, 
In  order  lonnd  the  buming  auTil  stand. 
And  ibrge,with  weighty  strokes,the  forked  brand: 
The  shaking  hilh  titoir  ferrid  toil  ooofess. 
And  echoes  rattlmg  tbrough  each  dark  recess : 
So  rag'd  the  flght ;  their  mighty  limbs  tbey  strain; 
Aadoft  their  pond^ronsmaces  (kil  in  rain : 
For  nekher  chief  was  desthi'd  yet  to  bleed  ; 
But  frta  at  last  the  Tictory  decreed. 
The  Salamtnian  heio  aira'd  a  ttrq|Ee, 
Which  thand'ringoo  the  Hiradan  helmet  broke^ 
Stunn'd  by  the  boist^rous  theck,the  warriorreePd 
With  giddy  poise,  tbensmikupon  the  field. 
Their  leader  to  deifend,  his  natrte  train 
With  speed  adTanoe,  and  guard  him  on  the  plain. 
Against  his  foe,  their  threafning  lances  rise. 
And  aimM  at  oiiee,  a  storm  of  arrows  fiie9i 
Aroimd  the  chief  on  er^ry  side  they  sing ; 
Ona  in  his  shoulder  fiz^d  its  barbed  stmg. 
Amaz'd  he  stood,  Borooold  the  flght  renew; 
But  slow  and  sullen  from  the  foe  witbdrew. 
Straigfat  to  the  eharge  Idomeneos  proceeds,  ^* 
With  hardy  Marion,  trfń  in  marłial  deeds, 
Lacrtes'  Taliant  lon,  and  he  who  led 
The  yoDth  in  Sycioo,  and  Pellene,  bred ; 
With  foree  united,  tiiese  the  foe  snstain. 
And  wasteful  ha^oc  loads  the  purple  plson : 
In  doubtful  poiie  the  scales  of  combat  swayM^ 
ABdvariou8  fotes  alteniately  obey'd. 

But  now  the  flames,  which  banr*d  th*  hitading 
Sonk  tothe  wastedwood,  inaahesgloir;  [foe, 
ThfliMS  mshes  to  the  flght ;  thetr  poli8h'd  shields 
6|eam  tbrough  the  mikt,  aad  brijhten  all  the 


Hłick* II y  the  emben,  whefe  the  eomsen tntmp 
Aitd  doody  Tolumes  all  the  welkin  shade. 
The  king  of  men,  to  meet  the  tempest,  flres 
His  waWring  bands,  and  valoną  thus  inspires. 
'*  Gods  I  shall  one  fatal  hour  deface  the  praiis 
Of  all  oar  sleepless  nights,  and  bloody  days  ? 
Shall  no  just  meed  for  all  oar  toils  remain  ? 
Our  labonrs,  trfood,  and  Tictories  in  rsin  } 
Shall  Creon  triumph,  and  his  impimis  braw 
Claim  the  fisir  wreath,  to  tnith  and  Talonr  dne? 
No,  warńoTB !  by  the  heav'nly  pow'rs,  is  weigh'd 
Justioe  with  wrong,  in  eqtial  balance  laid : 
Prom  Jore^s  high  Tcx>f  depend  th*  etemal  scale», 
Wrong  mounts  defeated  still,  and  right  preraila. 
Fear  then  no  odds ;  on  HeaVn  itself  depend, 
Which  falsehood  will  confoand,and  truth  defend.** 

He  said  ;  and  sudden  in  the  shock  they  close, 
'Hieir  shields  and  helmets  rmg  with  mutual  blowm 
Disorder  direthe  mingliog  ranks  coofounds; 
And  śhouts  of  triumph  mix  with  dying  soundt  % 
As  flrct  with  wast^ul  conflagration,  spreids. 
And  kindles,  in  iii  course,  the  woodłand  shades^ 
When,  shooting  Mden  dom  the  clouds  abore. 
On  some  thick  forest  fali  the  flames  of  Jave  ; 
The  lofty  oaks,  the  pines  and  cedars  bum, 
Their  verdaat  hónours  all  to  adies  tom ; 
Loud  roars  the  tempest ;  and  the  tremMiog  swainr 
See  the  wida  haTOC  of  the  wasted  płains : 
Soch  teem*d  the  conflict ;  soch  the  dire  alarmiy 
From  sbouts  of  battle  misM  with  din  of  arms. 
Pherides,  ^flrst,  Lycaon^s  Taliant  aon, 
The  sagę  whose  comBds  propp'd  the  Theba* 

throne. 
Rosę  in  the  flght,  superior  to  the  rest. 
And  hrare  Democleon^s  fali  his  might  cooforti 
The  chief  and  leader  of  a  Taliant  band, 
From  fair  Ek>ne  and  th*  Asinian  strand. 
Next  Ashis,  Iphitus,  and  Crates  fell ; 
Terynthian  Podius  trode  the  path  to  Heli : 
And  Scbedius,  from  Mazeta*8  frnitfnl  plain. 
Met  there  his  fate,  and  perishM  with  the  slam. 
Aw'd  by  their  fali,  the  Argire  bands  give  way  ; 
As  yieMs  some  rampart  to  the«ocean*s  sway, 
Whe  1  roDS>d  to  ragę,  tt  sooms  opposing  mcmnds» 
And  sweeps  Tictorious  tbrough  fiabidden  groundar 

But  Pallas,  anxionsforherfaT*ritehost, 
Their  best  aiready  wounded,  many  lost, 
Ulysses  soogbt :  sbe  found  him,  in  the  rear, 
Wounded  and  faint,  and  leaning  on  his  spear. 
And  thus  in  Mentoc^s  form;  **  Biaire  prince  1  I 

dread 
Our  hopes  defeated,  and  our  fali  decreed : 
For  oonqu*ring  on  the  right  the  foe  preratlsy 
And  all  defonce  against  thetr  fury  fiiils ; 
Whilehere,  in  doubtfol  poise,  the  battle  sways^ 
And  varicu8  fistes  altematcly  obeys ; 
If  greatTydides,  wbo  beholds  from  for 
Our  danger  imminent,  yet  shuns  the  war, 
Hełd  by  resentment,  or  some  cause  unknawn, 
Regardless  of  oar  safcty  and  his  own, 
Would  rise  to  aid  us ;  yet  we  might  rcapire. 
And  Creon,  froftiated,  again  retire. 
Oreat  were  his  praise,  who  could  the  chief  per* 
In  periłso  eztreme,  the  host  to  aid.        [saade* 
The  flttest  you,  who  boast  the  happy  skul, 
With  płeasing  words,  to  move  the  flxed  will  s 
Though  Nestor  jnstly  nierits  eqiial  famę, 
A  friend  the  soonest  will  a  friend  reclaim.** 

And  thus  Ulysses  to  the  martial  maid: 
*'  I  camwt  hopc  the  beru  to  persoada: 
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TbmwonśOBmkaamn-^citA  wluch  hit  ngepio-^ 

oeedi, 
R««s»i  la  ym  Ma  loote  coDJeetare  pkads; 
Tbe  fatal  troco^  with  Ctithlesd  Creon  madę, 
ProvDkei  hłiB  not,  nor  bolds  him  from  our  aid } 
He  easily  resign'd  vhale'erk6moY*d, 
1^11  ttow,  appfOTtng  astlie  rot  apiMrov'd, 
Some  diredisaster,  aome  disgrace  onseen, 
Omibunda  hig  steady  temper,  eise  serene : 
Bot  with  ny  ntmost  narch',  1*11  Btrire  to  flnd 
Tbe  seeret  griefc  which  «ownd  his  gen'roas  mind; 
]f  drain^d  of  bkjod,  and  spent  with  toils  of  war, 
My  weary  limbs  can  bear  their  load  so  far.*' 

He  spoke ;  his  wocdtthe  martial  maid  admir^d; 
With  energy  diyine  his  bieast  iDspir*d ; 
Ucbtly  tbe  heio  Diov*d,  and  took  his  way 
Where  broad  encamp*d  th*  Etoltan  warrion  lay: 
Already  arm*d  be  feaod  the  daring  band, 
Fierce  aod  impatient  of  their  lord*s  command ; 
Some,  miirm*ring,  rocmd  the  king*s   paTilton 

•tood, 
While  othess,  norę  remote,  oemp1ain'd  aloud : 
With  pleasing  words  he  soothM  them  as  be  went» 
And  soagfat  their  wliant  leader  in  ^is  tent : 
Him  poiMi'ring  deep  in  his  distracted  mind. 
Be  foaod,  and  Aitting  sad,  wtth  head  d6clin'd. 
He  thos  addressd  him :  "Will  the  news,  I  bring, 
Afflict,  or  gratify,  th'  Etolianking? 
'  That  wav'ring  on  the  briok  of  fbnl  defeat, 
Witfaout  the  hopesof  shocess  or  retreat, 
Our  Yaliant  bands  th'  uneąoal  6ght  maintaia  ; 
Their  best  already  wonnded,  many  slaio.* 
If  treach'nHn  Thebet  hasbrib'd  yoa  with  ber 

ilore, 
Ąad  boHght  the  trenal  fiuth  which  onee  yoa  twore; 
flas  proBBis'd  prscaoos  ore,  or  kyrely  dames. 
And  p«ys  to  liist  the  price  which  treason  claims : 
Name  botthe  profiert  of  the  peijar'd  king. 
And  morę,  andbetter,  fram  yoar  friends  Pil  bring; 
Vast  sams  of  predons  ore,and  greater  iar 
Thaa  Tbebes,  inpeace,  hadtreasar^d  for  the  war; 
Or,  thoogh,  togratify  tby  boandleas  mind, 
Har  pnvate  wealth  aind  public  weie  ooirfbin*d. 
If  beauty^s  pow^r  your  am'rous  heart  inflames, 
Umlnird  ara  Achsia's  lo^ely  dasnes ; 
Her  fiurest  dames  Adrastos  shall  bestow. 
And  paichaae  thos  tbe  aid  you  freely  owe. 
Goda !  that  oor  aimies  e*er  should  need  to  iear 
Destmciioo,  and  the  son  of  Tydens  near  I'*    ^ 

Ul3rs9ea  thus ;  and  Tydeas'  son  agam : 
'*  Yoar  faise  reproaches  aggravate  my  pain 
Toogreatairttdy:  in  my  heait  I  feel 
Its  wmiow^A  Sting,  mote  sharp  than  pointed  steel. 
Ko  bribe  penoades,  or  promise  from  the  foe. 
My  oatb  to  Ti^late,  and  the  war  ibiego : 
In  vaia  for  this  wers  all  tbe  precious  storę, 
Which  tnidmg  Zidon  wafts  from  shore  to  shore  ; 
With  atUhat  rich  Iberlayet  contains, 
Safe  and  nnriied  in  ber  golden  Teins. 
Tbe  sonroeftom  which  my  miseries  arifte, 
The  caase,  which  to  the  hoat  my  aid  denies, 
With  tnith  I  shall  rdate;  andhopetoclajm 
Yow  liriendly  sympathy,  for  gfoondless  bUme. 
In  yooder  walls  a  captife  maid  remains, 
To  me  morę  de^  than  all  the  world  contains  ; 
Fairer  she  is  than  oymph  was  ever  foir ; 
Pallas  in  ftature  and  mąjestic  air  f 
AtYenussoft,  withCynthia's8prightlygnoe« 
Wh«i  gnlUgetiu  ihe  leadsthe  chaaob 


Or  ErymanChns ;  while  ta  is'^  tmase, 
At  awful  distance  held,  ttie  aatyrs  gase. 
With  caths  divine  onr  pUgtafted  faith  we  bonnd  ;. 
Hymen  had  soon  onr  matnal  wishes  crown'd ; 
When,  calPd  to  arms,  ągaiinst  the  Theban  tow*rH 
From  Cftiydon  I  led  my  martial  pow'rs. 
Her  femaleform  in  martial  arms  conceaVd, 
With  me  she  bray^d  the  tenrours  of  the  field  : 
Unknown  and  mrewarded,  from  my  side 
No  toil  could  ^ri^e  ber,  and  no  shock  dinde. 
But  now  proud  Thebes  injurioasly  detaios 
Tbe  loTely  ▼irgin,-1ockM  in  bostile  chains  ; 
OoomM  and  re88rv*d  to  perish,  for  my  sake, 
Ifof  yoar  oounseh,  If  or  works,  partake; 
Tiil  twenty  mornings  in  the  east  shall  rise. 
And  twenty  ev'ning8  gild  the  western  skies. 
Sce  then  tbe  cause  which  holds  me,  and  confiaea 
My  arm,  to  aid  yon,  though  my  heart  łnclines ; 
Lcńre  miiPd  with  pity,  whose  restramts  I  feel 
Than  adamant  morę  strong,  and  links  of  sted.* 

The  bero  thtts.    Łaertes*  son  rep1y'd : 
<*  Oft  hare  I  heard  wbat  now  is  Terity^d ; 
That  still  when  passion  reigns  without  coątrel^ 
Its  sway  confonnds  and  darkens  all  the  sonU 
If  Thebes,  bypeijary,  thegodsprovok'd, 
The  Tengeance  slighted,  by  themaelTcs  infok*d; 
Assaalted  us,  securc,  with  bostile  arms. 
And  mix'd  onr  pioos  rites  with  dire  alarmB  : 
With  better  faith,  by  foithless  Creon  sway'd» 
Will  they  at  last  restore  tbe  captiTC  maid } 
When  firom  their  battlements  and  lofly  spires, 
They   see  their  champaign  shine  with  hotlito 

Ares; 
And,  pitchM  around  them,  hoft»of  armed  foes, 
With  strict  embrace,their  stmiten'd  wallsendotsi 
The  gods  they  scom  as  impotent,  and  Tain : 
Wbat  will  they  do,  when  yoa  alooe  remaJn  ? 
Our  pńnces  foUhi,  the  Tulgar  warriors  fled, 
Shall  to  your  tent  the  captire  fair  be  led  ? 
Or  rather  must  yon  se^er  matehicss  charma 
ReaerWd  to  bless  some  happier  rival'8  arms : 
While  ragę  and  jealoosy  diride  yoar  breas^ 
No  present  friend  to  pity  or  assist  ł 
Now  rather  rise ;  anis,  ere  it  is  too  late, 
Bescue  our  armies  from  impending  fate. 
Thecaptire  maid  nninjur^d  yoa '11  regain  ; 
Force  oft  obtains  what  justice  asks  in  vain. 
With  success  thus  your  wishes  shall  be  crown'd9 
Which  trust  in  Thebes  woald  frostrate  and  cod- 

found." 
Ulysses  thus :  his  weighty  words  inclin'd, 
Long  tortur 'd  with  suspensę,  the  bero*s  mind  ; 
As  settltng  winds  the  monng  deep  conlrol, 
And  teach  the  wav'nng  billows  bow  to  roli. 
Straigbt  from  his  seat  th'  Etolian  warrior  rosę ; 
His  mighty  limbs  the  martial  greave8  encłose ; 
His  breast  and  thighs  in  poIish'd  steel  be  dre8S*d; 
Aplomed  bełmet  next  his  tern  pies  pressM: 
From  the  broad  baldric,    round  his  shouldert 

fiuog. 
His  shining  sword  and  starry  falchion  hnng : 
The  spear  he  last  assum'd,  and  pond'roas  shieldy 
With  martial  grece,  and  i8sa'd  to  the  field : 
To  mingle  in  tbe  fight,  with  eager  baste 
He  ru8h'd,  nor  caira  his  warriors  as  be  past. 
Ulysses  tbese  conven'd ;  his  pnident  care 
Their  ranks  disposM,  and  led  them  to  the  war. 
Afor  distingaish'd  by  his  armour  bright, 
With  iboati  Tydldes  roas'd  the  Iing'riDgtfgbt; 
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Throagh  all  the  hort  his  martial  ¥oioe  remiincltf, 
And  ev'i7  heart  with  kiodliog  ardour  booncU; 
As  when  tbe  Son  ascoidst  witb  gladsome  ray, 
To  light  the  weary  trav'|er  on  bis  wbjk; 
Or  cbcer  tbe  mariner  by  tempests  tost 
Amidst  the  dangers  cif  some  per^Ious  coast: 
So  to  his  wishiog  friends  Tydides  caroe ; 
Their  danger  such  before,  tbeir  joy  tbe  laine. 

Phericles  saw ;  and,  sprioging  from  tbe  tbrong, 
Caird  tbe  bold  Tbebans,  as  be  ru8h'd  along : 
**  Ye  geift*rous  youths !  wbomfair  Boeotia  breeds, 
Tbe  narse  of  va]oar  and  beroic  deeds ; 
liCt  Dot,  tbougfaoft  renew'd,  tbese  tedious  toils 
Yoar  martial  ardour  ąuencb,    and  damp  your 

souls. 
Tydides  oomes ;  and  leads,  in  armonr  bright, 
Bis  natiTe  bands,  impatient  for  the  figbtj 
Myself  the  fint  tbe  hero's  arm  shall  try, 
And  teach  you  how  to  oonquer,  or  to  die. 
"We  strive  not  now,  as  «ben»  in  days  of  peace, 
8oBie  priiice'8  bymeneal  rites  to  grace, 
Jn  listed  ilelds  bedew'd  witb  fragrant  oil, 
In  combat  feign*d,  tbe  mimie  warriors  toil ; 
Alike  tbe  victors,  and  the  vanquish'd  farę, 
And  genial  feasts,  to  both,  conclude  the  war : 
We  now  must  Gonquer ;  or  it  staiids  dccreed 
Tliat  Tbebes  shall  perisb,  and  ber  people  bleed. 
No  bopes  of  peace  remaia ;  nor  can  we  find 
Kew  gods  to  witness,  or  new  oatbs  to  bind, 
Tbe  first  infring^d :  and  therefore  must  prepare 
To  stand  or  perisb  by  tbe  lot  of  war: 
Tben  letusall  undaunted  brave  our  fate : 
To  stop  is  doubtful,  desp^rate  to  retreat.** 

Tlie  bero  tbus ;  and  to  the  battle  led  ; 
likr  Mars,  he  seemM,  in  radiant  armour  dad, 
Tow*ring  sublime ;  bcbind  bis  ample  sbield, 
He  moT'd  to  meet  Tydides  op  the  field : 
As  when  at  noon,  desctoding  to  tbe  rills, 
Two  herds  enoounter,  from  the  nełgbb'ring  biils; 
Before  tbe  rest,  the  rival  bulls  prepare, 
lVith  awfiil  prelude,fortV  approachingwar; 
With  de^p^rate  homs  tbey   plough  tbe  smoking 

ground; 
Their  hideous  roar  the  boUow  cave8  resound ; 
HeaT^d  o^er  tbeir  backs  the  streaming  sand  as- 

cends; 
Tbeir  stem  encounter  both  tbe  herds  suspends : 
So  met  the  cbieft ;  and  such  amazement  queird 
Tbe  rest,  aiid  in  suspensę  the  combat  beld. 
Tydides  first  his  weigbty  weapon  threw, 
Wide  of  tbe  mark  wilh  erring  force  it  flew. 
Phericles  !  thine  snoceeds  with  happier  aim. 
Fuli  to  tbe  center  of  the  shield  it  came: 
Sut  slightly  joinM,  uneąual  to  the  stroke, 
Sholt  from  the  steel,  the  staff  in  splinters  broke. 
Witb  grief  Tydides  saw  his  aim  deceiv'd ; 
Prom  offtbe  field  a  pond'ious  rock  he  heav'd ; 
Witb  figuresrudeof  antiqi:c  FOiOptiire  grac'd, 
It  markM  the  rejiques  of  a  nuin  dec<  as'd. 
PushM  at  bis  foe  the  weighty  mass  he  flung^ 
Thund^ring  it  fell ;  the  ThdMn  helmet  rung : 
Deep  with  tbe  brain  tbe  dinted  steel  it  mix'd. 
And  lifeless,  on  the  ground,  the  warrior  fix*d« 
Aw'd  by  bis  fali,  the  Theban  bands  retire; 
As  ilocks  defenceless  sbun  a  lion*s  ire ; 
At  once  tbey  yidd,  unable  to  withstand 
Tbe  wide destruction  otTydides'  band. 
Disorder  soon,  the  form  of  war  confounds. 
And  sbouts  of  triumph  mii  with  dying  sounds. 


Creon  perceiv'd,  ^here  młing  on  tbe  riglit 

In  equal  poise  he  beld  the  scales  of  figbt, 

Blaspheming  He«v*ii,  be  impionsly  re8ign'd. 

To  stem  despair,  his  unsubmittingmiod: 

Yct,  vers'd  in  all  the  yanoustnmsofftte, 

The  brisk  assault  to  mle,  or  safe  letreat, 

He  drew  bU  firm  betulions  from  tbe  foe, 

In  martial  order,  regułarlyslow. 

The  Argive  leaders,  thund'ring  in  tbe  rear, 

Still  forwardson  tbe  yielding  aquadr9iu  beart 

The  strife  witb  unabated  fary  boms, 

Tbey  stop,  tbey  combat,  andreireat  by  taras; 

As  the  grim  Uon  sourly  leaves  the  plaina, 

By  dogs  compell'd,  and  bands  of  armed  swains  z 

Indignant  to  bis  woody  haunts  be  goes 

And  with  retortcd  g^are  restrains  his  fbes. 

Mean  wbile  Tydides,  near  tbe  Cadmean  gale, 
Urg»d  with  uicessant  toil  the  work  of  fiite ; 
Towaids  the  walls,  an  undi«inguish'd  thtiog, 
Theviciorsand  tbe  vanqwisb'd,  rash'dalong; 
Access  to  both  the  guarded  wali  denies ; 
From  ev'ry  tow'r,  a  storra  of  jav>lins  llies ; 
Thłck  as  tbe  hail  descends,  when  Boms  flinn 
The  rattling  tempest  from  bis  airy  winn : 
So  ihick  the  jav'li„8  fell,  and  pointed  sp^rs; 
Bebind  them  close,  another  host  appars, 
In  onlerM  columns  raDg'd,  by  Creon  lad  : 
Ulyssessaw;  and  tbus  to  Biomed : 
"  Bold  as  you  are,  aToid  these  guarded  tow^ia, 
F>om  loose  pursuit  recal  your  acatter'd  poWn  : 
^ee  Creon  comes;  bis  thick  embattied  train, 
In  phalanx  jom^d,  appioaches  from  tbe  plain. 
Herę  if  we  »Uy  th»  imequal  fight  to  prove, 
The  tw»ni  and  ramparts  threaten  from  abov« 
Withdarts  and  stones ;  wbite  to th'  Jnvadinr Ibe, 
In  order  loose,  our  scatter»d  ranks  we  show; 
Nor  by  your  matcbless  talour  hopc,  in«in, 
Such  odds  to  conquer,  and  the  fight  maintais  : 
Agamst  an  arroy  single  force  must  bisei 
Immod»raie  courage  still  like  folly  shows. 
Sec  wherc  mto  tbe  field  yon  turret  calls, 
Drawn  to  a  point  the  long-eirtended  walls : 
Tbere  force  your  way,  and  speedily  regain 
The  space,  and  safiety  of  tbe  open  plain." 

Ulysscs  tbus;  and,  by  hispnidencc  swaT'd. 
The  martial  son  of  Tydens  sthitght  obey  'd. 
Tbnce  to  the  beigbt  the  hero  rais'd  his  yoicc. 
Loud  as  the  silrer  trumpefs  martial  noisc, 
Tbe  signal  of  retreat ;  bis  warriors  beard, 
And  roimd  tbeir  chief  inorder'd  ranks  appearM. 
DrawD  from  the  mingled  tumult  of  the  plain ; 
As,  FeTer'd  on  the  floo*-,  the  golden  gmin 
Swells  to  a  heap;   wbile,  whiriing  through  the 

skies, 
The  dusty  chaff  in  thick  diiwnler  flies ; 
Tydides  leads;  between  the  ^arded'tow'rs 
And  hostile  ranks,  hedraws  his  martial  poWrs 
Towards  the  plain ;  as  mariner*,  with  oar 
And  sail,  avoid  some  pniroontorv'8  sbor*>  • 
When,  caoght  between  the  ocean  and  the'fand 
A  sudden  tempest  bears  them  on  the  straod  •    * 
The  stem  opposing  to  its  boisf  rous  sway,     * 
Tbey  shnn  tbe  cape  and  stretch  into  the  bar  - 
So  scap*d  Tydides.    Gorer^d  by  theh"  tow»re," 
In  safety  stood  retir*d  the  The  ban  pow^ra. 
For  from  above  an  iron  tempest  nun'd. 
And  the  incursioos  of  tbe  foe  restrain^d* 
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A  Ni»  now  the  king  of  men  his  army  callt 
Back  from  the  danger  of  tb'  iinpending  walls ; 
They  qaiŁ  the  oombat,  and  in  order  long 
The  field  poflaem,  a  phalaox  deep  and  strong. 
Rank  followiog  rank,    the  Theban  sąaadrons 

moTe 
Sttll  to  the  rampart,  and  the  tow'rs  above : 
Craoo  bimself,  unwilling,  quit8  tbe  field* 
FnragM,  defeaŁed, and ooniitniind to  yield : 
''Galtłst  all  his  foes,  his  indignation  bonis, 
Sut  fint  on  Dłonied  tts  fury  tnms. 
He  call'd  a  Tulgar  warrior  from  tbe  crowd, 
A  Tłllain  dark,  and  try*d  in  worksof  blond, 
Krembus  nam^d,  of  buge  gigantic  sizc,     feyeft; 
With  dottdy  featuras  marfc'd,  and  doim-ca»t 
Cold  and  inacti^e  still  in  combat  Ibund, 
Kor  wont  to  kindle  at  the  trumpefs  sooiirl ; 
Bot  bold  in  Ti  liany  when  pair*r  commauds ; 
A  veapon  fib  ed  for  a  tyrant's  bands.        [sword , 
And  thus  tbe  wratbfol  monarch :   "  Take  this 
A  sign,  to  all  my  servants,  from  theirlordj 
And  hither  bring  tbe  fair  £tolian*8  head ; 
X^  who  command  yoa,  will  reward  tbe  deed : 
But  let  not  pity,  or  remorse,  prevail ; 
Yoar  own  sball  answer,  if  in  augbt  you  fail." 
He  taid ;  tbe  martb'rer,  practi&M  to  obey, 
Tbe  rojral  sword  reoeivM,  and  took  bis  way 
Straight  to  the  palące,  wbere  the  captrre  fair, 
Of  bope  bereft,  and  yielding  to  dcspair, 
Xamenting  sat.    Their  mutual  griefstu  blend, 
Tbe  queeD  and  all  the  royal  maids  attend. 
And  thus  the  queen :  "  Fair  strangerl  sball  your 
AU  hopes  rcject  of  comibrt  and  relief  ?  [grief 

Yonr  woes  iWe  measnr^d,  all  your  sorrows  known ; 
And  find  tbem  light  when  balanc*d  with  my  own. 
In  one  sad  day  my  raliant  sire  1  moumM ; 
My  brotber  sjain ;  my  narive  walls  o'ertum'd  ; 
Myself  a  captire,  destin^d  to  fulfil, 
In  serrile  dnidgery,  a  master^s  will ; 
Yat  to  a  fali  so  Iow,  tbe  gods  decreed 
TbisenryM  heightof  greatnessto  succeed. 
The  po#'rB  above,  lor  parpoKes  unknown/ 
Oft  raise  the  fairn,  and  bring  tbe  lofty  6ovm  ; 
Uude  tbe  Tigilanceof  all  our  care: 
Oursorest  hopes  deceive,  and  mock  despair. 
Let  no  desponding  thoughts  yonr  mind  possess. 
To  banifih  bope,  the  med'cine  of  dislrcsti : 
Tor  ninesbort  days  your  freedom  will  restore, 
And  break  the  bondage  wbich  you  thus  dcpiorc. 
But  1,  alas  I  unha;>py  still,  must  moum 
Joys  onoe  posses!«'(l,  which  never  can  return  ; 
Pour  ^aliant  sons,  who  perish'd  on  the  plain 
In  this  dire  stńfe,  a  fifth  on  Octa  slain : 
Tbese  sball  return  to  blcs8  my  e}*es  no  morę; 
Tbe  grare^s  dark  mansion  knows  not  to  restore, 
For  time,  which  bids  so  oft  the  solar  ray 
Kepeat,  with  lightrenew'd,  th*  ethereal  way. 
And  from  tbe  soil,  by  beat  and  vemal  winds. 
To  second  liiethe  latent  plant  unbinds, 
Again  tofloorish,  nursM  by  wboleaome  dews, 
Never  to  niortal  man  bis  life  renews. 
Tbese  grioA  are  surę ;  but  others  still  I  fear } 
A  loyal  binbud  k»t,  and  bondage  near ; 


Myself,  my  dau^ers*,  dragg*d  by  hostile  handi) 
Our  disniiTy  exchang'd  fr>r!«erviiel>anil4: 
All  this  the  gods  may  purpose,  and  fulfil; 
And  we  with  pitien  'c  must  enrlure  their  wtlL" 

Aa  thii5  Laodice  ber  sorrow  try*d 
With  sympathr  to  sfx)tb  ;  the  maid  re(>ły*d  : 
"Great  quepn!  on  whom  the  S'>T'reign  pow'rs- 
A  gen'rous  beart  to  feel  anotber^s  woe ;     [bestow 
Letstill  untouch'd  through  life  your  honours  last» 
With  bappier  days  to  come  for  sorrows  past  1 
Yet  strive  not  thus  a  hopcicss  wretch  to  cbeer, 
Włioin  surę  conjectnre  leads  tbe  worstto  fear* 
Shadl  DicMned  a  pubiic  cause  forego, 
Hit«  faithful  fńends  b^jtray,  and  trust  a  fue  ? 
By  treaohery  behuld  the  ho9t  o'ertfarowo, 
Reo<iun(.'e  tłie  pnblic  intercst  and  his  own  ? 
Shałl  kin.;8  and  armies,  in  the  balance  laid, 
Avail  not  to  out-weijjb  a  single  maid  ? 
One,  whom  his  fury  falsety  d;d  repnive 
Forcriines  unknirivn,  whoseonly  crime  wastofef 
No,  suie  ere  this  be  triumpbs  in  the  field  ; 
Your  armies  Ło  his  matcbless^alour  yield: 
And  Hoon  submittin^  to  the  fatal  blow, 
This  head  must  grat  ify  a  vanquishM  foe, 
If  symbuls  ^et  the  uecret  fattm  explaint 
If  Tli .oiis  do  not  always  wam  in  ^ain, 
If  dreams  do  cver  tnie  prognostics  prore. 
And  dreams,  the  sages  say,  descend  from  Jot^ 
My  fat^approaches  :  late  at  dead  of  night; 
My  reins  yet  freeze  with  borrour  and  affright ! 
I  thought  that,  all  forsaken  and  alone, 
Pensive  I  wander*d  far  throairb  wa3rs  unknowa  ; 
A  gioomy  twilight,  neither  nigbt  uor  day, 
Pruwn*d  on  my  steps,  and  saddenM  all  tbe  woy : 
Long  dreary  yales  I  saw  co  e^^ry  side, 
Atid  carerns  sinking  deep,  with  entrance  wide  ; 
On  ragjcred  cliffs  the  blasted  forests  huiig ; 
Fler  baleftti  notę  tbe  boding  screech-owi  sung. 
At  last,  with  many  a  wearystep,  I  found 
Fhis  mclancholy  coimtry's  outmost  bound^ 
An  oceuu  vast:  upon  aclifT  1  stiiod. 
And  Raw,  beneath  me  fiar,  the  sable  fiood  ; 
No  islands  rosę  the  duli  expanse  to  grace, 
AnU  uought  was  seen,  through  all  the  boundlen 

spare,  [frown'd. 

But  low-brow'd  clouds,   wblcb  on  tbe  billows 
Ai^d,  in  a  night  of  shade,  tbe  prospect  drown'd« 
The  winds,  whidh  seemM  around  tbe  cllib  to 

blow, 
With  dolcful  cadence,  utterM  soundsof  woe^ 
Wafting,  from  ev'ry  cave  and  dreary  den, 
Tbe  wail  of  infants  mix'd  with  groans  of  men : 
AmazM,  on  ev'ry  side  my  eyes  I  tum. 
And  see  depending  from  the  craggy  boom 
Wretches  onnumber'd  j    some  the  moold'ring 

soil,  [toil  i; 

Some  grasp*d  tbe  slipp^ry  rock,  with  fniitleM 
Somchung  suspended  by  tbe  roots,  wbich  pass 
Through  cnimiiesof  tbe  clifTs,  orwitber^d  grass. 
Still  filom  the  stoep  they  p1ung'd  into  tbe  ma^  ^ 
As  from  tbe  eves  descends  the  tridcling  rain. 
Amaz'd  I  tnm'd,  and  strore  in  min  to  fly  ; 
Thickets  oppos*d,  and  precipices  high 
To  stop  my  fligbt:  and,  from  tbe  airy  steep^ 
A  tempest  snatcb*d,  and  hufi'd  me  to  tbe  deep. 
Tbe  sudden  violence  my  slumber  broke  ; 
Tbe  wBTes  I  seem*d  to  toach,  and  straightawoke* 
With  sleep  the  Tision  fled ;  bot,  in  my  mind^ 
Imprinted  deep,  its  image  left  behind. 
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Vor  had  the  fnghtfal  floene  irbicb  fimcy  drew, 
iind  what  I  seemM  to  Bufier,  all  been  tme  j 
Hod  fate  appear'd,  in  blackett  coloure  dTe88'd^ 
Ko  deeper  had  its  borroun  been  impreasM. 
Wben  thns  tfae  gods  by  oertain  symbols  wani« 
And  sare,  from  dreams,  tbeir  purposeA  we  leam, 
Jio  blame  I  merit,  that  to  fear  resigoM, 
Tatc^s  dead  approacb  sits  beaTy  on  my  mind»" 

Cassattflratbos  ;  Laodice  again : 
**  Futarity,  in  dreamat  we  seek  in  Tain ; 
For  oft,  from  tbougbta  di8turb'd,  auch  pban- 

toma  rise. 
Aa  Ibgs  from  marsbea  climb,  to  biot  the  skiea: 
"With  a  dark  yeil,  tbe  cheerfiil  face  of  day 
They '    "  en,  and  eciipse  tbe  solar  ray ; 
But  8uon,  in  dews  and  soft  descending  rainaj 
Fali  to  r'^f  esh  tbe  mountains  and  the  plaina. 
For  D*  ^.  d'8  offoioe  you  ne'er  can  bieed  ; 
Favoiur,  your  sex  and  innocence  will  plead, 
£v'n  witb  the  worst :  nor  will  a  gen^roua  foe 
His  ragey  in  cruelty  and  baseneas*  show. 
Now  to  the  tow^rs  I  hastę,  to  ytewi^m  fiur 
Tbe  danger  or  success  of  this  day'8  war, 
JjA  Clymene  witb  me  the  walla  aacend ; 
The  reatat  home  domeatic  cai^ea  attend.** 

She  ended  thus ;  aod  fh>m  ber  aeat  aroae ; 
The  royai  maid  atteiids  her,  as  she  goea 
Towards  tbe  western  gate;  irtiere  fuli  to  riew 
KcposM,  the  armies  and  the  camp  she  knew. 
And  now  appear'd  within  the  lofty  gate, 
By  Creonsenty  tbe  mesaengerof  fate. 
HJa  shining  blade,  for  esecation  liar*d, 
And  aspect  dark,  his  piirpoąę  straight  dedar^d. 
Alarm'd  at  once  the  royal  Tłrgina  rise, 
Aod  acatfring,  fili  thedomę  wjth  female  criea : 
Bnt,  bolderfrom  despair,  Ćassandraataid, 
And  to  tb*  assassin  thus,  imdaunted,  said: 
**  Approacb !    diride  thia  neck  wilb  deatbfol 

steely 
A  tyrant^s  rassól  no  remorse  should  feeL 
O  IMoAied !  let  this  exanple  prove, 
In  man,  that  stubbom  honour  conquers  lorę : 
Witb  weigbt  superior,  great  ambitioo  draws 
Tbe  iicale  for  glory,  and  a  public  cauae.      ,      ' 
)  blame  thee  not  for  this ;  nor  will  impeach 
A  great  example,  which  I  could  not  reach : 
Fcjr  had  whole  armies,  in  the  balance  laid. 
And  kings  and  mighty  atatea  wilb  thee  been 

weigb'd, 
And  I  the  judge  appointcd  to  decree, 
They  all  had  perished  to  ransum  thee." 
Cąssandra  thua ;  and  for  the  blow  prepar*d, 
Witb  both  ber  bands,  ber  shining  neck  she  bar^d, 
And  Tound  ber  head  a  purple  garment  roll^di' 
Wiih  leuve6  of  siWer  mark'd,  and  flow^ni  of gold. 
KaJsM  for  the    8tn>ke,    the  głitfring  falchion 

hung, 
And  swift  descending^  borę  the  bead  along. 
^  tide  of  gore,  diffus'd  in  purple  strcams, 
Dasihes  the  wali,  and  o'er  tbe  pa^ement  awima, 
Prone  to  tbe  ground  the  beadlem  trank  reclines, 
AmI  life,  in  long  conTulaive  tbroba,  reaigna. 
Now  on  the  open  plain  before  the  walla,   ' 
The  king  of  men  the  chiefs  to  council  cajla. 
And  Diomed,  with  secret  griefr  oppreaaM, 
Impatient,  thus  the  public  ear  address^d : 
*'  Conf(Pd'rate  klnga!  aod  tbou«  wboae  soY^reign 

band 
Swa^s  tbe  dread  soeptre  pf  supremie  conuaaad  I 


What  bdda  u<,  aad  rettrains  oornarda]  pow'n; 
While  haugfaty  Thebca  inaulta   ua,   from  her 

tow'n? 
In  vain  weconquer  tbna,  and  bleed  in  Taio, 
If  Tictory  but  yields  tbe  empty  plain. 
Behind  his  walls,  perfidioos  Crećn  lies. 
And  safely  meditatea  a  new  aurprbe: 
Wben  on  tbe  urn  oor  pioua  tears  we  pour  | 
Or  mlrth  diaarms  us,  and  the  genial  honr  j 
No,  let  ua  rather,  now  wben  fortunę  calla, 
Witb  bold  assaulti  attempt  to  moont  the  wafla  f 
Myself  the  first  a  chosen  band  sball  Icad, 
Wbere  yon  Iow  rampart  sinica  into  tbe  mead^ 
There  will  1  gain  the  battlementa,  and  lay. 
For  otfaers  to  succeed,  an  open  way^ 
If  bars  of  Steel  bave  fbrce  tbeir  worka  to  tear, 
Or,  from  their  binges  beaT'd  tbe  gatei  ca^ 
bear.*' 
T]^  idea  thus.    Hiacounaeltooppose, 
Tbe  leader  of  the  Cretan  warriors  roee: 
"  Confed'rate  kings  :    and  tbou,  wboae  ao^hreiga 

band 
Sways  tbe  diead  sceptre  of  supremę  command  t 
Let  not  Tydides  now,  with  martial  ragę,    • 
In  measureą  hot  and  rash,  the  hoat  eogage. 
To  sober  reason,  atill  let  paasion  yield. 
Nor  here,  admit  the  ardour  of  tbe  iield: 
If  Tbebeacciuld  thua  with  one  assault  be  won, 
Her  armies  pranqnitib'd,  and  her  wali  o*eithiowi^ 
Could  tbia  oue  signal  day  reward  our toil, 
So  long  endur'd,  with  Tictory  and  spoil : 
No  soldier  in  the  ranks,  no  lóider  berę, 
Would  shun  tbe  figfat,  or  oounsel  to  fotbear. 
But  if  for  victory,  a  foul  defeat,         ^ 
With  all  the  shame  and  danger  of  retteat, 
Sbould  be  tbe  iasue,  whicb  tbe  wise  mostdready 
To  stopis  better,  sore,  tban  to  proceed. 
On  yonder  walls  and  lofty  turreta,  stand, 
Not,  aav>d  from  sharoeful  flight,  a  beartleaabnn^, 
Wbo,  desp*rate  of  their  state,  would  soomfer^o 
Their  last  defencea,  and  admit  a  foe ; 
But  wbo,  from  fight  recall'd,  without  diamay, 
A  safe  retreat  maintain*d,  in  firra  array. 
Secure  they  combat  from  protecting  walla; 
Thrown  from  abore  each  weapon  bea^ier  falla; 
Againat  auch  odda,  can  we  tbe  fight  maintaio, 
^d  with  a  fbe  found  equa]  on  the  plain? 
Thougb  we  desist,  no  leader  will  oppose 
That  thus  the  fruits  of  victory  we  lose ; 
"^^lien,  pent  within  their  batllemeuts  andtow*ra^ 
In  narrow  space,  we  bold  the  Theban  pow^rs : 
For  oftener,  than  by  arma,  are  hosts  o*ertbiows 
By  deartb  and  aicknef  a^  in  a  straiten'd  town. 
He  wbo  can  only  wield  tbe  aword  and  spear. 
Knowa  less  than  balf  tbe  instraments  of  war. 
Heart-gnawing  bunger,  enemy  to  life, 
Wkłe-waating  peatilence,  and  civil  strifo. 
By  want  inflamM,  to  all  our  weapons  daim 
Superior  force,  and  strike  witb  aurer  aim : 
With  tbese,  whoever  arm*d  to  oombot  goea, 
Inatructed  howto  tum  them  on  his  foes, 
Sball  see  theiff  soon  laid  proatrato  on  the  ground. 
His  aima  aooompliali'd,  and  hia  wiabes  crown'd« 
Our  warriora,  therefore,  let  us  atraight  recal]» 
Nor,  by  asaault,  attempt  to  force  the  wali; 
But  wiUi  a  lampart,  to  the  gates  oppos^d, 
Beaiege,  in  narrow  apace,  our  foes  enclot'd.'* 

The  hewo  tbua  ;  and,  eager  to  replyp 
TydSdetPowi  wbangnatuireibigk 
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CreoD  appen^d  i  Canuidn^s  he«d»  display'd 
Upon  a  laoce^s  point,  he  held,  and  aaid : 
"  Ya  Argive  warriora  I  Tiew  thls  sign;  and  Iedow, 
That  CreoD  narer  fiuls  to  quit  a  fbe. 
Thisbioody  trophymark;  and  if  it  briogB 
Griefand  despair  to  any  of  the  kings, 
ŁeŁ  biiD  rev€oge  it  on  the  man  wbo  broke 
His  Mtb,  and  dai^d  my  fury  to  protoke.*' 
He  ^ed  thns.     Tydides,  as  he  heard, 
With  ragę  dictracted,  and  despair,  appear^d. 
Long  on  the  taiw'r  be  fiy^d  his  bumiog  eyes ; 
The  rest  were  mute  with  wonder  and  surpriae. ; 
Bat,  to  the  counsel  tuming,  thus  at  lait : 
"  If  any  fiivoar  claim  my  merits  past» 
If,  by  a  present  benefit,  ye^d  bind 
To  futurę  Berriccs  a  gtatefal  mind; 
Let  wbat  I  nige  in  oomicil,  now  prevail, 
l^ttb  bostjle  arms  yoo  rampart  to  assail : 
Elsę,  with  my  natiTe  bands,  alone  Tli  try 
The  combaty  fix'd  to  conquer  or  to  die.*' 
The  hero  thus.    Ulysses  thus  exprest 
The  pmd^t  dictates  of  his  generous  breast : 
"  Prinoes !  shall  dire  oonteotion  still  preside 
In  all  our  councils,  and  the  kings  divide  ? 
Surę,  of  the  varioas  ills  that  ca.i  distress 
United  armies  and  pTerent  success, 
Diicord  is  chief:  where^er  the  fury  strays, 
The  parts  she  8evers  and  the  whole  betrays. 
Now  let  Tydides  lead  bis  native  pow'n 
Tocombat,  andassaułt  the  Theban  tow^rs; 
The  rest,  on  Tarious  parts,  tbeir  forces  show. 
By  raock  approacbes  to  disiract  the  foe* 
If  he  prevails,  to  Tictory  he  leads ; 
And  safe  behind  bim  all  the  host  sucoeedi : 
If  Jove  forbids  and  ałl-decreeing  fat/e, 
The  field  is  open,  and  a  safe  retreat." 

Ulysses  thus.    The  prinoes  all  assent ;  [went, 
Straightfrom  the  óouncil  tbroughthe  hosŁthey 
Revie«'d  its  order,  and  in  front  dispos^d 
The  slingers;  and  the  rear  withbowmen  clos^d  j 
Arming  tbe  rest  with  all  that  could  aTi^, 
The  iow'f«  and  battlements  to  sap  ur  soale. 
Tydides  first  bis  martial  sąuadroos  leads  ; 
Ulysaea,  with  bis  nativeband,  socceeds. 
Upon  them,  as  they  came,  tkeThebans  poor 
A  sfeorm  of jav'Kn8,  sbot  from  evVy  tow'r ; 
As  from  the  naked  heigbts  tbe  feaŁber*d  kind. 
By  bitter  8bow'rs  compelPd,  and  wiotry  wind, 
la  douds  asaembled,  from  some  mountain's  bead. 
To  sbelter  crąwd,  and  diTe  into  the  shade ; 
Such  and  so  tbick  tlie  winged  weapons  flew. 
And  many  warńors  woanded,  many  siew. 
Kow  on  tbeir  raaks,  by  forcelal  engines  thrown, 
Springs,  finom  the  twisted  lope,  the  pond^roos 

stone, 
Williwide^estraction  tbrpogb  thebosttoroll. 
To  mix  its  order  aad  coufbund  tbe  aibole. 

Intrepid  still  th'  Etolian  chief  prooeedsj 
And  still  Ulysses  foSto«s  as  he  leadsu 
Tbey  reacb'd  tbe  wali.    Tydides,  with  a  bound, 
Twice  stTOve  in  vaintomount  it  from  the  grooad. 
Twice  fled  tbe  fee;  as,  to  tbe  boisfrous  sway 
Of  some  proadbiUow,  marioere  give  way ; 
Whicfay  -rous'd  by  ten^iests,  'gaiast  a  Ycssel 

bends 
Its  §aict,  and  mounting  o*er  tbe  deck  asoends : 
Again  be  roae :  the  tl^  attempt  prevail'd ; 
lio^  enimhliag  in  his  grasp,  the  rampart  fiiil'd< 
For  thwMierthare  its  fory  had  imprest, 
ind  1008*4/  shattor^d  fragment  from  the  reit. 


Snpine  opon  tbe  earth  the  bero  fbfli, 

Mix'd  with  the  smoke  and  ruin  of  tbe  walls. 

By  dimppointmentchard,  and  fierce  from  pain^ 

Unable  now  the  rampart  to  regain, 

He  tum'd,  and  saw  his  native  bands  aiar. 

By  fear  restrain*d,  and  ling'ring  inihe  war. 

From  Creon  straight   and   Thebes,    his  anger 

tums, 
And  'gainst  his  friends,  with  eqoal  fury,  bnms ; 
As  włien,from  snows  dissoUM  or  sudden  rains, 
A  torroiit  swells  and  roars  along  the  plaiiis  ; 
If,  rising  to  oppose  ils  angry  tide, 
In  fuli  career,  it  meels  a  mountain's  side; 
In  fbaming  eddtes,  backwards  to  its^ujnce^    ^ 
It  wheels,  and  rages  with  inverted  course : 
So  turu'd  at  once,  the  fury,  in  his  breast, 
Against  Uljrsses,  thus  itsełf  exprest : 
**  Author  accor^d,  and  source  of  all  my  woesi 
Friend  morę  pemiCKHJS  than  the  worst  of  fbest 
By  thy  suggestions  from  my  purpose  sway'd» 
1  siew  Cassandra,  and  myself  betray*d  ; 
Hence,  Iodg'd  within  tfais  tortur^d  breast,remaivi 
A  fury,  to  inflict  etemal  pajns. 
I  nced  not  follow,  with  vindictive  speaT> 
A  traitor  absent,  whilea  worse  is  near: 
Creon  but  acted  what  you  well  foreknew, 
When  me  nnwilliog  to  the  fight  yon  drew* 
To  you  tbe  first  my  vengeanoe  shall  procee^ 
And  then  on  Creon  and  myself  succeed: 
Such  sacrifice  Cas8andra's  ghost  demaiids. 
And  such  Tli  ofier  with  determin'd  bands." 

Thus  as  be  spoke,  Ulysses  pond*nng  stood^^ 
Whether  by  art  to  sooth  his  furious  inood, 
Or,  with  a  suddrn  band,  his  lance  to  throw^    . 
Prerenting,  ere  itfell,  the  threaten*d  bbw. 
But,  gliding  from  abore,  tbe  martial  maid 
Between  them  stood,  in  mąjesty  displayM; 
Her  radiant  eyes  with  indignatkn  bum'd,  * 
On  Diomed  their  piercing  light  she  tum'd  ; 
Aud  ftowning  thus :  *'  Thy  frantic  ragę  restrain  ; 
Elsę  by  dread  Styx  I  swear,nor  swear  in  vain, 
That  proof  shall  taiach  you  whetber  moital  migbft 
This  arm  inTincible  can  match  in  fight. 
Is  't  not  enoi^  tbat  he  whose  boary  hairs 
Still  watcb^d  your  welfare  with  a  father^s  carei, 
Who  dar^d,  with  seal  and  courage,  to  withstanA 
Your  fatal  pbrenzy,  perish'd  by  your  band  ? 
Tbat,  slighting  ev^ry  tie  abich  princes  know, 
You  leagu*d  in  secret  wKh  a  public  foe  ? 
And,  from  your  iiiith  by  fond  affection  sway^dr 
The  kings,  the  army,  and  jrourself  betray'd? 
Yet,  still  unaw'd,  from  such  atrocious  deeds. 
To  morę  and  worse  yoardesp'rate  ragę  proceeds, 
Aad  dooms  to  perish,  by  a  mad  decree, 
The  chief  who  8av'd  alike  the  host  and  thee. 
Had  Thebes  pi-evail'd,  and  one  decisive  boar 
The  Tictory  bad  fixM  be3rond  thy  pow'r ; 
These  limbs,  ere  now,  bad  captive  fetters  woni^ 
To  infiunyoondemn'd,  aijKlbostileBcom; 
W  bile  fair  Cassandra,  with  her  ▼irgia  cbariMb^ 
A  prize  decreed,  had  blest  some  ri¥al's  arms^ 
Did  not  the  worth  of  mighty  Ty  deus  plead,' 
Approv*d  when  living,  and  rerer^d  whea  dead» 
Bar  fa*ourto  his  guiUy  son,  and  stand 
A  rampart  to  oppose  my  yengeAil  hand  ; 
Yottsoon  had  found  bow  mad  it  is  ta  waga 
War  with  the  gods,  and  tempt  ńmaortal  ff«ge. 
This  Thebes  sbali  koow,   ere   to  the 


\ 


The  Son  again  withdrawi  hit  letting  beaoM  ; 


i 
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For  now  the  goAs  ooment,  in  rengeaDce  jast, 
For  all  ber  criines,  to  mix  ber  with  the  dust*' 
The  goddesfl  thus  ;  and  tuming  to  tlie  6eld, 
Her  deity  iii  MeDtor's  form  ooncealM : 
Wiih  courageiiew  each  warrior^s  hcart  inspires^ 
And  wakesagain,  in  a11,their  mania]  fi  ret. 
Conscious    of  wrong,  and    speecblesi   from 
surprine, 
Tydidfs  stood,  nor  dar^d  to  liffc  his  eyes, 
Of fkte  regardleas ;  thoogh  fium  ev*ry  tow'r, 
Stones,  darts,  and  arrowa  feU,  a  mingted  show^r: 
For  awe  divine  subdii'd  him,  and  tbe  shame 
Wbicb  rirtae  suffers  from  the  touch  of  blame. 
But  to  JJlymn  tarotng,  thus  at  last : 


«€ 


Prince !  can  tby  gen'roQS  love*ibrget  the  past;     Whose  rocky  arras,  opposed  to  tbe  deep. 


And  all  remembrance  banis^h  from  thy  mind, 
Of  what  my  fury  and  despair  design 'd  ? 
If  yoa  forgire  me,  straigbt  onr  pow^rs  recall 
lVlio  sbon  tbe  ligbt,  while  I  attempt  the  wali. 
Some  present  gud  inspires  me;  (br  1  feel 
My  heart  exulting  knock  the  plated  steei : 
Inbrisker  rounds  the  vita|  spirit  flies, 
And  ev*ry  limb  vith  double  force  siipplics." 

Tjrdides  thos.     Ulyt^ses  thusagain: 
"  Shall  Ue&y^n  ibrgiTe  offences,  inan  retain; 
Though  bom  to  err,  by  jarring  passions  tost  > 
The  best,  in  good,  no  steadiness  can  boast : 
No  malice  therefbre  In  my  heart  shall  Iwe  ; 
Tb  sin  is  hfiman  ;  human  to  fbrgive,      /' 
But  donot  now  yoar  single  force  oppose 
To  lofty  ramparts  and  an  host  of  Ibes; 
Lei  me  at  least,  attending  at  y<iiir  side, 
Partakethe  danger,  and  the  toil  divide: 
For  see  our  pow'r8  SMlyancing  to  the  storm  ! 
Pallas  esdtes  them  in  a  mortal  form. 
Let  us,  to  mount  the  rampart,  straigbt  proceed ; 
They  of  themsekes  will  follow  as  we  lead." 

Ulysses  thus ;  and,  springingfrom  the  groond, 
BoŁh  chieis  at  once  ascend  tbe  lofty  momid. 
Sefbre  him  each  his  sbining  buckler  bears 


And  Theseus  thus  addres^^d  his  martlal  tndn  * 
*'  Herę  shall  we  wagę  a  distant  war  in  vaio, 
When  now  Tydides,  from  the  conąner^d  tow*!! 
Desceoding,  on  tbe  town  his  warriors  pours  ? 
Your  glory  if  ye  would  asser^  oor  yicJd 
At  once  the  pratse  of  many  a  well-fought  field; 
Ascend  these  lofty  battlements,  and  clatm 
Witb  those  who  conqoer  now  ao  eqiial  famę." 
Tbe  monareb  thus ;  and  to  the  oombat  leads; 
With  emolation  fir^d,  the  hoatproceeds; 
Under  a  show'r  of  felling  darts  they  go, 
Climb  the  steep  ramparts,  and  assault  thefoe; 
As  wtndsontrageoofi,  frcMnthe  ocean  wide, 
Against  sodm  mole  impel  tbe  stormy  tide. 


From  tempests,  safe  tbe  anchoring  Yessel  keep; 
Ware  heapM  on  waTe,  the  stormy  deluge  tow^ 
Ando'erit,  with  resistless  fury,  pours  : 
Such  8cem'd  the  fight,  the  Theban  host  o^er* 

thrown,' 
The  wali  deserts,  and  mingtes  with  the  town. 
Creuii  iuTain  thedesp^rate  ront  withstands 
With  sbarp  reproaches  and  ▼indicŁive  banda  ; 
His  ragu  they  shun  not,  nor  his   thrcafnings 

hear, 
From  stunningciamonrs  deaf,and  blind  from  fcsr. 
And  thns  the  monarch  with  uplifted  eyes. 
And  both  his  hands  extended  to  tiie  skiea. 
^ "  Ye  pow'r8  supremę,  whose  unrcsisted  swaj 
The  fates  of  men  and  mortal  things  obey ! 
Against  your  counsels,  Tain  it  is  to  8tnve^ 
Wliich  only  ruin  natkms  or  retriere. 
Herę  in  your  sigbt,  with  patience  I  resign 
llłat  en^y^d  royalty  which  once  was  mnie ; 
Renounce  the  caret,  that  wait  upon  a  crown. 
And  make  my  last  attention  all  my  own. 
Seren  ▼irgin  daughters  in  my  house  remain, 
Who  must  not  live  to  swell  a  Tkitor^s  train ; 
I(or  shall  my  wretched  qoeen,  iu  triumph  bom^ 
I  Be  lifted  to  the  eye  of  public  Mom  : 


'Gainst  flying  darts,  and  thick  poitended  spears.   I  One  comm6n  fate  onr  miseries  shall  end. 


Kow,  on  the  balwark'8  tevel  top,  they  stand, 
And  charge  on  ev'ry  side  the  hostile  band  : 
There  many  warriors  in  close  fight  they  slew« 
And  many  headlong  from  the  rampart  threw. 
Pallas  ber  fiiv'rite  champions  still  inspires,  [fires. 
Their  nerres  ooofirms,  and  wakes  their  martial 
With  oourse  di^ided,  on  the  foe  they  fali, 
And  bare  between  them  leaye  a  length  of  wali ; 
As  ftre,  when  kindled  on  some  mountain^s  head, 
Where  runa,  in  long  extent,  the  woodland  shade, 
Consomes  the  middie  forest,  and  extends 
Its  parted  progress  to  tbe  distant  ends : 
So  fought  the  leaders, while  their  scatter'd  pow^s, 
In  phalanx  joinM,  approacb*d  the  Theban  tow'rs; 
With  hands,.and  heads  against  the  rampart  lean'd, 
Tbe  first,  upon  their  shieldii,  the  rest  su8tain'd : 
Rank  abovc  rank  the  living  stractnre  grows, 
As  settling  bees  the  pendent  heap  compose, 
Which  to  some  caTem's  roof  united  clings, 
Wo¥en  thick  with  oomplicated  feet  and  winga : 
ThusmntuallysuftainM,  the  warriors  bend; 
While  o'er  their  heads  the  order*d  ranks  ascend. 

And  now  the  martial  goddess  with  delight, 
Plac'd  on  a  torrefs  top,  survey'dthe  fight 
Tbrice  to  the  height  sbe  raisM  ber  awful  voice ; 
The  tow^s  and  bulwarks  trembled  at  the  noise: 
Both  warnngliosts  ałike  the  signal  hear ; 
Tothis^  the  cause  of  bopcj  to  that,  of  fear. 


And,  with  the  dust  of  Thebea»  our  ashes  blcDd.** 

His  fis^d  decree  the  monarch  thns  ezprest ; 
One  half  the  fates  oonfinn'd,  deny^d  the  lesŁ: 
For  now  sorrounded  by  the  hostile  crowd 
His  captive  queen,  an  hnmble  suppliant,  stood* 
Tydides  6mnd  her  as  sbe  left  the  wałls ; 
Before  the  bero  to  the  groand  she  falls ; 
With  trembling  hands,  his  mighty  knees  she 

pres8'd. 
And,  snpplicating,  thns  withtears  addresS^d  : 
*'  Illustrioua  ^bidT!  for  sura  your  gallant  nien 
No  less  proclaims  yon,  spare  a  wretohed  qQeen  ; 
One  iriiom  the  goda  with  endless  hate  pursue. 
To  griefs  aiready  sumless  addiug  new ; 
O  spare  a  helpless  wreteh,  who  humbly  bendb^ 
And  for  protMtkm  on  thy  might  depends  !'* 
As  suppficating  thns  her  suit  she  piess'd, 
Ulysses  heMd«  and  thus  the  chief  addreas^  : 
'*  See  how  th'  inunortals,  by  a  just  decree, 
CasBandra's  fsll  a^enge,  and  honour  thee  \ 
See,  at  thy  foet,  the  wife  of  Creon  laid, 
A  yictim  oiSer^d  for  the  iąjur^d  maid. 
Łet  her  tbe  fint  your  just  resentment  fbel; 
By  HeaT'n  presented  to  your  tengelul  steel.** 

Ulysses  thus.    M^th  sighs  the  hero  said : 
'*  Enough  itoffer'd  toCaasandiB^s  shade; 
With  wide  destructioo^  wasting  tword  aad  ^w^ 
To  plague  the  Mtbon  of  her  fiUly  eoiiiph% 
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*T1i  ceitahi  tlwt  yoa*\l  bd  tbe  jest 
Of  erery  insset,  biid  and  bea9t, 
Wheo  you  lie  batte^d  by  your  ML 
Jittt  at  tbe  bottom  of  tbie  walU 
Be  prndent  tben,  improye  tbe  pow^n 
Wbicb  Datnregive8  ioplaceofoorii 
YoQ*Il  find  tbem  readily  condnoe 
AtoDoetopłeasure  and  to  use. 
Bot  ajiy  wbimsand  crotcbets  Icad 
IbcerUin  lois,  and  ne'er  suoceed: 
As  Iblks,  tbougb  iniy  Tex'd  and  teas^d, 
Wtfl  oft  aeem  satisly'd  and  pleasM." 

Tbe  ape  appfor^d  of  erery  word^ 
Ai  tbis  time  iiŁtei^d  by  tbe  bird : 
But  DOtbiog  in  opinion  changM, 
Tboag bt  on]y  baw  to  be  reveng*d, 
It  bappeo*d  wben  tbe  lUy  was  faitę 
Tbat  PolJ  irat  set  totake  tbe  air. 
Jut  where  tbe  UMmkey  cft  sat  poring 
About  escpericients  in  aoanng : 
DisMoabling  bis  oontempt  and  rage^ 
He  stept  up  softly  to  tbe^aige, 
And  with  a  sly  noalicious  grio, 
AcocMted  tbus  tbe  bird  witbin. 

"  Yon  iay,  I  am  not  fbiin'd  for  fligbt  j 
lo  tbis  you  certainly  are  rigbt; 
Tis  very  jriain  upuo  reflectioo. 
But  to  younelf  tbere*8  noobjectioB, 
Since  flyiog  is  tbe  very  trade 
For  wbicb  tbe  wioged  race  is  madę ; 
Aad  tbeiefore  for  our  niutual  sport, 
ril  make  you  fly,you  can't  be  hurt" 
Witb  that  be  slyly  slipŁ  tbestring 
W5łcb  held  tbe  cage  up  by  tbe  ring; 
Jo  vain  tbe  parrut  begg'd  and  pray^d. 
Ko  word  was  mioded  tbat  sbe  said  ; 
Down  vent  the  cage,  and  on  tbe  ground 
Bruis'd  and  balf-dead  poor  PoU  was  fouod. 
Pngwbolbrsome  time  bad  attend«d 
To  tbat  aUme  wbicb  uow  was  ended, 
Again  had  leisure  to  pursue 
Tbe  project  be  bad  fint  in  view. 

Oooih  be,  "  A  person  if  be*s  wise 
Will  only  witb  bis  friends  adrise, 
Tbey  know  bis  temper  and  bis  parts, 
And  bare  bis  interest  near  tbeir  hearts* 
la  matters  wbicb  be  sbould  fbibear, 
Tbey 'U  boki  bim  back  witb  prudaot  care, 
Bot  never  from  an  enrious  spirit 
Foibid  him  to  display  bis  merit; 
Or  jadging  wrong,  from  spleen-and  bata 
His  talents  slight  or  nnderrate : 
I  aeted  surę  witb  smali  reflectkn 
In  aduDg  ooansel  and  direction 
From  a  ^y  minion  wbom  I  know 
To  be  my  rival  and  my  foe : 
One  wbo  will  oonstantly  endcavour 
To  bort  me  in  our  lady's  &vour. 
And  watcb  and  plot  to  keep  me  dow% 
Fbom  obviouB  interests  of  ber  own : 
Bot  on  tbe  top  of  tbat  old  tow*r 
An  bonest  daw  bas  madę  bis  bow^r ; 
A  fiutbful  friend  wbom  one  may  tnistp 
My  debtor  too  Ibr  many  a  cnist  j 
Wbicb  in  the  window  oft  1  lay 
Far  him  to  oome  and  take  away : 
Fron  gratitude  no  doubt  be'll  give 
Soch  coonsel  as  I  may  receiTe ; 
Weil  bad[*d  with  reasoos  strong  and  plak 
Tbpoib  me  fiwwanior  rettnuik'* 


One  monung  wben  the  daw  appeat^d, 
Tbe  project  was  prupos'd  and  heard : 
And  tbougb  tbe  bird  ^ras  much  8orprii*d 
To  find  (iriend  Fug  so  ill  adTis'd, 
He  ratber  chose  that  be  shonM  try 
At  his  own  proper  risk  to  fly, 
Tban  hazard,  in  a  case  so  nice. 
To  shock  him  by  too  firee  adrice. 

Quotbbe,  "  Tm  certaJn  tbat  yoii'U  find 
Tbe  project  answer  to  your  mind; 
Without  suspioion,  dread  or  care, 
At  once  commit  you  to  tbe  air ;  . 
You  Ml  soaraloftjor,  if  you  please, 
Prooeed  straigbc  forwards  at  your  ease: 
Tbe  wbole  depends  on  resolutiont 
Wbicb  yuo  possess  from  constitution ; 
And  if  you  follow  as  1  lead, 
TłS  ptst  a  doubt  you  must  sucoeed." 

So  saying,  from  tbe  turret*s  beigbt 
Tbe  Jack-daw  sbot  witb  downward  flig^ 
And  on  tbe  edge  of  a  canal,  - 
Some  fifty  paces  from  tbe  wali, 
'Ligbted  obsequious  to  atteod 
Tbe  monkey  wben  be  sbould  desoend  t 
But  be,  altbd*  be  bad  belie7*d 
Tbe  flatterer  and  wasdeceiT'd, 
Felt  some  misgiinngs  at  bis  heart 
In  Yenfring  on  so  new  an  art : 
Bot  yet  at  last,  'tween  bope  and  fear, 
Himself  be  trusted  to  tbe  air  ; 
But  iu^ć  like  him  wbom  poets  mention 
Witb  Dedalus*sold  invention : 
Directly  downwards  on  hb  bead 
He  fell,  and  lay  an  bonr  for  dead. 
Tbe  yarious  creatores  in  tbe  płace- 
Had  dift'rent  tbougbts  upon  tbe  case, 
From  some  bis  fate  compassion  drew. 
But  tbose  I  mnstconfess  were  fiew ; 
Tbe  rest  esteemM  him  ńgbtly  serv'dy 
And  in  tbe  mannerbe  deserv'd, 
For  playing  trJcks  beyond  bis  sphere. 
Nor  tbougbt  tbe  punishment  severe. 
Tbey  gatbei^d  round  him  as  be  lay. 
And  jeer'd  Um  wben  be  llmp^d  away* 

Pug,  disappointed  tbus  and  burt. 
And  grown  beudes  tbe  public  sport« 
Found  all  bis  different  passioos  cbanga 
At  once  to  fury  and  revenge  : 
Tbe  daw  'twas  useless  to  pursue  | 
His  belpless  bcxx>d,  as  next  in  view, 
Withunrelenting  pawshe  seiz*d» 
One's  neck  be  wnng,  anotber  squeei'd» 
Till  of  tbe  nomber  four  or  fi^e. 
No  single  bird  was  left  alive. 

Tbuscopnsellors,  inallre^rds 
Tbougb  difierent,  meet  witb  likerewaidi^ 
Tbe  story  sbows  tbe  certain  late 
Of  every  mortal  soon  or  late, 
Wbose  evi  i  genius  for  bis  crimes 
Conoects  witb  any  fop  that  rbymet. 


TBE  BOT  AND  THE  RAINBOW^ 

DscŁAtE,  ye  sages,  if  ye  find 
'Mongst  aoimals  of  ev'rykind, 
Of  eacb  condition,  sort,  and  sise, 
Fn>m  wbales  and  eiephants  to  fliesi 
A  cr«ature  ibat  mistakes  his  plan^ 
And  em  so  oonstantly  as  man  \ 
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Certe!>,"  qaoth  he,  **  1  cannot  well  deny, 
Tbat  you  in  many  tbings  may  hope  to  please  : 

Yoo  force  a  barbarous  Dortherni  tongue  to  ply» 
Ańó  hend  it  to  your  pnrpotes  with  ease ; 
Though  rough  as  Albion^s  rocks,  and  hoarser 
tban  ber  seat. 

"  Not  are  your  talcs,  I  wot,  so  loosely  yok'd, 

As  tbose  wbich  Colhi  Cloat  >  did  tell  before ; 
Nor  wtth  deseription  crowded  so,  and  chok^d, 

Whicb,  thinly  spread,  will  always  please  tbe 
morę. 

Colin,  I  wot,  was  rich  in  Natnre's  storę  ; 
Morę  rich  Ihan  you^  bad  morę  tban  be  oould  use : 

But  mad  Orlando  a  taught  bim  bad  his  lore : 
Wbose  flights,  at  random,  oft  misled  bis  Muse : 
To  fol  Iow  such  a  guide,  few  pnident  men  would 
cbuse. 

'  <  Me  you  bave  ibllow^d :  Naturę  was  my  guide  i 
To  this  tbe  merit  of  your  rerse  is  owing : 

And  know  ibr  certain,  let  it  cfaeck  your  pride, 
Tbatall  you  boast  of  is  of  my  bestowing. 
The  flow*r8  I  sce  tbrough  all  your  garden 
blowing, 

Are  minę ;  most  part,  at  least :  I  might  demand, 


But  dreams  are  short ;  Ibr  aa  I  tbong^Ł  to  lay 
My  limbs  atease  upon  tbe  flow*ry  groond. 

And  drink,  wlth  greedy  ear,  what  he  migfet  sar, 
As  murm^ring  waters  sweet,  or  mnsic*s  soond ; 
My  sleepdeparted;  and  I,  waking,  found 

Myself  again  by  Foitha's  pleasant  stT«am. 
I     Homewards  I  stepp^d;  in  medjtation  drown*d, 

Reflecting  on  tbe  meaning  of  my  dream  : 

WBich  let  each  wigbt  interpret  as  himbestdotk 
seem. 


FABLES. 


TO  THB 


EJRL  OF  LAUDERDALE. 

MT  ŁOan, 
It  is  undoubtedly  an  uneasy   sitnatton  to  He 
under  great  obligations  without  being  aUe  to 
make  stiitahle  retums:   all  that  can  be  dooe  in 
this  case  is,  to  acknowledge  tbe  debt,  wbick 


A  claim  so  just,  1  wot«  you  oould  not  well  with- 
stand." 


Might  claim  tbem,  as  a  crop    of  my   own    ^^^^  ^^  ^^  ^  •wi-.«#.. .*--©«  — ^ *   

«o^»n?»  ,     -     I  (thougb  it  does  not  entitle  to  an    acąuitiance) 

And  leave  but  few,  thm  scatter'd  o'er  tbe  land  :  j  .^  loo^ed  upon  as  a  kind  of  compensation,  being 

all  that  grali tnde  bas  in  its  power.  ^ 

This  is  in  a  pecniiar  manner  my  sitnatioa  anth 
respect  to  your  lordship.  What  you  have  done 
for  me  with  the  most  uncommon  fanwr  and 
oondescension*  is  what  I  nerer  shall  be  aUe  to 
'  I  repay  ;  and  tberefore  ha^re  osed  the  freadom  to 
recominend  tbe  following  performance  to  your 
protection,  tbat  1  might  bare  an  opportnni^  of 
acknowledging  my  oUigationt  In  tbe  most  pnblic 
manner. 

U  is  erident  tbat  the  world  will  bardly  aUov 

my  gratitude  opon  this  oceasion  to  be  dianter- 

ested.    Your  distinguished  raok,  the  additional 

bonours  derired  from  the  lustre  of  your  ances- 

tors,   your   own   uncommon   abiRties,  equally 

adapted  to  the  serrice  of  your  oouutry  in  peaoe 

and  in  war,  are  circumstanoes  sufficient  to  maki 

any  autbor  ambitious  of  3^or  lord8hip*8  patron* 

age.    But  I  must  do  m]rself  tbe  justioe  to  insist, 

it  is  upon  the  acoount  of  distinctions  less  splei» 

did,  thougb  far  morę  interesting    (tbose,  I  meaa 

by  wbich  you  are  distinguished  as  the  friond  a 

bumąn  naturę,  the  guide  and  patron  of  urłexpe 

rienced  youth,  and  the  father  of  the  poor),  tha 

I  am  asealoos  of  sulscribing  mywAt^ 

my  lord,- 

yonr  lord8hip*s 

most  bumble,  and 

most  devoted  serranl, 
WILLIAM  WlŁKn 


«<  Certes,"  quoth  I,  'Mhat  justice  werefiill  bard, 

Wbich  me  alone  would  sentence  to  restore ; 
When  many  a  leamed  sagę,  and  many  a  bard, 

Are  equally  your  debiors,  or  much  morę. 

Let  Tityrus  ^  bimself  produce  his  storę, 
Take  what  is  tbine,  but  little  will  remain : 

Little,  1  wot,  and  that  indebted  sore 
To  Ascra's  bani  4,  and  \rethusa's  swain  ' ; 
And  otherstoobeside,wbo  lent  bim  many  astraiu. 

*<  Nor  oould  the  modem  bards  affprd  to  pay, 

Wbose  songs  exalt  tbe  championsof  the  Cross : 
Take  Irom  each  board  tby  sterling  gold  away, 

And  little  will  remain  but  wortbless  dross. 

Not  bards  alone  could  ill  support  the  loss  ; 
Bot  sagps  too,  wbose  theft  su»pick)n  sbunn^d  : 

Fen  that  sly  Grcek^,   who  steals  and  hides  so 
close, 
Werehalfabankrupt,  ifheshould  refnnd. 
While  these  are  all  forbom,  shall  I  alone  be 
dunnU" 

Be  smird  $  and  from  his  wreath,  which  well 

could  spare  f  were  clad, 

Such  boon,  the  wreath  with  wbich  his  locks 

Pluck'd  a  few  leayes  to  hide  my  temples  bare ; 

Tbe  present  I  receiv'd  wiih  bearl  fuli  gład. 

'*  Henceforth,"  quoth  I,  «  I  nerersball  be  sad  ; 

For  now  I  shall  obtain  my  share  of  famę : 

Nor  will  licentious  wit,  or  envy  bad, 
With  bitter  taunts,  my  Tcrses  dare  to  blame : 
This  garland  shall  protect  them,  and  esalt  my 
name.*' 


s 
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Spenser. 

Ariosto,  so  called  from  his  bero. 
YirgiL  4  Hesiod.         >  Theocritus. 

Plato,  reckoned,  by  Longinus,  one  of  the 
froatast  imitators  of  Homer. 


THE  TOVNG  LADY  AND  THE 
LOOKING-GLASS. 

Yb  deep  philoaophenwhocaa 
Explain  that  yarious  creature,  mao^ 
Say,  is  there  any  point  so  nice, 
As  that  of  offning  an  adfiae  i 
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fo  bid  yoar  frieod  his  errours  inend^ 
U  almoBt  certain  to  offiend : 
Thongfa  yoa  in  softest  tenns  advisei 
Confess  him  g*6od ;  admit  bim  wiae ; 
In  vaiD  yoa  sweeteD  the  disconne, 
He  tbinka  you  cali  him  fool,  or  wone  ; 
Yoo  ^aint  his  character,  and  try 
If  he  will  own  it»  and  apply. 
tfitboat  a  name  reprove  and  wArn : 
Jllere  nooe  are  hnrt,  and  all  may  iearoi 
This  too  mnstfti],  thepictaieshown> 
No  man  will  take  it  for  his  own, 
In  morał  lectares  treat  the  case^ 
Say  this  is  bonest,  Łhat  ia  baae  | 
In  couTCisation  nonfe  will  bear  it; 
And  for  the  ^  pulpit,  lew  come  ne*r  it* 
And  is  there  then  no  other  way 
A  morał  lesson  to  conVey  ? 
Moit  all  that  sball  attempt  to  teacb, 
Admonish,  satyrize,  or  preaeh  ? 
Yes,  there  isone,  an  ancient  art, 
By  sages  found  to  reach  the  heart^ 
Ereseieni:e  witb  distinćtionfl  nice 
Had  fixt  what  Tirtae  is,  and  vic8, 
la^enting  all  the  varioiis  names 
Onwbichthe  moralistdeclaims: 
they  woa'd  by  simple  tales  advi80| 
Which  took  the  hearer  by  snrprise ; 
Alarm*d  his  conscience,  unprepar'd| 
£re  pride  bad  pat  iton  itsgnard; 
And  madę  him  from  hinlself  receire 
The  lesaons  whIch  they  meant  to  giTei 
That  this  de^iee  will  oft  prerail, 
And  gain  its  end,  when  others  £m1, 
tf  anyshall  pretend  to  doubt, 
The  tale  which  folkm s  maHes  it  oat« 
There  was  a  łittiestubborn  damę 
Whom  no  aathority  could  lamę, 
ItertiTehy  loog  indulgenoe  growo^ 
Ko'  win  sheminded  but  ber  own : 
At  trifles  oft  she*d  soold  and  fiet^ 
Then  in  a  oomer  take  a  seat, 
And  sonrly  moping  all  the  day^ 
Diidain  alike  to  work  or  play. 
Papa  all  softer  arts  had  try*d« 
And  sharper  remedies  apply*d ; 
BatbothwereTain,  forererycoune 
n«took  still  madę  ber  worse  and  woise* 
nris  Btraage  to  think  how  femaie  wit, 
80  oft  shouM  make  a  Incky  hit, 
When  man  with  all  his  high  pretence 
To  deeper  j  udgflient,  soonder  sense. 
Will  ^y  and  measores  false  pursue-** 
TiSTery  strange  I  own,  bot  true.— ^ 
Mama  obserr^d  the  rising  lass, 
By  stealth  retiring  to  the  glaas. 
To  practiae  Itttle  airs  unseeui 
h  the  tnw  genius  of  thirteen  i 
Oothis  a  deep  design  she  laid 
To  tamę  the  humonr  of  the  maid  | 
Oootriring  like  a  pnident  mother 
To  make  ooftfolly  cure  another. 
tpota  the  wali  against  the  seat 
Which  Jessy  osMfor  ber  retreat, 
Whene*er  by  aocideot  offended, 
A  lookmg.glass  was-straigfat  sospendeil, 
Thatit  mi^t  show  her  how  defonn'd . 
Sbe  lookM,  and  frigfatful  when  she  stoimM  j 
^  wani  her,  as  sheprizM  ber  beauty. 
To  bsnd  h«r  bomour  to  btr  duty. 
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All  this  the  looking  glass  aćhiev'd,  ' 
Its  threats  were  minded  and  belicy^dj 

The  mciid,  wbo  spnraNl  at  all  adYice, 
Grew  tamę  and  gentle  in  a  trice. 
So  wbeo  all  other  means  had  fuil'd  | 
The  siient  monitor  prevaird. 

Thas,  fabie  tothehuman^kind 
Presents  an  image  of  the  mind  | 
It  is  a  mirror  where  we  spy 
At  large  our  own  deformity, 
And  leam  of  course  those  faułts  to  mend, 
Wliich  bntto  mention  woold  offend. 


THE  KITĘ  AND  THE  ROOŃSi 

I  on  say  *tis  yain  in  verBe  or  prose 
To  teU  whatev'ry  body  knows. 
And  stretch  inventioi!  toexpress 
Plain  troths  which  all  men  will  confess: 
Go  on  the  argument  to  mend, 
Prove  that  to  know  is  to  attend. 
And  that  we  ever  keep  in  sight 
What  reason  tells  us  once  is  right : 
Till  this  is  done  yott  must  ercuse 
The  sseal  and  freedom  of  my  Moaey 
In  hinting  to  the  human-kind 
What  few  deny  but  fewer  mind : 
There  is  a  folly  which  we  blame, 
'Tis  strange  that  it  should  want  a  namc^ 
For  surę  no  other  finds  a  place 
So  often  in  the  homan  ratie  | 
I  mean  the  tendency  to  spy 
Our  neigfabour^s  fieiults  wiUi  sharpen'd  eyd^ 
And  make  his  lightestfulings  known, 
Withoat  attending  to  oor  own; 
The  prude,  in  daily  use  to  Tex 
With  groundless  censure  half  the  ses, 
Of  rigid  Tirtue,  honour  nice. 
And  moch  a  fbe  to  every  Ticfc, 
Tells  Hes  without  remorse  and  shamei 
Yet  never  thinks  herself  to  blame. 
A  scriv'ner,  thongh  afraid  to  kill, 
Yet  scruples  uot  to  lurge  a  will ; 
Abhors  the  soldiei^s  bloody  ieats, 
While  he  as  freely  damns  all  cheatsi 
The  reason's  piain,  *tis  not  his  way 
To  lie,  to  cozen  and  betray. 
Bat  tell  mie  if  to  take  by  force, 
Is  not  as  bad  at  least,  or  worse.   .  % 

The  pimp  who  owns  it  as  his  tradc 
To  poach  for  letchers,  and  be  paid» 
Thinks  himself  honest  inhis  statioo. 
But  railf  at  rogiies  that  sell  the  natidnt 
Nor  would  he  stoop  in  any  case, 
And  stain  his  honour  for  a  place. 
To  mark  this  errour  of  mankind 
llie  tale  which  follows  is  dtóignM. 

A  flight  of  rooks  one  hanrest  mom 
Had  stopt  upOn  a  fleld  of  coni, 
jost  when  a  kitę,  as  authors  say, 
Was  passing  on  the  wing  that  way: 
His  honest  heart  was  fiird  with  pain. 
To  see  the  fotmer  lose  his  gratn, 
So  lightiog  gently  00  a  shock 
He  thus  ibe  foragers  bespoke^ 
*«  Belieye  me,  sirs,  you*re  much  to  blam^ 
'Tis  strange  that  neitber  fearnor  sbaua 
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Can  keep  yoafróm  your  ufual  way 
Of  Btealth,  and  piłf'ring  ev»ry  day. 
No  moner  bas  Łh*  industrious  swain 
His  field  turn'd  up  and  sow*d  tbe  gnia. 
Bat  ye  come  flocking  on  the  wing, 
Prcpai^d  to  SDatch  it  ere  it  spring : 
And  after  all  his  toil  and  care 
Leave  every  furrow  spoWd  and  bare : 
If  aughtescai>e9  yóur  greedy  bilłs, 
Wbich  Dur9'd  by  summer  grows  and  fillSr 
*Tis  still  your  prey  :  and  though  ye  know 
No  rook  did  erer  iill  or  sow, 
Ye  boldly  reap,  witbout  regard 
To jugtice,  industry'8  reward, 
,  And  use  it  freely  as  your  oirn, 
Thotigfa  men  and  cattle  sbouM  get  nonę; 
1  neyer  did  in  any  case 
Descend  to  practises  so  base; 
Though  stung  with  birager'8  sbarpest  pain, 
1  still  bave  scorn'd  to  toucfa  a  grain, 
Kven  when  I  had  it  in  my  powV, 
To  do  *t  with  safety  evcry  hour : 
For,  trust  me,  nougbt  that  can  be  gain'd 
Is  worth  a  cfaaracter  uB8tain*d." 

Thus  with  a  Hoe  austerely  grave 
HaranguM  the  faypocyite  and  kna^e  ; 
And  answerrog  from  amidat  tbe  flock 
A  rook  with  indignation  spoke. 

*'  What  bas  been  said  is  strictly  tme, 
Yet  comes  not  decently  from  you  ; 
For  8ure  it  indicates  a  mind 
From  sełfisfa  passions  morę  than  blind. 
To  miss  your  greater  (simes,  and  <^te 
Ourlighter  failings  thus  by  rotę. 
i  mnstconfesB  we  wrong  tlie  swaaa* 
Too  oft  by  pilfriog  of  his  grain : 
^ut  is  our  guilt  like  yours,  I  pray^ 
"Who  rob  and  morder  every  day  ? 
No  harmless  bird  canmount  theskieś 
But  you  attack  hW  as  be  flies ; 
And  when  at  eve  be  ligfats  to  rest, 
You  stoop  ^nd  snatch  him  irora  bis  nest* 
The  hnsbandman  who  seemsto  share 
So  large  a  portion  of  your  care, 
Say,  is  he  eyer  off  his  guard, 
While  you  are  hoT^ring  o^er  the  3rard  > 
He  knows  too  well  yourasual  tricks, 
Your  ancient  spite  to  tender  chicks. 
And  tbat  yoiiy  like  afelon,  waldi 
For  something  to  snrprise  and  sDateb*** 

Atthis  rebuke  sojust,  tbe  kitę 
Surpris^d,  abashM,  and  8ilenc'd  quite9 
And  pn>y*d  a  villainto  bis  &ce, 
Straight  soar^d  aloft  and  left  the  plaot. 


THE  MUSE  AND  THE  SHEPEERD. 

« 

liBT  every  bard  who  seeks  applause 
Be  true  to  virtue  and  her  cause. 
Nor  ever  try  to  raise  his  famę 
By  praising  tbat  which  merits  blame  ; 
^The  vain  attempt  he  needs  must  rue. 
For  disappointment  will  ensue. 
Yirtue  with  ber  superior  charms 
Exalts  tbe  poet's  soul  and  warms. 
His  taste  refines,  his  genius  tires, 
Xike  Phcebui  and  the  Ninę  inspires  ;    ' 


Wbile  vice,  though  seemingfy  appfOf'^ 
Is  coldly  flatter*d,  nevcr  lov*d. 

Palemon  onoe  a  story  told, 
Wbich  by  conjecture  must  be  old  : 
I  bave  a  kind  of  baif  conrirtiun 
That  at  the  best  His  trat  a  fiction  | 
But  taken  rigbt  and  nsderstood, 
The  morał  certainly  is  good. 

A  shepherd  swain  was  wont  to  sing 
The  infant  beauties  of  the  spring, 
The  bloomof  summer,  winterhoar, 
The  autumn  rich  in  various  storę  ; 
And  praisM  in  numbers  strong  and  clnir 
The  Ruler  of  the  cbangeAil  year. 
To  buman  themes  be^d  next  descendp 
The  shephenl's  harmless  liffe  commeod* 
And  prove  him  happier  than  tbe  greaA 
With  al  1  thei  r  pageantry  and  state  t  ^ 

Who  oft  for  pleasure  and  for  wealtb, 
E^change  their  innocenoe'  and  health  | 
The  Muses  listen'd  to  his  lays 
And  crown'd  bim  as  he  smig  with  bay% 
Eutcrpe,  goddessof  the  lyre, 
A  haq>  bestow*d  with  golden  wire ; 
And  oft  wou^d  teacfa  him  how  to  siog, 
Or  touch  with  art  the  tremUing  starin^ 
His  famę  o*er  all  the  mountains  flew. 
And  to  his  cot  the  sbepberds  drew ; 
They  heard  his  musie  with  deligbt, 
Whole  summer  days  (irom  mora  to  mghtt 
Nor  did  they  eter  think  kim  long, 
Such  was  the  magie  of  hi^  soog : 
Some  rural  preseat  each  pcepar^d^ 
His  skill  to  honour  and  reward ; 
A  flute,  asheep-hook,^ralamb 
Or  kidliog  foUow^d  by  itsdam : 
For  bards  it  seems  in  earlier  days, 
Got  something  morę  than  empty  prais^ 
All  this  continu^d  for  a  while. 
But  soon  our  songster  chang'd  his  stylair 
Infected  with  tbe  oommon  itch. 
His  gains  to  double  and  grow  rich : 
Or  fondly  seeking  new  applause, 
Or  this  or  t^other  was  the  cause ; 
One  thing  is  certain,  that  bis  rhyme* 
Grew  morę  obsequiou8  to  thettmes, 
T^ess  stiff  and  format,  alter^d  quite 
To  what  a  courtier  calls  polite, 
Whoe'er  grew  rich,  by  right  orwrongp, 
Became  the  bero  of  a  song : 
No  n3rm*ph  or  shepherdess  oould  wed. 
But  he  must  siog  the  naptial  bed, 
Aod  still  was  ready  to  recite 
The  secret  transports  of  the  nigbt, 
In  strains  too  luscious  for  the  ear 
Of  soberchastity  to  bear. 
AstonishM  at  a  change  so  great. 
No  morę  the  sbepberds  soaght  his  seat^ 
But  in  their  place,  a  homed  crowd 
Of  satyrs  flock*d  from  every  wood, 
Drawn  by  the  mag^  of  his  lay, 
To  dance,  to  frolic,  sport  and  play# 
'Ilie  goddessof  the  t3rre  disdain*d 
To  see  her  sacred  gift  profon'd. 
And  gliding  swiftiy  to  the  płace- 
With  indignation  in  her  foce, 
The  trembling shepherd  thus  address^, 
In  awfol  majesty  confess'd. 

<<  Thou  wretcłied  fool,  that  harp  migf^ 
For  lułow  it  i»  no  loager  tbiue  ; 


FABLES. 
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It  was  not  g>ai  yoa  to  inspirt 
A  berd  like  tbis  with  looce  desire. 
Kor  to  assist  that  renal  praise 
WbkhTioetnay  puruhaM,  if  ii  pays: 
5iich  offices  my  lyre  disgrace  ; 
Herę  take  this  ba^-pipe  iaits  place* 
nisfitteriar,  believe  it  true, 
Both  for  these  miscreants  aad  you." 
The  sirain  dismay'd,  withoot  a  woid, 
Sobmitted,  and  tłie  harp  rcstor^d. 


THE  GRJSSHOPPER  AND  THE 
GLOfFfVORM. 

"RUI  ignorance possessM the scbools, 
And  reignM  by  Aristotle^s  rules, 
Fj«  yerulam,  Jinedawning  ligbt,  ' 
Bose  to  dispel  the  Gothio  nia^bt: 
A  man  was  taiight  to  shat  his  eyes^ 
Aod  gro»  abstiYcted  to  be  wise. 
Natiire*B  broad  yolume  fairiy  spread, 
Where  all  tme  science  might  be  read 
The  wisdom  of  th'  Etemal  Mind, 
IkBcbr^d  and  pablisb*d  to  mankiod. 
Was  ąnite  oeglected,  Ibr  the  whimi 
Of mortaJs  and  their  airy  dreams : 
By  nanow  principles  and  few. 
By  hasty  maiciois,  oftnntrue. 
By  words  and  phrases  ill-defin'd, 
ErasiTe  tnith  they  hop'd  to  bind ; 
Which  sŁill  eacap^d  tbem,  and  the  elTes 
Atlast  caught  nothing  but  tbemsekes. 
Kor  is  this  folly  modem  quite» 
Tis  ancient  too:  the  Stagirite 
ImproY^d  at  first,  and  taugbt  his  school 
By  mles  of  art  to  play  the  fool. 
Ef^n  Plato,  firom  example  bad, 
Wbald  oft  tnm  sophisŁ  and  ran  mad ; 
MakeSocrates  himself  discourse 
Like  Ciarkę  and  Leiboitz,  oft-Umes  worse; 
'Bout  quirks  and  sabtiities  contendlng, 
Beyood  aU  human  comprebending. 
Prom  some  strange  bias  men  pursue 
Fdse  knowledge  still  in  place  of  trae, 
Boild  airy  systems  of  their  owo, 
This  moment  rais*dy  tbe  next  pull'd  down  n 
While  few  attempt  to  catch  thosc  rays 
Of  truth  which  naturę  still  displays 
Hłnmghoat  the  nnirersal  plan, 
Fiommoasand  mutbrooms  up  to  man. 
Thissnre  were  bctter,  but  we  hatc 
To  borrow  when  we  can  create; 
ADdtherefore  stupidly  prefer, 
Oorown  oonceits,  by  which  we  err. 
To  all  the  wisdom  to  be  gain  'd 
Fhnn  natnre  and  ber  laws  explain'd. 

One  er^ing  when  the  Sun  was  set, 
A  gnashopper  and  glowworm  met 
Cpon  a  blliock  in  a  dale, 
As  Mab  tbe  fairy  tells  the  tale. 
Yabandoonceited  of  his  spark, 
WUch  brigbten'd  as  the  night  grew  dark, 
Tbeshinhig  reptile  swellM  with  pride 
To  see  bis  rayt  on  erery  side, 
Maik*d  by  a  cirde  on  the  ground 
Of  lińd  light  some  iochea  round. 

Onotfa  be,  **  If  glowworms  never  shonęi 
Toli^t  tbe  Earth  wUea  day  is  gone, 


In  spite  of  all  the  stars  that  bum, 

Primeral  darkness  wou'd  return: 

They^re  less  and  dimmer,  one  may  sec^ 

Besłdes  much  fąrther  off  than  we ; 

And  therefore  thro*  a  long  descent 

lliein  light  is  scatter^d  quite  and  spei^: 

While  onrs,  compacter  and  at  band, 

Keeps  night  and  darkness  at  a  stand, 

DiffasM  around  in  many  a  ray, 

Whose  brightness  emnlates  tbe  day." 
Tbis  pa8s'd  and  morę  witbout  disputa, 

The  patient  grasshopper  was  mut^ : 

Bat  soon  the  east  began  to  glow 

With  light  appearing  from  belo  w. 

And  level  from  tbe  ocean's  streams 

Tbe  Moon  emerging  sbot  her  beams* 

To  gild  the  mountaius  and  the  woods. 

And  shake  and  glitter  on  tbe  floods. 

rhe  glowworm,  when  be  ibund  his  light 

Gro  w  pale  and  iaint  and  Tanish  ąaite 

Before  the  Moon's  prevailing  ray, 

Began  his  envy  to  display. 
'*ThatgIobe,"  quotb  he,  "which.seems  so  fiui^ 

Which  brightens  all  tbe  Earth  and  air. 

And  sends  its  beams  so  far  abtttad, 

Is  noaght,  believe  me,  but  a  cJod  ; 

A  thing  which,  if  the  Sun  were  gone. 

Has  no  morę  light  ih't  than  a  stonc* 

Subsisttng  merely  bysupplies 

From  Phoebus  in  the  nether  skies; 

My  light  indeed,  I  must  confess. 

On  some  occasions  will  be  less ;  , 

But  spite  itsclf  will  hardly  say 

Pm  debtor  for  a  single  ray ; 

'Tis  all  my  own,  and  on  the  score 

Of  merit,  mounts  to  ten  times  mor^ 

Than  any  planet  can  demand 

For  light  dispens'd  at  second  band." 

To  hear  the  paltry  insect  boast, 
Tbe  grasshopper  all  patience  lost. 

Quothhe,  "  Myfriend,  itmaybeso, 
The  Moon  with  borrow'd  light  may  glow  | 
That  your  feint  glimm'ring  is  your  own« 
I  think,  is  question'd  yet  by  nonę : 
But  snre  tbe  offlce  to  oollect 
The  solar  brightness  and  reflect. 
To  catch  those  rays  that  wou*d  be  spcnt 
Quite  useless  in  the  firmament, 
And  tum  them  downwards  on  the  shade 
Wliich  absence  of  the  Sun  bas  madę, 
Amounts  to  morę  in  point  of  merit 
Than  all  yourtribe  did  e*er  inherit: 
Oft  by  that  planet*s  friendly  ray 
The  midnight  travMer  finds  bis  «ay  ; 
Safe  by  the  favour  of  her  beams, 
*Midst  precipices,  lakes  and  streams  ; 
While  you  mislf  ad  him,  and  your  light. 
Seen  like  a  cottage-lamp  by  night, 
With  hopes  to  ftnd  a  safe  retreat, 
Allures  and  tempts  him  to  his  fate  x 
As  this  is  S3,  I  needs  must  cali 
The  merit  of  your  light  but  smali : 
Vou  need  not  boast  on  't  though  your  ową; 
Tis  light  indeed,  but  worse  than  nonę  ;    ^ 
Uniike  to  what  the  M«ion  supplies,  ^ 
Wliicb  you  cali  borrow^d,  aud  despii 
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THE  APE,  THE  PJRROT,  AND  THE 
JACKDAfT. 

I  HOŁD  it  rąsb  atany  time 

To  deal  with  fools  disposM  to  rhyme  ; 

Dissiiasire  arguments  proToke 

Their  uimest  ragę  as  soon  as  spoke : 

Eacourage  them,  and  for  a  day 

Or  two  you*re  safe  by  gi^ing  way ; 

Bat  wbeń  they  find  ibeinselvef  beŁray'd, 

On  you  at  last  the  blame  is  laid. 

Tliey  hate  and  scom  you  as  a  traitor, 

The  coromon  loit  of  those  ubo  flatter: 

But  can  a  scribbler,  sir,  bę  shunn^d  ? 

Wbat  will  you  do  wben  teasM  and  dunnM  ? 

Wben  watćh^d,  and  caught,  and  closely  pressM, 

Whencooipliniented  and  cares<*d, 

Wben  Baviu8  greets  you  with  abow, 

**  Sir,  please  to  read  a  linę  or  two  j"^ 

If  you  approve  and  say  tbey're  clever, 

**.  You  make  me  happy,  sir,  for  erer.'* 

Wbat  can  be  done  ?  the  case  is  plain, 

Ne  metbods  of  escape  remain  : 

You^re  fairlynoos'd,  and  most  consen^   . 

To  bear,  wbat  notbing  can  prevent, 

A  coxcomb'8  anger ;  and  your  fat^ 

'Will  be  to  suffer  soon  or  late. 

An  ape  tbat  was  the  sole  delight 
Of  an  old  womanday  and  night, 
IndulgM  at  table  and  in  bed,  > 
Atteuded  likc  a  child  and  fed : 
Who  knew  eacb  trick,  and  twenty  aior« 
Than  e^er  monkey  play'd  befbre, 
At  last  grew  frantic  and  wou*d  try, 
Jn  spite  of  nature'8  laws,  to  fly. 
Oft  from  the  window  wou'd  be  riew 
The  passing  flwallows  as  tbey  flew, 
Observetbem  fluttering  round  the  wall^ 
Or  gliding  o*er  the  smootb  canals : 
He  too  liiust  fly,  and  cope  with  these ; 
For  tbis  and  notbing  else  wou'd  plense : 
'  Oft  tbinking  from  the  window's  beigbt, 
Three  stońes  down  to  take  his  flight : 
He  st^ll  was  something  lotb  to  ventare, 
As  tendiiig  strongly  to  the  cemre : 
And  knowingthat  theleast  mistake 
Might  cost  a  limb,  perhaps  liis  neck. 
The  case  youMl  own  was  something  nioe  j 
He  thonght  it  best  to  ask  advice ; 
And  to  the  parrot  straight  applying, 
ĄłlowM  to  be  ajudgeof  flyii%, 
He  thus  began  :  '<  YouMI  think  me  rnde^, 
Foi^ive  me  if  I  do  intrude, 
For  you  alone  my  doubts  can  elear 
In  something  tbat  concema  me  near ; 
Do  you  iniagine,  if  I  try, 
Tbat  I  shall  c?er  attain  to  fly  ? 
The  project*s  whimsical,  no  donbt» 
But  ere  you  óensure  bear  me  out : 
Thai  libcrty*s  our  greatest  blescing 
You  '11  grant  me  without  fartherpresiiiig; 
To  live  ooufin'd, 'tis  plain  and  elear, 
Is  something  very  bard  to  bear: 
This  you  must  know,  who  for  an  a^ 
Haye  been  kept  pris*ner  in  a  cage, 
Deny'd  the  pńvilege  to  soar 
With  boundless  freedom  as  before. 
•  I  have,  *ti8  true,  much  greater  scopt 
Than  you  my  friend,  can  ever  bopę  ; 


I  tra^erse  all  tbe  house  and  play 

My  tricks  and  gambols  ev^ry  day  3 

Oft  with  my  mistress  in  achair 

1  rideabroad  to  take  the  air;  ^ 

Make  visits  with  ber,  walk  st  large, 

A  maidor  fuotman'8  fltnstąntcbaige, 

Yettbis  is  nothmg,  for  I  find 

Myself  still  hamperM  and  oonfin'd ; 

A  grov'ling  thing  :  I  fein  would  rise 

Above  the  Earth  and  mount  tbe  suess 

Tbe  meanest  birds,  andinsects  too, 

Tbis  feat  with  greate8t  ease  can  da 

To  tbat  gay  creature  tum  aboat. 

Thafs  beating  on  the  pane  without  i 

Ten  days  ago,  perhaps  but  fl^e, 

A  worm,  ilscarcely  seem'd  alive: 

By  threads  suspended,  tough  and  small^ 

'Midstdusty  oobwebs  on  a  wali; 

Nowdress^d  in  all  tbe  difi^rent  dyes 

Tbat  Tary  in  tbe  ev'ning  skies, 

He  soars  at  large,  and  on  tbe  wing 

Enjoyswith  h'eedom  all  tbe  spring; 

Skims  the  fresh  lakes,  and  rising  sees 

Beneatb  htm  ikr  the  loftiest  trees ; 

And  wben  be  rests,  he  makes  his  hom*i( 

The  cup  of  some  delicioiis  flow'r. 

Shall  creatunes  so  obscurely  bred, 

On  merę  corruption  nurs^d  and  fed, 

A  glorious  privilege  obtain, 

Which  I  can  never  bope  to  gain  ? 

Shall  I,  like  man'8  imperial  race 

In  manners,  customs,  sbape  and  face^ 

Esipert  in  ail  ingcnious  tricks. 

To  tumbie,  dance,  and  leap  o'er  st»cks ; 

Who  know  to  sooth  and  coax  my  bettei?, 

Apd  matcb  a  beau»  at  least  in  letters ; 

Shall  I  despair,  and  nerer  try 

(Wbat  meanest  insects  can)  to  fly  ? 

Say,  mayn^t  I  without  dread  orcare     v 

At  once  commit  me  to  the  air, 

And  not  fali  down  and  break  my  bcoei 

Upun  those  bard  and  flinty  stCMies  ? 

Say,  if  to  stir  my  limbs  liefore 

Will  make  me  glide  along  or  soar  ? 

All  tbings  they  say  are  leam^d  by  trying  ; 

No  doubt  it  is  the  same  with  flying. 

I  wait  your  judgment  with  respect. 

And  shall  prooeed  as  you  direct " 

Poor  Poll,  with  gen^rous  pity  moT^d, 
The  Ape*8  fond  rashness  tbus  reprov'd : 
For,  Ihough  iubtructed  by  matikind, 
Her  tongue  to  candour  still  inclin*d. 
"  My  friend,  the  privilege  to  rise 
Above  tbe  Earth  and  mount  the  diies, 
Is  glorious  surę,  and  'tis  my  fate 
To  feel  the  want  on't  with  regret ; 
A  pris^ner  to  a  cage  confinM, 
Thougb  winfl^d  and  of  the  flying  kind. 
With  you  the  case  is  not  the  same, 
You  're  ąuiteterrestrialbyyoorframe. 
And  sbou'd  be  perfectiy  content 
With  your  peculiar  element : 
You  bave  no  wings,  I  pray  reflect. 
To  lift  you  and  your  ćourse  direct : 
Those  arms  ofyoorswjll  nerer  dOą 
Not  twenty  inthe  place  of  two : 
*rhey  ne*er  can  lift  you  from  the  groand. 
For  broad  and  long,  tbey^re  thick  and  round  \ 
And  therefbreif  you  choose  tJieway. 
To  leap  tbe  window^  as  you  8ay, 
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"Tli  certani  tbtt  snmMl  bt  the  jett 
Of  ev€ry  inaeet,  bird  and  bea^ 
Wheii  you  lie  batter^d  by  your  foli 
Jut  at  the  bottora  of  Ihe  wali. 
Ve  pmdent  theo,  improve  the  pow*ri 
Which  D«taregives  in  plaoeof  oan. 
Yooll  find  them  readily  oonduoe 
AtoDoetopleasure   and  to  lue. 
Bot  ahry  whimsand  crotchets  lead 
Tocertainloss,  and  De*er  sooceed: 
As  foUu,  tbougfa  iniy  veK'd  and  teasM, 
WiU  oft  aeem  satisfy'd  and  pleas'd.» 
The  ape  appny?'ci  di  tnzrj  word^ 
M  thif  time  iiŁter'd  by  the  bird: 
Bat  Dothiog  in  opinion  chang'd» 
Hioaght  oniy  how  to  be  roveng*d» 
U  happea'd  when  the  day  was  fiiir, 
Tbat  Poll  was  set  totake'the  air, 
Just  where  the  monkey  oft  sat  porinf 
About  esrperi^ents  in  soaring : 
Dissembling  his  contempt  and  raga, 
He  stept  up  softly  to  the«age, 
Aodwith  a  sly  noalłcions  griOy 
Ąccosted  thus  the  bird  within. 

'*  Yon  8ay»  I  am  not  fbnn^d  for  fligfat ; 
Id  thb  you  certainly  areri^ht; 
Tis  very  plain  upuo  reflectioo. 
Bot  toyounelf  there's  noobjecŁioi^ 
Since  flying  is  the  veiy  trade 
For  which  the  winged  race  is  madę ; 

'    And  theielbre  ibr  our  mutual  sport, 
Dl  make  you  fly,  you  can*t  be  hurt." 

I    With  that  he  slyly  slipt  the  string 
Wftich  held  the  cage  up  by  the  ring; 
In  vajn  the  parrut  begg*d  and  pray'd. 
No  word  was  winded  that  she  said  ; 
Down  went  the  cage,  and  on  the  ground 
Bruis'd  and  haif-dead  poor  Poll  was  fouod. 

^    Pugwholbrsoaie  time  had  attended 
To  that  alone  which  now  was  eoded^ 
Again  had  leisure  to  pursue 
The  project  he  had  first  in  view. 

Quoth  be,  "  A  person  if  he'8  wise 
Wiil  only  with  bis  friends  adyise, 
They  know  his  temper  and  his  parts, 
ind  haye  his  interest  near  their  heaits* 
lo  matters  which  he  shoold  forbear, 
They 'U  hołd  him  back  with  pmdent  care, 
Bnt  never  Drom  an  euTioiłs  spi  rit 
Foibid  him  to  display  his  merit; 
Or  jiłdging  wrong,  ftom  spleen-and  hate 
His  tal^ts  slight  or  underrate : 
I  acted  sure  with  smali  refiection 
In  asking  counsel  and  direction 
From  a  sly  mmion  whom  I  know 
To  be  my  rival  and  my  foe : 
One  who  will  constantly  endcavour 
To  hart  me  in  our  lady's  ikvour. 
And  wateh  and  plot  to  keep  me  dowi^ 
Aom  obyious  inteinests  of  ber  own : 
Bot  on  the  top  of  that  old  tow'r 
Ab  bonest  daw  bas  madę  his  bow'r ; 
A  6ithful  firiend  whom  one  may  trusty 
My  debfeor  too  for  many  a  cnist ; 
Which  in  the  window  oft  1  lay 
Far  him  to  oome  and  take  awmy : 
From  grati^de  no  doubt  he*ll  give 
Soch  coonsel  as  I  may  receiTe; 
Wdl  bock*d  with  reasoos  strong  aad  pUk 
Ibpoih  meforwaidor  restiaiik" 


One  morning  when  tbe  daw  appeti^d, 
The  project  was  proposM  and  heard : 
And  though  the  bird  was  much  8arpris*d 
To  find  friend  Pug  so  ill  adTis'd, 
He  rather  chose  that  he  8hoa*d  try 
At  his  own  proper  risk  to  fly, 
Tban  hazard,  in  a  case  so  nice, 
To  shock  him  by  too  free  adrice. 

Qucth  he,  "  Tm  certain  that  yoa'll  find 
The  project  answer  to  your  mind; 
Without  suspioion,  dread  or  care, 
At  once  commit  you  lo  the  air ;  . 
You  Ml  soar  aloftyOr,  if  you  please, 
Proceed  straighc  forwards  at  your  ease: 
The  wbole  depends  on  resolution, 
Which  you  posseas  from  constitation  ; 
And  if  yon  follow  as  I  lead, 
'Tis  past  a  doubt  yon  must  sucoeed." 

So  saying,  from  the  tnrret'8  height 
The  Jack-daw  shot  with  downward  flig^ 
Andontheedgeofacanal,  * 
Some  fifty  paces  from  the  wali, 
'Lighted  obsequioas  to  attend 
The  monkey  when  he  should  descend  t 
But  he,  altho"  he  bad  beiiev*d 
The  flatterer  and  wasdeceiv'd, 
Felt  some  misgirings  at  his  heart 
In  Tenfring  on  so  new  anan : 
But  yet  at  łast,  'tween  hope  and  Cear* 
Himself  he  tnisted  to  the  air  | 
But  fiir^d  Iłke  him  whom  poets  mention 
With  Oedalus^s  old  inrention  : 
Directly  downwards  on  his  head 
He  fell,  and  lay  an  hour  for  dead. 
The  Tarious  creatnres  in  tbe  place, 
Had  dift'rent  thoughts  upon  the  case^ 
From  some  his  fate  compasBion  drew* 
But  Łhose  I  mustconfess  were  fow ; 
The  rest  esteem*d  him  rightiy  serrM^ 
And  in  the  mannerhe  desenr^d. 
For  playmg  tricks  beyond  his  sphere. 
Nor  tbcHight  the  punishment  severe. 
Tbey  gatherfcf  round  him  as  he  lay. 
And  jeer^d  him  when  he  limp^d  away. 

Pug,  disappointed  thus  and  hurt. 
And  grown  beiides  the  public  sport* 
Found  all  bis  different  passioos  changa 
At  onoe  to  fury  and  revenge  : 
The  daw  'twas  useless  to  pursue  | 
His  hdpless  brood,  as  nesct  in  Tiew, 
With  unrelenting  pawshe  seiz*d9 
One's  neck  he  wAing,  another  Bquees*d» 
Till  of  the  nnmber  four  or  fiye, 
No  single  biid  was  left  alive. 

Thuscopnsellors,  inallre^rds 
UKNigh  difierent,  meet  with  likerewaidi^ 
The  story  shows  the  certain  fote 
Of  every  mortal  soon  or  lale, 
Whose  evi  I  genius  for  his  crimes 
Connects  with  any  fop  ilut  rhymes. 


THE  BOY  AND  THE  RAINBOW^ 

Decłasi,  ye  sa^es,  if  ye  find 
'Mongst  animal6  of  ev*ry  kind, 
Of  each  conditioo,  sort,  and  size, 
From  whales  and  eiephaats  tu  flies, 
A  cfeature  that  mistakes  his  plan* 
And  em  so  constantly  as  maa } 
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£ach  kind  pnnues  bii  prąper  good. 
And  seeks  for  pleasure,  rest,  and  iouA, 
As  naturę  poiuU,  and  never  eirs 
In  what  it  choosc;f»  and  prefen; 
Man  only  bluaders,  though  ponesŁ 
Of  talents  far  above  the  rest 

Descend  to  instancesand  try; 
An  ox  will  Kcarce  attempt  to  fly, 
Or  leave  his  pasture  in  the  wood« 
Wltb  Bshes  to  expk>ie  the  flood. 
Man  only  acts,  of  every  creat4ire^ 
In  oppositioD  to  his  naturę. 
The  happinef  s  of  buman  kind, 
ConsisU  in  rectitude  of  mind, 
A  will  subdu'd  to  reason'8  sway» 
And  passiuns  practiB'd  to  obey  ;    ' 
An  open  aiid  a  gen'rous  heart^ 
RefinM  from  selfisbness  and  art ; 
PaUence  wkich  mocks  at  fortune'8  pow'tt 
And  wisdoin  never8ad  norsour: 
In  these  oonsist  onr  proper  blias; 
Elsę  Plato  reasons  much  amisar 
Bnt  foolish  mortals  still  pursue 
Faise  faappinefi«  in  place  of  tnie  ; 
AmlŃtion  senres  us  for  a  guide, 
Or  lust,  or  a^arice,  or  pride ; 
While  reason  no  assentcan  gain. 
And  rerelation  w&rns  in  yain. 
Hence  througb  our  liyes,  in  eyery  atage^ 
Vrom  infancy  itself  to  age, 
A  happiness  wetoil  to  find, 
Which  siill  avoids  ualikć  the  wind; 
£T'n  when  we  think  the  prize  our  owd» 
Atonce'tis  vanish*d,  lost,  «nd  gone, 
You'11  ask  me  wby  I  thus  rehearse 
Ali  Epictetos  in  my  verae, 
And  if  I  fondly  hope  to  please 
With  dry  reflections  such  as  these, 
So  trite,  so  backneyM,  and  so  stale  ? 
Vl\  take  the  hint  and  tell  a  Ule. 

One  ev'ning  as  a  simple  swain 
His  flockattendcd  on  the  plain, 
The  shiningbow  be  chanc'd  to  spy, 
Which  wams  us  when  a  show^r  is  nigb  ; 
With  brightest  lays  it  seem'd  to.glow, 
Its  distance  eighty  yards  or  lo. 
This  bumpkin  bad  it  seems  been  told 
The  story  of  the  cup  of  gold, 
Which  Famę  reports  is  to  be  fi^nnd 
Jnst  where  the  rainbow  meets  the  groand  ; 
He  therefbreielt  a  sudden  itch 
To  seize  the  goblet  and  be  rich  f 
Boping,  (yet  hopes  are  oft  but  vain) : 
Ko  morę  to  toil  through  wind  and  rain. 
But  sit  indulging  by  the  fire, 
'Midst  ease  and  plenty,  like  a  'sąiiire : 
He  mark'd  the  Tery  spot  of  land 
On  which  the  rainbow  secm^d  to  stand. 
And  stepping  Ibrwards  at  his  leisure 
Expccted  to  hare  found  the  treasure. 
But  as  be  movM,  Ihe  colour'd  ray 
,  Still  chang'd  its  place  and  slipt  away, 
As  seeming  his  approach  to  shun  ; 
Prom  walking  be  began  to  run, 
Butaii  in  vain,  it  still  witbdrew 
As  nimbly  as  be  cou^d  pursue ; 
At  last  through  many  a  bog  and  lake, 
Bough  craggy  road  and  thorny  brake, 
It  led  the  easy  foo)»  Łill  night 
ApproMhMy  then  vaiiish*d  ia  his  sight, 


And  lefl  him  to  oompute  his  gaśnic 
With  nought  but  labour  for  bis  pains. 


CELU  JND  HER  MlRROtU 

As  there  are  Tarious  sorts  of  minds, 

So  friendships  are  of  difiPrent  kinds : 

Some,  constantwben  tbe  objecfsnear, 

Soon  vanish  if  it  disappear. 

Anotber  sort,  with  equal  flame, 

In  absence  will  be  still  tbe  same  : 

Some  folks  a  trifle  will  pro^oke, 

Their  weak  attachment  soon  is  broke  ; 

Some  great  offenoes  only  morę 

To  cbange  in  friendship  or  in  love.  > 

Affection,  when  it  has  its  source 

In  things  tbat  shift  and  cbange  of  course^ 

As  these  diminish  and  decay, 

Must  likewise  fade  and  melt  away. 

But  when  'tis  of  a  nobler  kind, 

Inspir'd  by  rectitude  of  mind^ 

Whaierer  accident  anives, 

It  liyes,  and  desth  itself  surriTes ; 

Those  different  kinds  reducM  to  two, 

False  friendship  may  be  caU*d,  and  tnir. 

In  Celia*s  drawing-room  of  latc 
Some  female  fnendswere  met  to  chat ; 
Where  after  much  discoune  bad  past, 
A  portrait  gfew  the  theme  at  last : 
Twas  Celia'8you  must  undentand. 
And  by  a  cdc^ted  band. 
Says  one,  "  Tbat  picture  snre  must  strike^ 
In  all  respects  it  is  so  like  ; 
Your  Tery  features,  sfaape  and  air 
£xpress'd,  beliere  me,  to  a  bair: 
The  price  Pm  surę  cou^^d  not  be  small,"-^ 
"  Justfifty  guineas  frame  and  all."'— 
"  Tbat  mirror  there  is  wond*rous  fine.''-* 
**  [  own  the  bauble  coct  me  nine ; 
Pm  fairły  cheated  you  may  swear. 
For  never  was  a  tbing  so  dear."— 
"  Dear!'* — quotb  the  looking-glass^and  spokf* 
"  Madam,  it  wouM  a  saint  proToke : 
Must  tbat  same  gaudy  thłng  be  own'd 
A  pennywortb  at  fifty  pound  ; 
While  I  at  nine  am  reckon'd  dear, 
'Tis  what  I  nerer  thought  to  hear. 
Let  both  our  merits  now  be  try'd, 
This  fair  assembly  shall  dedde; 
And  I  will  prove  it  to  yvur  ftice, 
That  you  are  partial  in  the  case* 
I  give  a  likene^s  fiiir  morę  true 
llian  any  artist  €ver  drew : 
And  what  is  vastly  morę,  escprest 
Your  wbole  variety  of  dress: 
From  mom  to  noon,  from  noon  to  night, 
I  watch  each  cbange  and  paint  it  right; 
Besidea  Pm  mistress  of  the  art, 
Which  oonquers  and  secures  a  heart. 
I  teach  you  how  to  use  those  aims, 
1  bat  vary  and  assist  your  charms. 
And  in  the  trinmpbsof  the  fair, 
Ciaim  haif  tbe  merit  for  my  share : 
So  when  tbe  truth  is  fairly  told, 
Pm  worlb  at  least  my  weight  in  gold; 
Bot  that  vainthingof  which  you  speak 
Becomes  quite  useless  in  a  week* 
For,  tbough  it  had  no  other  vio^ 
'liflOttt  of  fashion  in  atrice : 
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THe  cap  II  ^aDg*6,  Uiecloke,  thegown; 
It  must  no  longer  stay  in  town  $ 
fiat  goes  incoune  to  htdea  wali 
With  othets  in  your  country-balL" 

Tbe  minor  tbus : — ihe  nymph  rep]y'd,  , 
*'  Your  merit  camiot  be  deny^d: 
The  portraiŁ  too,  I  must  confeas, 
In  some  respects  bas  ^astly  less. 
But  you  yoonelf  will  treely  graot 
Tbat  it  bas  Tirtues  wbicb  you  wanU 
Tis  certam  tbat  you  can  eipress 
My  sbape,  my  feaiures,  and  my  dret^ 
Kot  j  ust  as  well,  but  better  too 
llaan  Kńeller  oooe  or  Ramsay  dow. 
Bat  tbat  same  laiage  in  your  heart 
Wbicb  tbus  excels  tiie  paiDter's  art, 
Tbe  sbortttt  absence  can  de£so^ 
And  put  a  monkey^s  in  its  place : 
Tbat  oiber  wbicb  tbe  caoTas  beais^  . 
UucbaDg^d  and  coostant,  lasts  for  year^ 
Woa'd  keep  its  Castrę  and  its  bloum 
1  hough  it  were  berę  and  I  at  Romę. 
Wben  age  and  sickness  sball  invade 
Tbose  youthhM  cbarms  and  make  tbem  hde, 
you'łl  8000  peroei^e  it,  and  reveai 
Wbat  partia]  iriendsbip  8bou'd  conoeal : 
You*^!!  tell  me,  in  your  usuai  way, 
Of  farrow'd  cbeeks  and  locks  growngiay  ; 
Your  genYousrifal)  notsocold. 
Wili  De'er  suggest  tbat  I  am  uld; 
Kor  mark  wben  time  and  slow  disease 
Have  stol'n  tbe  graoes  wont  to  pleasef 
But  keep  my  image  to  be  seen 
In  tbe  ćiU  blossom  of  8ixteen : 
Bestowing  Ireely  all  tbe  prajse 
i  merited  in  better  days. 
You  will  (wben  1  am  tum'dto  dos^ 
For  beauties  die,  as  all  things  most. 
And  you  remember  but  by  seeing) 
Forget  tbat  e*er  1  bad  a  being : 
But  in  tbat  picture  I  sball  lire^ 
My  cbarms  sball  deatb  itself  sunriTC^ 
And  figur^d  by  tbe  penćil  there 
Tell  tbat  yoor  mistress  ooce  was  fair« 
Weigh  eacb  advaiitage  and  defect, 
Tbe  portrait  merits  most  respect : 
Yonr  ąualities  would  reoomniend 
A  senrant  ratbertban  a  friend; 
But  senrice  surę,  in  every  case, 
Tofriendsbipyieldstbe  bigber  place."' 


THE  FISHERMEN. 

iMrrATBo  ntOM  tubocbit«s. 

Bt  jJI  tbe  sages  'tts  oonfest 
lliat  bope  wben  moderate  is  best: 
Bot  wben  indnlg^d  beyond  due  measun^ 
It  yields  a  rain  deceitftil  pleasure, 
Wbicb  cheats  tbe  simple,  and  betrays 
To  miscbief  in  « thousond  ways : 
Jost  bope  assists  in  all  our  toils, 
Tbe  wheels  of  industry  it  oils; 
lo  greatattemputbebosomfires, 
And  zeal  and  constancy  inspires. 
False  bope,  like  a  deceitfnl  dream, 
Resta  on  some  ▼iuonary  scbeme. 
And  keept  us  idle  to  our  loss, 
Socbanted  with  <mr  bandi  acrow. 


A  tale  an  ^lent  bard  bas  told 
Of  two  poor  ftsbermen  of  old, 
Tbeirnames  were  (lest  I  sbould  forget 
And  put  tbe  reader  in  a  pet, 
Lest  ciitics  too  8hou'd  make  a  pother| 
Tbe  one  Aspbelio,  Gripus  fotbier. 
Tbe  men  were  Tery  poor,  Ibcir  trade 
Cou^d  scarce  afford  tbem  daily  Inread : 
Tbougb  ply'd  witb  industry  and  care 
Tbrougb  tbe  wbole  season,  foul  and  &if^ 
Upon  a  rock  ibeir  cottage  stood. 
On  all  sides  bounded  by  tbe  floud  : 
It  was  a  miserable  seat, 
like  oold  and  buoger^s  worst  retreat  t 
And  yet  it  serT'd  tbem  botb  for  lite, 
As  neitber  oou'd  maintain  a  wite ; 
Two  walls  were  rock,  and  two  were  sand^ 
Ramm'd  up  witb  staikes  and  madę  to  stand* 
A  roof  bungtbreafning  o'er  tbeir  lieads 
Of  boards  balf-roŁten,  tbatcbM  witb  reedib 
And  as  no  tbief  e^er  toucb'd  tbeir  storę, 
A  burdie  senr^d  tbem  for  a  door. 
Tbeir  beds  were  leaves  ;  agaiast  tbe  wali 
A  sail  buDg  drying,  yard  and  alL 
On  one  side  lay  au  old  patcb'd  wberrjr 
Like  Cbaron'Aon  tbe  Stygian  feny : 
On  t'  otber,  baskets  and  a  net» 
Witb  sea-weed  fopl  and  always  wet. 
Tbese  sorry  Instruments  of  trade 
Were  all  tbe  fomiture  tbey  Jiad: 
For  they  bad  neitber  spit  nor  pot» 
CJnless  my  autbor  bas  forgot. 

Once,  some  few  bours  ere  break  of  dayv 
As  in  tbeir  but  our  fishers  lay, 
Tbe  one  awakM  and  wak'd  bis  neigbbour, 
Tbat  botb  migbt  ply  tbeir  daily  laboar; 
For  Gold  and  bunger  are  oonfint 
Nofriendsto  indolence  or  rest. 

"  Friend,**  ąootb  tbe  drowsy  swain,  and  swon^ 
**  Wbat  you  bave  dane  bas  burt  me  moie 
Tban  all  your  fervioe  can  repey 
For  years  to  oobie  by  nigbt  and  day ; 
You've  broke— tbe  tbougbt  onH  makes  me  maił«» 
Tbe  fioest  dream  tbat  e^er  I  bad."  [prove 

Quotb  Gripus:  "  Friend    yoarqieecb  wui^d 
You  mad  indeed,orelBe  in  love; 
For  dreams  sbou'd  weigh  but  ligbt  with  tboM 
Wbo  feel  tbe  want  of  lood  and  clothes: 
1  guesB,  ihoogh  simple  and  untaughc, 
You  dream'd  abc at  a  lucky  draugbt, 
Or  money  foood  by  cbance:  tbey  say, 
Tbat  bungryfoxes  dream  ofprey.'' 

•*  you're  wond'rous  sbtewd,  upon  my  tfoth," 
Aspbelio  cry'd,  **  and  rigbt  i  o  boib^ 
My  dream  bad  gold  in*t,  as  you  said. 
And  fisbiug  too,  our  oonstant  trade ; 
And  sińce  your  guess  bas  bit  so  near, 
In  short  tbe  wbole  on't  you  sball  bear. 

"  Upon  tbe  sbore  I  seem'd  to  standy 
My  rod  and  tackle  in  my  band ; 
Tbe  balted  book  fuli  oft  I  tbrew. 
But  still  in  rain,  I  notbing  drew ; 
A  fiah  at  last  appear'd  to  bite, 
Hie  cork  <liWd  quicJcly  oot  of  sight^ 
And  soon  tbe  dipping  rod  I  found 
Witb  sometbing  weigbty  bent  baif  roundb 
Ouotb  I,  <  Good  łuck  bas  come  at  last^ 
r  ve  surely  madę  a  happy  cast : 
Tbis  fisb,  wben  in  tbe  market  sold, 
In  plaoe  of  bms  wili  mU  for  gold:* 
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To  bring  it  mie  wtthiii  my  reach 
I  dnw  Hsafiply  to  thebeiich, 
But  loDg  ere  it  had  oome  so  near, 
llie  water  gleain'd  with  something  elear  | 
Each  passing  btUow  caught  tbe  blaze, ' 
And  glitt*ring  shone  with  golden  rayi, 
Of  hq[>e  and  expectation  fuli 
Impatieut,  yetafraid  to  pall, 
Tb  shore  I  &lowly  brougbt  my  priae, 
Agołdeufish  of  largest  gize : 
*Twa8  metal  all  firom  head  to  taił, 
QQite  stiff  and  gUtfring  ^'ry  scalę. 
Thought  I,  *  My  fortunę  now  is  madę  ; 
*Tis  time  to  quit  the  flshingtrade, 
'  And  cboose  •orne  oth^r,  wbere  the  gains 
Are  sare,  and  come  for  half  tbe  pains. 
Like  creature*  of  amphibious  naturę 
One  faour  on  land  andthree  in  matcr; 
We  live  'midst  danger,  toil  and  care, 
Yet  nerer  have  a  groat  to  spnre : 
Wbileothen,  not  exp08*d  to  barm, 
Grow  rich,  tltough  always  dry  and  wam  ; 
This  traasare  will  gnfflcc,and  morę, 
To  place  me  handsomely  on  shore, 
In  tome  snug  manor;  now  a  swain, 
l/\y  stofrs  shall  tum  the  furrow^d  plain^ 
While  on  a  mountain's  grassy  side 
My  flocks  are  past' ring  fir  and  wide : 
Beside  all  this,  1*11  haye  a  seat 
Conrenient,  elegant  and  neat, 
A  housanot  over-great  nor  smali, 
Tliree  rooms,  a  kitcheo,  and  a  halL 
The  ofBoes  coDtriv*d  with  care 
And  fitted  to  complete  a  square: 
A  garden  well laid out;  a  wif% 
To  double  all  the  joyt  uf  life ; 
With  children  prattMiogat  my  knees» 
Such  trifles  as  are  aurę  toplesae.' 
Tbose  gay  designs,  and  twenty  more» 
I  in  my  dream  was  mnning  o*er, 
While  you,  as  if  you  ow^d  me  spite. 
Broke  in  and  put  them  all  to  flight, 
.Blew  the  whole  visioD  into  air, 
Andleftme  wakingindespair. 
Of  lato  we  bave  been  poorly  fed, 
Last  night  went  supperless  to  bed, 
Yet,  if  I  had  it  in  my  pow'r 
My  dream  to  lengthen  for  an  hoar, 
Tbe  pleaf  ure  mounts  to  such  a  sum, 
l'd  fast  for  fifty  yet  to  come. 
Therefbrą  to  bid  me  rise  is  vaia 
1*11  wink  and  try  to  dream  again." 

"  If  this,*'  quoth  Gripus,  **  isthe  way 
Yon  choose,  l*ve  nothing  morę  to  say ; 
^Tls  plaju  that  dreamsof  wealth  will  serre 
A  person  who  resoWes  to  starra; 
But  bure,  to  hug  a  iuDcy'dcasey 
That  never  did  nor  can  take  place» 
And  for  the  pleasures  it  can  giTe 
Neglect  the  trade  by  wbich  we  live, 
Is  Diadness  in  its  greatest  height, 
Or  I  mistake  the  matter  quite : 
Leave  such  vain  fancies  to  the  great. 
For  folly  suits  a  large  estate : 
The  rich  may  safely  deal  in  dreamt, 
Koroantic  hopes  and  aicy  schemcs. 
But  you  and  I,  upon  my  word, 
Such  pasiioie  cannot  well  afford ; 
And  therefore  if  yoH  would  be  wise, 
Take  piy  adyaoę,  Lt  OBce,  and  riM.*' 


CUPIJf  AND  THE  SffEPEERD. 

Wro  sets  his  heart  od  things  below, 

But  little  bappiness  shall  know; 

Forevery  objeet  be  pursues 

Will  vex,  deceiTe  him,  andabnse: 

Whila  be  wbose  hopes  and  wishes  rise 

To  endless  bliss  aboTe  the  skies^ 

A  tnie  felicity  shall  gain, 

With-freedom  from  both  care  and  pain. 

Heseeks  what  yields  htm  peaee  and  rart,  - 

Both  wben  in  prospect  and  poesest. 
A  6wam,  whoee  flock  had  gooe  aitiay^ 

Was  wand*riBg  fisr  out  of  tbe  way 

Through  deserts  wild,  and  chanc*d  to  lee 

A  stripling  leaning  on  a  tree. 

In  all  things  like  the  human-kind. 

But  that4ipon  his  backbehind 

Two  wings  werefrom  his  shoulders  iiprea4 

Of  gold  and  azore  ting^d  with  red  ; 

Their  oolour  like  the  e^^ning  sky : 

A  golden  quiver  grae^d  his  thigh : 

His  bow  uubended  in  his  haad 

He  held,  and  wrote  with  on  the  sand; 

As  one  whom  amnous  cares  pursue, 

In  musing  aft  is  wont  to  do. 

He  staited  still  with  sudden  fear^ 

As  if  some  danger  had  beeo  near. 

And  tum'donevery  side  toTiew 

A  ilight  of  birds  that  P)und  him  flew, 

Whctte  preaenoe  seem'd  lo  make  him  lada 

For  all  were  ominoos  and  had ; 

Tbe  hawk  was  there,  the  type  of  spita, 

The  jealons  owi  that  shons  the  light, 

The  raven,  |rhoae  prophetic  bill 

Deiiounces  woe  and  miachief  still  3 

The  Mitura  hungry  to  devouc;      « 

Though  goig^d  and  glutted  «v'ry  hour  $ 

^'Ith  these  confusM  an  ugly  crew 

Of  harpies,  bata,  and  dragous  flew, 

With  talons  arm'd,  and  teetb,  and  sting^ 

The  air  was  darken'd  with  their  wings. 

The  swain,  though  frighten*d,  yet  drew  near, 

Compassion  roae  in  place  of  fear ; 

He  to  thewinged  youth  begau,^- 

**  Say,  are  you  mortal  and  of  man, 

Or  something  of  ćelestial  birth, 

From  Heaven  descended  to  the  Earth  V* 

"  I  am  not  of  teresŁrial  kind.'  ^ 

Quoth  Cupid,  "  nor  to  Earth  confin'd : 

Heav'n  is  my  true  and  proper  sphere. 

My  resi-aud  bappiness  are  there: 

Through  all  the  boundless  realms  of  ligbt 

The  phoeniz  waits  upon  my  flight, 

With  other  birds  wbose  names  are  knows 

In  that  delightfal  place  alone. 

But  wh^  to  Earth  my  oourse  I  bend, 

At  once  tbey  leare  me  and  asoend ; 

And  (br  oo^ipanions,  in  their  ttead» 

Those  winged  monsters  there  socceeda 

Who  hov'nng  roond  me  night  and  day. 

Eacpect  and  daim  me  as  their  prey.*> 

•*  Sir,**  qQoth  the  shepherd,  *'  if  you'!]  try/ 
Your  anows  sdbn  will  make  them  fly  ^ 
Or  if  tbey  brave  them  and  regist. 
My  sling  is  read^  to  assist. " 

*'  locapaUe  of  wounds  wd^pęm^^ 
Reply*dlbe  winged  youttia|[ai^' 
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"  ThcK  foes  ounrcapODB  iHU  defy ; 
bniDortal  madę,  tbey  Deverdie; 
Bot  if  ve  to  haunt  me  e^ery  where, 
While  I  remain  withia  tfaeir  spbere.'' 

'*Sir,»quoththeswaiD,  "  migbt  I  advise, 
Yott  slraight  shoaM  get  above  the  akies : 
It  seeins  indeed  your  only  way. 
For  nothiDg  here  fs  woitb  yoar  stay ; 
Beside,  whenibes  Hkethese  molesi, 
Yoo'U  fiod  but  litUe  peace  or  tesU» 


THE  SWAN  JND  OTHER  BIRDS, 

Eacb  candidate  for  pablic  fiune 
fogitges  ia  a  desp^rate  gamę : 
His  labour  be  will  find  but  lost, 
Or  less  tban  balf  repaid  at  most : 
To  piDTe  tbiii  point  I  sball  oot  cboo*e 
Tbe  aigaments  whicb  Stoics  use  ^ 
That  haman  life  is  but  a  dream, 
ind  few  tbings  in  it  what  tbey  seem  i 
That  praise  is  vaia  aod  little  worŁb» 
An  empty  bauble,  and  so  forttu 
rUofferoąe,  butofakind 
Not  balf  so  subtil  and  rcfioM ; 
Wbich,  wben  therest  are  outóf  sigbt, 
May  sometimes  cbance  to  bave  ita  weight, 
Tbe  man  wbo  setji  bis  merits  bigb 
To  glitter  intbe  public  eye, 
8boo'd  bare  defi^ts  but  very  smali, 
Or  strictly  speaking,  nune  at  all : 
Fot- that  success  wbicb  spreads  biafiimcy 
Prcryokesjeach  euTious  totigue  to  błame. 
And  raakes  bis  fiiults  and  foilings  known 
Where'erbłs  betterpartsare  sbown. 
^.       Upon  a  time,  as  poets  sing, 
i  '  Thebirdsall  waitedpotbeirkingy 
^      His  hymeneal  rites  to  grace ; 
A  flow'ry  meadow  ras  Ibe  place ; 
TbeyaU  »ere  frolicsome  and  gay 
Amidst  tbe  pleasures  of  tbe  day. 
And  ere  tbe  fiesŁłval  was  clos*d, 
A  matcb  at  singing  was  propos'd ; 
The  queen  herseif  a  wreatb  prepar'd> 
To  be  the  conąueror^s  reward ; 
^^    Witb  storę  of  pinks  and  daisies  in  it, 
And  many  a  songster  try'd  to  win  it^ 
But  aU  thfs  judges  soon  confest 
TBe  swan  superior  to  tbe  rest, 
He  got  tbe  garlandfrom  tbe  bride, 
'   "With  bonour  and  applause  beside  i 
A  tattling  goose,  witb  envy  stung, 
Altboogb  berself  sbe  ne^er  had  sung, 
Took  tbis  occasion  to  rereal 
What  swans  seem  studkms  to  ooDceal, 
And,  skilPd  in  satire's  artfiil  ways, 
Invective  introduc*d  witb  praise. 

"  Tbe  swao,"  quotb  ^be,  "  upon  my  woid, 
Desflrve8  applause  from  ev'ry  bird : 
By  proof  htecbanning  roice  you  know, 
Iffis  featbera  soft  and  wbite  as  snów ; 
And  if  you  saw  bimwhen*he  swims 
Majestie  oo  the  silver  streams, 
He*d  seem  oomplete  in  all  respects : 
fiut  notbing  i^  witbout  defects  ^ 
For  that  is  tnie,  whicb  few  wou^d  tbink, 
^a  legs  and  ką%  are  black  as  ink-— ^' 


«  As  black  as  ink  t~lf  this  be  trae. 
To  me  'tis  wonderful  and  new,'' 

1  be  8ov'reignof  the  birds  reply'd ; 
'*  But  ftion  the  truth  on't  shall  be  try'd. 
Sir,  show  your  limbs,  and  formysake^ 
Confute  at  uncc  this  foul  mistake. 

For  ni  maintain,  and  I  am  rigbt, 
That,  like  your  featbers,  they  are  wbite.'* 
"  Sir,"  ąuotb  tbe  swan,  '*  it  wouM  be  Taia 

For  me  a  faJsebood  to  maintain ; 

My  legsare  biack,  and  proof  will  show 

Beyopd  dispute  that  tbey  are  so : 

Butif  1  had  not  got  a  prize 

Wbieh  gtitters  much  in  some  folks  eyes. 

Not  balf  the  birds  had  erer  known 

What  truth  now  forces  me  to  own." 


TBE  LOFER  JND  HIS  FRIEND. 

» 

TO  TBE   FOBTS. 

* 

'Tis  not  the  point  ip  works  of  art 

Witb  care  to  fumish  erery  part, 

lliat  eacb,  to  high  perfection  rais^d. 

May  drew  attention  and  be  prais^d, 

An  objęci  by  itself  respected, 

Though  all  the  others  were  neglected: 

Not  masters  only  thiscan  do, 

But  many  a  voIgar  artist  too : 

We  knowdistingułsh'd  meritmost 
Wben  in  Lhe  whole  the  parts  are  lost, 

Wben  notbing  risea  up  to  sbine, 
Or  draw  us  from  tbe  chief  design. 
Wben  one  united  fuli  efiect 
Is  felt  befoi-e  we  can  reflect, 
And  roark  the  causes  that  conspira 
To  cbarm,  and  furce  us  toadmire. 
This  is  indeed  a  master's  part, 
1*be  vcry  summit  of  his  art. 
And  therefore  when  ye  sball  rehearsa 
Tofriends  for  triai  of  your  yerse, 
Mark  tbeirbehaviour  and  their  way, 
As  much,  at  least,  as  what  they  say  $  «. 
If  they  seem  pleas'd,  and  yet  are  mute^ 
Tbe  poem's  good  beyoud  dispute; 
But  wben  tbey  babbleall  the  while, 
Now  praise  the  sense,  and  not%  the  style, 
lis  plain  that  something  must  be  wrong, 
l^his  too  weak  or  that  too  strong. 
The  art  is  wanting  whicb  con?eys 
Impressions  in  mysterious  ^ays. 
And  makes  us  from  a  whole  receiTe    , 
What  no  divided  parts  can  give : 
Finewriting,  therefore,  seemsofcourse 
Less  fit  to  please  at  first  tban  worsei 
A  language  fitted  to  tbe  sense 
Will  bardly  pass  for  eloquence. 
One  ftfćlsits  force,  before  be  sees 
Tbe  cbarm  wbich  gives  it  pow'r  topleaM^ 
And  ere  instructed  tu  admire. 
Will  read  and  read  and  never  tire. 
But  wben  the  style  is  of  a  kind 
Whicb  soars  and  leaves  tbe  sense  behind, 
lis  soiifething  by  itself,  and  draws 
FromTulgar  judges  duli  applause; 
They'l(yawn,  and  tell  you  as  you  read, 
"  Tboie  lines  are  mighty  fine  indeed*" 
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But  iiever  wiH  yoofiimlcs  peniie 
At  any  time,  if  tbey  can  dioofle. 
*Ti8  not  tbe  thing  which  men  cali  wit. 
Nor  charactersy  though  tnily  bit,    . 
Kor  flowing  numbers  soft  or  strong, 
That  bears  tbe  rapturM  soul  along  ; 
nis  something  of  adifPrent  kind, 
*l'i8  al)  those  ckilfuliy  combin*d. 
To  ąpafce  what  critics  cali  a  whole, 
Which  ravi8hes  and  cbamis  the  aoui» 

Alexi8,  by  feir  Celia^s  sooin 
To  grief  abandon 'd  and  ibrlonif 
Bad  sougbt  in  solitiide  to  cover 
.  His  angnish,  like  a  bcpdess  lover : 
With  bis  fond  passion  to  debatę, 
Gay  Strepbon  eought  his  niral  seat, 
And  found  him  with  the  shepherd's  p1ac'd 
Farin  a  solitary  waste. — 

"  MyfrieDd,"    quoth  be,  "  you'c<e  nnch  to 
This  foolish  softneu  qnit  for  shame ;       [blame ; 
Kor  fondly  doat  upon  a  woman, 
Whosechanns  are  nothing  mofethaa  oomnaoiL 
That  Celia'9  handsome  1  agree. 
But  CIara'8  handsomer  than  sbe : 
£aanthe>8  wit,  which  ali  oommcsdy 
Does  Celia's  certuniy  transcend  : 
Kor  can  you  find  tbe  least  pretence 
With  Pbebe'8  to  compare  her  sense ; 
With  better  taste  Belinda  dresses, 
With  traer  step  the  floor  she  presses  ; 
And  for  behariour  soft  and  kind, 
Melissa  leayes  her  for  behind : 
Wliat  witchcraft  tben  can  fis  the  ehan» 
Which  makes  yon  suffer  h^  disdain, 
And  not  attempt  the  manly  part 
To  set  at  liberty  your  heari  ? 
Make  but  one  stniggle,  and  y<m*ll  sce 
That  in  a  moment  yoa'ilł)efi«ev^ 

This  Strephon  urg'd,  and  ten  timei  morOy 
From  topics  often  touch'd  before : 
In  Tain  his  e1óquence  he  try'd ; 
Alezis,  sighing,  thosreply'd: — 

"  If  Olara'6  handsome  and  a  toast, 
"Tis  all  the  merit  she  can  boast :     '     V 
8ome  famę  Euantbe^s  wit  bas  gam'd« 
Becauseby  pnidence  not  restrain'd, 
Phebe  I  own  is  wondrons  wise, 
Sbe  nerer  acts  but  in  disguise : 
Belinda'8  merit  all  confess 
Who  know  the  mystery  of  dress : 
But  poor  Melissa  on  the  score 
Of  merę  good- naturę  pleases  morę : 
In  thoie  the  reigning  chann  appears 
Alone,  to  draw  our  eyes  and  ears. 
Ko  other  rises  by  its  side 
And  shines,  attention  to  diTide; 
Thus  seen  alone  it  strikes  tbe  e3re, 
As  something  esąuisite  and  bigbt 
But  in  my  Celia  you  will  find 
Perfection  of  another  kind*} 
Each  cfaarm  so  artfully  expre8t 
As  still  to  mingle  with  tbe  rest : 
ATerse  and  shonuing  to  be  known, 
An  object  by  itself  alone. 
But  thus  combinM  tbey  make  a  spell 
Whose  ibrce  no  buman  tongue  can  tell ; 
A  pow'iful  magie  which  my  breait 
Will  ne^er  be  able  to  resist : 
For  as  she  sltgfati  me  or  complies, 
Her  constuil  loTer  Utcs  or  diet." 


THE  RAKE  AND  THE  HERMlt. 

A  TOUTH,  a  pupil  of  the  town, 
Philosopher  and  atheist  grown, 
Benighted  once  upon  tbe  road, 
Foand  out  a  Hermifs  lone  abode, 
, Whose  hospilaliiy  in  nced 
Reliev'd  the  trarlerand  his  steed,  • 

For  both  sufl&ciently  were  tir*d« 
Weil  drencb*d  in  ditcbes  aud  bemir'd» 
Hunger  the  first  attention  claims ; 
Upon  tlie  coals  a  rasher  flames, 
Dry  crusts,  and  liquor  something  stale, 
Were  added  to  make  up  a  meat ; 
At  which  our  tnivMer  as  be  sat, 
Byinterval8  began  to  chat. — 

*<  'Tis  odd,"  qttOth  he,  «  to  think  what  atrains 
Of  folly  goTem  some  ibiks'  brainst : 
What  makcs  you  choose  Jlhis  wild  abode  \ 
You'll  say,  'tiąto  converse  with  God :    ' 

iAlas,  I  fear,  'ttsall  awhim; 
You  never  saw  or  spoke  with  him. 
Tbey  talk  of  ProVidence'8  powY, 
And  say  it  niles  us  every  hour ; 
To  me  all  naturę  seefns  oonfasion, 
•  And  śi|ch  weak  fkucies  ipere  delusion. 
Say,  if  it  ruPd  and  govem'd  right, 
Cou'd  there  be  sueh  a  thing  as  night ; 
Which,  whentfae  Sun  bas  left  the  skies^i 
Puts  all  things  in  a  deep  difguise  ? 
If  tben  a  trar^ler  chance  to  stray 
The  least  step  from  the  public  way, 
He*8  soon  in  endless  mazes  lost, 
As  I  ba^e  found  it  to  ny  cost. 
Besides,  the  gk>om  which  nature  wean, 
AssisŁs  imaginary  foars 
Of  gbosts  and  goblins  from  the  waves 
Of  8ulph*rouB  lakes,  and  yawning  grares^ 
All  sprung  from  superstitions  seed, 
Like  oiber  maxims  of  the  creed. 
For  my  part,  I  rejed  tbe  tales 
Which  faith  suggests  when  reaaon  ftuls; 

I  And  reason  nothjng  understands, 
l^nwarranted  by  eyes  and  hands. 
Hiese  subtle  essences,  Uke  wind, 
Which  some  haye  dreftmt  of  and  cali  mind^ 
It  ne'eradmit8;  norjoinstbe  lie 
Which  Aays  men  rot,  but  never  die. 
It  holds  all  iiiture  things  in  doubt, 
And  therefore  wisely  leaves  them  out: 
Suggesting  what  is  worth  our  care. 
To  Uke  things  present  as  tbey  are, 
Our  wisest  course :  the  rest  is  folly, 
The  fniit  of  spleen  and  melancboły.'*-<v 

<*  Sir,"  ąuoth  the  hermit,  «  I  agrea 
That  reason  still  our  guide  shouM  be : 
And  will  admit  her  as  tbe  test, 
Of  what  is  tnie  and  what  is  best : 
But  reason  surę  wou'd  Mush  for  sham* 
At  what  you  mention  in  her  name ; 
Her  dictates  are  suUime  and  holy : 
Impiety's  the  child  of  folly : 

I  Reason  with  measur^d  steps  and  slow 
^  To  things  above  from  things  below 
Asccnds,  and  guides  us  througfa  ber  w^titKm 
Witb  caution,  Tigilance,  and  care. 
Faith  in  the  utmost  frontier  stands. 
And  reason  puts  us  in  her  hands. 
But  not  till  her  oommission  giT'n 
Is  fooDd  autbentię,  and  from  HeaT*n« 
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^is  struifite  tliat  min,  a  reas^niHg  cmliirB, 
Sh<xi'd  ttńris  a  God  in  Tiewing  natnre : 

Whoscbig-h  perfectionfł  are  display 'd 
la  ev*r7  thing  his  haods  have  madę : 
£v'n  when  we.think  their  traces  lost* 
"^^en  fband  again,  we  see  them  most ; 
The  nigfat,  itself  which  you  would  blame 
As  something  vroog  m  natore^s  frame, 
Is  bat  a  cartain  to  iitvest 
Her  weary  childreii,  wben  at  rest : 
Like  that  whicb  mothers  draw  to  keep 
The  Hght  off  from  a  child  asieep. 
Beside,  thefears  whicb  darkness  breeds, 
At  least  augments,  ia  rulgar  heads, 
Are  far  from  useiess,  when  the  mind 
Is  narrow  and  to  Earth  confinM ; 
They  make  the  wordlmg  think  with  pain 
On  frauds  and  oaths  and  i  U  goŁ  gain ; 
Force  from  the  rufaan's  bai^  the  kuife 
Just  rais'd  against  his  neigbbour's  life  ; 
And  in  dcfcnce  of  virtae's  oaose 
Assist  each  sanction  of  the  lawa. 
Bat  souls  serene,  where  wiadom  dweUi 
And  superstitions  dre&d  expela, 
llie  sileni  majesty  of  night  ' 
Kxcites  to  take  a  nobler  fligbt ; 
With  saints  and  angela  to  esploie 
Tbe  wooders  of  creatiog  pow'r  ; 
And  lifts  oacontemplation's  win^ 
Above  the  sphere  of  mortal  tbings : 
Walk  ibrth  and  tread  tbose  dewy  plaim 
Where  night  in  awful  silence  reigns ; 
The  sky's  serene,  the  air  is  still, 
Tbe  wooda  stapd  lisfniDg  on  each  hill. 
To  catch  the  sounds  that  aink  and  swdl 
Wide-floating  from  the  ev'nłDg  beli, 
MrhiIefoxcs  howland  beetles  bum, 
Sounds  which  make  silence  still  monę  dnmb : 
And  try  if  folly  ranb  and  rude 
Bares  on  the  sacred  hoar  introde. 
Theo  tnm  your  eyes  to  HeaT'n*8  broad  firamei 
Attemi^t  to  qu6te  those  lights  by  name» 
Which  shine  so  thick  and  spread  so  far  j 
ConcetTe  a  sanin  every  star, 
Roandwhich  nnnomber^d  frianets roli, 
While  comets  shoot  athwart  tbe  wbołe. 
From  system  still  to  system  ranging^ 
Their  Tarious  benefits  exchanging, 
And  ąbaking  from  their  flaming  bair 
*  The  thmgs  most  needed  every  where. 
£xplore  tbis  giorioas  sccne,  and  say 
That  night  d:scover3  less  than  day  ; 
That  His  quite  nseiess,  and  a  sign 
That  ehance  disposes,  not  design : 
>^lioe'er  maintainait.  I' U  pronuuDCe 
Uim  eather  mań,  or  else  a  dunce. 
For  reason,  tbough  'tis  ftir  from  strong, 
Wdl  soon  find  out  that  nothing's  wrong, 
From  signs  and  evidences  elear 
^Of  wise  contriTance  every  where.' ' 

The  hermit  eqded,  andthejrouth 
Became  a  convert  to  the  truth ; 
At  least,  he  yieJded,  and  oonfest 
Tltatall  was  order^d  for  the  best 


PHEBUS  AND  THE  SHEPHERD. 

I  CAHHOT  tbink  bnt  morę  or  less  * 
Tnie  merit  aiirays  gains  tuccsts ; 


That  emry,  pręjudice,  tnd  sptt^ 

Will  never  sink  a  genios  qaite. 

Experience  shows  beyond  a  doobt 

Tliat  worth,  tbough  clouded,  will  shine  óttf 

The  second  name  for  epic  song, 

First  classic  of  the  Engjisb  tongue. 

Great  Milton,  when  he  first  appeai^d. 

Was  ill  rcceiv'd  andt^ldly  heard: 

In  vain  did  factioo  damn  those  lays 

Which  alt  posterity  shall  praise : 

Is  Dryden  or  his  works  forgot, 

For  all  that  Buckingham  bas  wrote  ? 

The  peer's  sharpsatire,  charg^d  withseose^ 

Gives  pleasure  at  no  one^s  expense : 

The  bard  and  critic,  both  inspir^d 

By  Phebus,  shall  be  still  admir*d  : 

'lis  true  that  censure,  rightor  wroD]|^ 

May  hurt  at  first  the  noblest  song. 

And  for  a  while  defeat  the  claim 

Which  any  writer  bas  to  fsme : .    . 

A  merę  book-merchant  with  his  tooTe 

Canswaywith  easethe  herd  ofibols, 

Who  on  a  moderate  computation 

Are  ten  to  one  in  erery  nation.--^ 

"  Your  style  is  stiff — ^your  periods  halt— * 

I  In  every  linę  appears  a  faalt-— 
The  plot  and  incidents  ill  sorted^ 
No  single  character  sopported-— 
Yoursimiles  will  scaroeapply; 
The  whole  missbapen,  dark  and  dry.— ^ 
All  this  will  pass,  and  gain  its  end 
On  the  best  p^em  e'er  was  penn*d  s 
But  when  the  first  assaults  are  o'er, 
When  fops  and  witlings  prate  no  morOy 
And  when  your  works  are  quite  forgot 
By  all  who  praise  or  blapoe  by  rotę : 
Witboutself-interest,  spleen,  or  hate, 
The  menofsense  decide  yourfate: 
Their  judgmeńtstands,  and  what  they  say 
Gains  greater  credit  ey^ry  day ; 
Till  groundless  prejudices  paA, 
True  mcrit  bas  its  d«e  at  last 
The  hackney  scribblers  of  the  town, 
Who  were  the  first  to  write  you  down^ 
Their  malice  chang'd  to  admiratiua 
Promote  your  growing  reputation. 
And  to  excess  of  praise  proceed  ; 
But  this  scarce  happens  till  youVe  dead, 
Wben  famę  for  genins,  wit,  andskill, 
Can  do  you  neither  good  nor  ill ; 
Yet,  if  you  would  not  be  forgot, 
They'11  help  to  keep  yonr  name  afloatt 

An  aged  swdin  that  us'd  to  feed 
His  flock  upon  a  mountain*s  head, 
Drew  CTOuds  of  shepherds  from  esich  hiDt 
To  bear  and  profil  by  his  skill ; 
For  ev*ry  simple  of  the  rock, 
That  can  offend  or  cure  a  flock, 
He  us'd  to  mark,  and  knew  its  pow*r 
In  Stern  and  foliage,  root  and  flowY. 
Beside  all  this,  he  cou'd  foretel 
Ik>th  raiń  and  sunshine  passing  well ; 
By  deep  sagacity  heM  find, 
The  futurę  shiflings  of  the  wind ; 
And  guess  morę  shrewdly  ev'ry  year 
If  muŁtoo  wou^d  be  cheap  or  deart 
To  tell  his  skill  in  every  art, 
Of  which  he  understood  a  part. 
His  sagc  advice  was  wrapt  in  tales, 
Wiiich  ofl  perjiiuads  «hcQ  reason  failai 
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To  do  htm  jnstice  erery  wltere 

Wou'd  take  morę  time  ihan  1  can  spare. 

And  therefore  DOW  sball  only  tonch 

Upon  a  iacŁ  which  authon  vouoh ; 
Tliat  Phebus  oft  wou'd  condescend . 

To  treat  Łhis  shepherd  like  a  frieud : 

Oft:  when  the  solar  chariot  past, 

Prorided  he  was  not  in  baste, 

He*d  Ieave  bis  steeds  to  take  fresb  breath^ 

And  crop  the  herbage  of  the  haatb  ; 

Wbite  with  tbe  swain  a  tnrn  or  two 

He'd  take,  as  landlords  use  to  do, 

Wben,  sick  of  finer  folks  io  town* 

They  Rnd  amosement  io  a  clown* 

One  morning  wben  the  god  alighted,  • 

His  winged  oteeds  look^d  wild  aod  frighted ; 

The  whip  it  seems  had  not  been  idie, 

One'R  traces  broke,  another^s  bridle : 

Ali  four  were  switch'd  in  rery  psurtt 

Lłkecommonjades  that  draw  a  cait,. 

Whose  sides  and  bauncbes  all  along 

Show  thejust  measure  of  the  thong. 

**  Wiry,  wbat'8  the  matter,"  qooth  tbe  swain, 

•'  My  lord,  it  gives  yoiir  servamt  pain ; 

SuTe  somc  offenoe  is  in  thecase, 

I  read  it  plainly  in  your  face." 

"  Offence,"quoth  Phebus,  ¥ex*d  and  beated ; 

"  *Tis  one  indeed  and  oft  repeat«d : 

Since  first  I  drove  through  He«v*n's  highway» 

That*s  before  yesterday  jrou'!!  say, 

llie  enirions  clouds  in  lea^u^  wilh  night 

Conspire  Io  intercept  my  ligbt ; 

Raiik  vapoiir8  hreatb'd  firoin  putrid  lakes, 

The  streanisofcoinmon-8ew'rs  and  jakes, 

Which  under-gTDund  shouM  be  eonfin'd, 

Kor  suffer^d  to  pollute  the  wind ; 
£scap'd  in  air  by  rarious  wajrs, 
£xtinguish  or  diyert  my  rajrs. 
Oft  in  the  morning,  when  my  steeds 

Above  the  ocean  lifttheir  bcads. 
And  when  I  hope  to  see  my  beams 
Far  glittejring  on  the  woods  and  streams : 
A  ridge  of  lazy  clouds  that  sleep 
Upon  the  snrface  of  the  deep, 
Keceive  at  once  and  wrap  me  round 
In  fogs  extinguish'd  half  and  drown'd. 
Bnt  mark  my  purpose,  and  by  Stys 
Fm  not  sooD  alter^d  when  I  fix ; 
If  things  Bte  8affer'd  at  this  pass. 
Fil  fairiy  turn  my  nags  to  grass : 
Ko  morę  this  idle  round  Tli  dance, 
But  let  alł  naturę  take  its  chance.'' 

"  If,»T|uoth  the  shepherd,  "it  were  fit 
To  trgae  with  tbe  god  of  wit, 
I  cou'd  a  circumstance  suggest 
That  woQ*d  a11eviate  things  at  least. 
That  clouds  oppose  your  rising  light 
Fuli  oft  and  lengthen  out  the  niicht, 
Is  plain  ;  but  soon  (hey  disappear, 
And  1eave  the  sky  serene  and  elear  ; 
We  ne*er  expect  a  ^ner  day, 
Tban  when  tbe  morning  bas  been  gray  ' 
Besides,  those  vapours  which  confine 
Yoniisstiiug  from  your  eastem  shrine, 
By  beat  sabHm'd  and  Ihinly  spread, 
Streak  all  tbe  er^ning  sky  with  red: 
And  wben  your  radiant  orb  tn  ^ain 
Wou'd  glow  beneath  the  western  main. 
And  not  a  ray  couM  reach  our  cye^ 
Ualats  reflt^tódfrom  tbt  sKias, 


Those  watry  ifiirrors  send  yodr  f igfit 
In  streams  amidst  tbe  shades  of  nigfit  i 
Thus  1ength'ning  out  3rour  reign  mndi  ddot^ 
lltan  they  had  sbortenM  it  faŃeibre. 
As  this  is  so,  I  mnst  maintain 
You'velittle  rea<ion  to  oomplaiń: 
For  wben  tbe  matter*s  nnderstood, 
The  iii  seems  balancM  by  tbe  good| 
Tbeonly  difPrcnce  in  the  case 
Is  that  tbe  mischief  first  takes  place, 
The  compensation  when  you're  gone 
Is  rather  somewhat  late,  I  own : 
But  sińca  tis  so,  you'll  own  'tis  fit 
To  make  tbe  best  on't,  and  submiL" 


TItE  BREEZE  AND  TBE  TEMPESf* 

That  nation  boasts  a  happy  fale 
Whose  prince  is  goodas  well  as  great, 
Calm  peaca  at  bome  with  plenty  reigni^ 
The  law  its  proper  conrse  obtwns; 
Abroad  the  public  is  respected, 
And  all  its  infrests  are  protected  : 
But  wben  his  geośns,  weak  or  strong, 
Is  by  ambition  pointed  wrong, 
When  priTate  greatness  has  possess'^ 
In  place  of  public  good  his  breast, 
'Tis  certam,  and  PU  prove  it  tnie, 
Tbatey^ry  mischief  most  ensue. 
On  some  pretence  a  war  is  madę, 

he  citizen  must  change  his  trade ; 
His  steers  the  hinbandman  nnyokes^ 
l*he  shepherd  too  mnst  quit  bis  flocks^ 
His  barmless  life  and  bonest  gain. 
To  rob,  to  murder,  and  be  slain : 
The  fields,  oncefniitful,  yield  nomoctf' 
Their  yearly  produoe  as  before : 
Eacb  useful  plant  neglected  diet, 
Whileidle  weeds  licentious  rise 
Unnnmber'd,  to  usorp  the  land 
Where  yellow  banrests  us^d  to  stand. 
I<ean  famine  soon  in  conrse  snc^eeds  ; 
IMseases  folłow  as  she  leadSb 
No  infant  bands  at  close  of  day 
In  ev*ry  Tiilage  sport  and  play. 
The  streets  mre  throog^d  with  orphans  dying 
For  want  of  bread,  and  wtdows  ctying: 
Fierce  rapine  walks  abroad  imchain'd. 
By  civil  order  not  restrainM : 
Witboot  regard  toright  and  Wrong, 
The  weak  are  inim^d  by  the  strong  i 
Thehungry  montb  but  rarely  tastes 
Tbe  fatt^ning  (bod  which  riots  wastes  , 
Ali  ties  of  oonacicnce  lose  their  furce^ 
£v*n  sacred  oaths  grow  words  of  conrse. 
By  wbat  strange  cause  are  kings  incliu^d 
To  beap  such  mischiefii  on  mankind  ł 
What  powYful  argnments  control 
The  native  dictates  of  the  soul } 
The  loveof  glory  and  a  name 
Łoud-sounded  by  the  trump  of  Famę  i 
Nor  shall  they  miss  their  end,  uniess 
Their  guilty  prcgeets  want  success. 
Let  one  possess^d  of  80v'reigii  sway 
Inrade  and  murder  and  betray, 
Ł«twarand  rapine  fieroe  be  horl^d 
Throngh  half  tbe  nations  of  tfat  world;  • 


TPAVLE& 


ISM 


.^  preffefttoeesifbl  \ń  a codiw 
^  iMd  designs,  and  actiona  iione» 
Attmoe  ademi-god  be  grows, 
And,  iiioenś'd  both  m  vene  and  prote, 
BeooDies  Łhe  idol  of  mankind ; 
Thoughto  whaft  good  he^s  wńk  and  blind  ; 
Approv'd,  applaoded,  aod  respectod, 
wfaile  better  mlen  are  neglected. 
Whero  Shotts^s  airy  tops  divid« 
Pair  Łothian  from  the  Yale  of  Clyde, 
A  tempestfrom  the  east  and  north 
Piraagfat  with  the  VBpcniT8  of  tfae  Forth, 
In  pasaing  to  Łhe  Irish  seas, 
Onoe  ebanć^d  to  meet  the  western  breeze. 
ThetempestbatlM  him  witb  a  roar, 
*'  Make  baste  and  elear  the  way  before; 
Ko  paltry  zephyr  mait  pretend 
Toatand  before  me,or  contend : 
Befooe,  or  in  a  whirlwind  tost 
Yonr  weak  esistence  will  be  lost" 

The  tempcat  tbus : — ^Tbe  breeze  reply*d9 
"  If  both  our  merits  8hou'd  be  try*d» 
Impartial  justice  wouM  decree 
Tbat  yoa  ahoo^d  yield  the  way  to  me." 

At  tlkia  the  tempeat  rav'd  and  stormM, 
Oiew  b)aek  and  ten  times  morę  deibnn'd. 
**  What  ąnalitiea/'  quoth  he/"  of  tbine, 
Tain  flatfring  wind,  can  equa]  minę  ? 
BreatbMfrom  someriTer,  lakę,  orbo|^, 
Yoar  riae  at  first  is  in  a  Ibg; 
And  ereeping  alowly  o^er  the  meada 
Bearoe  atir  tibe  willowa  or  the  reeda ;  . 
WhHe  thoae  that  feel  you  hardly  know 
The  certain  part  from  which  you  blow. 
^rom  £arth'a  deep  womb,  thechild  of  fire, 
Kesce,  actłve,  rigoroua,  likemysire, 
I  mah  to  ligfat ;  tbe  moantaina  quake 
With  dread,  and  all  their  fbreata  abake : 
Tbe  globe  itaelf  conyulsM  and  tom, 
Feels  panga  anuaual  when  Pm  bom : 
Kow  ftee  in  air,  with  aov'reign  away 
1  mle*  and  all  the  cknida  obey : 
F^m  eaatto  weat  my  pow*r  eitenda^ 
'Wbere  day  begina  and  where  it  enda  < 
And  from  Bootea  downwarda  far, 
Atbwart  the  tnusk  of  ev'ry  atar. 
Thraagb  me  the  polar  deep  diadaina 
T»  aleep  in  winteT'8  frosty  chains ; 
But  it)aa'd  to  ragę,  indignant  heavef 
Huge  rocka  of  ice  upon  ita  wavea ; 
While  dread  toraadoa  lift  od  high 
Tbe  broad  Atlantic  to  the  aky. 
I  mle  the  elemental  roar, 
And  atrew  with  ahipwrecka  er^  ahore: 
Kor  leaa  at  land  my  pow'r  ia  known 
From  Zembla  to  tbe  buraing  zonę. 
I  bring  Tartarian  ftoata  to  kill 
The  Moom  of  anmmer ;  when  I  will 
Wlde  deaoUitioD  dotb  appear 
To  mingle  and  confbund  the  year : 
From  dondy  Atlaa  wrapt  in  nigh^ 
On  Barca'a  aultry  plaina  1  light. 
And  make  at  onoe  tbe  deaert  rise 
In  dnaty  whirlwindatotheakieaj 
In  Tain  the  tńT'ler  tama  hiaateed* 
And  ahnna  me  with  hia  utmoat  apeed; 
I  orertake  him  aa  he  fliea» 
O*erblown  be  atragglea,  panta,  and  diet* 
Where  aome  proad  city  bfta  in  air 
Jtaa^rtfy  I  nake  a  daiart  bart  j 


And  when  I  chooae,  fbr  paatiitoe^s  aake, 
Can  with  a  mountain  shift  a  lakę ; 
The  Nile  himself,  at  my  command. 
Oft  hides  his  head  beneath  the  sand. 
And  midst  dry  deaerta  blown  and  toat* 
For  many  a  sultry  league  ia  loat 
All  tbia  I  do  with  perfect  eaae* 
And  can  repeat  whene'er  I  please : 
What  meritmakes  you  then  pręteod 
With  me  to  argiie  and  contend, 
When  all  you  boest  of  force  or  skiit 
Is  soarce  enough  to  tum  a  mili, 
Or  help  the  swain  to  elear  his  com, 
The  servile  taska  for  which  yoa're  bom  ?»■ 

"  Sir,"  quoth  tbe  breeze,  "  if  foroe  alont 
Must  pass  for  merit,  I  have  nonę ; 
At  least  ril  readily  oonf /'•a 
That  y4)ttr8  |s  greater,  minę  b  leaa. 
But  merit  rightly  nnderstood 
Consists  alooe  in  doing  good ; 
And  therefore  yoo  ^ourself  must  aee 
That  preference  is  dae  to  me : 
T  cannot  boast  to  rule  the  skies 
Łike  you,  and  make  the  ocean  riacy 
Nor  e*er  with  shipwrecks  atrew  Ihe  abore. 
For  wive8  and  orpbans  to  deplore. 
Minę  is  tbe  happier  task,  to  pleaae 
The  mariner,  and  smooth  the  seaa. 
And  waft  him  aafe  ftom  fbreign  harmi 
To  biesa  bis  conaort'8  Irmging  arms. 
With  you  I  boast  rtot  to  confuund 
The  aeasona  in  their  annual  round. 
And  marr  tbat  harmony  in  naturę 
That  comforta  er^ry  liviag  creature, 
But^oft  from  warmer  climes  I  bring 
Soft  aira  to  introduoe  the  spring ; 
With  genial  beat  unlock  the  soil. 
And  urge  the  ploughmap  to  bia  toil: 
I  bid  the  op*ning  blooms  unfold 
Their  streaks  of  purple,  blue  and  gol4« 
And  waft  their  fhigrance  to  impart 
That  new  delight  to  er^ry  heart, 
Which  makes  tbe  shepherd  all  day  long 
To  carrol  sweet  hia  vemal  aong : 
The  aummer^s  sultry  beat  to  cool* 
From  ev*ry  Tiver,  lakę  and  pooł, 
I  skim  frosh  airs.    Tbe  tawny  SMrain, 
Who  tums  at  noon  tbe  furrow'd  plain, 
RefreahM  and  tmsting  in  my  aid. 
His  taak  pursuea  and  scoms  the  shadet 
And  ev'n  on  Aftic^a  aultry  coast, 
Whero  such  immense  exploita  you  boaatp 
I  bbw  to  cool  the  panting  flocka 
*Midst  deserts  brown  and  ann-bumtrockat 
And  health  and  Tigonr  oft  snpply 
To  such  aa  languish,  faint  and  die : 
Thoae  bumbler  offioesyou  nam*d. 
To  own  Fil  nerer  be  asham'd, 
With  twenty  othera  thatoooduoe 
TopublicgDo<1  orpriTateuae, 
The  meaneat  of^them  far  onlweigba 
Tbe  whole  amount  of  all  your  praiae^ 
If  to  giTC  happineaa  and  joy, 
Eacels  the  talent  to  destroy.'* 

The  tempeat,  tbat  tiU  naw  bad  kol 
Attiention  to  the  argument, 
Againbegan  (hia  patience  lost) 
To  rage»  to  threaten,  huff  and  boast : 
Since  reaDKmfiail'd,  reaoWd  in  courae 
I  Tbe  ({nastioa  t9  geoidę  by Joroe, 
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And  his  weak  oppo»iteto)iraTe.-^ 
The  breeze  retreated  to  a  cave 
To  shelter,  till  the  nigmg  blmit 
fiad  spent  its  fuiy  and  was  past« 


WILKIEM  POEMS* 


THE  CROW  JSD  THE  OTHER 
BIRDS. 

COKTAIMIlfO   AN  U8BFUŁ    HINT  TO  TBB  CKITlCt. 

Iii  ancient  limes,  tradition  says, 

When  birds  like  men  would  5trive  for  praise; 

The  buUfioch,  nightingaJe,  and  thrusb, 

With  ali  that  chaot  from  tree  or  basb, 

Wou'd  ofteo  meet  in  song  to  vie ; 

The  kinds  that  sing  not,  sitting  by, 

A  knavisb  crow,  it  seems,  had  got 

The  oack  to  criticise  by  rotę ; 

Me  understood  each  leamed  phiase^ 

As  welł  as  critics  now-a-days: 

8ome  say,  he  Ieam'd  them  from  an  owi» 

By  lisfning  wbere  he  taught  a  school. 

Tis  strange  to  tell,  this  subtil  creataFe» 

Thoagh  nothing  musical  by  naturę, 

Had  leara^d  so  well  to  play  his  part, 

With  nonsense  coach'd  in  terms  of  art> 

As  to  be  own'd  by  all  ftt  last 

Director  of  the  public  taste. 

ThenpufPdwith  insolence  and  pride^ 

And  surę  of  numbers  on  his  side, 

Each  song  he  freely  criticisM; 

Wbat  he  approv'd  not,  was  despis'd : 

But  one  fidsestep  in  evil  hour 

For  eyer  stripthim  of  bis  pow'r. 

Once  when  the  birds  assembled  saty. 

All  list^ning  to  his  formal  chat; 

By  instinctnicehe  cbancM  to  find 
A  cloud  approaching  in  the  wind» 
And  raveQS  hardly  can  refrain 
From  croąkhig  when  they  think  of  run ; 

His  wonted  song  he  sung :  the  blunder 
Amaz'd  and  8car'd  them  worse  than  thunder  j 
For  no  one  thooght  so  harsh  a  notę 
Cou'd  ever  sound  from  any  throat ; 
Hiey  all  at  first  with  mute  surprise 
Each  on  his  nelghbour  tum'd  bis  eyes : 
But  scom  succ^ing  soon  took  płace- 
And  mlght  be  read  in  ev'ry  fiice. 
All  this  the  raven  saw  with  pain. 
And  8trove  his  credit  to  regain. 

Quoth  he,  "  The  solo  which  ye  heard 
In  public  6hou'd  not  have  appear'd  ; 
The  trifle  of  an  idle  hour, 
To  please  my  mistress  once  when  sour : 
My  voice,  that^s  somewhat  rough  and  strong, 
Might  chanoe  the  melody  to  wrong,  ' 
But,  try'd  by  rules,  you'll  find  the  groundą. 
Most  perfect  and  harmonious  sounds/^-r- 
He  reason'd  thus ;  but  to  his  trouble» 
At  every  word  the  laugh  grew  double. 
At  last  o>ercoffie  with  ibame  and  spite, 
{}e  flew  away  qaite  óat  of  sight. 


THE  BARĘ  AND  THE  PARTAN.^ 

The  chief  design,  of  this  fable  is  to  give  a  true 
specimenof  the  Scotch  dialect,  where  it  may 
hi  supposed  to  be  most  perfecta  naioely,  in 


lf9rtgn\    ACr»|^ 
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Mid-Lothian,  tiie  seat  of  theoflpitil.  Tffo 
style  is  preoisdy  that  of  the  wdgar  Sooftcb  ; 
and  that  the  matter  raight  be  suitable  to  H,  I 
chose  for  the  subject  a  little  story  adapŁedto 
the  ideas  of  peasants.  It  is  a  tale  commonly 
told  in  Scotland  among  the  ooentry  peoipie ; 
and  may  be  looked  upoa  as  of  thefcindof  thoss 
aniles  fabellae,  in  which  Horaoe  obseiws  bis 
country  neighbours  were  accustomed  lo  ooo- 
vey  theirrusticphilosophy. 

A  canny  man  *  will  scarce  proroka 

Ae  '  creatnre  livin,  for  a  joke ; 

For  be  they  weak  or  be  they  strangi, 

A  jibe  i  leaves  after  it  a  stang* 

To  mak  them  think  on*t ;  and  a  lairdT 

May  find  a  begger  sae  prepar'd, 

Wi  pawks  8  and  wiles,  whar  pith  9  is  wantu% 

As  soon  will  mak  him  rue  bis  tauntin. 

Ye  hae  my  morał,  if  am  able 
All  fit  it  nicely  wi  a  fable. 

A  hare,  ae  moming,  chanc'd  to  see 
A  partan  creepin  on  a  lee  *o, 
A  fishwife  "  wha  was  early  oot 
Haddrapt  ^'  the  creature  thercaboot. 
Mawkin  >3  buinbas'd  *4and  frighted  sair  't 
Tosee  a  tbing  but  hide  and  hair'*, 
Which  if  it  stur^  not  might  be  taen  *t 
For  naething  ither  than  a  stanę  **. 
A  8quunt-wise  *',  wambling*  sair  beaet 
Wi  gerse  and  ra&hes  >*  like  a  net, 

'  A  canny  maril  A  canny  mansignifies  HearT^ 
the  same  thing  as  a  prudent  man :  but  when  the 
Scotch  say  that  a  person  is  no<  canny,  they  mean 
not  that  they  are  imprudent,  but  misduevoijs 
and  dangerous.  If  the  term  ns/  eanny  is  applied 
to  persons  without  being  explained,  it  charget 
them  with  sorcery  and  witchcraft. 

»  Ae'\    One. 

*  Slrang]  Strong.  The  Scotch  almost  alway* 
tam  o  in  the  syllable  ong,  into  o.  In  place  of 
long,  they  say  lang ;  in  ptac«  of  t^ngs^  tangt ;  a» 
here  slrang,  for  strong, 

s  Ajibe\  A  satirical  jest 

«  Stang^  Sting. 

1  Lttird]  A  gentleman  of  an  estate  in  land. 

*  Pawks]  Stratagems. 

9  Pith]    Strength.  ^ 

**  Lee]  A  piece  of  groond  let  run  intp  gra^' 
for  pastnre. 

*'  Fłskw\fe']  A  woman  thats  sells  fisb.  It  ia 
to  be  obserred  that  the  Scotch  always  nse  the 
word  woman. 

••  Drapt]  Dropt. 

as  Maxvhn']  A  cant  name  for  a  hare,  like  that 
of  Reynard  for  a  fox,  or  Grimalkin  for  a  cat,  &c. 

>«  BuTH6as*d]    AstonishM. 

^&  Sair]  Sóre.  I  shall  obserre,  once  for  alt 
that  the  Scotch  ayoid  the  yowels  e  and  u  ;  and 
hare  in  innumerable  instances  supplied  their 
places  with  a  and  e,  or  dipihthongs  in  whid^ 
these  letters  are  predominant. 

*^  But  hide  and  hair]    Without  hide  and  hair. 

«/  Taen]    Taken. 

**  iHaething  ither  than  a  stanę]  Nothing  othef 
thsn  a  stone. 

^  A  sgwŁuł-teiie]    Obliquely  or  asqnat. 

•*  Wambling]  Afeeble  mution  like  that  of.a 
worm  or  serpent 

*^  GmiMdroMhesJi  On»  ksA  nubci.    n» 
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Tint  thoaght  to  rio  **  for^t  ^  (Ibr  bi  kind 
I  A  lMre*s  nae  fechter  *>,  ye  mabo  miód  '4) 
Bot  teeułg,  that  wi  >*  a«r  iu  streogtb 
Jt  tcaroe  cou'd  creep  atether  leiigth*^, 
•flie  barp  grew  baiilder  •?  and  cam  near. 
Tornad  playsome,  and  forgat  her  liear. 
Quoth  Mawkin,  «*  Was  there  ere  id  naturę 
Sac  feckless  ■•  and  sae  poor  a  creature  ? 
'  Itscarcciy  kens  ••,  or  am  raistaen, 
Tbe  way  to  gang  *»  or  staiH  Hs  lane**. 
SeehowitttetttenJ";  allbebundM 
To  rin  a  mile  of  up-hill  grund 
Before  it  gets  a  rig-braid  frae  <*'* 
The  place  its  in,tbongh  dooo  thebrae*." 

M awkin  wi  this  began  ro  frisk, 
And  thinkin  <*  tbere  was  little  risk, 
Claptbaith  berfeet  on  Partan'B  back» 
And  tuni*d  bini  awald  '  in  a  crack. 
To  see  tbe  creature  ipnwi,  ber  tport  ' 
Grew  tMice  as  good,  yet  prov*d  bat  short 
For  patting  wi  her  fiti*,  in  play, 
Just  wliar  tbe  Partan^s  nippers  lay, 
He  gript  it  fast,  wbich  madę  ber  sqaeel» 
Aod  tbink  sbe  bourded  »  wi  tbe  deli. 
She  strave  to  rin,  and  madę  a  fistie : 
The  titfaer  cstcfaM  a  toogh  bur  tbristle** : 


loeel  ewhićhcomes  inplaoe  of  a  is  by  a  meta- 

IkcftB  pat  betweea  ibe  conmants  g  and  r  to 
,  tJtea  tbe  sound. 
I    '«  «wl     Run. 
!    ^  Feekłer]    Pigbter. 
^    ••  Yemaunmi/id^    You  mast  remember. 
I    *  ff  i  a»]     Wilh  all. 
I     ^  jŚ  tether  UngtK]    The  lengtbof  a  ropę  u>ed 

to  ooofine  cattJe  wben  tbey  pa^tore  to  a  particu- 
ilarspot. 
I    ^  BaniderJ    BoUler. 

>•  Feckiess]      FeeUe.      Feckful  and  fecklea 

agnify  strong  and  weak,  I  suppose  fr6m  Łhe  verb 

*•  Kcns,  OT  am  mtiCara]  Kilows,  or  I  am  in  a 
aiitteke. 

*  Ooag}    Oa  • 

*■  lit  /one]    Ak»e,  or  withoot  anistance, 

^  5tet//erf]  Walksiu  a  weak  stumbliug  way. 

»  AU  be  buHd]    I  will  be  boand. 

«  A  rig-braid  frae}  Tbe  breadtb  of  a  Tidge 
■ML    In  Scotland  aboot  foor  lathoms. 

»Br«r]  Anasoent  or  desoeot  It  is  wortb 
o^terring,  that  tbe  Scotch  wben  tbey  mention  a 
nsiDg  ground  with  respcHSt  to  tbe  wbde  of  it, 
they  cali  it  a  ibiea  if  smali,  and  a  hiU  if  great  $ 
bał  if  tbey  respect  only  one  sideofeitber,  tbey 
esllitairotf:  wbich  isprobablya  corniption  of 
tbe  Eitgiish  word  6ro»,  acooiding  to  tbe  analogy 
Imentioned  before. 

I*  Tkimkiw)  Thinking.  When  polysyllables 
termioate  in  fug,  tbe  Scotch  almost  always  ueg- 
lect  the  g,  wbich  softens  tbe  soond, 

•  AwmU]    Top»y^arvy« 
*«0    Poot. 

1*  Bmurdęd]  To  honrd  with  any  pemo  is  to 
■ttadthimintfaeway  ofjest 

«•  TkrutW}  Thistle  Tbe  Scotch,  tbongh 
ttey  oomaonly  afiect  softsounds,  and  ihiow  out 
nonaants  and  take  in  Towels  m  order  to  obtain 
l>MB,  yet  in  sonę  cases,  of  wbich  this  is  an  eic^ 
■niple,  tbey  do  tbe  Tery  rcrerse:  and  brinf  in 
TOŁ.  XVI. 


MTbich  held  them  baith,  till  o*er  a  dvke 
A  herd  came  stendiiig  **  wi  his  tyke^. 
And  fili^d  poor  Mawkio,  sairiy  rueen, 
Wban  forc'd  to  drink  of  her  aiii  browiu««. 


J  DIALOGUE. 

TRS   AUTU  ot   AND   A   PtlBNO. 

**  HsRE  take  yoar  papcrs." — *«Have  you  look*d  v 

tbera  o*er?" 
"  Yes,  half  a  do^en  tiraes»  I  think,  or  more.'» 
"  And  wiU  tbey  pass  ?'*~«*Tl»ey'llseTve  but  fur  a 

day; 
Few  books  can  now  do  morę :  you  know  tbe  way; 
A  tiłAe'8  puifd  tiil  one  cdition's  sold, 
In  half  a  week  at  most  a  book  grows  old. 
The  peony  tum'd  's  the  only  point  in  view, 
So  ev*ry  tbing  will  pass  if  'tis  but  new.'* — 

"  By  what  you  say  I  easily  can  guess 
You  rank  me  with  tbe  drudges  for  ibe  press  ; 
Wbo  from  their  garrets  sbowV  Pindarics  down, 
Or  plaiDtive  elegies  to  luli  the  town." — 

'*  You  take  me  wrong :  1  only  meant  to  say, 
That  ey^ry  book  that  's  new  will  have  its  day; 
The  bcstno  morę :  for  books  are  seldora  read ; 
Tbe  world  's  grown  duli,  aod  publishing,  a  trade. 
Werę  this  not  so,  cou'd  Ossłan'^  deatbiess  strains, 
Of  high  beroic  timesŁhc  sole  remains, 
Straios  whicb  display  peifections  tu  our  view, 
Which  polish'd  Greece  and  Italy  ne^er  knew, 
With  modem  epics  sbare  one  common  lot, 
This  day  applauded  aixd  the  next  forgot  ?" 

*'  Enougb  of  tbl^ ;  to  put  the  questłOB  p!ain. 
Will  men  of  sense  and  tastc  appniTC  my  straiu  ? 
WiH  my  old-foshionM  sense  and  comic  ease 
With  better  judges  bave  a  chance  to  please  ?" 

*'The  ąuestton^s  plain,but  bard  to  be  resolvM ; 
One  little  less  important  can  be  solv'd : 
Tbe  men  of  sense  and  taste,  believe  it  tnie. 
Will  ne*er  \q  Jiving  autborsi  givc  their  due. 
Tliey  're  candidates  fur  famu  in  uliTrent  ways; 
One  writes  rumances  and  another  plays, 
A  tbird  prescribes  you  ru^es  for  writing  well, 
Yet  bnrsts  with  envy  if  you  shouM  excel. 
Tbroogh  all  fame's  walks,  tho  college  ańd  the 

oourt, 
Jbe  ffeld  of  combat  and  the  field  of  sport ; 
The  stage,  the  pulpit,  ^nate-houscand  bao 
Merit  aith  merit  Iłve8  at  contitaut  war." 

'*  AU  wbocan  judjce  afł't*cŁ  uot  public  fanie; 
Of  tbose  that  do  the  pat  h:i  aro  noi  the  sauie : 
A  gnive  histuriao  haidly  necds  to  fcar 
The  rival  glory  of  a  sounctteiT : 
The  deep  philosophcr,  who  tuma  mankind 
Quite  inside  oulwards,  and  diss4'Cts  the  mind, 
Woa'd  look  but  whiinsical  and  slrangely  uut, 
Togmdgesome  quack  bis  treaiisc  ou  the  gout.*-— > 


superflnotts  eon9onant8  to  roughen  tbe  sound, 
wben  soch  sonnds  arc  morę  agreeable  to  the 
rougbness  of  the  tbiog  represented. 

4*  Stending']    Leaping. 

*»  TyAe]     Dog. 

*•  Bretein]  Brewing.  **  To  drink  of  one** 
ownbrewiug,"  is  a  proverbial  exvression  fur  suf- 
fering  the  effects  of  oue's  owo  misconduct.  Ilie 
English  aay,  *' As  they  bakę,  so  letthembrer," 

a 


194 


W1LKIE'S  POEMS. 


*'  HoM,  boU,  my  friehd,  all  this  I  know,  and 
morę; 
Ao  ancient  bard  *  bas  told  us  long  before ; 
And  by  examp1es  easily  decided, 
That  folks  of  the  same  trades  are  most  di^ided. 
But  folk9  of  difTrent  trades  that  bunt  for  i^me 
Are  oonstant  riTals^  and  tbeir  endd  tbe  aame : 
It  needs  do  proof,^  youMl  readily  confess, 
Tbat  merit  envies*ii^eriŁ  morę  or  less: 
The  passton  mles  alike  ia  those  who  sbare 
Of  poblic  reputation,  or  despair. 
Yarras  bas  knowledge,  hamour,  taste,  and  sense, 
Cou^d  purc^hase  laurels  at  a  smali  e.Ypenae ; 
But  wisc  and  IcamM,  and  eloąuent  in  vałn, 
He  sleeps  at  ease  in  pleasure^s  silken  chain  : 
Will  Yarras  belp  you  to  the  Miise*s  crown, 
Which,  but  for  indolence,  might  be  his  uwn  ? 
Timon  with  art  and  industry  aspires 
To  lamę;  tbe  world  applauds  him,  and  admires: 
Timon  bas  sense,  and  will  not  blame  a  linę 
He  knows  is  good,  from  envy  or  design : 
Sóme  gen'rat  praise  be  '1!  carelessly  expTeiis, 
Whicb  jast  amounts  to  ncne,  and  sometimes  less: 
But  if  his  penetrating  sense  sbould  spy 
Sach  beauties  as  escape  a  vu1gar  eye, 
So  finely  couch*d,  their  value  to  enbance,- 
Tbat  all  are  pleasM,  yet  think  tbey*re  pleasM  by 

chanoe ; 
Ratber  tban  blab  such  secreta  to  tbe  throng, 
He'd  lose  a  iinger,  or  bite  off  his  tongue. 
Narcissus  is  a  beau,  but  not  an  ass, 
He  likes  jroor  works,  but  most  his  looking-glass ; 
Will  be  to  senre  you  quit  his  favourite  care. 
Tum  a  book-pedant  andoffend  the  fair } 
Clelia  to  taste  andjudgment  roaypretend; 
She  will  not  blame  your  yerse,  nor  dares  com- 

mend :  ^ 
A  modest  virgin  always  shuns  dispute; 
Soft  Strephon  likes  you  not,  and  she  is  mute. 
Stern  Aristarcfaus,  who  expects  renown 
j^rom  ancient  merit  raisM,    and   new  knock'd 

down, 
For  faults  in  every  syllable  will  pry, 
Whate'er  be  findsisgood  be^II  pass  it  by.'' 

"  Hołd,  hołd,  enough  I    AU  act  from  prirate 
ends; 
Authors  and  wits  were  ever  slipp^ry  friends :''  < 

**  But  say,  will  vu1gar  readers  like  my  lays  ? 
When  such  approre  a  work,  tbey  al ways  praise.'' 

"  To  speak  my  sentiment?,  your  tales  I  fear 
Are  but  ill  suited  to  a  vulgar  ear. 
Will  city  readers,  u8'dto  better  sport, 
The  politics  and  scandals  of  a  court,  [porę, 

Weil  voucb'd  from  Grub-street,  on  your  pages 
For  what  they  ne'er  cau  know,  or  knew  befure  ? 
Many  ba^etbonght,  and  lamongtbe  rcst, 
lliat  fablcs  are  but  useless  tbings  at  best : 
Pla:n  words  without  a  metaphor  may  serve 
To  tell  us  that  the  poor  must  work  or  stanre. 
We  need  no  stories  of  a  cock  and  buli 
To  proTe  tbat  ^raceless  scribblers  must  be  duli. 
Tbat  hope  deceires ;  that  nerer  to  excel, 
'Gainst  spite  and  envy  is  the  oniy  spell— 
All  this,  witbout  an  emblem,  I  suppose 
Might  pass  for  sterling  truth  in  verse  or  prose." — 

**  Sir,  take  a  .seat,  my  auswer  will  be  long ; 
Yet  weigb  the  reasons  and  yoQ'll  find  them  strong. 

■Hesiod. 


At  firtt  *  when  saTage  men  in  ^oett  of  food, 
Like  lions,  wolres  and  tigers,  rang'd  tbe  wood, 
Tbey  bad  bot  jnst  what  simple  naturę  cta^es, 
Their  garments   skins  of  beasts,  their  boiiNt 

caves. 
When  prey  abounded,  from  its  bleeding  dam 
Pity  would  spare  a  kidling  or  a  tamb, 
Whicb,  with  their  cbildren  nurt'd  and  ladrt 

borne, 
Soon  grew-  domestic  tnd  forgot  to  roam : 
From  such  beginnmgsflocks  and  faerds 
To  spread  and  thićken  on  tbe  woodłaod  green: 
With  property,  injustice  soon  began,         {maL\ 
And  tbey  that  prey'd  on  beasts  naw  prey^d  oc, 
Communities  were  fram'd,  and  lawa  to  bind 
In  social  intercourse  tbe  human  kind. 
These  tbings  .were  new,  tbey  had  not  got  thcit 

names. 
And  right  and  wroog  were  yet  oncommon  themeHl 
The  rustic  senator,  untaugbt  to  draw 
Conclusions  in  moralityor  law, 
Of  every  teim  of  art  and  science  bare, 
Wanted  plain  words  his  sentence  to  declare; 
Much  morę  at  length  to  manage  a dispute» 
To  elear,  inforce,  illuStrate  and  oonfute  ; 
Fabie-was  then  found  out,  'tis  worth  yoarlM0d| 
And  answeWd  all  the  purposes  of  pleadiog.   09^ 
It  won  tbe  head  with  unsuspected  a<t» 
And  touch'd  the  secret  springs  tbat  monre  t3M 

beart : 
With  this  premis'd,  ladd,  that  men  delight 
To  bave  their  first  condition  still  in  sight. 
liong  sińce  tbe  sirea  of  Brunswick^s  linę  forseek 
The  hunter's  bow,  and  dropt   tbe  jhepbnd^ 

crook : 
Yet,  'midst  the  cbarms  of  royalty,  tbeir  raoe 
Still  loYes  tbe  forest,  and  frequent8  the  cbase. 
Thehigh-bom  maid,  whosegayapartmentatbiiM 
With  the  rich  produce  of  each  Indian  minę, 
Sighs  for  the  open  fiekls,  the  pasfral  hook. 
To  sleep  delightful  near  a  waA>ling  brook  ; 
And  lores  to  read  the  ancient  talea  tbat  tell 
How  q^eens  themselves  fetch'd  water  fipomtb 

well. 
If  this  is  tnie,  and  all  affecttbe  waya 
Of  patriarchal  life  in  ibrmer  days, 
Fable  must  please  the  stiipid,  the  iefin'd» 
Wisdom's  first  dress  to  court  the  op'niog  mind.* 
'*You  reasonwelI,cou'd  naturę  hołd  ber  oowsi 
Where  vice  exertsber  tyranny  by  ibrce : 
Are  natural  pleasures  suited  to  a  taste, ' 
Where  nature's  laws  are  alter'd  and  de&c'd  ? 
llie  healthful  swain  who  treads  the  dewy  mead 
Kujt^ys  the  musie  warbled  o'er  his  head  j 
Feeis  gladness  at  his  beart  wbile  be  inhales 
Tlie  fiagrance  wafted  in  tbe  balmy  gales. 
Not  so  Silenus  from  bis  nigbfs  debąucby 
Fatigu'd  and  sick,  be  looł>s  upon  his  watch 
With  iheumy  eyes  and  forehead  achin^^  sore, 
And  sta-gers  borne  to  bed  to  beloh  and  aoore ; 
For  such  a  wretch  in  Tain  the  moming  glowsy 
For  him  in  vain  the  Temal  zephyr  blows : 

»  The  author  speaks  of  those  oply  jfho  upf 
the  dispersion  of  mankind  fell  into  pei;;fcct  barbn 
rism,  and  emerged  from  it  againiu  the  wa; 
»bich  be  describes,  and  not  of  tłiose  who  bw 
laws  and  arts  fi-om  the  begiimiug  by  diripe  Xxf 
ditlun. 
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OitKspIeanresarebistaste,  hislifie  achain 
Of  fe^erish  joys,  of  la»itude  and  pain. 
Tnai  not  to  naturę  in  such  times  as  tbese, 
Wben  all  U  off  the  hinge,  can  naturę  pleaae  ? 
Discard  all  meleas  scroples,  be  not  nice ; 
like  8ome  folks  laagh  at  Tirtue,  flatter  vice, 
Boldly  attack  the  mitrę  or  the  crown ; 
RdigioD  shakes  already,  puahit  down : 
Doerery  thing  to  please  ? — Yon  sbake  yoarbead : 
Why  then  'tis  certain  tbat  yoa'11  iie'er  sacoeed : 

I  Dismitf  your  Muae,  and  take  yoor  fuli  repose ; 
Wbat  nonę  will  read  'tis  uaeless  to  compoie.*'— 

"  A  good  advice !  to  foUow  it  ig  bard.— 
Oocteone  esample,  name  me  but  a  bard 
Wboeverbop'd'Pamaasa8'height9to  climb, 
Tbat  dropi  bis  Muse,  till  sbe  deserted  bim. 

I  Aoold  is  caugbt,  tbis  med'cme  can  eiqpel, 
Tbe  dose  is  thrice  repeated,  and  you're  well. 

i  lDiDan's  wbole  firame  tbere  is  no  crack  or  flaw 
Bot  yields  tu  Batb,  to  Bristol,  or  to  Spa : 
Kodnigpoetic  frenzy  can  restrain, 
£Vii  bellebore  itself  is  try'd  in  vain  : 
Tłsąuite  incurable  by  buman  skill; 
And  tbougb  it  does  but  little  good  or  ill, 
Yetstill  it  meets  tbe  edge  of  reformation, 

>   Like  tbe  cbief  vice  and  nuisance  of  tbe  natton. 

I  He  Ibrmal  ąuack,  wbo  kills  bis  man  eacb  day, 
VBmet  unoensur'd,  and  Teoeives  bis  pay. 

i  Old  Anlus,  nodding  'midst  tbe  biwyers  stńfe, 
Wakes  to  decide  on  property  and  life. 
Yetnot  a  soul  will  blaniebim,  and  insist 
That  be  dioold  judge  to  purpoee,  or  desist 
At  tbis  address  bow  would  tbe  oourtiers  laugb ! 

)   'Mylordy   3rou're  alwaysblandering:  quityoar 
Staff: 
Yoo^e  loet  some  reputatwn,  and  'tis  best 
To  ibift  befbre  yon  grow  a  public  jest* 
This  nonę  will  tbink  of,  tbougb  tis  morę  a  crime 
To  mangle  statfr^afiaira,  tban  murder  rbyme. 
The  quack,  you'11  say,  bas  reaaon  for  bis  killing, 
Hecannot  eat  unless  be  eams  bis  sbilling. 
The  wofii-oot  lawyer  dambers  to  tbe  bcńcb 
That  be  may  live at  ease,  and  keep bis  wencb^ 
Tbe  ooortier  toils  far  sometbing  bigber  fiir, 
And  bopea  for  wMltb,  new  titlet  and  a  star; 


Wbile  moon*8truck  poete  in  a  wild-goote  cbaae 
Pursue  contempt,  and  begg'ry,  and  diągrace." 

**  Betso;  Iclaimby  preoedent^andrule 
A  free-bom  Briton*s  rigbt,  to  play  tbefool ; 
My  re8olution's  fixM,  my  conrse  PU  bold 
In  spite  of  all  yonr  argoments  wben  told :    ■ 
Wbetber  I^m  well  and  up,  or  keep  my  bed, 
Am  warm  and  fuli,  or  neitber  clotb'd  nor  fed» 
Wbetber  my  for tune's  kind,  or  in  a  pet, 
I  Am  banisb^d  by  the  laws,  or  fled  for  debt ; 
Wbetber  in  Newgate,  BÓllam,  or  tbe  Mint, 
PU  write  as  long  as  pnblisbers  will  print." 

"  Unbappy  lad,  wbo  will  not  spend  your  ttme 
To  better  purpose  tban  in  useless  rbyme : 
Of  but  one  remedy  your  case  admits, 
Tbe  king  is  g^nacious,  and  a  friend  to  wits ; 
Pray  write  for  bim,  nor  tbink  yoar  labour  k>st, 
Your  ver8e  may  gain  a  pension  or  a  post" 

**  May  Heav^  forbid  tbat  tbis  auspicious  reign 
Sboo'd  ftimisb  matter  for  a  poet*s  straiu : 
Tbe  praise  of  conduct  steady,  wise ,  and  good, 
In  prose  is  best  expre8s*d  and  understood. 
Nor  are  tbose  soY^reigns  blessings  to  tbeir  age 
Wfaose  deeds  are  sung,  wbose  actioos  graoe  tfa# 

itage. 
A  peacefol  river,  wbose  soft  cnrrentleeds 
Tbe  ooDstant  verdure  of  a  tbonsand  meads, 
Wbose  sbaded  bankt  afibrd  a  safe  retreat 
From  winter'sblasts  and  summei^s  snltry  beat* 
From  wbose  purewave  tbe  tbirsty  peasant  draina 
Tbose  tides  of  healtb  tbat  flow  witbin  bis  veins, 
Passes  unnotic^d ;  wbile  the  torrent  strong 
Whicb  bears  tbe  sbepberds  and  tbeir  flocks  along* 
Arm'd  witb  the  vengeanceof  tbeangry  skies, 
Ip  view'd  witb  admiratkm  and  surprise  ; 
Employstbe  painter^s  band,  tbe  poet's  quill, 
And  rises  torenown  by  doing  ill. 
Yerse  form'd  for  folsbood  makes  ambition  shine, 
Dubs  it  immortal,  and  almostdivine; 
Bat  ąualities  wbich  fiction  ne^er  can  raise 
It  alwajTB  lessens  wben  it  8trives  to  praise." 

**  Tben  take  your  way,  'tis  folly  to  contend 
With  tbose  wbo  know  their  faults,  bat  will  not 
mend." 
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Paul  WHITEHE ad,  the  youngest  son  of  Edmund  Whitehead,  a  Uylor,  WM 
boro  at  hb  father'8  house  iii  Casde-Yard,  Holborn,  oo  the  sUth  day  of  Febraaiy 
1709-109  St«  PauPs  day,  O.  S.  to  which  circumstance  he  is  said  to  owe  his  name. 
As  he  was  intended  for  tradc.  he  receired  no  other  edacadon  than  what  a  school 
at  Hitchen  in  Hertfordshire  afforded,  and  atthe  usual  age  was  placed  as  an  appren« 
tice  to  a  mercer  or  wooHen-draper  in  London.  Hcre  he  had  for  his  assochite  the 
late  Mr.  Lowth  of  Paternoster.row,  long  the  intimate  friend,  and  afterwarda  the 
eiecutor  of  the  celebrated  tragedian,  James  Qnin.  Whitehead  and  Lowth  were 
both  of  a  lirely  disposition  and  fond  of  amasemeąt ;  Lowth  had  attached  himsetf 
to  the  theatre,  and  by  this  means  Whitehead  became  acąuainted  with  some  of  the 
theatrical  personages  of  that  day,  and  among  others  with  Fleetwood  the  manager. 
Lowth,  łioweyer,  condnued  in  business,  while  Whitehead  was  encouraged  to  enter 
himself  of  t}ie  Tempie  and  study  the  law. 

Fleetwood  was  always  in  distress,  and  always  contriTing  new  modes  of  relief; 
Whitehead  was  pliable,  good  natured  and  friendly,  and  beii\g  applied  to  by  the  art« 
fal  manager  to  enter  into  a  joint  security  for  the  payment  of  three  thousand  pounds^ 
which  he  was  told  would  nat  affect  him,  as  anothcr  name  besides  Flcetwood'8  was 
waated  merely  as  a  matter  of  form,  readily  fell  into  the  snare.  It  is  perhaps  won« 
deifal  that  Whiłelnad,  wlio  knew  something  of  business  and  something  of  law, 
ahouidhare  been  deceired  by  a  pretence  so  flimsy ;  but  on  the  other  hand  it  is  not 
inproittble  that  Fleetwood^  who  had  the  baseness  to  lie,  had  also  the  cnnning  ią 
enjoin  secresy,  aod  Whitehead  might  be  flattered  by  being  thus  a4mitted  into  his 
^nfidience.  The  conseąnence,  howCTer,  was,  that  Fleetif  ood  was  unable  to  pay^ 
and  Whitehead,  considering  himself  as  entrapt  into  a  promise,  did  not  (ook  npoa 
it  ąs  binding  in  honour,  and  thcrefore  sabmitted  to  ą  long  confinement  ią  th« 
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Flect-prison.  Ifthb  transaction  happencd,  as  one  of  his  biographers  iofonns  ii8| 
about  the  ycar  1742,  Whitehead  was  not  uaable  to  hare  satisfied  JPieetwood*8  cre. 
ditors.  He  had  in  the  jear  1735  married  Anna  Dyer,  the  only  daughter  of  sir 
Swinnerton  Djer,  bart*  of  Spains^hall,  Essex,  with  whom  he  recei?ed  the  sum  of 
ten  thousand  pounds.  By  what  tneans  hc  was  released  at  last  without  pajrmeDt, 
we  are  not  told. 

Longbcforethts  period',  Whitehead,  wbo  from  his  infancj  had  discoTered  a 
tum  for  poetry,  and  had  when  atschool  corrcspouded  in  rhime  with  his  father*  dis. 
tinguished  himseif  bothas  a  poet  and  a  politician.  In  the  lat  ter  character,  he  ap« 
pears  to  hare  united  tho  principlesof  jacobitism  and  republicanbm  in  no  Tery  con- 
sistent  proportions.  As  a  jacobite,  he  took  erery  opportanify  of  renting  his 
spleen  against  the  retgning  family :  and  as  a  rcpnblican,  he  was  no  less  otitrageons 
in  his  ravings  about  liberty,  which,  in  his  dictionary,  mcant  an  utter  abhorrenceof 
kings,  conrts  and  ministers.  His  first  production  of  this  ki  ud  was  the  SUte  Dun« 
ces,  in  1733,  inscribcd  to  Mr.  Pope,  and  written  in  a  close  imitation  of  that 
poet^s  satires,  The  keenncss  of  his  abuse,  the  hannony  of  his  verse,  and  abo? e 
all  the  personalitics  which  hedealt  about  him  with  a  most  liberał  hand,  cooferred 
popularity  on  thispoem,  and  procnrcd  him  the  character  of  an  enemy  who  was  to 
be  dreaded,  and  a  friend  who  ought  to  oc  sccured.  He  was  accordtngly  fii? onred 
by  the  party  then  in  opposition  to  sir  Robert  Wal  pole,  and  at  n^  great  distance 
of  time,  became  patronized  by  Bubb  Ooddington  and  the  other  adhereots  of  the 
prince  of  Wales'6  court.  The  State  Dunces  was  answered  in  a  few  days  by  a 
Frieodly  Epistle  to  its  author,  in  rerse  net  much  inferior.  Whitehead  sold  his 
poem  to  Dodsley,  for  ten  guineas,  a  circamstance  which  Dr.  Johnson,who  thoaght 
meanly  of  our  poet,  recollected  afterwards  when  Dodblcy  offercd  to  purchaso  his 
London^  and  conditioned  for  the  same  sum.  ^^  I  might  perhaps  have  acoepted  of 
less :  but  that  Paul  Whitehead  had  a  little  bcfore  got  ten  guineas  for  a  poem  :  and 
I  would  not  take  less  than  Paul  Whitehcad\" 

In  1739,  Whitehead  published  his  morę  celebrated  poem,  entitled  Manners, 
a  satire  not  only  apon  the  administration,  but  upon  all  the  Tenerablo  forras  of  the 
'conśtitution,  under  the  assumptioa  of  an  univcrsal  depra^ity  of  manners.  Popo 
had  at  this  time  taken  libcrties  which,  in  the  opinion  of  some  politicians,  ought  to 
be  repressed.  In  his  sęcond  dialoguc  of  Scventeen  Hundred  and  Thirty-eight,  he 
gare  offence  to  one  of  the  Foxes,  among  others ;  which  Fox,  in  a  reply  to  ŁytteU 
ton,  took  an  opportunity  of  repaying,  by  reproaching  Lyttelton  with  the  frieodship 
of  a  lampooner,  who  scattered  his  ink  without  fear  or  decency,  and  against  whom 
he  hopcd  the  resentment  of  the  legislature  would  quickly  be  discharged*.  Pope, 
howc^cr,  was  formidable,  and  had  many  powerful  frieods*     With  all  his  preja* 

>  "  The  first  wKinuical  circumstance,  whię)i  drew  the  ejres  of  the  world  npoo  him,  ms  his  intio- 
ductipn  of  tłie  Mock  Processioii  of  Maaoiiry,  in  which  Mr.  'SqaireCarey  gave  him  much  assintaoce: 
and  so  powerful  was  the  langh  and  satire  against  that  secret  sdciety,  that  the  anniversary  paradę  wns 
laiH  aside  from  that  period."  CapUin  Thomson*!  Life  of  ^liitehead,  p.  v\L  fiut  Whitehead  was 
long  Iinown  to  the  world  before  this  mock  piTA^cssjon,  which  did  not  taJte  place  till  the  year  1744. 
'Sąuire  Can^y  was  a  surgeoo  m  Pall  Mali,  and  an  associate  of  Ralph  aad  ullier  minor  humourists  of 
the  day.  C. 
,    »  Bt«weH'8  Life  of  Johnson,  yol*  i  p,  102.  edit.  1807. 

*  Joknson*s  Life  of  Pope, 
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I,  he  was  tbe  fint  poet  of  tbe  ttge  and  an  lionoar  to  his  country.     Bat  Paal . 
WUtehead  was  less  entłtled  to  respect:  he  was  formidable  rather  b/  hb  calumo/ 
thaa  hu  talents,  and  might  be  prosecuted  with  effect* 

Accordingly,  in  the  honse  of  peers,  lord  Delawar^  after  ezpatiating  od  tho. 
gross  falsehoods  and  injarious  imputations  contained  ta  the  poem,  against  many 
noblemen  and  prelates  of  high  character,  mored  that  the  author  and  pablisher 
8honId  attend  at  the  bar  of  the  honse*  On  the  day  appointed,  Dodsley  appeared  as 
the  pablisher,  Whitehead  haTing  abscondod.  Dodsley  pleadod  *that  he  did  not 
lock  into  the  contents  of  the  poem,  ^^  but  that  imaglning  there  might  be  sooiething 
&i  it,  as  he  saw  it  was  a  satire  by  its  tttie-page,  that  might  be  laid  hołd  of  in  law^ 
he  insisted  that  the  author  should  afBiL  his  name  to  it^  and  that  then  ho  prłnied  tt."  ' 
In  conseqaence  oi  this  coufession,  he  was  taken  into  the  custody  of  the  usher  of 
thebUck  rod,  but  released  after  a  short  confinement  and  paymeat  of  tho usnął.  ' 
fcesS 

No  fariher  steps  were  taken  agunst  the  author  of  Manners:  the  whole  pro« 
cess,  indeed,  was  supposed  io  bejntended  rather  to  intimtdaie  Pope^  than  to  pu« 
Bish  Whitehead,  and  it  answered  that  purpose:  Pope  became  cantious,  <^  wiliing 
to  wound  and  yet  afratd  io  strike,"  and  Whitehead  for  some  years  remained; 
quiet* 

Tlie  Doise,  howerer,  which  this  prosccntion  occasioned^  and  its  failure  as  to  tho 
SMun  object,  indnced  Whitehead^s  enemies  to  try  whether  he  might  not  be  assailed 
in  another  way,  and  rendered  the  subject  of  odium,  if  not  of  punishment.  In  this 
parsuitjtheanthors  of  someof  the  ministerial  journals  pubiished  a  letterfrom  a 
Cambridge  student,  who  had  been  eipclled.  for  atheism,  łn  whlch  it  was  inti^ 
mated  that  Whitdiead  belonged  to  a  club  of  young  men  who  assembled  to  encou* 
TSge  one  another  In  shaking  off  what  they  termed  the  prejndices  of  edncation« 
Bat  WMtebead  did  not  suffer  this  to  disturb  the  retirement  so  necessairy  in  his  pre« 
sent  drcnmstanoes,  and  as  the  accnsation  had  no  connectión  with  his  politics  or 
his  poetry,  be  was  content  to  sacrifioe  his  character  with  respect  to  religion^ 
which  he  did  not  Taluc,  in  support  of  the  canse  he  had  esponsed*  That  he  was  aa 
iofidd  seems  gcnerally  acknowledged  by  all  his  biographers,  and  when  lia  joined 
the  club  at  Mednam  Abbey,  it  mnst  be  confessed  that  his  practices  did  not  disgrace 
hiB  professjon. 

In  1744,  he  pubiished  The  Gymnasiad,  a  just  satire  on  the  sarage  amnsements 
•f  the  bozers,  which  were  then  morę  publicly,  if  not  morę  generally  enconraged, 
than  in  our  own  days.    firoughton,  who  died  within  these  few  years  at  Łambeth,      . 
was  at  that  time  the  inrincible  champion,  aod  Whitehead  accordingly  dedicated      \ 
the  poem  to  him  in  a  strain  of  ea-^y  humour.    Soon  after  he  publislied  Hononr%        ^ 

*  In  order  io  procure  this  Icni^^^y,  Dodsley  drew  ap  a  petition  to  the  hoiue,  which  theaarl  of  Esser* 
ooe  of  the  noble  personaises  libelled  in  tlie  poein,  had  t}ie  generosity  to  present.  Yictor,  io  one  of 
his  Letters,  inlbrms  us  that  he  had  tbe  boidness  to  sngęest  this  measure  tathe  earl.    C 

^  "  I  musi  tell  yoa  that  the  celebrated  Mr.  Paui  Whitehead  has  beenat  Dea],  with  a  funSiy  whem 

lofien  Tisit:  and  itwas  my  fate  to  beonce  in  his  company  mach  against  my  will :  for  baringna- 

torally  as  strong  an  antipathy  to  a  wit,  as  some  people  hare  to  a  cat,  i  at  6rst  fairly  run  away  to 

afoidit«    Hówever,  at  last  I  was  dragged  in,  and  condemned  by  my  perrerse  fort6ne  to  hear  part 

«f  a  «a/yrtf  just  rcady  for  tbe  presf.    Coosidered  as  poctry  and  wit,  it  had  some  extremely  flne^ 
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SDother  tatire  at  (he  expense  of  the  leading  men  in  ji9fW(fr^  whom  ha  caliiin. 
nkta  włth  all  tbat  relentless  and  andistinguishing  biltteriiesa  ia  nHiich'  CkorckRl 
afterwards  excelled. 

We  nezC  find  him  an  actire  partizan  m  tte  contasted  electioa  for  Westninsler, 
ft^tween  lord  TreAtham,  and  sir  George  Yaodepat,  m  1740.  He  oot  oiily  can- 
Tassed  for  sir  Georga  (for  whom  aiso  bis  patron  Dir>ddiiigton  Toted)  bot  wrota 
tbe  greater  part  of  bk  adTertisemeati,  haadbiiis  and  paragnphs.  He  wrote  dso 
fha  ease  of  tba  bon.  Alaxaader  Murraj^  wbo  waff  seat  to  Newgate  for  beading  a 
tlot  on  iSiat  oeeasion. 

In  1755^  be  pabUsbed  Aa  Epistle  to  Dr.  Thomson.  This  pfajsiciaii  was  one  el 
the  persons  wbo  shared  in  the  conTirial  boavs  of  Mr.  Doddiogton-,  aftarwardr 
lord  Melcombe,  ałtboagb  it  u  not  easj  to  discoTór  what  n^e  he  couid  make 
^  a  pb^siciani  ant  of  practioa,  a  man  of  most  rio¥enl;f  habits,  and  wbo  bad 
neither  taste  nor  talents.  It  was  at  hb  lordsbip^s  house,  wbere  WbiteheaA 
liecflBDe  acąuainted  widi  this  man,  aad  loohed  np  to  him  as  aa  oracie  both 
ki  politics  and  phjsic,  and  here  too  he  aasodated  Tery  cordialły  with  Ralph, 
whom  be  bad  abnsed  wHk  so  much  contempt  in  the  State  Dnnces.  From  his 
Biary  lately  pabliibed,  and  from  some  of  bis  Bupablished  lettery^  in  my  posses* 
sion,  it  appears  that  Doddington  bad  no  great  respect  for  Thomson,  and  merely 
nted  Wbitehead,  Ralph  and  others,  as  conTenieat  toola  ht  his  Tarions  political 
itatrignes.  Whitebead's  episde  is  an  eztrari^^ant  aBcomium  on  Thomson,  of 
whOM  medieal  talents  be  coaM  ba  no  judge,  aad  which,  if  his  Treatiaa  oa  tha 
Snudl-poz  be  a  spedmen^  wata  likely  to  be  mora  formidable  to  his  padenta  thaa 
to  his  bfethran. 

Exeept  8  smałl  pamphlat  on  tha  dispates,  in  1768,  batweeft  Aa  four  managera  of 
CoTent^Gardan  Theatre,  the  Epistle  to  Dr.  Thomson  was  the  lastof  onr  aitthor^t 
detachad  pnblications.  The  lesser  pieces  to  l>a  fonnd  in  bis  works  were  occasional 
trifles  written  for  the  theatres  ar  pubUc  ganłens.  Be  was  now  ineasy,.ifnot 
afflnent  dreamstances*  By  tha  interest  of  load  la  Despenser,  he  got  the  płaca 
of  daputy-treasarer  of  the  chamber,  wortb  8001.  and  held  it  to  hia  dealh.  On 
ibis  acąnisition,  he  pnrchased  a  cottage  on  Twickenham  Common,  and  from  a  da. 
sign  of  bis  friend  Isaac  Wara,  the  architect,  at  a  smali  expeo8e  iibproved  it  into 
an  elegant  Tilla*  He^,  aćcording  to  sir  John  Hawkins,  he  was  Tisited  by  Tery 
few  of  the  inhabitants  of  that  ckusical  spot,  bat  his  housa  was  open  to  all  his 
Łottdott  acqaaintanoe,  Hogarth,  Lambert  and  Hayman,  painters,  Isaac  War^ 
Beard  and  Howard,  &c.  In  snch  company  ptincipally  he  passed  the  remainder 
af  his  days,  suifering  the  memory  of  his  poetiy  and  politics  to  decay  gradaail j. 
Bisdeath  happened  at  his  lodgiags  in  Henrietta  Street,  CoTent-Garden,  Dec.  30, 
1774.  For  some  time  preTious  to  this  event  he  iingered  nnder  a  seyere  illness, 
during  which  ba  employed  himself  in  boming  all  hb  manuscripts  ;  among  these 

stroket:  bot  the  Tile  practioff  of  exa!ting  lome  characters,  and  abusmg  othere,  without  any  oo* 
łoar  of  truth  or  justicft,  bai  something  so  sbocking  in  it,  that  the  finest  genhii  in  the  world,  can* 
noty  I  think,  take  from  the  horroar  of,  and  I  had  much  ado  to  sit  with  any  kind  ofpatience  to  bear 
H  out.  Surdy  there  is  nothngmoie  pnm>kiug  tban  to  see  fine  talents  so  wretchedly  misappfied,* 
Ptat  ci  a  letter  ftom  Mn,  Carter^  (in  het  MmoirB  Istely  pubMriied  bf  the  rer.  Mr.  PtDmiwton> 
mnd  dated  April  1745. 
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w«re  originals  ttf  muiy  octtsiouAl  pieees  of  poetry  written  for  the  Muntement  of 
his  frienck,  soneof  whida  ImmI  probabij  been  pnblithed  without  hi»  naae,  and  ca». 
BoC  now  be  dktiiigaisbed.  Hk  worka,  as  gheo  in  thia  collcctioa,  were  pablisbed 
ia  an  Wegaot  q«arto  Tolame  (ib  1777)  bjr  captain  Edward  Thonuoa^who  prefixed 
Manoirs  of  hb  Iife»  in  whieb  we  bare  foand  ytry  little  that  bad  not  been  publubed 
utbe  Ananal  Regiitor  ol  177A.  Tbe  cbaracter  TbeoMon  girea  of  bim  U  aa 
oventraułed  paaegyric^consiatent  bkitseU^and  moreso  wben  compared  witii  8ome 
iaeta  wbicb  be  bad  not  tbe  fdnie  to  conceal,  nor  tbe  Tirlue  to  censore^ 

Wbitebead'8  cbaracter  bas  ne? er  been  ia  mncb  eiteetty  yet  it  waa  not  nnifonalf 
bad.    Tboee  wbo  adopt  tbe  8evere  aentioee  paiaed  by  CbarcbiU,  in  tbese  linai» 


May  I  (eai^woTse  diflgrace  on  mftnhood  HU  ?} 
Be  boni  a  WunmiBAD  aad  iM^tieed  a  Paul*. 

wiH  want  Botbłng  else  to  ezcite  abborrence  ;  but  Charcbill  bas  taken  foo  many 
Kbertiet  witb  trath  to  be  beliered  witbont  corroberating  eridence.  Besides,  we 
are  to  consider  wbat  part  of  Wbitebead's  condact  excited  thU  indignation.  Panrs 
great  and  nnpardonable  crnnC)  in  ChurcbilPs  efes^  was  bis  accepting  a  place  cmder 
gOTemment,  andfaiying  aside  a  pen,  wbich,'in  conjunction  with  Chnrcbillli,  migbt 
bare  created  wonders  In  the  political  world.  Churchill  could  not  dislike  bfan  be- 
canse  be  was  an  infidel  and  a  man  of  pleasure.  In  point  of  morals  there  waa 
sarely  not  mnćh  difference  in  the  nlsfortune  of  being  born  a  Whitehcad  or  a 
Churchill. 

How  Tery  erroneons  Whitehead^s  life  had  been,  is  too  erident  from  his  hsiing 
ftbared  in  those  scenes  of  blasphemy  and  debauchery  which  were  performed  at  Med. 
nenham  or  Mednam  Abbey,  a  house  on  the  Thames  near  Marlow  in  Backing* 
bamsbire.  His  noble  patron,  ( then  sir  Francis  Dashwood,^  sir  Thomas  Stapleton, 
John  Wilkes,  Whitehead  aad  otbers  combined,  at  tbis  place,  in  ascheme  of  impious 
and  sensual  indulgence  UDparalteled  in  the  annals  of  tnfamy :  and  perhaps  there 
cannot  be  a  morę  striking  proof  of  want  of  shame  as  well  as  of  Tirtue,  than  the 
circnmstance  which  occasioned  the  discorery  of  this  refined  brotheP.  Wilkes  was 
tbe  first  person  to  disclose  the  shocking  secret^  and  that  mereły  out  of  a  piqae 
agaiast  one  of  tbe  meabers  wbo  had  pronoted  the  prosecutioa  against  hio^for 
writing  tbe  £ssay  on  Woman.  Ia  tbe  saaie  aote  to  one  of  Churchiirs  poems 
in  wbicb  be  publishedthe  transactiona  e£  tbis  profligate  cabal,  be  was  not  ashamed 
to  insert  bis  own  nanse  as  a  partner  ia  the  gaitt. 

*  Captain  ThonuoB*  whose  notiontof  rifhtaadwroDg  aremoie  conftwed  than  those  of  any  nan 
who  eror  pretended  to  delineate  a  character,  8a3rs  that  in  theso  Hnes  Churchill  meant  "  to  be 
neilhar  illibaral  nor  iH  naturad.''  "  One  wonW  cendude,  that  be  bad  a  yeiy  particiilar  ennity  to 
Pani  Whiteheady  bot,  iadoloMjuUic*,  be  badenouty  toooman:  very  fewbfeasU  «ver  posaeśsea. 
morę  philanthropy,  charity  and  bonourV'  C. 

'  After  such  an  account  of  the  indecencies  practised  at  this  place  as  could  beoome  tbe  charactei' 
only  of  the  shamdeas  narrator,  captain  Thomson  sums  up  tbe  whole  in  tbese  words,  which  aie  an 
adiUtioiMA  ąttdmen  of  bis  abiiity  in  defincating  moml  chancter.— *'  Now  aU  that  can  ba  draaro  fram 
tbe  publicatłon  of  thef«  oeramonies  U,  that  a  set  of  worthy,  jolly  fellows,  bappy  df sciples  ofYenus 
and  Bacebu8>  got  occasionally  logetber,  to  celebrate  women  in  winę:  and  to  pv&  moro  zest  to  the 
festiTe  meetiog,  they  plocked  every  luxurioo8  idea  from  tbe  ancients,  and  enriched  tbeir  own  modem 
pleasures  with  the  addition  of  claasic  luxury."-*-It  may  be  neceaaary  to  inform  tbe  reader»  that 
among  tbeir  modem  pleasnresi,  tliey  assuined  tbe  namesof  tbe  apostles^  nothing  in  whose  bistory 
was  aacred  from  their  impious  ribaldry.  C. 
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That  Whitehead  reponted  of  the  share  be  took  in  this  dab,  we  are  not  told« 
His  diaracter  suffered,  howerer,  in  common  with  that  of  the  other  memben ; 
and  be  appean  to  ba^e  been  willing  to  ^*  buy  golden  opinions  ot  all  men'^  bjr 
acts  of  popularitj,  and  gain  sonie  respect  »froni  bis  sodal,  tf  be  could  gain  oone 
from  bis  personal  Tirtnes.  Sir  John  Hawkins  represents  bim,  as  by  naturę  a 
friendljT  and  ktnd*bearted  man,  well  acqualnted  witb  rulgar  manpers  and  the  town, 
but  littłe  skilied  in  knowiedge  of  the  world,  and  little  able  to  resi&t  the  arte 
of  designing  men.  He  bad  married  a  woman  of  a  good  familj  and  fortunę, 
whom,  though  bomelj  in  ber  person,  and  little  better  than  an  ideotf,  be  treated 
Dot  only  witb  humanity,  bat  włtb  tendemess,  biding,  as  well  as  be  was  able, 
tbose  defects  in  ber  understandiog,  which  are  oftener  the  subjects  of  ridicule 
than  compassion.  At  Twickenbam,  adds  sir  John,  be  manifested  the  good* 
nesa  of  bis  naturę  in  tbe  exercise  of  kind  offices,  in  healing  breacbes  and  com* 
posing  diflbrences  betifreen  bis  poor  ndgbbours*. 

But  whate? er  care  Whitehead  took  to  retrieTe  bis  character,  and  throw  ob- 
liYion  over  the  most  blameable  part  of  bis  life,  be  unintentionallj  refiTed  tbe 
whole  by  a  clansein  his  will,  in.wbicb,  ont  of  giratitude^  he  bequeathed  bis 
HBAUT  to  lord  le  Despenscr,  and  desired  it  might  be  deposited,  if  his  lordsbip 
pleased,  in  some  corner  of  his  mausoleum,  .These  terms  were  accordinglj 
f ulfilled,  and  tbe  Taluable  relic  deposited  with  the  ceremony  of  a  military  proces- 
rion,  Tocal  performers  habited,  as  a  choir,  in  surplices,  and  erery  other  testimony 
cf  Teneration.  The  wbole  was  foliowed  by  the  performance  of  aa  oratorio 
in  West  Wycombe  cburch.  The  following  incantation  which  was  sung  at  tba 
placing  of  the  urn  in  tbe  maasoleum,  may  be  a  suf&cicnt  specimen  of  thia 
-solemn  mockery  : 

From  Earth  to  Ilearen  WamaiAi)^  soul  is  flod  : 
Kefulgent  j^Iories  beam  arouncf  hia  head ! 
His  Mufle,  concording  with  resoiinding  strings, 
Gires  angelstirords  to  preise  the  King  of  king!!. 

His  poems  were  appended  to  tbe  iaitedition  ofDn  Johnson'^  collection,  and 
I  hare  not  tberefore  Tentured  to  displace  them.  Yet  it  may  be  donbtfol  wbetber 
any  partiality  can  assign  bim  a  yery  high  rank  eren  among  rersifiers.  He 
was  a  professed  tmitator  of  Pope  in  •his  satires,  and  ttiay  be  entitled  to  all 
the  praise  which  successfnl  imitation  deserres.  His  lines  are  in  generał 
barmonions  and  correct,  and  sometimes  rtgorous,  but  be  owes  bis  popuiarity 
chiciły  to  tbe  personal  calumnies  so  liberally  thrown  out  against  men  of  rank, 
In  ibe  de&mation  of  whom  a  Tcry  actiTO  and  extensi?e  party  was  jtrongly  intern 
ested.  LIke  Churchiirs,  tberefore,  bis  works  were  forgotten  when  the  cen* 
tending  parties  were  removed  or  reoonciled*  But  be  bad  not  tbe  enęrgetic  and 
original  geniusof  Churchill,  nor  can  we  find  many  passages  in  which  the  spirit 
cf  genuine  poetry  is  discoTorable.    Of  bis  cbaracter  as  a  poet,  be  was  bimself 

^  His    hiogiapber,    above    mentioned,  calls  ber  "  a  most  amiaUe  lady.'*    She  died^  bowerera 
youDg. 
9  Hawkins' Life  ofOr.  Johnson,  x 
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▼erj  careless,  considering  it  perhaps  as  onlj  the  temporary  instrument  of  his 
adTancement  to  ease  and  independence.  No  persuasions  could  induce  him  to 
collect  his  works,  and  they  would  probably  nerer  ha?6  bcen  coUected,  haid  not 
the  freąnent  mention  of  his  nane  in  conjunction  with  those  of  his  political 
patrons,  and  the  acti?e  services  of  his  pen^  created  a  soinething  like  perma« 
nent  repntation,  and  a  desire  to  collect  the  Tarioos  documents  by  which 
the  history  of  factions  may  be  illustrated. 
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STATE  DUNCESs 

A  SATIKB.    IHitClilBRD   TO   MR.  POFC,    l73S. 

1  from  my  soni  siDcerely  bate 
Both  kings  and  ministers  of  state. 

^BiŁB   criDgiDg  crowds  at   faithless    lerees 

wait, 
Food  to  be  foąls  of  firnie,  or  tlares  of  state ; 
And  oiberą,  studious  to  increase  Łbeir  storę, 
Plough  the  rougb  ocean  for  PeruTian  ore : 
How  blest  tby  ftite,  wbom  calmer  bours  attcnd, 
Peaoe  tby  companion,  famę  thy  faitbful  friend  ! 
"Wbile  in  tby  Twick^nham   bow^rs,  dcroid    of 

care 
Yoa  feaat  tbe  fancy,  and  encbant  tbe  ear ; 
Thames  gently  rolls  ber  silTer  tide  along. 
And  tbe*cbarm*d  Naiads  listeo  to  tby  song. 
Herę,  peaceful  pass  tbe  gentle  bours  away, 
Wbile  tonefol  science  measures  out  tbe  day  I 
Herę  bappy  bard,  as  various  fancies  lead, 
Yoa  paint  tbe  bJooming  maid,  or  flow'ry  mead  I 
Sound  the  rougb  clangour  of  tumultuous  war,^ 
Or  sing  tbe  ravb>h'd  tendrils  of  tbe  fair^ ! 
Now  melting  morę  tbe  tender  tear  to  flow. 
And  walce  oor  sigbs  with  £loisa's  wo03. 
But  cbief,  to  duliness  ever  foe  decreed, 
The  apes  of  science  wiib  tby  satire  bleed^ ; 
Peers,  poets,  paAders,  mlngle  in  tbe  throng, 
Smart  vith   Łby  touch,    and  tremble   at  tby 

>ongs. . 
Yet  Tain,  O  Pope !  isall  tby  sbarpest  ragę, 
Still  stąrrUingDonces  persecote  tbejige ; 
Faithfiil  to  foUy,  or  enrag'd  witb  spite, 
StiU  tasteless  Timons  build,  and  Tibbaids  write  3 

*  Homer.  •  Rape  of  tbe  Lock. 

*  EloisatoAbelard.  ^  Dunciad. 
«  Epistłei. 


Still  Welsteadf  tunes  his  5eer-tntpirad  layf, 
And  Ralph,  in  metre,  bolds  forth  Stanbiope^a 
Ah  !  baplesa  victim  to  tbe  poet*8  flame,  [pniae. 
Wbile  his.eologiums  crucify  tby  famę. 

Shall  embrio  wits  tby  studioos  houri  engage, 
Ltve  in  thy  labours,  and  propbane  tby  page ; 
Wbile  virtue,  ever-Iov'd,  demands  tby  lays. 
And  daims  the  tuneful  tribute  of  tby  pnuae  ? 
Can  Pope  be  silent,  and  not  grateful  lend 
One  strain  to  sing  the  patriot,  and  the  friend, 
Who,  nobly  anxiou8  in  hisconntry^s  canse, 
Maintains  her  bonoars,  and  deiends  ber  łavi  \ 
Could  I,  my  bard,  but  eqoal  numbers  raise, 
Then  woidd  I  sing — for,  ob  i  I  burst  to  piaiat--^ 
Sing  how  a  PulfneyTcbarmsthe  list^ning  tbrongt 
While  senates  hang  enraptur^don  his  tongae  ^ 
With  Tully's  fii^  how  each  oration  glows,  * 
In  Tully'8  masie  how  each  period  flows ; 
Instrnct  each  babę  to  lisp  tbe  patriot*8  name,   * 
Wbo  in  each  bosom  breathes  a  Roman  flame. 
So,  when  tbe  genius  of  the  Sonan  ag» 
StemmM  tbe  strong  torrentof  tyranoic  ragę, 
In  freedom'8  cause   each  glowing   breiift  hft 

warm'd, 
\nd,  like  a  PulCney,  then  a  Brutus  charm'd. 

How  blest,  while  we  a  British  Brutns  see, 
And  all  the  Roman  stands  confett  in  thee ! 
£qual  thy  worth,  bot  eąnal  were  tby  doom. 
To  sare  Britannia,  as  be  rescuM  Romę : 
He  fromaTarquin  snatch^d  tbe  destinM  prey  \ 
BriUnnia  still  laments  a  Walpole^s  sway. 

Arise,  my  tuneful  bard,  npr  tbus  in  vaitt 
Let  tby  Britannia,  wbom  thou  loY^st,  comj^n  i.   « 

*  StUlWelHeady  ....  And.Ralph.^  Two  aiH 
tbors,  rcmarkable  for  nothing  so  much  as  the 
figurę  they  make  in  the  Dunciad,  unjustly,  on 
the  part  of  Welstead,  wbo  certoinly  was  not  a       . 
despicable  writer.     Wbitehead  was  afterwardi^jjjl 
very  intjmate  with  Ralph,  wbom  be  ft«quenH^'^ 
metat  Bubb  Doddington^s.— C. 
7  Aflerwards  earl  of  f  «tb» 


sos 
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If  thoa  in  nToanful  lays  relate  her  woe, 
Bach  heart  sball  bleed,  eacfi  cye  wilh  pity  flow: 
If  torovcnge  yoa  swell  the  souriding  stmin^ 
nereoge  and  fury  fire  eacb  British  swain  : 
Obieąoious  to  thy  Terae  eacb  breast  sball  inove, 
Or  burn  witb  ragę,  or  soften  into  love. 
O  let  Britannia  be  her  p.?eŁ's  care  I 
And  lasb  ^e  spoiler,  while  yoii  uTe  the  fair. 
I/> !  where  be  stands,  amidst  the  servile  crew. 
Nor  bluahes  stain  his  cheek  with  crirasoo  hue ; 
Wbile  direoorruptioD  all  around  he  spreads» 
And  er^ry  ductile  oonaciefx:e  capHve  leadf : 
Brib'd  by  his  boons.  bebold  the  yenal  band 
Worship  ćbe  idol  they  oould  coce  oommand  ; 
So  Britain**  nuw,  as  Judah'B  soos  before, 
First  raise  a  golden  calf,  and  tben  adore. 

Let  duli  Parnassian  som  of  rhyme  no  moie 
'  Pro^oke  thy  satire,  and  employ  thy  pow'r; 
*   Kew  object  s  rise  to  sfaare  an  eqnal  fate,   , 
The  big,  rich,  mighty,  Dunoes  of  the  State. 
ShalJ  Ralph,  Cooke,  Welstead,  tben  epgross  thy 

ragę, 
While  conrts  afford  a  Hemey,  York,  or  Gage  ? 
Dullness  no  morę  roosts  ooiy  near  the  sky, 
But  aniates,  drawing-rooms,  witb  garrets  Tie ; 
Plump  peers,  and  breadleti  bard^  alike  are  doli; 
fit.  James 'sand  Rag-fair  dub  ibol  for  fool. 
Amidst.tbe  migfaty  duli, bebold  bow  great 
An  Appius  uwellsythe  TibbaM  of  the  state ! 
Long  bad  he  stroTe  to  spread  hit  lawlets  sway 
CVer  6ritain'8  sons,  and  force  them  to  obey ; 
Buty  blasted  all  hu  blooming  hopes,  he  Aies 
To  Tent  his  wue,  and  mourn  his  l<wŁexcise. 
PeosiTe  he  aat,  and  sighM,  while  round  htm 
lay 
Loads  ofdnll  lumber,  allinspirM  by  pay : 
Herę,   puny  pamphiets,    spun  from   prelates* 
brains ;.  [strains  : 

Tlfere,  thtf  smooth   jingle  of  Cooke^s  iighter 
Herę,  Walsłngham's*  soft  lulling  opiate  apread ; 
Tliere,  gloomy  Osbom*b*  qałnteaBence  of  lead : 
Wjth'these  the  ttstetman  strore  to  ease  his 

care. 
To  sooth  his  lorrows,  and  dirert  despair :  ^ 
But  kmg  his  grief  sleep*8  gentle  aid  denies; 
At  length  a  slumVroui  Briton  clos'd  his  eyes. 

Yet  Tain  the  healing  balm  of  downy  i'est, 
To  chase  his  woe,  or  eaae  his  lab*riDg  brcast : . 
Kow  frightful  forma  rise  hideoos  to  his  view, 
'  More,  l?traflbrd,Laud,  and  all  the  headless  cr^w; 
Daggers  ani  halters  boding  tenour  brcetU,  I 

And  bere  a  Diidiey  swings,  there  YilUers  błeeds. 

Now  guddcss  Dułness,  watchful  o'er  his  fatr. 
And  cTcr  anxłous  for  her  chUd  of  state ; 
From  coach  of  down  slow  rais^d  her  drowsy  bead, 
Fursook  her  slumhers,  and  to  Appius  spęd. 

"  Awake,  my  son,  awake,*'  the  goddess  cries, 
""^^r  iODgarmonm  thy  dariinic  lo«t  excitfe:'* 
(Herę  the  sad  souod  uii3eai'd  the  statesman^s 

eyes) 
'*  Why  slumbers  thus  my  son,  opprcst  with  care  ? 
While  Dullness  rules,  8ay,shaH  ber  sons  detpair? 
0'er  all  1  sptead  my  universal  sway ; 
Kings,  prelates,  peers,  and  nilers,  all  obey : 
!  in  tbe  church  my  mighty  pow'r  I  shcw, 
Ipit  preach,  and  slumber  In  tbe  pew : 


^Kings 

Bk* ' 


*  Names  assomed  by  writert  of  two  miniiterial 
papers* 


Tbe  bench  and  bar  alike  my  influence  owns ; 
Uere  prate  my  magpiea>  and  there  dcoe  mjr 

dnonen. 
In  the  grare  dons,  how  fbrmal  is  my  aiieB» 
Wlio  rule  thegallipota  of  Warwick-lane: 
At  court  behoU  me  strut  in  purple  pride, 
At  HockJey  roar,  and  in  Craoe-omrt  presidei* 
But  chief  in  thee  my  mighty  pow^r  is  seen ; 
Tis  I  inspire  thy  mind,  and  flll  thy  mień ; 
On  thee,  my*child,  my  duUer  bleasings  sbed. 
And  pour  my  opium  o'er  thy  &TMte  bead  { 
Rais*d  thee  a  mlierof  Britannia's  fiite, 
And  led  thea  Uund^ring  to  the  behn  of  atate." 
Herę  bow'd  the  statesmaa  Iow,  and  thus  ad* 
drert: 
"  O  goddem,  sole  insinrer  of  my  breast ! 
To  gai|  the  British  neck  with  Gallic  chain, 
LoQg  hare  1 6trove,  bot  iOng  have  strore  in  vaiB  ^ 
While  Ca]eb»,  rebel  to  thy  sacred  pow*r, 
UnTtfils  thoaeeyes  which  tbon  haftcurtain'do'ef) 
Makes  Britain^s  sons  my  dark  designs  foresee, 
Blast  all  my  sebemes,  and  stniggle  to  be  fnee. 
O,  bad  my  projects  met  a  milder  hte, 
Hdw  had  I  reign'd  a  besba  of  tlie  state ! 
How  o*er  Britannia  spread  imperial  sway ! 
How  taught  eacb  free*boni  Briton  to  obey ! 
No  smiling  freedora  theshad  cbecr*d  herswaios^ 
But  Asia*8  deserts  vy'd  with  Albbn's  plains : 
Turks,  Yandals^  Britain  I  tben  compar^d  with 
thee,  [were  free  ^ 

Had  bugg'd  their  chains,  and  joy^d  that  they 
While  wond^ring  natións  all  anNmd  had  seea 
Me  rise  a  great  Mogul,  or  Mazarin : 
Tben  had  I  taught  Britannia  to  adore, 
Then  led  her  eaptiTe  to  my  lawless  pow'r. 
Methinks,  1  Tiew  her  now  no  more  appear 
First  in  the  train,  and  fairest  'midst  the  fair « 
Joyless  I  see  the  lordy  moamer  lie^ 
Norglow  her  cheek,  nor  sparkle  now  her  ey«; 
Faded  encb  grace,  no  smiling  feature  warm  | 
Tom  all  ber  tresses,  bltghted  ef'ry  cfaarm ; 
Nor  teeming  plenty  now  eacb  valley  crowns ; 
Sla^es  arc  her  M>n8,  and  tradeless  all  her  towoa. 
Forthis,  behold  yon  peaceful  army  fed ; 
Por  t  his,  on  senatos  see  my  bounty  shed ; 
For  thrs,  what  wonders,  po^dess^haTe  I  wrought  f 
How  bullyM,  begg*d,  how  treated,  and    how 

fought ! 
What  wand'ringmazeof  errorblunder^dthrough. 
And  bow  repair*d  old  binnders  still  by  new  * 
Hence  the  long  train  of  never  cnding  jara, 
Of  warfiil  peaces,  and  of  peaceful  wars» 
Each  mystic  f  reaty  of  the  mighty  storc, 
Which  to  expbin,  demands  ten  treaties  morec 
Hence  scarecrow  nanieś,  floating  raree-shows ; 
And  hence  lbcria*s  pride,  and  Britain^s  woes. 
Tliese  wond*roi)s  works,  O  goddess !  hare  I  dooe^ 
Works  ever  northy  Dulnesa'  ihv'rite  sod. 

*'  Lo  !  on  thy  sons  alone  my  ftivours  show*r; 
Nonę  share  my  bounty  that  disdain  thy  pow'r : 
Yon  feathers,  ribbons,  titles  light  as  air, 
Behold,  thy  choice^t  cbildrenonly  share : 

eh  Tiews  tbe  pageaot  with  admiringeyesy 
And  Ihndly  grasps  tbe  Tiakmary  prise  ; 
Now  proudly  spreads  his  leading-string  of  state. 
And  thinks — to  be  a  wretch,  is  to  be  great   • 


9  Caleb  D^Anrers,  the  name  asfomedby  the 
writers  of  the  Craftsman. 
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<*  Bot  tom,  O  góddess '.  tum  thine  eyes,  and 
viev 
The  darling  leaders  of  thy  gloomy  crew. 

<<  Fuli  open-mouth'd  Newcastle  there  behdd, 
Aping  a  TuUy,  swell  into  a  Bcold, 
Grievoii8  to  mortal  ear. — As  at  the  ptace 
Where  load  toDgu'd  v\rg}ta  vend  the  scaly  race, 
Harsh  peali  of  Tocal  thunder  fiU  the  skies, 
And  stanning  sounds  in  hideoiis  difword  rise ; 
So,  when  he  tries  the  wond'TOus  power  of  noise, 
£ach  hapless  eai^s  a  victiin  to  his  Toice. 

>«  How  blesŁ,  O  Cheselden  !  wboee  art  can 

mend 
Tbose  ears  Newcastle  wna  ordain'd  to  rend. 
*'  See  HaiTtngton  secorein  silence  sit  j 
Ko  empŁy  words  betray  his  want  of  wit: 
If  senae  m  hiding  folly  is  express*dy 
O  HarriDgton  !  thy  wisdom  stands  confe8a'd. 
**  To  Dallness*  sacred  cause  for  ever  true^ 
Tby  dariing  Caledooian,  goddess,  view ; 
^e  pńde  and  glory  of  Oiy  Scotia'8  plains, 
And  faithfol  leader  of  ber  ▼enal  swains : 
Łoaded  he  Dioves  beoeath  a  seryile  weight, 
The  duU  laboriobs  packhorse  of  the  state ; 
Dmdges  through  tracks  of  infamy  ibr  pay. 
And  hackneys  out  his  conscience  by  the  day : 
Yooder  befaold  the  busy  peerless  peer, 
'Withaq>ect  nieap:re  and  important  air ; 
His  form  how  gothic,  and  his  )ooks  how  sagę  1 
He  secms  the  liring  Plato  of  the  age. 

Blest  form  i  in  which  alone   thy  merjt*s 

seen, 
Since  all  thy  wisdom  centers  in  tby  mień  1 
"  Herę  Bgmont,  Albemarle,  (for  senates  fit) 
And  W«— -  by  the  wise,  in  conncil  sit : 
Herę  looby  O       -n,  Gr        m  overdull, 
Bt  birth  a  senator,  by  fate  a  fooU    ' 
'**  Wbile  these,  Britannia,  watchfal  o*er  thy 
state» 
Matntain  thine  honours,  and  direct  thy  fetę, 
How  shall  admiringnatioos  roand  adore, 
B^okl  tby  greatness,  tremUe  at  thy  pow'r ; 
New  Shebascome,  inrited  by  thy  iame» 
Uewere  thy  wisdom,  and  extol  thy  name ! 

"  Lo !  to  yon  bench  now,  goddess,  tum  thine 
And  yiew  tby  sons  in  solemn  dullness  rise :  [eyes, 
AU  doating,  wrinkled,  graTe,  and  gIoomy»  see 
Eacb  form  confess  thy  duli  dirinity  ; 
True  to  thy  cause  behold  eacb  treocher'd8age 
lncrea5'd  in  folly  as  advanc'd  in  age : 
Herę  Cb        r,  leam'd  in  mystic  prophecy, 
Confating  OoUins,  makes  eacb  pn^het  lie : 
Poor  Woolston  by  thy  Smałlbrook  there  assaird; 
Jaib  surę  convioc*d  him,  thougfa  the  prelate 
foiPd. 
*'  Bat  chief  Pastorius,  ey^  graye  and  dull> 
Bevoid  qf  śeose,  of  zeal  divinely  fuli, 
Ketaila  bis  squih8  of  science  o*er  the  town, 
While  cbarges,  pasfrals,  through  each  street 

resound; 
These  teacb  a  heaT^nly  Jesus  to  obey, 
Wbile  those  maintain  an  earthly  Appius*  sway. 
Thy  gospel  trulh,  Pastorios,  crost  we  see, 
While  God  and  Mammon*s  senr^d  at  once  by 

thee. 
**  Who  wouM  not  trim,  speak,  yote,  or  consci- 
ence pawn, 
To  lovd  it  o^er  a  see^  and  swell  in  lawn  ? 

^  in^lljam  ChewldaD^  aa  cminent  sutgeon. 

▼OL.  xru 


If  arts  like  those,  O  Sherlock,  honours  daim, 
Than  thee  nonę  merits  morę  the  prelate'&  name: 
Wond' ring  behold  bim  foithful  to  his  fee, 
Prore  parliaments  depeadent  to  be  fi-ee  ; 
In  senates  blunder,  flouoder  and  dispute. 
For  ever  reas'ning,  nevcr  to  confute. 
Since  courts  for  thistheir  fcited  gifts  decree, 
Say,  what  is  reputaiion  to  a  see  ? 

**  Lo !  o*er  yon  flood  Hare  casts  his  low'riog 
And  wishful  seesthe  rey^rend  turrets  rise.  [eyes, 
WbiJe  Lambeth  opens  to  tby  longing  view, 
Hapless !  the  mitrę  ne*er  can  bind  thy  brow : 
Thoogh  courts  sbould  deign  the  glft,  how  won* 

d'rous  hard 
By  thy  own  doctrines  sŁlU  to  be  debarr^d ! 
For,  if  finom  change  "  such  mighty  evil  springs, 
Translatimi  surę,  O  Hare !  are  sinful  tbings. 

"  TheRTulers see, andnameless numbers 
O  goddess,  of  thy  train  the  choicest  storę,  [morę, 
Who  ignorance  in  gravity  entrench. 
And  grace  alike  the  pulpit  and  the  bencb. 

**Full  p1ac'd  and  pension'd,see!Horatio  stands^ 
Begrim'd  his  face,  unpurifyM  his  hands  ; 
To  decency  he  sooms  all  nice  pretencc, 
And  reigns  firmfoe  to  cleanliness  and  sense. 
How  did  Horatio  Britain'scanse  adyance ! 
How  shine  tbe  sloren  and  bufibon  of  France  1 
In  senates  now,  how  scold,  howraye,  bowroar^ 
Of  treaties  run  the  tedious  train-trow  o'er  1 
How  blunder  out  wbate^er  sbould  be  conceal^d* 
And  how  keep  secret  what  sbould  be  reveal'd ! 
True  childof  Dullness!  see  bim,  goddess,  claim 
Pow*r  next  m3rself,  as  next  in  birth  and  fome. 

'( Silence }  ye  senates,  while  enribbon*d  Younge 
Pours  fortb  melodious  notbings  from  his  tongue  | 
How  swe^t  the  aoceots  play  around  the  ear, 
FormM  of  smooth  periods,  and  of  well-tnn'd 

air! 
Leaye,  gentle  Younge,  the  senatc's  dry  debatę. 
Nor  labour  *midst  the  labyrinths  of  state ; 
Suit  tby  soft  genius  to  morę  tender  themes, 
And  sing  of  ooolingsbades,  and  porling  streams; 
Witb  modem  sing-song  murder  ancient  plays  i% 
Or  warble  in  sweet  ode  a  Brunswick*spraise: 
So  shall  thy  strains  in  porer  dullness  flow. 
And  laurels  wlther  on  a  Cibber^s  brow. 
Say,  can  the  stalesman  wield  the  poet's  qulll. 
And  quit  the  senate  for  Pamassus'  Hill  ? 
Since  there  no  yenal  yote  a  pension  shares, 
Nor  wants  Apollo  lords  commissioners. 

**  Therd  W^—  and  P ,  godiless,  view. 

Firm  in  thy  caąse,  and  to  thy  Appius  true ! 
Ło !  from  their  labours  wbat  reward  betides ! 
One  pays  my  army,  one  my  nayy  guides. 

<<To  dance,  dress;  siug,  and  serenadę  the  fair^ 
'  Condact  a  finger,  or  reclaim  a  bair,' 
O^er  balefal  tea  witb  females  taught  to  blame« 
And  spread  a  slander  o^er  a  virgin*s  fome; 
FormM  for  these  softer  arts  shall  Henrey  strain 
With  stttbbom  politics  his  tender  brain ! 


^>  A  noted  sermon  preaohed  on  the  30th  of 
January,  on  this  text,  *'  Woe  be  unto  tbem  that 
are  given  to  change,"  &c. 

>2  This  gentleman,with  the  assistance  of  Roome» 
Concanen,  and  seyeral  others,  altered  the  co- 
medyof  the  Joyial  Crew  into  a  modem  balia  1 
opera ;  which  was  scaroe  exhibited  on  the  stage, 
before  it  was  tbought  necessaiy  to  be  conUacted 
into  one  act. 
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For  ministcrs  l&borious  pamphlets  write, 
In  senates  prattle,  and  with  patrioto  fight ! 
Thyfond  ambition,  pretty  youth,  give  o' er, 
Preside  at  halls,  old  fasWons  lost  restore; 
So  sball  each  toilette  in  tłiy  cause  mgage. 
And  H ey  shłnc  a  P re  of  the  age. 

"  Bchold  a  star  emblazon  C— n*t  coati 
Kot  that  tbe  knigbt  bas  uierit,  bnt  a  vote. 
And  berę,  O  goddess,  num'rc)us  wrongbeads  tracę, 
Lur^d  by  a  pension,  ribband,  or  a  place. 

"  To  murder  science,  and  my  cause  defend, 
Kow  shoals  of  Grub-street  garretteers  descend ; 
From  scbfx>1s  and  deskstbe  writing  insects  crawl, 
Uniade  tbetr  dullness,  and  hr  Appius  bawi. 

"  Lol  to  tby  darling  Osbome  tum  thine  eyes, 
See  bim  o'er  polltics  superior  rise; 
Wbile  Caleb  feels  tbe  venom  of  bis  quUI; 
And  wond'ring  ministers  reward  bis  skill: 
lJnleam'd  in  logie,  yet  be  writes  by  nile, 
And  proves  bioiself  in  syllogism — a  fool ; 
Now  flies  obedient,  war  witb  sense  to  wagę. 
And  drags  th'  idea  thro*  tbe  painful  page ! 
Unread,  unanswer^d,  still  be  writes  again, 
Still  spini  tbe  endless  cobweb  of  his  brain : 
CbannM  witb  each  line,  reviewing  wbat  he  writ, 
Bleases  his  stars,  and  wonderś  at  bis  wit. 

"  Nor  less,  O  Walsingbam,  tby  worth  appears ! 
Alike  in  merit,  tho*  unlike  in  yean : 
Ill-fated  3routb !  wbat  stars  malignant  sbed 
Their  baneful  influence  o* er  tłiy  brainless  bead, 
I)oom'd  to  be  e\'er  writing,  never  read ! 
For  bread  to  libćl  liberty  and  sense. 
And  damn  tby  patron  weekly  with  defence. 
Drench'd  in  the  sable  flood,  O  badst  tbou  still 
Cer  skins  of  parchment  drove  thy  venal  qaill, 
At  Tempie  ale-bouse  told  an  idle  tale. 
And  pawki'd  thy  credit  for  a  ińug  of  ale ; 
Unknown  to  Appius  then  had  beeu  thy  name,* 
Unlac'd  thy  coat,  un8acrif|c'd  bis  (ame ; 
Kor  vast  unrended  reams  wonld  Peele  deplore, 
As  victims  destinM  to  tbe  common-sbore. 

'<  As  dunce  todunce  in  endless  numbers  breed, 
80  to  Concanen  see  a  Ralph  succeed  j 
A  tiny  witling  of  thcse  writing  days,  [plays. 

Fall-iam'd  for  tunelesc  rhimes,  and  8bort-liv*d 
Write  on,  my  lucklcss  bard,  still  unasham'd, 
Tho'  bumt  thy  joumals,  and  thy  dramas  damn^d; 
Tts  bread  inspires  thy  politics  and  lays. 
Kot  thirst  of  immortality  or  praise. 

*  *  These,  goddess,  Tiew,  the  choicest  of  the  train, 
While  yet  unnumberM  dunces  still  remain ; 
Deans,  critics,  lawyers,  bards,  amotleycrew, 
Todullness  faitbful,  as  to  Appius  true." 

<*  £nough/'tbe  goddess  crie5,"eDOQgh  I've8eeD; 
Wbile  these  support,  secure  my  son  shall  rełgo ; 
Still  shalt  thou  blund' ring  nile  Britai)nia's  iate, 
JStill  Grub-8treet  bail  thee  minister  ofstate. 


MANNERSi 

A   fATIREy   1738. 


Paulus  vel  Cossos  yel  Drusus  moribus  esto. 

Jdyekał. 

''  Wbłł — of  all  ptagues  whićh  make  mankind 

their  sport,  [ — acourt. 

40Uard  mej  ye  HMv'iu !  fhnn  tS&t  iront  plague 


'Mklst  the  mad  mansiońs  of  Mooifiefafs,  IM  be 
A  straw-cmwnM  monarch,  in  mock  majesty, 
Rather  tban  sovereign  rule  Bntannia's  fate, 
Curs*d  witb  tbe  folHes  and  the  farce  of  state. 
Rather  in  Newgate  walls.  O!  let  me  dweii, 
A  dolefnl  tenant  of  the  darkling  celi, 
Tban  swell,  in  palaces,  the  mighty  storę 
Of  fbrtune's  fools,  and  parasites  of  pow*r. 
Than  crowns,  ye  gods !  be  any  state  my  doc»D« 
Or  any  dungeon,  but — a  drawing-room. 

"Thnce  happy  patriot !  wbom  no  ooarts  debatę^ 
No  titles  lessen,  and  no  stars  disgrace. 
Still  nod  the  plumage  o^er  the  brainless  be^d ; 
Still  o'er  the  faithłess  heart  the  ribband  spread. 
Sucb  toysmay  8erve  to  signalize  the  tool. 
To  gild  tbe  knare,  or  gamish  out  the  fool ; 
Whileyou,  with  Roman  Tirtne  arm*d,  disdaia 
The  tinsel  trappings  and  tbe  glitfring  chain : 
Fond  of  your  fireedom  spum  the  yenal  fee. 
And  prote  be^s  oniy  great — ^wbo  dares  be  iiree;'' 

Thus  sung  Phileroon  in  his  calm  retreat, 
Too  wise  for  pew'r,  too  Tirtnoos  to  be  great* 

<*  Bnt  whence  this  ragę  at  oourts  V^  reply'd  hii 
grace, 
"Say,  is  the  mighty  crime,  to  be  in  place? 
Is  that  the  deadly  sin,  mark'd  oat  by  HeftT'D9 
For  whi^h  no  mortal  e'er  can  be  fbi^gfv*n  ? 
Must  all,  all  suflTer,  wbo  in  couiti  engage. 
Down  from  lord  steward,  to  the  pnny  page  ? 
Can  courts  and  places  be  sucb  sinfol  things, 
The  sacred  gifts  and  palaces  of  kin^  ?*' 

A  place  may  claim  our  rev'renoe,  sir,  I  own  ; 
But  then  the  man  its  dignity  mnst  crown : 
'Tis  not  the  truncheon,  or  the  ermine's  pride^ 
Canscreenthecoward,  pr  tbe  knave  can  hide. 
L«t  Stair  and  ***  bead  our  arms  and  law, 
Tbe  judge  and  gcn'rał  mnst  be  view'd  witli  avex 
Tbe  ▼iltain  then  would  shndder  at  the  bar; 
And  Spain  grow  humble  at  the  sound  of  war. 

Wbat  courts  are  tacred,  when  I  tell  your  grace, 
Manners  alone  must  sanctify  the  place  ? 
Hence  onIy  each  its  proper  name  receiveii ; 
Hay  wood's  a  brothel ;  White*s '  a  den  of  thieres : 
Bring  whores  and  thieres  to  óourt,  yoa  chang« 

tbe  scenę, 
St.  James's  tums  the  brothel,  and  the  den. 

Wbo  would  tbecoartlychapel  boly  cali, 
Tho'  the  wbole  bench  shoiild  consecrate  the  wali  ? 
While  the  trim  chaplain,  conscious  of  a  foe, 
Cries  out,  "  My  king,  I  have  no  God  but  tbeej" 
Lifts  tG  the  roy  al  seat  tbe  9sk\n%  eye. 
And  pays  to  George  the  tribute  of  the  sVy ; 
ProYes  sin  alone  foom  humble  roofś  must  ^Nring, 
Nor  can  one'eaitbly  foiling  stain  a  king. 

Bisbops  and  kings  may  consecrate,  'tis  tnie  ^ 
Manners  alone  claim  homage  as  their  doe. 
Wlthout,  tbe  oourtand  church  are  both  prophane^ 
Whatever  prelate  preach,  or  monarch  reign  ; 
Religion'B  rostrum  Yirtue^s  scaflTold  grows, 
Ańd  crowns  and  mitres  are  merę  raree-ahows. 

In  ▼ain,'bebold  yon  rev>rend  turrets  rise. 
And  Sarum'8  sacred  spire  salute  the  skies ! 

*  Dr.  Swift  says,  **  that  the  Iate  earl  of  Oz. 
ford,  in  the  time  of  his  ministry,  nerer  paised  hf 
)Vbite's  cbocolate-bouse  (tbe  oommon  rendez- 
vous  of  infamous  sharpers  and  noMe  cuUies) 
without  bestowing  a  ctirse  upon  that  iamous  -ao^* 
demy,  as  th«  baae  of  half  the  EogUidi  uobility." 
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ir  the  TawnM  Lartte*s  aaithly  Tote  be  sold. 
And  Gad's  free  gift  reUiPd  lor  Mammon  gold ; 
Korev»renoe  can  tbe  proad  cathedra]  claim, 
But  Henley*s  shop,  and  Sherlock*8,  are  the  same. 
Whence  bAve  St.  StepbeD*8  walls  so  hallow'd 
bcen? 
Whence  ?  From  the  virtue  of  his  soos  within. 
But  sboułd  aome  guilefol  serpent,  void  of  grace, 
Głide  in  iUbounds,  and  poison  ali  the  place; 
Sboold  e*er  the  sacred  voice  be  set  to  sale. 
And  o*er  the  beart  the  goldeo  fruit  pie\-ail ; 
The  place  is  alter*d,  sir ;  nor  think  it  strange 
Tu  see  tbe  senate  nok  into  a  change. 

Orcourt,  or  church,  or  8enate-hoa80»  or  hall, 
Manners  alone  beam  dignity  on  all. 
Without  their  influence,  palaces  are  cells  ; 
Craoe-court*,  a  magazine  of  cocklc-shells ; 
"Hie  solemn  bench  no  boaom  strikes  with  ąwe. 
Bat  Westminster^s  a  warehouse  of  the  law. 

Tbese  hcinest  truths,  my  lord,  deny  wbo  can ; 
Snice  all  allow  th^t "  Manners  make  the  man." 
Hence  only  glories  <o  tbe  giseat  beloog, 
Or  peers  must  mingle  with  the  peasant  throng. 

Though  struDg  with  ribbaods,  yet  behold  his 
Shioes  but  a  lacqaey  in  a  higher  place  !    [grace 
Strip  the  gay  liv»ry  fiom  the  ceurUer*s  back, 
What  marks  thediff^rence 'twixt  my  lord  andJack? 
The  same  mean,  supple,  mercenary  kDave, 
The  tool  of  power,  and  of  state  the  slare : 
Alike  the  yassal  beart  in  eacb  prevail8, 
And  all  his  lordship  boasts  is  laiger  Tales. 

Wealth,  maaom,  titles,  maydescend,  'tistnie; 
But  e\'*ry  heir  must  merifs  claim  renew. 

Who  blutfhes  not  to  see  aC heir 

Tura  slaye  to  sound,  and  laoguish  for  a  p1ay'r*  ł 
Vbat  piping,  fidling,squeaking,  quav*ring,brawl- 

What  siDg-ftong  riot,and  whatennuch-sąuawling! 

C ,  thy  worth  all  Italy  shall  own, 

A  statesman  Et,  wherc  Nero  ♦  fillM  tbe  thnne. 

See  poor  Laeyinns,  amcious  for  renown, 
Through  the  loog  gallery  tracę  his  lineage  dovn, 
And  ckiim  eacb  hero's  risage  fbr  his  own. 
What  thoogh  in  eacfa  the  self  samefeaturesshine, 
Unless  some  lineal  virtue  marks  tbe  linę, 
io  vaia,  alas !  be  boasts  his  grandsire*8  name» 
Or  bopes  to  borrpw  lastre  of  his  famę. 
Who  but  most  smile,  to  see  tbe  tim^rous  peer 
Pomt  'moDs^  his  cace  onr  bulwark  in  the  war  ł 
•Orin  sad  English  tell  bow  senates  bung 
On  the  sweet  musie  of  his  father's  tongue  ? 
CnoonsciouSfthoughhis  sires  werewise  andbrare, 
llieir  virtaeft  only  find  in  him  a  grare. 

Not  SD  with  SianbopeS;  see  by  him  sostato^d 
£scb  hoary  houour  which  his  sires  had  gain'd. 
To  him  the  virtoes  of  his  tace  appear 
The  precious  portion  of  five  hundred  year; 
l^escended  down,  by  him  to  be  enjoy'J, 
Vet  bolds  tbe  talent  lost,  if  unemploy*d. 
Fiwn  benoe  behold  his  gen'rous  ardour  rise, 
To  saell  the  sacjred  stream  with  fresh  supplies : 

'TheRoyalSociety. 

•^Tbat  eJEtraordinary  instance  of  the  folly,  ex- 
toiTaganoe,  and  depravity  of  the  English,  Fa- 
ńndb. 

4  A  Roman  emperor  remarkable  for  his  passion 
for  musie. 

^  The  right  bonoorabU  tiie  carl  of  Chester- 


Abroad,  the  guardian  of  his  coantry's  cause  ^ 
At  home,  a  Tully  to  defeod  ber  laws. 
Senates  with  a  we  the  patriot  sounds  imbibe, 
And  bold  comiption  almost  drops  the  brtbe. 
Thus  added  worth  to  worth,  and  grace  to  grace, 
He  beams  new  glories  Uack  upon  his  race. 

Ask  ye,  whafshonour?  Tli  the  troth  impart* 
Koow,  bonour,  tben,  is  honesty  of  hcart. 
To  the  sweet  scenes  of  social  Stów  *  repair> 
And  search  the  master^s  brcast, — ^you'll   find  ii 

there. 
Too  proud  to  grace  the  sycophant  or  slaye, 
It  only  harbours  with  the  wise  and  brave ; 
Ungain'd  by  titles,  places,  wealth,  or  birth : 
Leam  this,  and  learn  to  blush,  ye  sons  of  Earth ! 
Blusb  to  behold  this  ray  of  natare  madę 
TheTictimof  a  ribband,  orcockade. 
Ask  the  proud  peer,  whafs  bonour  ?    he  dit* 
plays 
A  purchas^d  patent,  or  the  herald 's  blaze.; 
Or,  if  the  royal  smile  his  bopes  bas  blest. 
Pointa  to  the  glitt'ring  glory  onhis  breast: 
Yet,  if  benealh  no  real  virtue  reign. 
On  the  gay  coat  the  star  is  but  a  stain : 
For  I  ooold  whisper  in  his  ]ordship*s  ear^ 
Worth  onljLbeamstrue  radiance  on  the  star* 
Hence  see  the  garter'd  glory  dart  its  rajrs. 
And  shine  ronnd  E-^—  with  redoubled  blaze ; 
Ask  ye  from  whence  this  flood  of  iustre^s  seen  t 

Why  £ whispers,  Yotes,  and  sawTurin. 

Łong  Milo  reign*d  the  minion  of  renown  ; 
Loud  his  eologłums  echo*d  through  the  town ; 
Where*cr  he  went,still  crowds  around  him  throng^ 
And  hail'd  the  patriot  as  he  pass'd  along. 
See  the  lost  peer,  unhonourM  now  by  all, 
Steal  through  the  street,  or  skulk  along  the  Mallj 
Applauding  sounds  no  morę  salute  his  ear, 
Butthelottd  Psan**  sunk  into  a  sneer. 
Whence,  you'11  inquire,  oould  spring  a  change  so 
Why,  the  poor  man  ran  military  mad ;      [sad  ^ 
By  this  mistaken  maxim  still  misled, 
That  men  of  honour  must  be  cIoth'd  in  red. 
My  grandsire  wore  it.  Milo  cries — ^'tis  good ; 
But  koow,  the  grandsire  stain*d  it  red  with  blood. 
First 'midst  the  deathful  dangers  of  the  field, 
He  shone  bis  oountry's  guardian,  and  its  shietd  ; 
Taught  Danube's  stream  with  Gal  lic  gore  to  flow; 
Hence  bloom*d  the  laurel  on  thegrandsire^s  browj 
But  shall  Ihe  son  expect  the  wreath  to  wear, 
For  the  mock  triumphs  of  an  Hyde-  park  war? 
Sooner  shall  Bunhill,  Blenheim*s  glories  claim» 
Or  Billers  rival  brave  Eugene  in  fiime; 
Sooner  a  like  reward  their  labours  crown, 
Who  storm  a  dunghiU,  and  who  sack  a  town. 
MariL  our  bright  youths,  bow  gallant  and  bow 

Fresh  p1um'd  and  powder'd  in  review  array. 
Uiispoird  eacb  feature  by  tbe  martial  soar, 

Lo !  A assumes  the  god  of  war :  [paT> 

Yet  vain,  while  prompt  to  arms  by  plume  and 
He  claims  the  soldier^i  nanie  from  •oldier's  play^ 
This  truth,  my  wanior,  treasnre  in  thy  breaist; 
A  standing  sotdier  is  a  standing  jest 
When  bloody  battles  dwindle  to  re^icws, 
Armies  must  ttaea  d^soend  to  puppet-sbews ; 
Where  the  lac'd  log  may  strat  the  soldier*8  part, 
Bedeck'd  with  feaUier,  thougb  ttBarm'd  wjch  booiA^ 

<The  seat  of  the  right  honottrąM«  tbe  lord 
Tiieottnt  Cobbatti. 
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P.  WHITEHEAD'S  POEMS. 


There  are  who  say,  **  You  lash  the  sins  of  men ! 
Leave,  leave  to  Pope  tbe  poignance  of  tbe  pen ; 
Hope  not  the  baysshall  wreath  around  thy  head; 
Fannios  may  vrite,  but  Flacctis  will  be  read." 
Shall  only  one  hare  privileg:e  to  bbime  ? 
Wbat  then,  are  vroe  and  folly  royal  game> 
Must  all  be  poachers  who  attempt  to  kill  ? 
AU,  but  the  mighty  so^ereign  ot  the  quill  ? 
Shall  Pope,  alone,  theplenteons  hairest  hare. 
And  I  not  glean  one  straggilngfbo!,  or  knave  i 
Praise,  'tis  allowM,  u  firee  to  all  manktnd ; 
Say,  i^hy  shoald  honest  satir^  be  confinM  ? 
Tbongh,  Itke  th*  immortal  bard*8,  my  feeble  dazt 
^tains  not  its  feather  in  the  culprit  heart ; 
Yet  know,  the  smallest  insect  ołthe  wing 
The  hone  may  tease,  or  elephant  can  sting : 
£v'n  I,  by  chance,  some  lucky  darts  may  show'r, 
And  gali  some  greatleriathansof  pow'r. 

I  name  not  Walpole ;  yon  the  reawn  gness ; 
Mark  yon  fell  harpy  hoy*ring  o'er  the  press. 
6ecure  thę  Muse  may  sport  withnamesofkings; 
Bntministars,  my  friend,  are  dang^rous  things. 
Who  would  have  Paxton  f  answer  what  he  writ ; 
Or  special  juries,  judges  of  his  wit  ? 

Pope  writes  unhdrt— but  know»  'Us  diff  rent 
quite 
To  beard  the  lion,  and  to  crash  the  mite. 
^fe  may  he  dash  the  statesman  in  each  linę ; 
Those  dread  his  satire,  who  dare  ponish  minę. 

'<Tum,  tomyoursatirethei^"youcry,  "  to 
praiae.*' 
Why,  praise  is  satire,  in  these  sinful  days. 
Say,  shoold  I  make  a  patriot  ci  sir  Bil], 

Or  swear  that  G- ^*s  dake  has  wit  at  will  ; 

Prom  the  gnlPd  knight  conld  I  expect  a  place, 
Or  hope  to  lie  a  dinner  finom  his  grace, 
Thougfi  a  rewardbe  gracionsly  bestow*d 
On  the  soft  satire  of  each  birth-day  ode  ? 

The  good  and  bad  alike  with  praise  are  blest ; 
Yet  those  who  merit  most,  still  want  it  least: 
But  conscions  vice  still  courts  the  che^ng  ray, 
"While  Tirtue  shines,  nor  asks  the  glare  of  day. 
Keed  I  to  any,  Pnlt*ney's  woitb  declare  ? 
Or  tell  him  Carteret  charms,  who  has  an  ear  } 
Or,  Pitt,  can  thy  example  be  unknown, 
'While  each  fond  father  marka  it  to  his  son  ? 

I  cannot  tnickle  to  a  slave  in  state. 
And  praise  a  blockheBd's  wit,  because  be's  great: 
Down,  down,  ye  hungry  garretteer;,  descend, 
C^all  Walpole  8  Burleigh,  cali  him  Britain'8  friend; 
Bebotd  the  genlal  ray  of  gold  appear. 
And  rouse,ye  swarmsofGnib-streetand  Rag-fiur. 

See  with  what  zeal  yon  tiny  insect  9  bnms. 
And  fbllows  queens  from  palaces  to  ums : 
Thoogh  cmel  death  bas  clos*d  the  royal  ear, 
Thatflatfriug  fly  still  buzzes  round  the  bier : 
But  what  ayails,  sińce  t^neens  no  longer  live? 
Why,  kings  can  read,  and  kings,  you  know,  may 
gW«» 

9  Afiimoossolicitor. 

*  See  these  two  characteri  compared  in  the 
Oazetteers ;  but,  lest  nonę  of  those  papers  should 
bave  eacapód  their  commoo  fiite,  see  the  two  cha^ 
ncters  distinguisbed  intbe  Craftsman. 

9  Dr.  Alured  Ciarkę,  who  wrote,  or  rather 
•tole,  a  charafite^of  the  late  ąueen  ftx>m  Dr. 
Bumet^B  eharacter  of  queen  Mary.  This  pam- 
phlet,  howcrer,  hia  bMB  aicribed  to  loid 
Ufrray* 


m 

A  mitrę  may  repay  his  heaT'dy  crown. 
And,  while  be  decks  ber  brow,  adom  his  o^n> 
Let  laureat  Ctbber  birth-day  sonnets  singr 
Or  Fanny  crawl,  an  ear- wig  on  the  king: 
While  one  is  void  of  wit,  and  one  of  grace* 
Why  shoulf  1 1  euTy  either  song  or  plaoe  ? 
I  couM  not  flatter,  the  rich  butt  to  gain; 
Nor  sink  a  slaye,  to  rise  Tice  Chamberlain. 

Perish  my  i^rse  I  whene'er  one  renal  linę 
Bedaub^  a  duke,  or  makes  a  king  divine. 
First  bid  me  swear,  he*s  sound  who  has    the 

plague, 
Or  Horące  rivals  Stanhope  at  the  Hague. 
What,  shall  I  tum  a  pander  to  tbe  throne. 
And  list  with  B — IPsi^  to  raar  for  half-a-crown? 
Sooner  T— r— 1  shall  with  Tully  ric, 
Or  W— n — n  in  senate  scora  a  lic  j 
Sooner  Iberia  tremble  for  her  late 

From  M ^h's  arms,  or  Ab        n*s  debatę. 

Thongh  fawning  flatfry  ne'er  shall  taint  my 

lays, 
Yet  know,  wben  virtue  calls,  I  bnrst  to  praise. 
Behuld  yon  tempie  **  raisM  by  Cobham'8  bandy 
Sacred  to  worthies  of  his  naŁive  land : 
Ages  were  ransabkM  for  the  wise  and  great, 
Till  Barnard  came,  and  madę  the  groape  oom- 

plete. 
Be  Barnard  there— en1ivenM  by  the  voice, 
Eacli  bnsto  bow'd,  and  8anctify'd  the  ch^ice. 

Pointlessall  satire  in  these  iron  times; 
Too  fiiint  are  cotoors,  and  too  feeble  rhymes. 
Rise  then,  gay  fancy,  futnre  glories  bring, 
AiflS  stretch  o^er  happier  days  thy  healing  wiog* 

Rapt  into  thought,  lo  !  I  Britannia  see 
Rising  superior  o'er  the  subject  sea ; 
Yiew  her  gay  pendents  spread  their  silken  winiga. 
Big  with  the  fate  of  empires,  and  of  kings: 
The  tow'rłng  barks  danoe  lightly  o'er  the  maii^ 
And  roli  their  thunder  thro*  the  realms  of  Spain. 
Peace,  Tiolated  maid,  they  ask  no  morę. 
But  wafi  her  back  triumphant  to  our  shore ; 
While  bnxom  Plenty,  laughing  in  her  train, 
Glads  ev'ry  heart,  and  crowns  the  warrior's  pain. 
On,  fisncy,  on!  still  stretch  tbe pleasingsoeoe. 
And  bring  fiur  freedom  with  her  golden  reign  ; 
Cheer'd  by  wbose  beams  ev'n  meagre  want  caa 

•  smile,  . 
And  the  poor  peasant  whistle  'midst  his  toil. 

Suchdays,  what  Briton  wishes  not  to  see  ? 
And  such  each  Briton^  Frederic  ^,  bopes  ftoat 
thee. 


'*  A  noted  agent  in  a  mob-regiment,  wlio  is  em* 
ployed  to  reward  their  Tenal  vociferations,  on  cer« 
tain  occasions,  with  half-a-Kirown  each  man. 

"  The  Tempie  of  British  Worthies  in  tbe  gar* 
dens  at  Stow,  in  which  the  lord  CoUiam  has 
lately  erected  the  busto  of  sir  John  Baniaid. 

I*  The  father  ofGeofge  the  ThinL 
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Gr»NJSUD,  OR  BOXINGMATCHi 

h.  TSRY  SHORT,  BUT  TBRY  CURIOUS  EPIC  POEM> 
WrrU  TUB  PROLEGOMENA  OF  SCRIBŁERUS  T£RTIUS| 
ANO  KOTES  TARIORUM. 

<«'—  Nos  haec  noyimas  esae  nihi!.   Mart. 


TO  THE  MOfT  PUISSANT  AND  INYINCIBŁB 

Mr.  JOHN  BROUGHTON. 

AD  tbis  dedication  been  addresaed  to  some 
rererend  prelate,  or  female  court-favourite, 
to  aome  blandehng  statesman^  or  apostatę  pa- 
triot,  I  sbould  doubtless  have  lancbed  inU>  the 
hiąfaest  encomiums  on  public  spirit,  poIicy,  yir- 
toe,  piety,  &c  and,  iike  the  rest  of  my  brotber 
dedicatocs,  bad  most  successfiilly  imposed  oo 
thetr  Taoity,  by  ascńbing  to  them  qaalitie8  tbey 
were  atteriy  iinacquałnted  witb ;  by  wbicb  means 
1  bad  prudently  reaped  tbereward  of  a  paneg3nri8t 
Irom  my  patron,  and,  at  tbe  same  time,  secured 
ihe  repntation  of  asatirist  witb  the  public. 

But  sconiing  these  base  arts,  1  prescnt  tbe  iul- 
lowing  poem  to  yoa,  miswayed  by  either  flattery 
JOT  interest;  sińce  your  modesty  would  defeod 
you  againat  tbe  poison  of  tbe  one,  and  yoor 
known  eoonomy  prerent  an  author 's  expectatłon  s 
of  tbe  oŁber.  1  sbaU  tberefore  only  tell  yoa, 
wbat  yoa  really  are,  and  leave  those  (wbose  pa- 
trona are  of  tbe  higher  class)  to  tell  Łbem  wbat 
tbey  really  are  not.  But  sucb  is  tbe  depravity 
of  human  naturę,  tbatCTery  complimeut  we  be- 
itow  on  another  is  too  apt  to  be  deemed  a  satire 
0Q  ourseWes ;  yet  sureiy,  wbile  I  am  praising 
the  streogtb  of  your  arm,  no  politician  can  tbinlc 
it  meant  as  a  reflection  on  tbe  weakness  of  his 
bead;  or,  while  I  am  justifying  your  title  to  tbe 
cbaracterof  a  maa,  will  any  modern  petit-maitre 
think  it  an  impeachment  of  his  affinity  to  tbat  of 
its  mimie  counterfeit,  a  roonkey  ? 

Were  I  to  attempt  a  description  of  your  qua- 
lificaŁions,  1  might  justly  bave  reoourse  to  the 
■lajesty  of  Agameomon,  the  courage  of  Achilles, 
the  strength  of  Ajax,  and  the  wisdom  of  Ulysses; 
boty  as  yourown  beroic  actions  a£ford  us  the  best 
mirror  of  your  merits,  I  shall  leave  tbe  reader 
to  Tiew  tn  tbat  tbe  amaziag  lustre  of  a  cbaracter, 
a  few  traits  uf  wbicb  only,  tbe  foUowing  poem 
was  intenderl  to  display ;  and  in  wbicb,  bad  the 
ability  of  tbe  poet  equalled  tbe  magnanimity  of 
his  hero,  I  doubt  not  but  tbe  Gymnasiad  had, 
Iike  tbe  immortul  Iliad,  bcen  banded  down  to  the 
admiration  of  alt  posterity. 

A&  your  supcnor  mcritB  contributed  towards 
raising  you  to  the  dignities  you  now  enjoy,  and 
placed  you  even  as  the  safe-gustrd  of  royalty  it* 
self,  so  1  cannot  help  tbinking  it  happy  for  the 
prince,  tbat  be  is  now  ablc  to  boast  one  real 
cbampi(»  in  bissenMce:  and  what  Frenchman 
would  not  tremble  morę  at  the  puissant  arm  of  a 
Broughtoo,  tbao  at  the  ceremonious  gauntlet  of 
»XMmmack^ 
lam, 

witb  the  most  profound  respecl 
to  your  beroic  virtues, 
your  most  devoted, 
and  most  humbłe  serrant* 


SCRIBŁERUS  TERTIUS  OP  THE 
POEM. 


{T  is  an  dd  saying,  that  necessity  is  tbe  mo- 
ther  of  invention :  it  sbould  seem  then  that  poe- 
try,  which  is  a  species  of  iinrention,  must  natu- 
rally  deri^e  its  being  frbm  the  same  origin:  hence 
it  will  be  easy  to  account  for  tbe  many  flimsy 
ghost-like  apparitions,  that  every  day  make  their 
appearance  among  us ;  for  if  it  be  true,  as  natu- 
ralists  obserre,  that  the  bealtb  and  vigour  of  the. 
motber  is  neoessary  to  produce  the  Iike  qualities 
in  the  child,  what  issue  can  be  CEpected  from  the 
womb  of  so  meagre  a  parent  ? 

But  there  is  another  species  of  poetry,  wbicb/ 
instead  of  owing  its  birtb  to  tlie  belly,  Iike  Mi- 
nenra  springs  at  once  from  tbe  bead :  of  tbis  kind 
are  tbose  productioos  of  wit,  sense,  and.  spirit, 
wbicb  once  bom,  Iike  tbe  goddess  herself,  im- 
medjately  beoome  immortal.  It  is  true,  these 
are  a  sort  of  miraculous  birtbs,  and  tberefore  it 
is  no  wonder  tbey  sbould  be  found  so  rare  amons 
us. — ^As  glory  is  tbe  noble  inspirer  of  the  latter, 
so  hunger  is  the  natural  inoentire  of  the  former: 
tbus  famę  and  food  are  tbe  spurs  witb  wbicb  every 
poet  mounts  bis  Pegasus ;  but,  as  the  impetus  of 
the  belly  is  apt  to  be  morę  cogent  than  tbat  of  tbe 
bead,  so  you  will  ever  see  the  one  pricking  and 
goading  a  tired  jadę  to  a  hobbling  irot,  wbile  the 
olher  only  incites  ihe  foaming  steed  to  a  majestio 
capriol. 

The  gentle  reader>  it  is  apprebcnded,  will  not 
long  be  at  a  loss  to  determine,  which  species  the 
followiog  production  ougbt  to  be  ranked  under: 
but  as  the  parent  most  unnaturally  cast  it  out  as 
tbespurious  issue  of  bis  brain,  and  evencruelly 
denłes  it  tbe  common  prrvilcge  of  his  name;  ■ 
struck  witb  the  delectabie  beauty  of  its  features^ 
I  conld  not  avoid  adopting  tbeitttle  poetic  orpban, 
ąnd  by  dressing  it  up  witb  a  few  notes,  &c.  pre- 
sent  it  to  tbe  public  as  perfect  as  possible. 

Uad  1,  in  imitation  of  otber  great  autbors, 
only  consulted  my  interest  in  tbe  publicatioa  of 
tbis  inimitable  piece,  (wbicb  doubtless  will  un- 
dergonumerous  impressious)  1  might  first  have 
sent  it  into  tbe  world  naked,  then,  by  the  addi* 
tiouof  a  commentary,  notes  variorum,  prole- 
gomena, and  all  that,  levied  a  new  tax  upon  the 
public ;  and  after  all,  by  a  sort  of  modern  poet- ' 
ical  legerdemain,  chaoging  the  name  of  the  prin- 
cipal  bero,  and  inserting  a  few  hypcrcritics  of  a 
flattering  friend^s,  have  rendered  tbe  former  edi- 
tions  incorrect,  and  cozened  the  curioos  reader 
out  of  a  tieble  consideration  for  tbe  sama  work; 
but  bowever  tbis  may  suit  tke  tricking  arts  of  a 
bookseller,  itis  certaiuly  much  belowtheiiublime 
genius  of  an  author. — 1  kiiow  it  wili  be  said, 
that  a  man  bas  an  cqual  right  to  make  as  miich 
as  be  can  of  bis  wit,  as  well  as  of  bis  money : 
but  then  it  ougbt  to  be  considered,  whetber 
there  may  not  be  such  a  thing  as  usury  in 
botb ;  and  the  law  baving  only  provided  against 
it  in  one  instance,  is,  I  apprebcnd,  no  very 
morel  plea  for  tbe  practice  of  it  in  tbe 
pther  K 

1  As  tbis  may  be  thoughft  to  be  particobiriy 
aimed  at  an  author  wbo  was  lately  reported  tp  be 
dead^  and  wbose  loss  ali  ŁoYcrs  of  tbe  musoa 
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The  judielous  reader  will  easily  pen^iye,  that 
the  (bllowing  poem  in  all  its  properties  partakes 
oftheepic;  such  asfighting,  speecbing,  buUy- 
ing,  ranting,  &c.  (tosay  nothing  of  the  mora!) 
anci,  as  many  tbousand  ver8es  are  thought  nec«s- 
sary  to  the  oonstniction  of  this  kind  of  poem,  it 
may  be  objccted,  that  this  is  too  short  to  be  rank- 
ed  under  that  class :  tn  which  I  will  only  on- 
•wer,  that  as  conciseness  is  the  last  fSanIt  a  wri- 
ter  is  apt  co  oommit,  so  it  is  generally  the  first  a 
reader  is  willing  to  forgive ;  and  though  it  may 
not  be  altogether  so  k>ng,  yet  I  dare  say,  it 
will  not  be  fonnd  less  replete  with  the  trae  v\b 
poetica,  than  (not  to  mention  the  Iliad,  Soeid, 
&e.)  even  Leonidas  itself. 

It  may  iarther  be  objected,  that  the  charac- 
ters  of  our  priccipal  heroes  are  too  humble  far 
the  grandeur  of  the  epic  fable ;  but  the  candid 
reader  will  be  pleased  to  obserre,  that  they  are 
liot  here  celebrated  in  their  mechanic,  but  in 
their  heroic  capacities,  as  bouen,  who,  by  the 
ancients  themselves,  have  erer  been  esteemed 
worthy  ta  be  immortalized  in  the  noblest  works  of 
this  naturę ;  of  which  the  Epeus  and  £uT3ralu8  of 
Homer,  and  the  Entellus  and  Dares  of  Yirgil, 
are  incontestable  authorities.  And  as  those  au- 
thors  were  erer  careful,  that  their  principal  per- 
Bonages  (howerer  mean  in  themseWes)  should 
derive  their  pedigree  from  some  deity,  or  illa»- 
trious  bero,  so  our  author  bas  with  eqtta]  pro- 
priety  madę  his  spring  from  Phaeton  and  Nep- 
tline ;  under  which  characters  he  beautifuUy  al- 
legorises  their  different  occopations  of  watermen 
and  ooachmen. — ^But  for  my  own  part,  I  cannot 
conceive,  that  the  dignity  of  the  heroes  piofes- 
8ton  is  any  wajrs  essenttal  to  that  of  the  action ; 
for,  if  the  greatest  persons  are  guilty  of  the 
meanest  actions,  why  may  not  the  greatest  ac- 
tions  be  ascribed  to  the  meanest  persons  ? 

As  the  main  action  of  this  poera  is  entirely  sup- 
ported  by  the  principal  heroes  themseWes,  it  has 
been  maliciously  insinuated  to  be  designed,  as  an 
unmannerly  reflection  on  a  late  glorious  v1ctory, 
where,  it  is  pretended,  the  wbole  action  was  a- 
chiered  witbout  the  mterposition  of  the  principal 
heroes  at  alL — But  as  the  most  Innocent  meau- 
ings  may  by  ill  minds  be  wrested  to  the  most 
wicked  purposes,  if  any  such  ooostruction 
should  be  madę,  1  will  venture  to  affirm,  that 
it  must  prooeed  firom  the  ikctioos  Tenom  of  the 
reader,  and  not  from  any  dislojral  malignity  in 
our  author,  who  is  too  well  acquainted  with  the 
power,  ever  to  arraign  the  purity,of  govemment : 

would  have  the  greatest  reason  to  lament;  it 
may  not  be  improper  to  assure  the  reader,  that 
it  was  written,  and  intended  to  have  been  pub- 
lished,  before  that  report,  and  was  only  meant 
as  an  attack  upon  Łbe  generał  abuse  of  this  kind. 
— As  to  our  author  himself.  he  has  frequently 
given  public  testimonies  of  his  veneratioń  for 
that  great  man's  genius;  nor  may  it  be  uaenter- 
taining  to  the  reader,  to  acquaint  him  with  one 
private  instance : — Immodiately  on  bearing  the 
report  of  Mr.  Pope*s  death,  he  was  heard  to 
.break  forth  in  the  foliowing  excIamation : 

Pope  dcad  ! — ^Hnsh,  bush,  Report,  the  slan- 

d^rous  lie ; 
Famę  says  he  lives — immortals  never  die. 


besides,  the  poignancd  of  the  sword  ia  too  ]n# 
ralent  for  that  of  the  pen ;  and  who,  wben  thcte 
are  at  present  so  many  Ihousand  nnanswerable 
standing  arguments  ready  to  defend,  would  evar 
be  Quixote  enough  to  attack,  either  the  onmip^ 
tence  of  a  prince,  or  the  omniscience  of  hia  an- 
nistcrs  ? 

Were  I  to  attempt  an  analysis  of  thia  poem,  I 
could  demonstrate  that  it  oonuins  (as  much  as 
a  piece  of  so  soblime  a  naturę  will  admit  oO  ^11 
those  true  standards  of  wit,  humour,  raillery. 
satire,  and  ridicule,  which  a  late  writer  has  ao 
marrellously  disoo^ered }  and  might,  od  tŁe  pai$ 
of  our  author,  say  with  that  profound  critac,-^ 
Jacia  etl  Alea:  but  aa  the  obtcurity  of  a  beamty 
too  strongly  argues  the  want  of  one,  ao  an  cn- 
deavour  to  elucidate  the  merita  of  the  IbIknriBS 
performance,  might  be  apt  to  gne  the  reader  a 
disadyantageous  -impression  agaiost  it,  as  it 
might  tacitty  imply  they  were  too  mysfceiious  to 
come  within  the  compass  of  his  oomprehenaioii. 
Ishall  therefore  leave  them  tq  his  morę  curkmt 
obaenration,  and  bid  him  heartily  fiarewellp-* 
Legę  6C  deleeiare, 

ScaiBŁBBns  TBariufl. 


THE  GYMNASIAD. 

BOOKL 

AaOUMBNT. 

Tas  in¥ocation,  the  proposition,  the  night 
fore  the  battle  described ;  the  momrag^  opens^ 
and  discovers  the  multitude  hasting  to  tbe 
place  of  action ;  their  various  professiona,  dig- 
nities,  &c  iliostrated;  the  spectatora  beinf 
seated,  the  youthftil  oombatants  are  ftrst  in- 
troduced ;  their  manner  of  fighting  displayed  ; 
to  these  succeed  the  champioosof  a  higher  de* 
gree ;  their  superior  abilities  marked,  aome  of 
the  most  eminont  particulariy  celebrated; 
Inean  while,  the  principal  heroes  are  lepre- 
sented  sitting,  and  mminating  on  the  ap- 
proaching  combat,  when  the  heiald  summoiit 
them  to  the  lists. 

SiKG,  smg,  O  Mttse,  the  dire  contesied  frajr. 
And  bloody  honoors  of  that  dreadfol  day , 
When  Phaeton'8boldson  (tremendoos  naoic) 
Dar^d  Neptune^ftjifispring  to  tbe  lists  offiaoie. 
What  fury  fraught  thee  with  ambition's  fire» 
Ambition,  equal  foe  to  son  and  sire } 

V.  3,  4.  When  Fhaliton^s  boldson  ?  It  is  usual 
Dafd  Neptunc*^  oJf's;fring  J  for  poets  to 
cali  the  sons  after  the  names  of  their  faŁhers  ;  as 
Agamemnon  the  son  of  Atrtus,  and  Achilles  tbe 
sonof  Peleus,  are  freąuently  tcrmed  Pelides  and 
Atrides.  Our  author  would  doubtless  ha\  e  fol- 
lowed  this  laudable  exainple,  but  he  found 
Broughtonides  and  Stephensonides,  or  their  eon- 
tractions,  too  unmustcal  for  metre,  and  therefore 
with  wonderful  art  adopts  two  poetical  paronts  « 
which  obviates  the  difiiculty,  aiid  at  the  same 
time  bejghtens  the  dignity  of  his  heroes. 

B&NTŁF.IDBS. 

V.  6.  Ambiiion,  equal  foe  to  son  ond  sire  P'] 
It  has  been  maintained  by  snme  phitosophers, 
that  the  passion"  of  the  mind  are  in  some  mea- 
surę  hercditary,  as  well  as  the  features  of  ille 
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pne,  faaplefli  lelłby  JoTe^s  aethereal  amu. 
And  one,  the  Tiiton^s  mighty  pow*r  disarms. 

No«  all  lay  hiish'd  within  the  foldsof  night. 
And  saw  in  painteddreams  th*  important  (ight;  1 0. 
While  bopes  and  fean  aiternate  tum  the  scales. 
And  now  this  hero,  and  now  that  prevails ; 
BloYs  and  imagioary  hlood  survey, 
Then  waking,  watch  the  slow  approach  of  day  ; 
Wben,  lo !  Aurora  inher  saffronTest 
Dmts  a  glad  ray,  and  gilds  the  ruddy  east 

Foith  iasuiDg  dow  all  aident  seek  the  place 
Sacred  to  famę,  and  the  athletic  race. 
As  fiom  their  hłve  the  closfring  gąuadrons  pour 
0*er  firagrant  meads,  to  sip  the  vemal  floWr  j  20 
Sofrom  each  inn  the  legał  swarms  impel, 
Qf  banded  seers,  and  pupils  of  the  quill. 
Senatesaod  shambles  pour  &rth  all  their  storę, 
MindUnl  of  mutton^  and  of  lawa  no  morę ; 
Fen  mooey-biUs,  uncoortly,  now  must  wait, 
Aod  the  fat  lamh  has  one  morę  day  to  bleat. 
The  highway  knigbt  now  draws  his  pistoPs  load, 
Bests  his  fiunt  steed,  and  this  day  franks  the  road. 


body.  Acoording  to  this  doctrine,  our  author 
very  beaatifnUy  r^resents  the  frailty  of  ambi- 
tioB  deacending  firom  fioher  to  son ; — and  as  ori- 
gioal  sin  may  in  some  sort  be  accounted  for  on 
this  system,  it  is  Tery  prohable  our  author  had  a 
theok^oal,  as  weU  as  physical,  and  morał  mean- 
ing  in  this  v«rse. 

For  the  latter  part  of  this  notę  we  are  obliged 
to  an  emtoeot  divine« 

V.  21.  iegalswarnu  impel,"]  An  ingenioas  cri- 
tic  of  my  aoquatntanoe  objected  to  this  simile, 
and  wonld  by  no  means  admit  the  comparison 
betirocn bom  and  lawyeis  to  be  jost;  one,  he 
aid,  was  an  industrioos,  barmless,  and  usefol 
spedes,  nonę  of  which  properties  could  be  affirm- 
fdoftheother^  and  therefure  he  thought  the 
drooe,  that  lires  on  the  plunderof  thehive,  a 
inore  proper  archetjrpe.  I  mustconfess  myself 
in  some  measure  inclined  tosubscribe  my  fnend*s 
opjoion ;  but  then  we  must  consider,  that  our 
author  did  not  intend  to  describe  their  ąualities, 
bat  their  number;  and  in  this  respect  no  one, 
I  think,  can  have  any  objection  to  the  propriety 
of  the  comparison. 

V,  24.  ajtd  qf  Łcms  no  mor*;]  The  original 
US.  has  it  bribes ;  but,  as  this  might  secm  to 
cast  an  invldbas  aspersion  on  a  certain  assembly, 
lemarkabte  for  their  abhoi^euce  of  venality ; 
aod,  at  the  same  time,  might  subject  our  pub- 
jbher  to  some  little  inoonvenieDces;  I  thought 
it  pradent  to  sofien  the  expression  ;  besides,  I 
thlak  this  reading  renders  our  autbor^s  thought 
norę  natural  j  for,  though  we  see  the  most  tri- 
fliog  avQcations  are  able  to  draw  ofF  their  atten- 
tion  from  the  public  utility,  yet  nothing  is  suf- 
fióeot  to.diTe^  ą  steady  pursuit  of  their  priyate 
anolament 

V.  28.  this  day  franks  the  TOad.'\  Our  poet  herc 
artfollyiiisinuatesthedignity  of  thccoinbat  he  is 
^bo^t  tq  cęiefarate^  by  iU  being  able  to  prevail  on 
a  highvayman  to  lay  aside  his  business,  to  be- 
<^oiDea  spectator  of  it ; — and  as,  on  this  occa- 
>ioD>he  makes  him  forsake  his  daily  bread,  while 
the  senator  only  neglocts  the  business  of  thena- 
wn,  it  may  be  observed,  how  saŁirically  he  gives 
the  preference,  in  point  of  djsiDtęjrcsIedness,  to' 
%iugliwayman. 


Bailiffii,in  crowds,  n^glect  the  dcrmaDt  writ. 
And  gire  another  Sunday  to  the  wit :  30 

He  too  woutd  hie,  but  ah !  his  fortunes  frown^ 
Alas !  the  fatal  passporfs — ^half-a-crowo. 
Shoals  press  on  shoals,  from  palące  and  from 

celi; 
Lords  yield  the  conrt,  and  butchers  ClerkenwelL 
St.  Giles^s  natiyes,  neverknown  tofail, 
All  who  have  haply  'scap'd  th'  obdurate  jail ; 
Tbere  many  a  martial  son  of  Totfnham  lies> 
Bound  in  1)eveilian  bands,  a  sacrifice 
To  angry  justice^  nor  must  view  the  prize. 

Assembled  myriads  crowd  the  circling  seats,40i 
High  forthecombat  every  bosom  beats, 
Each  bosom  partial  for  its  bero  bold, 
Partial  through  friendship— or  depending  gold* 

But  first,  the  infant  progeny  of  Mars 
Join  in  Łhe  lista,  and  wagę  their  pigmy  wars; 
Tnun*d  to  the  manuał  fight,  and  bruiseful  toil, 
The  stop  defensive,  and  gymnastic  foil, 
With  nimbie  fists  their  early  prowess  show^ 
And  mark  the  futurę  bero  in  each  bTow. 

To  these,  the  hardy  iron  race  succeed,        50 
All  sons  of  Hockley  andfierce  Brick-street  breed: 
Maturę  in  vaIour,  and  inur^d  to  hlood, 
Dauntless  each  foe  in  form  terrifio  stood  ; 
Their  callons  bodies,  frequent  in  the  fray, 
Mock'd  the  feli  stroke,  nor  to  its  fbrco  gav«; 

way. 

'Mongst  these  Gloverius,  not  the  last  in  (ame^ 
And  he  whose  clog deligbts  the  beauteoos  dame^ 
Nor  łeast  thy  praise,  whose  artificial  light, 
In  Dian's  absence,  gilds  the  cloods  of  night. 

V.  37.  There  many  a  martial  ton,  &c3  Th^ 
nnwary  reader  may  from  this  passage  be  apt  to 
conclude,  that  aa  ampliitheatreis  little  better 
tbananursery  fnrtheg^owB,  and  that  there  is 
a  aort  of  physicaloonnection  between  bozing  and 
tłueving;  bat  altboogh  boxing  may  be  a  useful 
iugredient  in  a  thief,  3ret  it  does  not  neoessarily 
mąkę  him  one.  Boxing  is  the  effect,  not -the 
cause ;  and  men  are  not  thieves  because  they 
are  boxers,  but  boxers  because  they  are  thieves. 
Thus  tricking,  lying,  erasion,  with  se^eral  other 
sucb-like  caniinal  yirtues,  are  a  sort  of  properties 
pertaining  to  the  practice  of  the  law,  as  well  as 
to  the  mercurial  profession.  But  would  any  one 
therefore  infer,  that  every  lawyer  must  be  a 
thief?  ScHOŁiAST, 

V.  44.  infant  progeTty  of  Mars']  Our  author 
in  this  description  alludes  to  the  Liisus  Trojaf 
ofVirgil, 

Inceduut pueri .     .    '.  ■ 

j '  — ^TrojsB  juventus 

-— — PuguaKjue  ciunt  simulachra  sub  armis. 

Vt  51.  Hockley  and  Jierce  Brkk^ttreti  breed] 
Two  famous  athletic  semioaries. 

V.  57.  And  he  tchose  clog,  icc]  Herę  we  are 
presonted  wiih  a  laudabłe  imitation  of  the  an« 
cient  simplicity  of  mauneis ;  for,  as  Ciocinnatm 
disdained  nut  the  homely  employment  of  ą 
pioughman,  so  we  sre  oar  bero  condescending  to 
the  humble  occupation  of  a  cłog-maker;  ąnd 
this  is  the  moie  tu  be  admired,  as  it  isonecha- 
ractrristic  of  modern  heroism,  to  be  either  above 
ur  bclow  any  occupation  at  all. 

V.  38.  tchose  artificial  łighły']  Yarious  an4 
yiolent  haye  bcen  the  cpntroTersies,  whethęr  o^r 


116 


P.  WHITEHEADS  POEMS. 


Wbile  these  the  oombafsdirefu]  arts  disp]ay,60 
And  Bbare  ibe  bkiody  fortunes  of  the  day, 
£ach  bero  sat,  revolviD|;  in  his  soul 
Tbs  variou8  means  that  might  his  ibe  contnml ; 
Conąuest  and  glory  each  proud  boeom  wamu, 
When,  lol  the  henld  siunnioiu  them  to  anni« 


TffE  GTMNASIAD. 
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AftGUMBlfT. 

Stephenson  enten  the  lists ;  a  description  of  bis 
fi^re ;  an  encomium  on  his  abilities,  with 
respect  to  tbe  cbaracter  of  a  ooacbmao* 
Brmighton  ad^ances;  hisrererend  form  des- 
cńbed ;  his  sapeńor  skill  in  the  management 
of  tbe  ligbter  and  wherry  displayed ;  his  ,tri- 
umph  of  tbe  badge  oelebrated ;  bis  speech ; 
bis  ibriner  victoń^  recounted ;  the  prepara- 
tions  for  tbe  combat,  and  the  horrour  of  the 
spectators** 

FiRfr,  to  tbe  fight,  advanc'd  the  charioteer:] 
H  tgfa  hopes  of  glory  on  his  brow  appear  ; 
Terroar  vindictive  flasbes  from  biseye, 
(To  one  tbe  fates  tbe  Tisnal  ray  deny ;) 
Pieice  glow'd  bis  looks,  which  spoke  bis  inward 

He  leaps  the  bar,  and  bounds  upon  the  stage. 
Tbe  roofs  re-eccbo  with  eKnltingcries, 
And  aU  bebold  him  with  admiring  eyes. 
Ill-fated  youth !  what  rash  desires  could  warm 
Tby  manly  heart,  to  dare  the  Triton*s  arm  ?    10 
Ah !  too  upequal  to  theae  martial  deeds, 
Thongh  nonę  mora  skillM  tomie  tbe  foaming 
Tbe  coursers,  still  obedient  to  tby  rełn,    [steeds. 
Kow  urge  their  flight,  or  now  their  flight  restrain. 
Had  mighty  Diomed  provok'd  the  race, 
Tliou  far  had'st  left  the  Grecinn  in  disgrace. 
lYhere-e^er  you  drove,  each  inn  confesb*d  yoor 
sway,  [hay. 

Maids  broughtthe  dram/  and  ostlers  flew  with 
Bat  know,  though  skiUM  to  guide  tbe  rapid  car, 
Kooe  wages  like  tby  Ibe  the  manuaj  war.         20 

author  here  intended  to  celebrate  a  lamp-lighten 
or  a  link- boy ;  but  as  there  are  beroes  of  both 
eapacities  at  present  in  tbe  school  of  liooour,  it 
18  difficuit  to  deiennipe,  whether  the  poet  al- 
Ittdes  to  a  Wells,  or  a  Buckbonie. 

I  Argument,']  It  was  doubtless  in  obedience 
to  custom,  and  the  exanłple  of  other  great  poets, 
that  our  autbor  bas  thought  proper  to  prcfix  an 
argument  to  each  book,  being  minded  that  no- 
thing  should  be  wantiog  in  the  usual  parapher- 
nalia  of  works  of  tbis  kind. — For  my  own  part,  I 
am  at  a  loss  to  account  for  the  nse  of  them,  un- 
less  itbe  to  swell  a  yolume,  or,  like  billsof  farę, 
to  ad^ertise  the  reader  what  be  is  to  expect; 
tbat,  if  it  contains  notbing  likely  to  suit  his  taste, 
)ie  may  preserre  his  appetite  for  the  next  course. 

V.  6,  7.  He  leapithćbar,  fcc.  >      «^  ..      ,^ 
TTteri^sre^ho         J     Seethedcs- 

rptions  of  Dares  in  YirgiL 
tiec  mora,  continuo  vastis  cum  Tiribos  effert 
pra  Dares,  magnoque  yirum  se  murmure  tollit 
Vv  \9>  Bul  hrwwf  though  tkUTd]  Here  our  aa- 


Now  Neptune's  oflbpring  dreadfully 
Of  size  gigantic,  and  treuiendous  mień, 
Steps  fi^b,  and  *midst  the  fated  lisU  appears ; 
Rev'rend  bis  form,  but  yet  not  wom  with  yeais. 
To  him  nonę  equal,  in  his  3rotttbful  day, 
With  feiBitber'd  oar  to  akim  theliquid  way  ; 
Or  through  tbose  straits  whose  wałers  rtunthe 
Theloadedligfater*sbulkyweigbttosteer.    [ear, 
Soon  as  the  ring  their  ancient  warrior  Ticw*d, 
Joy  EUM  tlieir  hearts,  and  thuiid>nng  diouła 

ensu'd  j  30 

Loud  as  when  o^er  Thamesis'  gentle  ikx>d. 
Superior  with  the  Triton  youths  be  rowM  ; 
While  far  a-head  his  wingcd  wherry  flew, 
Touch'd  the  glad  shore,  and  claim'd  the  badge 

it^due. 
Then  thus  indignant  be  acooststhefbe, 
(While  high  disdain  satprid^ul  on  his  brow:) 
*'  hang  bas  the  laurel-wreatb  Tictorious  spread 
Its  sacred  bonours  ruund  this  boary  head ; 
The  prize  of  conqaest  in  each  doubtf ul  (nj. 
And  dcar  re ward  ol  many  a  dirc.  Ibngbt  day .    4^ 
Now  youth's  cold  wane  the  vig'rous  puisc  has 

chasM, 
Froze  all  my  blood,  and  ev'ry  nerve  unbrac'd  ; 
Now,  from  these  teinples  shalł  the  spoils  be  tom* 
lo  soomful  triumph  by  my  fbe  be  wom  ? 
What  then  avail  my  Tarious  deeds  in  arms, 
If  this  proud  crest  tby  feeble  Ibrcedisarms  ? 
Ludt  be  my  glories  to  recording  fiune,     [oame  I 
When,  foilM  by  thee,    the  ooward  Masts  my 
I,  who  e'er  manbood  my  young  joints  had  knitt 
First  taugbt  the  fierce  Orettonius  to  submit ;  50 
WhUe,  drenchM  in  blood,  be  prostrate  presa^d 

tbe  floor. 
And  Inly  groan'd  tbe  fata!  words— 'no  moffe.* 
AUenius  too,  who  ev'ry  beart  dismay'd, 

thor  inculcates  a  Tine  morał,  by  showing  how 
apt  men  are  to  mistake  their  talents ;  bot  were 
men  only  to  act  in  their  proper  spheres,  bow  of- 
ten  should  we  see  the  parson  in  the  pew  of  the 
peasant,  tbe  autbor  in  the  cbaracter  of  his 
hawker,  or  ą  beau  in  the  iiveiy  of  his  fool- 
man!  icc 

V.  34.  the  badge  Us  due."]  A  prize  given  by 
Mr.  Dogget,  to  be  annaally  contested  on  the 
ńs^t  of  August. — ^As  among  the  ancients,  gamet 
and  sports  were  celebrated  on  mouraful  as  well 
as  joyful  event8,  there  has  been  some  oootro- 
versy,  whether  our  loyal  oomedian  meant  the 
oompliment  to  the  setiing  or  rising  monarch  of 
that  day ;  buty  as  the  plate  has  a  borse  for  its 
device,  1  am  induoed  to  impute  it  to  the  latter ; 
and,  doubtless,  be  prudeutly  ooillBidered,  that, 
«s  a  living  dog  is  better  than  a  dead  lion,  the 
Iiviag  borsć  had,  at  least,  an  equal  title  to  tbe 
same  preference. 

V.  42.  Frozeall  my  blood,']  See  Yii^il. 
Sed  enim  gelidus  tardante  senecta 
Saoguis  hebet,  frigentąue  effoets    in  coiport 
Tiret. 

V.  50.  Fierce  Grettaruus  to  mhnui  ;]  Gretton^ 
the  mott  famous  Athleta  in  his  days,  orer  whooi 
our  bero  obtained  his  maiden  prize. 

V.  53.  AUenius  too f  &a]  Yulgarly  known  by 
tbe  plebeian  name  uf  Pipes,wbich  a  leaned  critię 
will  have  to  be  derived  from  the  art  and  mjrstery 
ofpipe.iiiakiD^^  io  wbich  it  is  a|^riae4  VoM  hen 
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WhMebIoira,rikeban,flewrattliiigrouiidtheliead  I  And  whizzing:,  spent  its  idle  ibroe  in  aif.  10 


Bim  oft  the  ring  beheld  with  weeping  eyes, 
Stretch'd  on  the  groutid,reluctantyield  the  prize. 
Tben  fell  tbesiraiD,  with  whom  nonę  e^er  could  vie 
V^ere  Harrow'8  steeple  darts  into  the  sky. 
Kext  the  bold  youth  a  bleeding  victim  lay, 
Whose  waTJng  curls  the  barbei^s  art  display.   60 
Tou  too  this  arm'8  tremendous  prowess  know ; 
Bash  man,  to  make  this  arm  again  thy  (be ! " 

This  said — the  heroes  for  the  fight  prepare, 
Brace  their  big  limbs,  and  brawny  bodies  bare. 
The  stordy  sinews  all  aghast  behold. 
And  ample  shoalders  of  Atlean  mould ; 
LikeTitan'8  offspring,  who  'gainst  HeaTenstro^e, 
So  each,  though  mortal,8eem'd  a  match  for  Jove. 
Kow  ronnd  the  ring  asilent  horroar  reigns, 
Speechless  each  toogne,  and  Uoodleas  ali  their 
▼eins ;  70 

Wben,  1o  {  the  champions  give  the  dretdfal  sign. 
And  hand  in  hand  in  fńendły  token  join ; 
Tbose  iron  hands,  which  soon  upon  the  fbe 
With  giant-foroe  most  deal  the  dreadful  blow. 


TBE  GYMNASIAD. 
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ARCUMKHT. 

Adescription  of  thehattle;  Stephenson  isTan- 
qoUhed;  the  mamier  of  his  body  being  car- 
riedoflfby  hisfriends;  Broughton  claimsthe 
prize,  and  takes  his  finał  leave  of  the  stage. 

FcLL  in  the  centrę  now  they  fix  m  form, 
Eye  meeting  eye,  and  arm  oppos^d  to  arm ; 
With  wiły  feints  each  other  now  proroke. 
And  cautłous  meditate  th'  impending  stroke. 
Th*  impatient  youth,  inspir^d  by  hopes  of  famę, 
FnYt  spęd  bis  arm,  unfaithful  to  its  aim ; 
Tbe  wary  warrior,  watchful  of  his  foe, 
Bendsback,  and  'scapes  thecteath-dcsigningblow; 
With  erring  glance  it  sounded  by  his  ear, 

was  an  adept.-^As  he  was  the  delkiumpugnadt 
geneńt,  our  autlior,  with  marrellous  judgment, 
irpresents  the  rin^  weeping  at  his  defeat. 
V.  34.  Whote  blows,  nke  iiail,  &c.]Virgil. 

■  qoam  multa  gnmdine  nimbi 

Cuiminibus  crepitant. —  — ^— 

V.  57.    Tken  fell  the  ««««,]  Jeofirey  Birchi 


who,  in  several  encounters,  served  only  to  aug- 
ment  the  nnmber  of  our  hero's  triumphs. 

V.  39.  Next  the  bold  ifouth"]  As  this  champion 
18  stiił  living,  and  eren  dispntcs  ibe  palm  of  man- 
hood  with  our  hero  himself,  I  shall  Icave  him  to 
be  the  subject  of  immortality  in  some  futurę 
Gymnasiad,  Ehould  the  supcriority  of  his  prowess 
CTer  justify  his  title  to  the  rorona  pugnea, 

V.  63.  Thistaidf  &c,]  Yirgil. 

H«e  hiut,  duplic^m  ex  humeris  rejecit  amic- 
tmn :  [tosque 

Et  magnoc  membrorum  artus,  magna  ossa  lacer- 
£xait 

V.  7,  8.  walehful  of  hhfney 

Bends  bach  and  **capes  ihe  deaih^  >  Yirgil. 
deńgning  bUm ;  ) 

ille    ictutn  venientem  a  rertice  veIoz 


Then  quick  adyancing  on  th'  unguarded  head, 
A  dreadful  show'r  of  thnii^erbohs  he  shed : 
As  when  a  whirlwiod,  from  aome  cavem  brofce^ 
With  furious  blasts  assaults  the  monarch  oak, 
1'his  way  and  tbat  its  lofty  top  it  bends. 
And   the  lierce  storm  the   crackling  branchea 

rends ; 
So  wav*d  the  head,  and  now  to  left  and  rigfat 
Reboundiug  fiies,  and  crashM  beneath  the  weight* 

Like  the  jroung  lion  wounded  by  a  dart, 
Whosefury  kindlesat  thegalling  smart;        $• 
The  hero  rouses  with  redoubled  ragę, 
Flies  <H>  tbe  foe,  and  foams  u])on  the  stage. 
Now  grappling,  both  in  close  conteution  join, 
Legs  lock  in  legs,  and  arms  in  arms  entwine; 
lliey  sweat,  they  łieaTe,  each  tugging  nerv6  tbey 

strain ; 

Both,  iix'd  as  oaks,  their  sturdy  tronks  sustain. 

At  length  tbe  chief  bis  wiły  art  display'dy 

PoisM  on  bis  hip  the  bapless  yoath  he  laid  ; 

Aloft  in  air  his  quiv'ring  limbę  be  throw*d,  [toad. 

Tuen  on  tbe  ground  down  dash'd  the  pond'ioua 

So  some  ^'ast  ruin  on  a  mountain'sbrow,  31 

Which  tott'ring  hangs,  and  dreadful  nods  bel 

When  the  fieree  tempest  tbe  foundation 

Whirl'd  though  the   air  with  horrid  cnish 

cends. 

Bold  and  undaunted  apthe  hero rose» 

Fiercer  his  bosom  for  the  combat  glows  ; 

Shame  stung  łiis  manły  heart,  and  fiery  ragt 

New  8teel'd  each  nerve,  redoubled  war  to  wagę* 

Swift  to  revenge  the  dire  disgrace  he  flies, 

Again  suspended  on  the  hip  he  lies  $  40 

Dash'd  on  tbe  ground,  again  had  fatal  fell, 

Haply  the  barrter  caught  his  flying  heel ; 

There  fost  it  huog,  th'  iBprison'd  head  gareway. 

And  the  strong  ann  defrauded  of  its  prey. 

Vain  strore  the  chief  to  whirl  the  mountaino*«r  s  \ 

U  siipt — ^be  headJong  rattles  on  the  floor*  [ 

V.  10.  its  tdlcforce  \n  mr,'^  Yirgil 
— — vires  in  ventum  effudiU— — 

Y.'19.  Like  ihe  young  Uon\  It  may  be  ob* 
serred,  tbat  our  author  bas  treated  the  reader 
but  witłi  one  simile  throughout  the  two  foregoing 
books  ;  but,  in  order  to  make  him  ample  amends* 
bas  given  him  no  less  than  six  in  this.  0onbt- 
less  this  was  in  imitation  of  Homer,  and  arlfully 
łntended  to  heighten  the  dignity  of  the  main 
action,  as  well  as  our  admiration,  towards  the 
condusion  of  his  work. — Finis  coronai  opus. 

Y.  24.  Arms  in  arms  enttoine  ;]  Yirgil. 

Immiscentque    manos    maoibus,    pugnanique< 
Ittcessunt 

Y«  35.  Bold  and  undaunted,  &c.]  Yirgil. 

At  non  tardatus  casu,  neqae  territus  heros, 
Acrior  ad  pugnam  redit,  &  Tim  suscitat  inu 
Tum  pudor  incendit  vires  ^ 

Y.  42.  Haply  ihe  barrter,   &c.]  Onr  author. 


?)«Tidit|  ceień^ue  olapsus  corpore  cessit. 


like  Homer  himself,  is  no  less  to  be  admired  in 
tbe  cliaracter  of  an  historian  than  in  that  of  s 
poet:  we  see  him  here  faithfully  recitingthe 
mostminate  incidentsofthe  battle,  and  informing 
us,  tbat  the  yoathfid  bero,  being  on  the  lock, 
must  again  inevitably  have  come  to  the  ground, 
hadnot  his  heel  catchedthe  bar;  and  that  his 
antagonista  b^  the  Tiolenoe  of  bi9  strąlning,  slipt 


tlB 
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Afomid  the  nngloud  peali  of  (bander  rise» 
Aod  tbonts  esultanl  echo  to  the  skieK. 

Uplifted  now  iDaniinftte  he  seems, 
Forth  frum  his  nostrils  ganh  the  purple  streams 
Gaspiug  for  breatb,  and  impotent  of  band, 
The  yottth  bebeld  hiś  rival  stagc^rwg  stand : 
But  he,  alas !  had  felt  th'  uoiierTiDg  blow, 
jind  gaz'd,  unable  to  assauk  the  foe. 
Aswhen  two  monarchs  of  thebriodled  breed 
Pispate  the  proud  doroinion  of  the  mead, 
They  fight,  they  fbam,  then  wearyM  in  thefray, 
Akiof  retreat,  and  low'ring  stand  at  bay ; 
So  Btood  the  hcroes,  and  indignantglar*d, 
While  grim  with  blood  tbeir  ruefal  fronts  wei'e 

smear^d ;  60 

Till  with  retaming  strength  new  ragę  retums, 
Again  theirarms  aresteeł'dy  agiineacb  bosom 

bams. 
iBcessant  now  tfaeir  hollow  sides  they  pouod, 
Loud  on  each  breast  the  bounding  bangs  re- 

Bound; 
Their  flying  fists  around  tbe  temples  glow. 
And  tbe  jaws  crackla  with  tbe  massy  blow. 
Tbe  raging  oombat  er^ry  eye  appals,  [falla. 

Strokes  rfollowing  strokee,  and  iaUs  taooeeding 
J9oiw  droop'd  the  yoHth»  yet»  nrging  all  his  might, 
With  £eeble  arm  still  ^indicates  the  fight,        70 
TiU  on  the  part  wbere  heay^d  the  pantińg  breath, 
A  fatal  blow  impresaM  the  seal  of  deatK. 
l>>wn  dropt  tbe  bero,  welfring  in  his  gore» 
And  his  8tretch*d  limba  lay  quiv'ring  on  the  floor. 
So,  when  a  lalcon  skina  the  airy  way, 
Stoops  from  the  ck>uds,  and  pounoes  on  bis  prey ; 
T)a8h'd  on  the  earth  tbe  feather^d  victim  lies, 
£xpand8  its  feeUe  wings,  and,  flatt'riog,  dies. 
His  fdithibl  friends  tbeir  djring  bero  reai^d. 
Cer  his  broad   sboalders  dangUng  hang  his 

bead ;  80 

his  annoYerhis  head,  and  by  that  means  receiTed 
the  fali  he  intended  the  enemy. — I  tłioagbt  it 
incumbent  oo  me  as  a  commentator  to  say  thus 


Draggtng  iU  limba,  they  bear  tbe  body  fortb, 
Masb^d  teeth    and  dotted  bkwd  came   issoing 

from  his  mouth. 
Tbas  then  the  victor — *'  O  celestial  pow'r ! 
Wbo  gare  tbis  arm  to  boast  one  triumpb  moie  ; 
Now  grey  in  glory,  let  my  labours  cease, 
My  blood-staioM  laurel  wed  tlie  branch  of  peaoe  ; 
Lur^d  by  the  lustre  of  tbe  golden^prize. 
No  morę  in  combat  tbis  proud  crest  sball  ri»e; 
To  futurę  heroes  futurę  deeds  beloog. 
Be  minę  tbe  ibeme  of  some  immortal  soiig. "    90 
This  said-^  he  seiz'd  the  prize,   while  roand 

the  ring, 
High  soai^d  applause  on  acdamaUon^s  wing. 

V.  88.  No  morę  in  combai,  &c.]  YirgiL 

>hic  rictor  csatus,  artemque  reponow 


HONOURz 

Ł    SATfRE,    1747. 


Primores  popali  arripuitpopuluinąua  tributim; 
Scilicet  ani  aequus  virtuti  atque  ejus  aniicis. 

Hoa, 


«< 


ŁoAD,  load  the  pallet,  boy  !"  hailc !   Hogaith 

criea, 

"  Fast  as  I  paint,  fresh  swarms  of  fools  arise  I 
Groups  rise  on  groops,  and  mock  tbe  penaPs 

pow*r. 
To  catch  each  new-btown  folly  of  tbe  hour." 
While  hum*rou8  Hogarth  paints  each  fijlly 

dead, 
Shall  vioe  triumphant  reąr  its  hydra  bead  ? 
At  satire^s  sov*reign  nod  disdain  to  sbriok  ? 
New  reams  of  paper,  and  fresh  floods  of  ink ! 
On  theu,  my  Muse  I  Hercolean  labours  dare. 
And  wagę  with  virtue's  foes  etenud  war  i 

ni. 


Rangę  through  the  town  in  search  of  ev*ry 
muchy  to  illustrate  the  meaning  of  our  author,  I  And  deanse  th' Aogean  stable  with  thy  quill. 


which  migbt  aeem  a  little  obscure  to  those  wbo 
are  anaoqoainted  with  conflicts  of  this  kind. 
V.  48.  teka  toiketkies,  &c]  Yirgil. 

It  clamor  cobIo— 

The  leamed  nader  will  perceiye  our  author'8 
frequentallasions  to  Yirgil ;  and  wbether  he  in* 
tended  them  as  translationa  or  imitations  of  the 
Roman  poet,  mustgiTe  as  pause :  but  as,  io  our 
modem  productions,  we  find  imitations  are  gene- 
rally  nothing  morę  tban  bad  translations,  and 
tnuislations  nothing  morę  tban  bad  imitations ; 
it  would  equally,  I  suppose,  satisfy  the  gali  of 
the  critic,  should  these  unluckily  fali  witbin 
either  deacription. 

V.  63*  JfUłttani  nBm,  flcc]  Yiigil. 

Malta  yiri  nequjcquaminter  seyulnerajactant: 
llulta  cavo  lateri  ingeminant,  &  pectore  vastos 
Dant  sonitust  erratque  aores  &  tempora  circam 
Crebra  manui:  duro  crepitant  sub  yuloęre 
*    malsB, 

V.  79.  HiifailVulfriends]  Yirgil. 

At  illum  fidi  8Bquales,  genuasgra  trabentem* 
Jactantemque  tttroque  caput,  cras8umque  cnio- 

rem 
Ore  rejectantem,  mist06qae  in  laoguine  dentes, 
DacuBt  ad  iiave& 


'*  But  wbat  avails  the  poignanoe  of  tbe  song, 
Since  al  V'  youcry,  '*  slill  perseyere  in  wrong. 
Would  coortly  crimes  to  A]ulgrave's<  muse  suh« 

mit? 
Or  blasb'd  the  monarch  thougb  a  Wilmot'  writ  ? 
Still  pandar  peers  disgrac^d  tbe  rooms  of  state, 
Still  CaB8ar'8  bed  sustainM  a  foreign  weight ; 
SlaTes  worshipp^d  still  the  golden  calf  of  pow'ra 
And  bisbops,  bowing,  ble8s'd  the  scarlet  wbore. 
Shall  then  thy  yerse  tbe  guilty  grcat  reclaim, 
Thongh  fraught  with  Dryden'8heav'n-descended 

flame? 
Will  harpy  Heathcote,  from  his  mouId'ring storę. 
Drag  foith  one  cbeering  drachma  to  the  poor  ł 
Or  Harrington,  unfaithful  to  the  seal, 
Throw  in  one  sufirage  for  the  public  weal  ? 
Pointless  alt  satire,  and  misplac'd  its  aim, 
To  wound  the  bosom,  thafsobdur^d  to  shame: 
The  callous  heart  ne^er  feels  the  goad  witbin ; 
Few  dread  the  oensure,  wbo  can  dare  the  sin." 
Thougb  on  the  culprit's  cheek  no  blush  should 

glow, 
Sitill  let  me  maik  him  to  mankind  a  foe : 

*  Tran&lator  of  Horace's  Art  of  Poetry,  vA 
afterwards  duke  of  Buckingham. 
*£ariofRoch^tfir. 
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Sirike  bot  tbe  deer,  hcmewer  sligfat  the  wound, 
It  9ervies  at  least  to  dme  bim  from  tbe  muod. 
Shall  reptiie  uhmersfrowning  justice  fear, 
And-pageaiit  titles  pmtlege  the  peer  ? 
Sa  Iklls  the  bnmbler  gamę  in  oommon  fiekl8, 
While  the  branchM  bńst  the  royal  forest  shiekłs. 
Oo,  Satire,  thea !  pursue  thy  gen*n>08  plan, 
And  wind  the  vice,  regardless  of  tbe  man. 
Roase,  rouse!  tb*  ennobled  herd  for  public  sport. 
And  bant  them  tbn^ugh  the  covert  of  a  oourt. 
Just  aa  the  play'r  tbe  mtmic  portrait  draws, 
Ali  claim  a  rigbt  of  censure  or  applaiue : 
What  guardsthe  place*man  from  an  equal  fate, 
W  ho  mountg  but  actor  on  the  stage  of  state  ? 
Subject  alike  to  eacb  man'8  praise  and  blame, 
Eacb  cntic  voice  the  fiat  of  his  iame  ; 
Though  to  the  priTate  some  respect  we  pay, 
Ali  public  characters  are  pablic  prey : 
Pelbam  and  Garrick,  let  the  Teree  ibrbear 
What  aauctifies  tbe  treasureror  play*r. 
Great  in  ber  laurelM  sages  Atbens  see, 
Free  flow^d  hersatire  while  her  sons  were  firee : 
Tben  purpłed  guilt  was  dragg^d  to  public  shame, 
Aod  eacb  oflSence  stood  fragrant  with  a  name  j 
Poiloted  ermine  no  respect  coold  win. 
Ko  baHow^d  lawn  conld  sanctiiy  a  sio ; 
TUI  t3^nuit  pow'r  nsurp^d  a  lawless  role : 
Tben  sacred  grew  tbe  titled  IćnaTe  and  fool ; 
Tben  pena!  statutes  awM  the  poignant  song, 
And  slayes  were, taugbtjtbat  kings  oould  do  no 
wrong. 
Goilt  still  is  guik,  to  me,  in  sfaiTe  or  king, 
FettePd  in  cells,  or  garter'd  in  the  ring: 
And  yetbebold  bow  varioos  tbe  reward, 
Wiki  ialls  afeloo,  Walpolei  mounts  a  lord ! 
The  little  kna^e  the  Iaw's  lasttribote  pays, 
While  crowns  aronnd  the  great  one^s  cbarlot 

blaze. 
Blaze  meteors,  blaze!   to  me  is  still  tbe  same 
The  oart  of  justice,  or  tbe  coech  of  shame. 

Say,  wbafs  nobiłity,  ye  gilded  train ! 
Does  naturę  give  it,  or  can  guilt  sustain  } 
BlooBis  tbe  form  feirer,  if  tbe  birtb  be  high  ? 
Or  takes  the  Tiud  stream  a  richer  dye  ^ 
Wbat  I  tbough  a  long  patrician  linę  ye  cbiim, 
Are  noble  souls  en(ail'd  upon  a  name  ? 
Anstis  may  ermine  out  tbe  lordly  earth, 
Yirtne^s  the  herald  tbat  proclaims  its  worth. 

Hence  mark  tbe  radiance  of  a  Stanbope^sstar, 
And  glow-worm  glitterof  thioe,  D***r : 
I^noble  splendour !  tbat  but  shines  to  alf, 
The  bombie  badge  of  a  court  hospital. 
Let  lofty  I^*r  ware  bis  nodding  plume, 
Boaat  all  the  blusbing  honours  bf  the  loom, 
Resplendent  bondage  no  regard  can  bring, 
^rn  Methuen*s  heart  most  dignify  the  string. 

Vice  levels  all,  howerer  high  or  Iow  j 
And  all  tbe  diff*renoe  but  consists  in  show. 
Wbo  asks  an  alms,  or  supplicates  a  place, 
Aiikeis  beggar,  though  in  rags  or  lace : 
Alłke  his  coantry*8  scandal  aod  its  curse, 
Wbo  Tends  a  Tote,  or  who  purloinsa  purse ; 
Thy  gamblers,  Bridewell,  and  SŁ  James 's  bites, 
The  rooksof  Mordiogton's,and  sharks  at  Wliite^s. 

■ 

<  Though  tbe  person  here  meant  bas  indeed 
paid  the  deht  of  naturę,  yet,  as  be  bas  left  that 
of  justice  uosatisfied,  tbe  auihor  apprebends  that 
tbe  public  are  indispuubly  entitled  ta  tbe  aasets 
ofh»reputalłon. 


'<  Wby  will  you  nrge,**  Eugenio  eiies^  *'yoar 
fetę? 
Aflbrds  the  towo  no  sina  bnt  sins  of  state  ł 
Perches  Tioeonly  on  tbe  oourt'sbigh  bill  ? ' 
Or  yieUls  life*8  va1e  no  qnarry  for  tbe  quill?'' 
Manners,  like  fesbłon8,8till  from  courts  deacend* 
And  wbat  tbe  great  begin,  tbe  Yulgar  end. 
If  viciou8  tben  the  modę,  correct  it  berę ; 
He  savestbe  peasant,  wbo  reforma  the  peer. 
Wbat  Houndow  knigbt  would  stray  from  ho> 

noar*8  patb, 
If  guided  by  a  brotber  of  tbe  Bath  ? 

Honour^s  a  mistress  all  mankind  pnnue  ; 
Yet  mott  mislake  the  febe  one  for  Uie  troe : 
Lur^d  by  tbe  trappingw,  dazzled  by  the  paint. 
We  worahip  oft  the  idol  for  tbe  saint 
Courted  by  all,  by  few  tbe  feir  is  won ; 
ThoHe  lo8e  who  seek  ber,  and  those  gain  who  sbim  f 
Naked  she  Aies  to  ment  in  distress. 
And  leares  to  courts  tbe  gamisb  of  ber  dreai. 

The  milliooM  merchantseeks  her  in  hisgold  i 
In  schools  the  pedant,  and  in  camps  the  bold  i 
TbecouitierTiewsber,  withadmiringęyeSa 
FIntter  in  ribbons,  or  in  titles  rise : 
Sir  Epioene  eojojrs  ber  in  bis  plume : 
Mead,  in  the  leamed  wainscot  of  a  room : 
By  rarions  ways  all  woo  tbe  raodest  maid  ; 
Yet  lose  the  substanoe,  graspingat  the  shadeu 
Wbo,  smiling,  sees  not  with    what  varioot 
strife 
Man  blindly  runs  thegiddy  maseof  life  ? 
To  the  same  end  still  difPrent  means  employa  } 
This  builds  a  church,  a  tempie  that  destroys; 
Both  anzious  to  obtain  a  deatbless  name, 
Yet,  erring,  both  mistake  report  for  feme. 

Report,  though  ▼ulture-like  the  name  it  bear» 
Draga  but  the  carrion  carcasa  throogh  tbe  air  ; 
While  feme,  Jo^e^s  nobler  bird,  superior  flies* 
And,  soaring,  monuts  tbe  mortal  to  the  slues. 
So  Ricbard's*  name  to  distant  ages  borne, 
Unhappy  Richard  still  is  Britain's  soom : 
Be  Edward*s  wafted  on  fame*s  eagle  wing, 
Each  patriot  moums  the  iong-departed  king; 
Yet  thine,  O  Edward  ł  shall  to  George^iA  yield» 
And  Dettingen  eciipse  a  Cressy'^  fi^ld. 
Through  life^s  wild  ocean,  who  would  safely 
roam. 
And  bring  the  golden  fleece  of  glory  borne, 
Must,  heedful,  shun  tłie  barking  Scylla 's  ruar. 
And  fell  Cbarsrbdts'  all-devouring  sbore ; 
With  steady  hdm  an  equal  cou»e  sopport, 
'Twixt  faction'8  rock«,  and  ąuicksandsuf  a  court ; 
By  virlue's  beacon  still  direct  his  aim, 
Through  honour^s  channel,  to  the  port  of  feme. 

Yet,  on  this  sea,  how  all  trinnkind  are  tost ! 
For  oncthaŁ'sBav'd,  what  mulŁitndesare  lost ! 
Misguided  by  ambition*streach*roiis  light« 
Through  want  of  skilł,  few    make  the  harbour 
right. 
Hence  mark  wbat  wrecks  of  tirtne,  friendshi[^ 
fem^,  * 

For  four  4^ad  lettcrs  added  to  a  name  ! 
Whencc  dwelłs  sućh  Syren  musie  in  a  word, 
Or  sonnds  not  Bruttis  noble  as  my  lord  ? 
Thoagh  crownets,  Puifney,  blazon  on  thy  platr, 
Addsthebase  mark  one  scruple  to  its  wcight? 
Though  sounds  patrician   swell  thy  name,   O 
Stretcbes  one  aore  thy  płebclan  lands  ł  [Sandys ! 

*  Richard  the  Socond«     •  Oeoige  the  Second. 
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Say,  the  praud  title  mesnt  to  plume  the  son, 
lyby  gain  by  guilt,  what  ▼irtue  might  have  won  ? 
Vain  shall  the  son  his  herald  honoun  tracę, 
Whose  pareut  peer  's  but  patńot  in  disgraoe. 

VaiD,  on  the  solemn  head  of  hoary  age, 
Totters  the  mitrę,  if  ambition*8  ragę 
To  mammon  pow^  the  haJlowM  heart  indine. 
And  tities  only  mark  the  priest  diviue. 
Blest  raoe  !  to  whom  tbe  goMen  age  ramains, 
Ease  without  care,  and  plenty  witboat  pains : 
For  you  tbe  earth  unlaboor^d  treasure  yields, 
And  the  rich  sbeares  spontaneous  crown   the 
fields ;  * 

Ko  toi1»)Tne  dews  polhite  the  rer^rend  brow, 
£ach  boly  band  unharden*d  by  tbe  plough  ; 
Still  burst  tbe  sacred  garoers  with  their  storę. 
And  flails,  unceasing,  thunder  on  the  floor. 
O  bonntcous  Ueav'n  !  yet  UeaT*n  how  seldom 
sharea 
Thetithefui  tiibote  of  the  prelate'*  pniy^rs ! 
Łost  to  tbe  stall,  in  senates  still  they  nod, 
And  all  the  monarch  ateals  them  from  the  God : 
Thy  praiaes,  Brunswick,  erery  breast  inspire, 
Tbe  throne  their  altar,  and  the  courttbetr  choir } 
Herę  earliest  incense  they  devoot]y  briog, 
Herę  ererlasting  hallelujah*8  sing: 
Tboo  i  only  thou  !  almighty  to-^ranslate, 
Tboo  their  great  golden  deity  of  state. 

Who  seeks  on  merit'8  stock  to  graft  sucoeas, 
fn  vain  invoke8  the  ray  of  pow'r  to  bless  ; 
The  Stern,  too  sŁubbom  for  the  courtly  soil, 
With  barren  branches  mocks  the  virtuoua  toil. 
Silore  pliant  plants  the  royal  regionsiuit, 
Where  kuowiedgc  stiil  is  held  ibrbidden  frait ; 
Ti9  these  ałone  the  kindly  narture  share, 
Aod  all  Hespena^s  golden  treasures  bear. 
Let  folly  still  be  fortune's  fondling  beir. 
And  science  meet  a  step-dame  in  the  fair. 
Let  conrts,  like  fortunę,  disinherit  sebse, 
And  take  the  idiot  charge  from  Providenoe. 
Tbe  idiot  Bead  the  cap  aod  helis  may  fit, 
SuŁ  how  disguise  a  Lyttelton  and  Pitt ! 

O!  once-loT*d  ycuihs!  Britannia^s  bloomiug 
hope, 
Fair  freedom*8  twins,and  opoe  the  tliemeof  Pope; 
What  wond^riug  scnates^n  your  accents  bung, 
£re  flatt'ry's  poison  cliiird  tbe  patriottongue  1 
Komc'8  sacred  thunder  awes  no  morę  the  ear ; 
But  Peiham  smiles,  who  trembled  once  to  bear. 
Say,  whence  this  cbange  ?  less  galling  is  tbe 
chain,  / 

TbongbWałpole,  Carteret,  or  a  Peiham  rdgn  ? 
If  senates  still  tbe  pois'uous  bane  imbibe. 
And  every  palm  grows  calkms  with  the  bribe; 
If  sev'n  long  years  maturę  the  venal  voice, 
Wiule   frecdora    mouras   ber    long-ddFraaded 

choice ; 
If  jostice  waves  o*er  frand  a  Icnient  band, 
And  the  red  locost  rages  through  the  land. 

Sunk  in  tbe&e  bonds,  to  Britain  what  avails, 
>Vfao  wields  her  sword,  or  balances  ber  scales  ? 
Veer  round  the  oompaas,  cbange  to  change  suc- 
By  erery  son  tbe  motber  now  most  bleed  :[oeed, 
Yain  all  ber  bosts,  on  foreign  shores  array*d, 
Though  kMl  by  Wentworth,or  preserv'd  by  Wadę. 
Fleets,  onoe  which  spread  through  distant  worlds 

hername ! 
Kow  ride  iogkM-ious  trophiesof  ber  shame* ; 

*  Alluding  to  tbe  erer-mcmonble  no-fight  in 


Whtle  fiiding  laurels  sbade  ber  droopiog  bead 
And  maik  ber  Burleigbs,  Blakea,  and  Maiłbio'^ 
dead! 
Such  were  thy  sons,  O  happy  isle !  of  old, 
In  counsel  pnident,''and  in  action  bold: 
Now  view  a  Pelbam  puzzlrog  o^erthy  lat^ 
Lost  in  tbe  maże  of  a  perplex'd  debatę  ; 
And  8age  Newcastle,  with  Iratemal  skill, 
Goard  the  nice  conduct  of  a  nation*8  quil1 : 
SeetnmcheoDS  trembling  in  the  cowanl  band* 
Though  bold  rebeUion  haif  sobdue  tbe  land  i 
While  ocean*8  god,  indignant,  wrests  agaia 
The  long-depuied  trident  of  the  main'. 

Sleep  our  last  heroes  in  Łbe  silent  tomb  ? 
Why  springs  no  fiiture  wortbies  from  tbe  wombl 
Not  naturę  snre,  sińce  natnre*8  still  the  ubmo^ 
But  education  bars  the  road  to  famę. 
Whohopes  for  wisdom*8  crop,  must  till  tbe  soiil» 
And  virtue's  early  lesson  shoidd  control : 
To  tbe  yoong  breast  who  Yalour  would  impart» 
Must  plant  it  by  esample  in  tbe  beart. 

Ere  Britain  fell  to  mimie  modes  a  prey. 
And  took  tbe  foreign  polisb  of  our  day, 
Train'd  to  tbe  martial  labonra  of  the  field, 
Our  youth  were  tangfat  tbe  many  spear  to  wield; 
In  halcyon  peace,  bencath  whose  downy  wingi 
The  merchant  smtles,  andlab^ring  peasant  sipgs, 
With  tbńl  arts  toguaifd  their  coontry'8  cause, 
Direct  ber  coansds,  and  defend  ber  lawa : 
Heuce  a  long  race  of  ancient  wortbies  rosę, 
Adum'd  the  land,  and  triampb'do*er  our  foes. 
Yesacred  shades  !  wbo  through  tb'  Elysian 
gTOve, 
Wi  th  Komers  fam'd  cbie£i,and  G  recian  sages  rwe, 
BUtsh  to  behold  whatarta  your  offspring  grace  1 
Each  fopling  bór  now  marks  bis  sire*s  disgraoe  i 
An  embrio  breed  I  of  such  a  doubtful  frame, 
You  scaroe  oould  know  the  ses  but  by  tbe  name : 
Frau^t  with  tbe  natiTO  foUies  of  his  borne, 
Tom  from  tbe  uurse,  the  babę  of  mirth  most 

roam; 
Through  foreign  dimes  exotic  vice  ezplore. 
And  cull  each  weed,  regardless  of  the  flow^r, 
Proud  of  thy  spoils,  O  Italy  and  France  I 
The  Boft  enerrate  strain,  and  cap'ring  danoe : 
From  Sequan*s  streams,  and  winding  banks  of  V% 
He  oomes,  ye  gods  I  an  all-accompiish*d  bean  1 
Unbumaniz^d  in  dress,  with  cheeks  so  wan! 
He  mocks  God*8  image  in  tbe  mimie  man  j 
Great  judge  of  arts  \  o*er  toilettes  mw  presideą, 
Corrects  our  fosbions,  or  an  opera  guides ; 
From  ty  rant  Handel  rends  tb' imperial  bay. 
And  guards  the  Magna  Charta  ijt—^ol-fa. 

SidŁ  of  a  land  where  virtue  dwellsno  moie, 
See  Liberty  prepar*d  to  qnit  our  sbóre ! 
Pruning  ber.piniona,  on  yoo  beacQn'd  hdght 
The  goddess  stands,  and  meditates  ber  fligbt; 
Now  spreads  ber  wings,  onwilling  yet  to  fly, 
Again  o*er  Britain  casls  a  pitymg  eye; 


theMediterranean:  as  the  nation  was  nnlodcily 
tbe  only  rictim  on  tbat  occasioo,  tbe  leoity  of 
ouraouarianjndicatnre  has,  I  tbink,  eridcńtły 
proved,  tfaat  a  court- martial  and  a  martial-coort 
are  by  no  means  synonjrmous  terms. 

1  Jlbe  reader  will  readily  condode  these  lines 
were  written  before  our  worthy  admirak  Anaon 
and  Warren  bad  so  eminently  distiogoiabed 
tbemselTea  in  tbe  senrioe  of  tbeir  coimtry. 
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iMUh  to  clepart,  methinks  1  hear  her  say, 
*'  Why  urge  me  thus,  ungratefiil  isle,  away ! 
For  you,  I  left  Acbała's  happy  plains, 
Fbr  you  resłgnM  my  Romans  to  their  chains; 
Berę  fondly  flx*d  my  last)ov*d  favouńte  seat, 
And  'midct  the  mighty  nations  madę  thee  great: 
Why  nrge  me  theo,  nngrateful  isle,  away ! " 
Againshe,  sighing,  says,  orseemitosay. 

O  Stanhope*!  skillM  in  ev'ry  moving  art, 
That  charms  the  ear,  or  captiyates  tbe  heart ! 
He  yuar'8  the  task,  the  goddess  to  retain. 
And  cali  her  parent  virŁue  baćk  again ; 
Improre  yoar  pow'r  a  sinking  land  to  sare. 
And  Tindicate  the  serrant  from  the  8lave : 
O I  teach  tbe  vassal  courtier  how  to  share 
The  rojral  fiiTour  with  the  public  pray'r : 
Like  Łatłum's  genios  '  stem  thy  coaDtry'8  doom, 
And,  tbongb  a  Gaesar  smile,  remember  Romę ; 
With  all  the  patriot  dignify  the  place, 
Aad  prore  at  leatt  ooe  statesman  may  have 
grac*. 

*  £«rl  of  Chesterfield.  9  Brutus. 


EPISTLE 

TO  DOCTOR  THOMSON,  1755- 

ded  qn]A  mente  minus  Yatidns,  qnam  corpore 

toto. 
Kil  andire  velim,  nil  discere,  qnod  leret  sgrum, 
Fidisofliendarmódleis.  Hoa. 


PREFACE. 

Tm  reader  will  perceire,  from  tw6  or  three 
passages  in  the  following  episŁle,  that  iLwas 
written  sonie  time  sińce ;  nor  indeed  would  the 
wbole  of  it  harenow  beenthought  interesting 
enoufcl^  to  the  public,  to  have  passed  the  press, 
faad  not  tbe  physical  persecution,  carried  on 
againstthe  gentleman'  to  whom  it  it  is  addreis.- 
ed,  proToked  the  publicatlon.  When  a  body  of 
men,  tooproud  to  own  theirerrours,  and  too  pru- 
dent  to  part  with  their  fees,  shall  (with  their 
legionsof  understrappers)  enter  into  a  conspi- 
Tacy  agUDSt  a  brother  practitioner,  only  for  bo- 
nestly  eodeavooring  to  moderate  the  one,  and 
rectify  theother;  such  a  body,  our  author  ap- 
prefaends,  beoomes  a  justifiabte  object  of  satire ; 
and  only  wisbes  his  pen  had,  oo  this  occasion,  a 
like  killing  effiousy  with  theirs. 


War  do  you  ask,  "  that  in  this  courtly  dance, 
Of  in  and  oot,  it  ne*er  was  yet  my  chance, 
TohadL  lieneatb  a  Ftatesmao'sfb8t*ring  smile, 
And  sbare  the  plonder  of  the  public  spoil  ?  *' 

£'er  wants  my  table  the  headth-chearing  meal, 
With  Sanstead  muttoo  cn>wn'd,  or  Esseic  veal  ? 

1  Dr.  Thompson  was  one  of  the  physicians  to 
Frederick,  prince  of  Wales,  in  that  disorder 
which  ended  his  life.  Upon  that  occasion,  the 
doctor  differed  from  all  the  physicians  that  at- 
tended  his  highness,  which  brooght  upon  him 
l^r  moit  rirulent  rago  and  indignation;  for  the 


Sinokes  not  fit>m  Lincoln  meads  the  stately  loin, 
Or  rosy  gammon  of  Hantonian  swine  ? 
From  Darkra's  roosts  thefeather'd  rictims  bleed. 
And  Thames  stilfwafts  me  ocean*s  scaly  breed. 
Thoogh  GatHa'8  yines  their  costly  juice  deny, 
Still  Tajo*s  3  banks  the  jocund  glass  supply ; 
Still  distant  worlds  nectareous  treasures  roli. 
And  either  India  sparkles  in  my  bowi ; 
Or  Devon's  boughs,  or  Dorsefs  bearded  fields. 
To  Britain's  arms  a  British  bererage  yields. 
Rich  in  these  gifts,  why  should  I  wish  for 
morę? 
Why  barter  consdence  for  superfluous  storę  ? 
Or  haunt  the  levee  of  a  pune-proud  peer. 
To  rob  poor  Fielding  of  the  cumie  chairś  } 
Let  tbo  leaabard,  whose  belly,  void  of  bread^ 
Pufis  np  pierian  rapours  to  his  head, 
In  birth-day  odes  bis  flimsy  fnstian  vent. 
And  torturę  truth  iiito  a  compliment ; 
Wear  out  the  knocker  of  a  great  man'8  door. 
Be  pimp  and  poet,fiimi8h  rhyme  or  whore ; 
Or  fetch  and  carry  ibr  some  ibolish  lord. 
To  sneak — a  sitting  fbotnian  at  his  bOard.' 
If  snch  tbe  aits  thatcaptivate  the  great. 
Be  yours,  ye  bards !  tbe  sun-shine  of  a  state  ; 
For  place  or  pension  prostitute  eaoh  linę  ; 
Make  gods  of  kings,  and  ministers  divine; 
Swear  St.  John'8  self  could  neiiher  read  nop 

write. 
And  Cumberland  *  out-bra  voes  Mars  in  fight ; 
Cali  Dorset  patńot,  Wiiles  &  a  legat  tool, 
Horace  *  a  wit,  and  Dodington  a  fool. 

prince  dying,  the  world  was  inclined  to  foiromr 
doctor  Thomption's  reuommendations.  He  was 
an  intimate  friend  of  Mr.  P.  Wbitehead,  and 
a  favourite  with  him  at  the  prince'8-court.  He 
was  a  man  of  a  pecultar  characŁerj  but  leamed, 
singular,  and  ingenious, 

STheTagus — ^a  principal  river  of  Portugal, 
famoos  fbr  golden  sands. 

Qua  Tagus  auriferis  pallet  turbatus  arenis. 
Sil.  XTi.  569. 

S  It  is  reported,  that  during  tiie  time  Mr. 
Addłson  was  secretary  of  state,  when  his  old 
friend  and  ally  Ambrose  Phillips  applied  to  him 
for  some  preferment,  tbe  great  man  very  ooolly 
answeried)  that  "  be  thought  be  had  already 
provided  for  him,  by  making  him  justice  (br 
Westminster."  To  which  the  bard,  with  some 
indignation,  replied,  **  though  poetry  was  a 
Łrade  he  could  not  live  by,  yet  he  scomed  to  owa 
his  subsistence  to  another,  which  he  ought  not 
toHveby." — Iiowever  great  men,  inóurdays, 
may  practise  the  secretary's  prudenoe,  certain 
it  is,  the  person  here  pointed  at  was  very  far 
from  making  a  precedent  of  his  brother  poeŁ*8 
principles. 

*  It  is  apprehended,  our  modem  campaigos 
cannotfail  offumishing  the  reader  with  a  pix:* 
per  supply  for  this  passage. 

s  Lonl  high  adminU  Willes— a  title,  by 
which  this  excellent  chief  magistrale  is  often  dis- 
tinguisbed  among  our  marinę,  for  his  spirited 
vindication  of  the  supremacy  of  the  ciriT  flag^ 
and  rectifying  the  martial  mistakes  of  some  late 
naval  tribunals. 

'  A  certain  modern  of  that  name,  whose  sole 
pretensioa  td  this  character  (excepta  litUo  arek 
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Siich  be  3roar  ^enal  ^ask ;  whiirt,  Ueit  witfa  ease, 
*Tis  Diine,  to  scribble  wben,  and  what  I  please. 
.    '<Hold!  what you please?"  (sir Dudleycries) 

**  my  friend, 
8ay,  iniist  my  laboure  never,  iiever  end  ł 
Stiil  doom'd  'gainst  wicked  wtt  my  pen  to  draw, 
Correct  each  bóird  by  critic  rulee  of  law ; 
INriitt  guilt  and  sbame  tbe  legał  buckler  place. 
And  gnard  each  courtly  culprit  from  diagraoe  ? 
Hardtask!  shonid  futurę  j ury nen  inberit 
The  city-tweWe^s  self-judging  British  spiritT" 
While  you,  my  Thompson !  spite  ofmed'ciDe 

Mark  bow  the  college  peoples  every  gnre ! 
See  Mead  transfer  estatesfrom  sire  to  son. 
And  **  bar  succession  to  a  throneS !  '  > 
See  Shaw  acarce  1eave  the  passing-bell  a  fee, 
Aud  N**'s  set  the  captive  husband  free ! 
Thougb  widow'd  Julia  giggles  in  her  weed, 
Yet  who  airaigns  the  doctor  for  the  deed  } 
0'er  tjfe  and  death  alt  abeolute  his  will, 
Kight  the  prescription,  whethercure  or  kilL 
Not  so, — ^whose  practice  isthe  miDd's  dis- 
ease; 
His  potbn  must  notonly  cure,  but  please  : 
Apply  the  caostic  lo  the  callons  heart, 
Undone*8  the  doctor,  if  the  patient  smart ; 
Superior  pow^rs  bis  mental  bill  cootrol, 
Aiid  law  corrects  the  pbysic  of  the  soul*. 

bnffoonery)  consists  in  a  truły  poetical  negll- 
gence  of  bis  person. 

7  AIludiDg  to  the  constitutional  verdict  given 
on  tfae  trial  of  William  Owen,  for  publishing 
"  The  Case  of  the  bonourable  Alescander  Mnrray , 
csq."— a  pamphłet  written  byP.  Whitebead. 

8  This  linę  fumishes  a  melanćboly  memento 
•f  tfae  most  fatal  catastropbe  tfaat  perhaps  ever 
befel  Ihis  nation.  '  Among  tfae  ranous  tributary 
▼erses  which  flowed  on  that  occasion,  onr  author 
wTote  the  following ;  and  wbich  he  berę.  takes 
the  liberty  to  insert,  being  wiDing  to  seise  every 
opportunity,  to  perpetuate  his  sense  of  our  pub- 
lic  loai,  in  the  death  of  that  truły  patriot  pfince, 
łrederick.  > 

Wben  Jove,  late  revolv]ngtbe  state  of  mankind* 
*Mong  Britons  no  traces  of  ^ittue  could  find, 
Cer  the  island,  indignant,  he  strtlćh'd  forth  his 

rod; 
Saith  trembled,  and  Ocean  acknowIedg*d  the 

God.» 

Still  pTOToVd  by  our  crimes^  Hea^^n^s  ven- 

geance  to  show,  [blow : 

Ammon,  grasping  his  bolts,  aim'd  at  Britain  the 

But  pausing — ^more  dreadfoi,  his  wrath  toevince, 

Threw  the  thunder  aside,  and  sent  fate  for  the 

prince. 

9  A  like  correction,  withregardto  the  phjrsic 
of  tbe  body,  might  prove  no  bad  security  for 
the  life  and  property  of  the  patient,  as  the  fo- 
culty  are  at  present  aooountable  to  no  other 
power  but  tfaat  of  Heaven,  for  the  rectitude  of 
their  conduct— And  perhaps  no  cirilized  nation 
can  afford  such  an  instance  of  physical  anarchy 
«s  ours,  where  the  surgeon  is-permhted  to  usurp 

•  -AUudipg  to  the  preceduig  earthqaakaS|  in 


Shail  Galen'8  sona  with  privi]egB  destrof. 
And  I  not  one  sound  alt'rative  employ. 
To  drive  the  rank  distemper  from  witbin  ? 
Or  is  man^s  life  less  precioos  than  his  sin  ? 
With  palsied  band  should  justice   hołd  the. 
scalę. 
And  o'er  a  judge  oo<irt-comp1aisance  preyai], 
Satirc's  strcMig  dose  Ihe  malady  require8  : 
I  write — ^when,  lo !  th&bench  indignantfires; 
£aoh  boary  head  erects  its  load  of  bair ; 
Tbeir  furs  all  bristle,   and  their  eye-balls  glare ; 
In  ragę  they  roar,  *'  With  revVend  ermine  sport ! 
Seuse!   seize  him,  tipsŁaff! — ^*TłS  contemptof 
court" 
Led  by  the  meteor  of  a  mitre's  ray, 
If  Sk)n's  sons  tbrough  paths  unhallow'd  stray^ 
For  courtly  rites  neglcct  each  rubricrule, 
Ouit  all  the  saint,  and  trockie  all  the  tool; 
Their  maker  only  in  the  monarch  see, 
Nor  e^eromit,  at  Brunswick^s  name,  tbeknee; 
To  cure  this  loyal  lethaigy  of  grace. 
And  rouse  to  Heav'n  again  its  recreant  race, 
Say !  sbould  tbe  Muse,  with  one  irrev*veDd  Uńe^ 
Probe  but  the  moftal  part  of  the  diviue ; 
'Tis  blasphemy,  by  ev'ry  priest  decreed ! 
No  benefit  of  clergy  may  I  plead; 
With  every  canon  pornted  at  my  head, 
AIive  l'm  censur^d,  ard  Pm  damn'd  wben  dead^ 

Lawyer  and  priest,  Iłke  doctors,  stillagree; 
Tis  theirs  to  give  ad^ice ;  tis  ours,  the  fee  : 
To  them  alone  all  earthly  rule  is  giT'n, 
Diploma'd  from  St.  James's,  and  from  IJeaT'n. 
Yet  ills  there  are,  nor  bench,  nor  pulpit  reach; 
In  Tain  may  Ryder  cliarge,  or  Sberlock  preach  ; 
For  law  too  mighty,  and  too  proud  for  grace, 
^urk  in  the  star,  or  lord  it  in  a  place ; 
Brood  in  the  saóned  circieof  a  crown, 
Whiłe  fashion  wafts  their  poison  throngfa  the 

town : 
Hence  o*er  each  village  the  contagion  wings. 
And  peasants  catch  the  maladies.of  kings. 

When  purpłed  vice  sball  humble  justice  awe, 
And  fashion  make  it  current,  spite  of  law ; 
What  so\4reign  med'cioe  can  its  course  reclaimf 
What,  but  the  poefs  panacea— ehame  I 
Thus  wit'8  great  Esculapius  '•once  prevailM, 
And  satire  triumph'd,  where  tłie  fosces  failM : 
No  consuI's  wreath  could  lurking  folly  hide, 
No  yestal  looks  secure  the  guilty  bride :     [guis^ 
The  poignant  Terse  pierc'd  through  eadi  iiiir  dis- 
And  madę  Rome's  matrons  modest,  atateśmen 
wise. 
Search  all  your  statutes,  sergent !  where*s  tfae 
balm 
Can  cure  the  itching  of  a  courtier^s  pafan  ? 
Where  the chaste  canon,  say,  thou  hallow'd  sag^ 
Tbe  Tirgin^s  glowing  wishes  can  assuage  } 
Let  but  the  star  his  longinglordsbip  see, 
Wliat  pow'r  can  set  the  captire  consciencc  firee  f 
Hang  but  the  sparkling  pendant  at  her  ean, 
What  tremblrag  maid  tfae  gen'rouB  lo^er  feart  f 

tfae  pravince  of  tbe  physician,  and  tfae  apoth^ 
cary  plrmes  himself  in  the  perriwig  and  plonder 
of  both  professioDs. — In  a  puldic  spińted  endea- 
vour  to  cure  tkia  a.^retiy,  and  restore  a  propet 
diacipline  in  practice,  consists  a  Thoinpioii'!  ifĘ^ 
piricism* — Hinc  ills  Uchryms.^* 
^  Hoiatios  Flaccuito 
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Wliea   lawleas  passioa   seizM   th'  imperial 

dame>i, 
BiDthels  '<  were  oniy  ibund,  toqiieDcb  Łhe  flame  j 
No  routft,  or  balls,  the  kind  convenłence  gave,  . 
To  lose  taerviitae,  yet  her  honour  save. 
lo  Cupid^s  ńtes,  now,  so  improY^d  our  skill, 
Modę  find  the  meana,  wben  naturę  finds  tbe  will. 
Sach  rey'reiid  relict  keeps  a  pń^ate  pack, 
And  sturdy  stallion  with  Atlean  back ; 
Wbere  Bńtish  dames  to  mystic  rites  repair, 
Kor  faU  to  meet  a  larking  Clodio  tbere ; 
la  amorous  stealtbs  defraiid  the  pablic  itews, 
And  rob  tbe  Dniry  vestal  of  her  duea ;      [gown, 
Who  hapless  mouros  ber  last,  long-mortgag'd 
Wbile  Dougłass  '^  damns  the  drums  of  lady 

Brown. 
By  names  oelestial;  mortal  females  cali ; 
Angels  tbey  are,  bat  euigels  in  tbeir  fali. 
One  Toyal  phenis  ^*  yet  redeems  the  race, 
And  prove8,  in  Britain,  beaaty  may  have  grace. 
Vain  shall  tbe  Muse  the  Yarioas  symptoms  find, 
Wben  erery  doctor  's  of  a  diiPrent  mind. 
In  **'8  palm,  befoul  comiptionfbund, 
Each  oomt-empiric  bolds,  hia  grace  is  sonnd ; 
In  SackTiUe^H  *^  breast  let  pablic  spirit  reign, 
Blisten !  (tbey  ery)  the  caose  is  in  bis  brain ; 
So,  Talbofs  want  of  place  is  wantof  sense, 
And   Dashwood'8  >^  stubbom  virtoe,  downright 

insolence. 
Wben  łlls  are  thusjost  wbat  tbedoctors  please, 
And  the  souPs  health  is  held  the  mind*8  disease  ; 
Not  alt  thy  art,  O  Horace !  bad  prevail'd ; 
Herę,  all  thy  Roman  recipes  ^"^  bad  ftriPd. 

Had  filie  to  Flaccos  but  oar  da3r&  decreed, 
Wbat  Pollio  wooid  admire  i  wbat  Cassar  read  ? 
Great  Maro'8 18  self  had  dy'd  an  humble  swain, 
And  Terence  soogbt  a  Lselius  now  in  vaiD. 
Science  no  morę  employs  the  coartier^s  care. 
No  mu9e'8  Toiee  can  charm  Northamberiand'8 

ear. 
Tbe  solid  rotę  a?rial  rerse  ontweighs. 
And  wins  all  oourtly  fa^our  from  tbe  bays ; 
Hence  flow  akMte  the  sacred  gifts  of  kings, 
SteTcs,  truncheons,  feathers,  roitres,  etare,  and 

strings. 
Ifenoe  cradlesy  seel   with  lisping  statesmen 

spawn, 
And  infant  limbsbeswaddled  in  the  lawn ; 
Wbile  bonest  Boyle  ^^,  too  impotent  for  place, 
Sets,  in  meridian  glory  of  disgrace : 
Nor  all  the  patriot  musie  of  Malone 
Gui  charm  a  coart,]ike  Sackville,  or  like  Stone; 
Blest  twins  of  state  !  wbom  Iove  and  pow'r  con- 

join, 
like  Leda'6ofipring,  madę  by  Jore  diyine ; 

^'  Potttpeia,  oonsort  to  Julins  Csesar,  wbom 
tbeyoang  Clandius  took  an  opportunity  of  seduc- 
ing  at  a  9olemn  sacrifice  of  the  Bona  Dea. 

^  IMrarh  całidam  Teteri  oentone  l.upanar. 

Jut. 

>3  An  infemous,  famous  bawd. 

^  Princess  of  Wales,  motberóf  his  present 
majesty  GeorgelK. 

^  See a  propdsalfbr  a  militia,  publisfaed  by 
knd  Mkldleaex. 

^  Sir  Francis  Dashwood,  afterwards  lord  Le 
I^espenser,  the  patron  and  protectorofour  author. 

*^  iatires.         *•  Yirgil.      |9  LordPrrery. 


Fix'd  in  Hiberaia*s  bemisphere  torale. 
And  shed  your  influence  o*er  each  knave  and 
fbol». 

Whilst  the  sad  snmmons  of  a  mortar^s  knell 
The  rival  deeds  of  each  diploma  tell  ; 
And  death^sincreasing  rauster-rotls  declare, 
That  health  and  Thompson  are  no  ionger  here  {. 
How  shall  the  Muse  this  salutation  send  ? 
What  place    enjoys    tbee^  or   wbat    happier 

fnend? 
Say,  if  in  £astbury's  ^*  niajesŁic  towers* 
Or  wrapt  in  Ashley's  ^  amarantine  bowera. 
By  friendship  iaTour^d,  and  unaw'd  by  state, 
You  barter  science  with  the  wise  and  great  # 
O 'er  Pelham'8  politics  in  judgment  sit. 
Reform  the  laws  of  nations,  or  of  wit ; 
With  attic  ssest  enrich  the  social  bowl. 
Crack  joke  on  joke,  and  mingle  soul  withsoulf. 
On  laughter^  wanton  wingnow  frolic  sport. 
Nur  envy  Fox  ^  the  doset  of  a  court 

Lost  in  this  dailing  luxary  of  ease, 
Alike  regardl^  both  of  famę  and  fees, 
**  Let  Shaw"  (you ery)  "©'er  physic  aoy^reigii 
Or  W**  boast  his  hecatombs  of  slain :       [reign^ 
Be  minę,  to  stay  8omefriend'sdepartingbrdatli« 
And  Cbild's  ^  may  take  the  drudgery  of  death.*' 

Yet,  Thompson !  my  (whose  gift  it  is  to  save. 
Make  sickness  smile,  and  rescue  fiom  the  gra^e) 
Say,  to  what  end  this  bealing  pow'r  wagmeaot  B 
Nor  bidę  the  talent,  which  by  Hear^nis  lent. 
Tbough  enry  all  ber  hissing  serpents  raise. 
And  join  with  harpy  firand  to  blast  thy  bays : 
Shall  wan  disease  in  vaindemand  thyskill, 
While  health  bat  waits  the  lummona  «rf  youn 

qołll  > 
Shall  Egypfs  plague*^flie  yirgiocheek  invadc^ 
And  beauty's  wreck  not  win  thee  to  its  aid  ? 
O  !  stretch  a  saving  band,  and  let  the  fair 
Owe  all  her  foture  trłumphs  to  thy  car« : 
Resume  the  pen !  and  be  thyself,  once  morę, 
What  RatclłflT,   Friend,    and   Syd'oham  wera 
b^fp 

Yet,  wben  reriTing  patients  set  yon  free, 
Let  Yaugban  ^  yield  one  social  bour  to  me. 

^  As  oar  author  lamented  the  oceasion  of  these 
lines,  80  no  one  morę  sincerely  rejoices  to  fiod, 
that  tbe  beam  of  pablic  spirit  Is  Irkely  to  dispet 
the  clouds  which  had  interposed  between  loyal- 
ty  and  patriotism**A  new  political  star  In  our 
days,  and  which  some  morę  eastem  magi  would 
do  welltofoUow. 

'*  A  seat  belooging  to  the  rigbthon*  Geoigic 
Dodington. 

^  Anotber,  belopging  to  lord  Middlesei. 

^  Lord  Holland. 

^*  A  coffee-house  noted  for  the  resort  of  our 
modem  Esculapics,  wbere  tbey  ply  for  tboao- 
patients  the  apothecary  is  pleased  to  consiga 
over  to  them  i  and  wbere  another  appendage  to 
physic  (called  tbe  undertakers)  never  iaiTs  to 
attend  the  physicalleTee,  in  order  to  reoeive  tho 
lucratire  news  of  tbeir  joint  endeaTours. 

^  The  smali  pox,  said  to  bave  first  appeare4  at 
Alexandria«  See  the  doctor'8  treatise  on  thia 
distemper. 

j^  Owen  E^an  Yaugban,  esq ;  of  Bodidris 
castle;  a  gentleman,  in  whase  friendship  the 
doctor  and  our  author  morę  particularlyprid^ 
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Come  theB,  my  friend  f  if  ftiendship^s  name 

CttI  WOOy 

Come !  bring  me  all  I  want,  that  all  in  you. 
If  niral  fcenes  bave  still  the  pow^r  to  please, 
Jlocks,  Tallies,  hilis,  8treams>  villas,  oots,  and 


Herę  all  in  one  harmoniout  proitpect  blend, 
And  landscapes   riie,  acarce  lAmberfs  ^  art 
can  mend. 
Thames,  madę  immortal  by  her  Denh«m's 
itraina,  [plains ; 

Meand'ringglides  tbrongh  Twick'obam'8  flow>ry 
While  royal  Ricbmond's  doud-aspiring  wood 
Poart  all  its  pendent  pomp  opon  the  flood. 
By  Rome's  proud  dames  let  storied  Tiber  flow, 
And  all  Palladio  grace  the  banki  of  Po ; 
Berę  nature*8  charms  in  parer  lustra  riM, 
K(pr  seek  from  wanton  art  ber  vain  supplies. 

Lol  Windsor,  rev'rend  in  a  length  of  years, 
like  Cybele,  ber  tow*r-crown*d  summit  rears; 
And  Hampton*8  turrets,  with  majestic  pride, 
Keflect  tbeir  gloriet  in  the  passing  tide : 
Tbeie  Bńtish  Henries  gare  to  Gallia  law ; 
Herę  bk)om'd  the  laurels  of  a  great  Nassan  ^. 
O !  oould  tbese  icenes  one  monarch  morę  but 

please: 
Kofrozen  ciimates,  no  tempestnousaeas. 
For  Bran>wick's  weal  alarining  fears  Mball  bring, 
Kor  Britain  enTy  meaner  óoarts  her  king.    [  see. , 
Rere  CampbelPs  <9  Taried  sbades  with  wooder 
Uke  Heaven'8  own  Eden,  8tor'd  wttb  every  tree  ; 
\  Eacb  plant  witb-plant  in  verdant  głory  vie8 ; 
I  Bigh-tow'ring  ptnei,  like  Titant,  scalę  the  skies ; 
I  AiidLebaiioo'8  ricfa  groTeson  Hounsbw^s  deserts 


No  wreatbf  I  court,  no  snbsidies  I  olaifBy 
Too  rich  for  want,  too  indolent  for  fome. 
Wbilst  here  with  vice  a  bloodle88  war  I  wage^ 
Or  lash  the  folliesof  a  trifling  age, 
Eacb  gay-plnmM  bour,  apon  itt  downy  wingt, 
The  Hybla  freight  of  rich  oootentment  bringi  j 
Health,  roty  handmaid,  at  my  table  waits. 
And  baJcyon  peace  biooda   watcbful  o*er  my 


But  cbief— with  awfol  step,  O !  let  ns  stray, 
Wbere  Britiun'8  OrpbeustunM  his  sacred  lay, 
Wbose  groveenchanted  from  his  nnmbers  grew. 
And  prores,  what  once  was  fabled,  now  is  true. 
Hereoft  tbe  bard  with  Ai-buthnot  rettr'd  ; 
Jlere  flow*d  the  rersehis  healing  ait  inspir^d^ ; 
Alike  thy  merit  like  thy  fome  sbould  rise, 
Could  friendship  give,  what  feeble  art  denies : 
Thoagb  Pope'8  immóital  Tersethe  goflsrefose, 
Accept  this  oflPring  from  an  bumbler  Muse. 
Weak  thoagfa  her  flight,  yet  honest  still  her 

strain. 
And  what  no  minister  could  erer  gain ; 
Plea8'd  if  tbe  gratefnł  tribute  of  her  song, 
Thy  merit,  Thompson !  shall  one  day  prolong. 

In  marshard  slayes  let  hungry  princes  trade. 
And  Britain^s  hullion  bribe  tbeir  vena]  aid^*  i  •  . 
Let  brave  Boscawen  trophied  bonours  gain. 
And  Anson  wield  the  trident  of  the  main. 
Safe,  in  the  liarbour  of  my  Twick'ham  ^  bower, 
From  all  the  wrecks  of  state,  or  storms  of  power ; 

themsel^es,  as  be  bas  nerer  polluted  his  ancient 
Bńtish  pedigree  witb  any  modern  Auti-Britisb 
principles. 

^  A  landscape-painter,  mucb  celebrated. 

»  William  the  Third. 

®  Duke  of  Argyle,  celebrated  as  a  warrior  and 
%  statesman. 

^  Pope^s  Epistle  to  Aibutbnoc 

91  Atluding  to  a  modem  kind  of  military  traiBc, 
ivhicb  oonsists  in  the  exchange  of  British  gold 
for  German  Taloor;  and  by  which  means,  it  is 
presumed,  our  politicians  intend  the  native  want 
of  either  p^rty  shall  be  reciprocally  sopplied. 

^  Be  faad  aneat  villa,  in  tbe  style  uf  acbateau« 


Here  oft,  on  contemplatiotfs  pinions  borę. 
To  Heav'n  I  mount,  and  natare'i  works  ezplore  ; 
Or,  led  by  reason*s  intcllectual  clue,  [sue; 

Tbrougb  errour^s  maże,  tnith*8  secret  steps  pur* 
View  ages  past  in  story'8  mirror  shown,  fown  : 
And  make  time's  mould*ring  treasures  all  my 
Or  here  the  Muse  now  steals me  from  tbe  thitMi^y 
And  wraps  me  in  tb'  enchantment  of  ber  son^ 

Thus  flow,  and  thus  for  ever  flow !  my  dajrsy 
UnaVd  by  censnre,  or  unbrib'd  by  prsise  ; 
No  fricnd  to  foction»  and  no  dupę  to  zeal ; 
Foe  to  all  party,  bot  tbe  public  weal. 
Wby  then,  firom  every  ^enal  bondage  free, 
Coorts  have  no  glitfring  sbackles  left  for  me : 
My  reasonsy  Thompson !  prithee  ask  no  mora  ; 
Ti^e  them,  as  Oxford*s  Flaccus  sung  before  ^. 

**  My  ease  and  freedom  if  for  angbt  I  Tend, 
Would  not  yott  ery,  to  Bedlam,  Bedlam,  friend  ! 
But  to  speak  out — shall  -what  oonid  ne'er  engag» 
My  fraileryouth,  now  captivatc  in  age  ? 
What  carescan  Tex,  what  terronrsfHgbtlul  be. 
To  him  wbose  shield  is  boary  sizty-tbree  ^  > 
When  life  itself  so  littlc  wortb  appears, 
71iat  ministers  can  gire  no  hopes,  or  fears  } 
Although  grown  grey  within  my  humbler  gale, 
1  ne'er  kiss*d  hands,  or  trod  the  rooms  of  state  ; 
Yet  not  nnhonour'd  have  I  li7*d,  and  blest 
With  rich  convenience,  carelessof  tbe  rest ; 
What  boon  morę  grateful  can  the  godsbestow 
On  those  aTow'd  their  fovourite  sons  bekm^  ? " 

on  the  north  side  of  Twickenham  Gcnnmoo^ 
sacred  to  the  muses.  It  was  afierwards  inha- 
bited  by  the  lady  Bridget  Tallmach,  daągfater 
of  Ihe  late  lord  Noi-thington. 
^  SeeconcInsionofDr.  King's  apology, 
^  Tbough  the  tianslator^s  Tirtue  is  not  3ret 
secured  by  this  palladium  of  his  grand  climac- 
teric,  yet  be  flatters  himself  be  shall  at  least  be 
able  to  rival  our  truły  Roman  author,  in  the 
practłce  of  his  heroic  indiiferenoe,  howerersbort 
be  may  fali  of  him  in  his  elegant  descriptioa 
ofit. 

^  Libera  si  pretio  quaot6vis  otia  Tendam, 
Cui  non  insanns  Yidear  ?  Sed  apertius  audi : 
Qus  juvenem,  infinnumque  aninii  captare  ne* 

quibant, 
lila  senem  capiant  ?  aut  qusB  terrere  pericla 
Posse  putesbomiiiem,  cni  cłimactericus  annns 
Pnesidio  est  omni  majus }  cui  vita  videŁur 
Haud  equidem  tauti  esse,   ut    qQid  N^yeatftt' 

petatve 
A  regni  satrapis,  ullaqne  sit  anziushori. 
Si  mibi  non  deztram  tetigisse,  aut  Uminaregooi 
Contigit,  &  lare  sub  tenui  mea  canuit  staś : 
Attamen  8Bquo  animo,  non  ullis  rebus  egenns^ 
Non  inhonoracus  Tizi :  oeque  gratios  iisquam 
Dii  munus  dcderant,  cni  si  faTisse  foteaUir. 
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OCtJSIONJL  SOXC, 

AS  PERrOtMBO  BY  ME.  BBAAD,  VH  THE  CRAEACTBR 
OF  A  BECEUITING  SfiajEAin'»  AT  THE  THEATEB- 
KOTAŁ  IK  COVENT-(:AROfiN>  IM  THl  EKTEft- 
TAINMENT  Or  TMB   FAIE. 

Im  Story  we'f«  toM 
How  oar  Dionarchs  of  dd 
0'er  France  spreacl  tbeir  roynl  domsiii  $ 
But  MO  amials  shall  show 
Her  pridtt  lakf  so  Iow, 
As  when  brave  Georg«  tbe  Second  dkl  reigm, 

Br8ve  boys! 
Am  when  brare,  Ótc. 

Of  R6n)sir  and  Greek 
Let  Famę  nu  morę  npeaft  ; 
Tboo^b  their  arms  did  the  Old  woiid  subdue, 
Through  tbe  oatioiis  aroofid 
Let  her  trumpet  now'  sonod, 
How  BritODS  have  cofiqaer*d  the  New, 

BrsTe  boys ! 
How  BritODS  baTe,  flcc. 

Kast.  west,  nortb,  and  soilCby 
Onr  canm>n'd  lood  mouth 
ShaH  tbe  ri^hłs  of  owr  monafcb  mtintahi  t 
OnAmerica*9  ttrand 
Amherst  iimits  the  land, 
Boscawen  ^ves  law  on  the  main, 

Brave  boys ! 
Boscawen  give8,  Ibc. 

Cach  fort,  and  each  town. 
We  sttll  make  oar  own, 
Cape  Breton,  Crown  Fotnt,  Niegiir  { 
Gnarddupe,  Senegal, 
Aod  Qiiebec*8  ini|fbty  faH, 
Shall  prove  we've  ncy  6ąaal  m  war» 

Brare  boys ! 
Sbaiłptnre  we^ye,  &c. 

Tbougli  Conflant  did  boast 
He  von*d  conqner  our  ooast, 
OoT  thander  soon  mada  monsieur  mute  ) 
Brare  Hawke  wing'd  his  way, 
Then  pounc'don  bisprey, 
ind  gave  him  an  English  salute, 

Brareboys ! 
And  gare  him,  &c 

At  Minden  yon  knoW 
How  we  frighte!i»d  the  fbe, 
While  homewanl  theff  army  now  steals, 
"Though,"  łhftycry,  **  Brltish  bands 
Are  too  bard  for  our  bands, 
Begar  !  we  can  beat  Łbetn  in  beels," 

Parblen  t 
Begar!  we,  &c, 

bjfstour  heroes  from  bome 
-  oilaurels  thusroam, 
Sboald  tbe  flat-bi)ttr^m'd  boats  but  appear, 
Onr  militia  shall  show 
No  woodea-sboed  foe 
Can  witb  freemen  ia  battle  compare, 

BrsTeboys! 
Can  with  withfrseaien,  iac, 

TOL.    XTX. 


I  <nlr  'npfftoiMi  snd  limf 
Yóar  cbi4drt«  ^d  wivesf 
To  defisnd,  tts  tbe  time  now  or  ne?ert 
Then  let  each  voiunteer 
To  tbe  dratn-bead  r^pam^ 
King  George  and  dd  England  fi>r  ev8r ! 

Bra?eboyt! 
King  Oeorge,  &Uf 


SONG^ 
SUKO  sv  aiE.  ftEAED  IX  TtfB  BlrrctutAnfllrEirt  ot 

APOLLO   AMD  DAPBNB. 

The  Son  from  tbe.east  tips  thd  atoiTOtalns  Witb 

goid; 
The  meadows  all  spangled  wlth  dew-drop*  b^ 

hołd !  [<Jay, 

Hear!  tbe  lark'8  early  nAatin  jiitłcf  aimry  tbe  new 
And  tbe  bom'8  chearful  snmmons  rebakes  our 

delfty. 

CIlORtT3« 

Witb  tbe  sports  of  tbe  field  tber6'8  no  pleasnit 

can  vie, 
Wbile  jocand  we  foUow  tbe  bounds  in  fuli  ery* 

tet  Che  dmdgeof  tbe  town  make  ricbes  hts  sportf 
The  slave  of  the  state  bunt  the  amiles  of  a  eourtj 
No  care  and  ambitioo  our  pastime  annoy. 
But  innocenoe  stiU  gives  a  aesŁ  to  our  joy. 

With  the  6p<jrts,  k^k 

Mankind  are  all  honters  in  variou8  degree  ; 
TbeprititliiHits  a  łiYiny— tbe  lawyerafee, 
The  doctor  a  patient — ^tbeoourtier  a  płace, 
llKMgh  oftety  like  us,  be^s  flung  out  in  the  chaaei 

Witb  tbe  sportr,  &c. 

The  cit  hunts  a  plnmb— while  ihe  soldler  hnnts 
The  poet  a  dinner — the  patriot  a  name ;  [iame. 
And  Łbe  practis'd  ooquette,  tbough  she  seems  tQ 

In  spite  of  ber  airs,  still  ber  lorer  purtues. 

WMh  Ihe  sportu^  Im. 

I^thebold  and  tberbnsy  hun^  glory  and  weafthi 
All  tbe  błessing  we  ask  is  the  blessiug  oFhealth, 
With  bound  and  with  bom  through  the  wood- 

lands  to  rcmm, 
And,   when  tired  abroad,  fliUl  eoliCentincnt  a4 

home. 
Withth^sportsiof  the  field  tWMff^wo  plaastayA 

can  vie, 
Wbile  jocund  we  fulknr  our  bounds  in  fuli  cry^ 


SONG, 
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Of  trophies  and  laurels  I  meai)  not  to  sing, 
Of  Prus8ia's  bfaYc  prinoe,  or  of  Bf4tahi*8  (|o«$ 
king:  [d»«P'"y. 

Herę  the  poor  claim  my  sonft ;  then  the  ar«  ru 
Howyou  all  sbaU  be  gaiuers— by  girinf  i^. 

Perry  ddwA^ 

Q 


.^ 


iM 


P.  WmT£lt£AI>S  POEHS. 


Tbecrnieof  the  wi4oir«  jon  vay  «ell  kaaw^ 
The  mora  tt  was  emplied,  thelalicrdid  flodr : 
•  Soherawitfa  yoarpiine  thelike  wmder  jou'li 

Tbemoreyoudimwout,  ttBl— the  morę  kft  be- 
Uni. 

DerrydowiL 

The  prodigal  here^tboót  daiiger  may  spend ; 
That  ne^er  can  be  l«mh'dr  to  Heaven  we  leod  ; 
And  the  miaer  his  pone-strings  maj  draw  wkh 

out  paiii« 
For  wbat  miser  wooH  fiTo— ^ben  giYiag  is  gain? 

Derry  down. 

The  gamcster,  whositsnp  wholedaysaodwbole 

iłights, 
To  hazard  bis  hea]th  and  his  fortmie  at  White's; 
'  Much  morę  to  adTantoge  his  bets  he  may  make« 
Herę,  set  what  he  will,  he  will  double  his  stake. 

Derry  duwn. 

The  iait-one,  whose  heart  the  Ibnr  aces  contrtd, 
Who  sighs  fbr  sans-prendre,  add  dreams  of  a 

▼ole,  [drille, 

ILet  ber  here  send  a  tithe  of  ber  gains  at  oua- 
Andghe'!]  ne^er  want  a  fiiend-^n  Tictonods 

spadille. 

Derry  dowiL 

i^et  the  merchatit,  who  trades  on  the  perikrassea, 
Oome  here,  and  insure,  if  ftom  loss  he'd  be firee; 
A  poiicy  here  from  all  danger  secures. 
For  safe  is  the  irentnre— «hich  HesTen  insnres. 

Berrydown. 

• 

The  stock-jobber  too  may  snbscribc  withont  fear, 
In  a  fund  which  for  erer  a  premiom  mnst  beur ; 
Whare  the  stock  must  still  rise,  and  where  Scrip 

will  prerail, 
lV)ogh  Soutfa-8ea,  and  Indiat  and  Omniom, 

shouldfiul. 

Derry  down* 

The  churcbman  *  likewise  his  adfantage  may 

draw, 
And  here  buy  a  liring,  in  spite  of  the  law- 
in Heaven,  I  mean;  then,  witbout  any  fear, 
Let  him  parchase  away — ^here's  no  simooy  here. 

Derry  down. 


Ye  rakes*,  who  the  joyiof  Hymen  diaclaira. 
And  seek,  in  the  runi  of  ▼irtne,  a  fiune ;   [duty, 
You  may  here  boast  a  triumph  ooosistent  with 
And  keep,  włtbont  guilt,  a  seraglio  of  beaoty. 

Derry  down. 

If  irom  charity  tben  soch  ad^antages  flow, 
That  you  still  gaio  tlie  mora— -che  morę  yon 

besiow;  X^**^' 

Here'8  the  place  will  afford  you  rich  pront  with 
When  the  bason  oomes  raondr— be  as  rich  as 

yonplease. 

Derry  down* 

Hien  a  health  to  that  s  patrod,  whose  grandeor 

and  storę 
Yield  aid  and  defence  to  the  SKk  and  the  poor; 

*  Additional  stanza  fior  the  ammal  feast  of  the 
•ons  of  the  Clergy 

•  Ditto  for  the  Magdalen  HoBpttaŁ 
•  The  late  duke  of  JDIrronibira. 


kOO 


Biit,  onrprasidenfs  here— or  l'd  tell  yon  Ińa 


FRAGMENT. 

^BZK  Baocbus,  jolly  God,  iuTitcs 

To  rerel  in  his  ev'iiln^  rites, 

In  Tain  his  altars  I  surround, 

Tbough  with  Burgundian  incense  cn>im'ds 

No  charm  bas  winę  without  tbe  lass  ; 

'Tis  k>Te  gives  relisb  to  the  glass. 

Whilst  all  around,  with  jocnnd  glee, 
In  brimmers  toast  their  fiiT^rite  she  ; 
Tbottgh  ev*ry  nymph  my  lips  prodainw 
My  htf^art  still  whispors  Chloe'8  name  i 
And  thus  with  me,  by  am^rous  ftteahb» 
StiU  er^ry  glass  is  Chloe*s  health. 


raBSEirr  .or 


FERSES 

occAsionBD   BY    ŁAST    POMrsn^s 

80M£     AHTIOUB     STAtOES     TO    OSPOBOJ     tmm 

•Tmasn  witbbbop  wbbb   foousbły  tAm  to 
BI  PAYBD  wrra  jACoarrBS. 

Jp  Oxfoird*8  Stones,  as  Blaoo  writes. 
And  Pitt  affirms,  are  Jaoobites, 

That  bid  tbe  oonrt  defiance  ; 
How  must  the  dangter  now  hicrease, 
Whcn  Stones  are  oome  ftom  Romę  and  Greece^ 

To  form  a  grand  alfiance ! 

Yet,  sprungftomkndsofliberty, 
Tbese  Stones  can  sufe  noTories  be, 

Or  friends  tothe  Pretender; 
And  Pitt  himself  can  ne^er  doYise, 
That  Whiggish  stopes  shonid  erer  rise 

Against  our  &ith*sdefender. 


TO  DR.  KING. 


OrrhaYe  I  heard,  with  clam'rons  notę, 
A  yelping  cur  exalt  his  throat 

At  Gynthia'8  siWer  rays ; 
So,  with  tbe  Uaze  of  ]eaming's  light, 
Whcn  you,  O  King,  offend  his  sight^ 

The  spaniel  Blaoo  bays. 


TBB 

BUTTERFLT  AND  BEE. 

TO   PŁAYIA. 

Sbb  !  FlaYia,  see !  that  tutf  ring  thing, 
Skim  round  yon  flower  with  sportiYe  wing,. 

Yet  ne^er  tts  sweet  explore ; 
Wbiłby  włser,  the  indnstrious  bee 
Estracts  the  honey  ftom  the  tree. 
And  hiTes  the  precious  storę. 

So  youy  with  coy,  coqvettisb  art, 
piny  u  anton  roawl  yo«rloTer's  heart» 


VBRSES...CUPID  BAFFLED. 


ti? 


I^Te*g  Udmy  Ucssing  wmld  yon  ferj, 
Xo  longer  sport  a  Butterfly, 
Butimttatetbe  Bee. 


^JSRSES 

non  IM  MB.   GAKR1CK*8    TEMPŁS  Of  8BAK£- 


Whiłb  here  to  Shakespeure '  Garrick  pays 

Hjs  tńbutary  tbanks  and  praise  ; 

Tirrokes  the  animated  stone, 

TomakethepoefsmindhMowii;  . 

Tbat  he  each  characŁer  may  traoe 

WHh  homour,  dignity,  and  graoe; 

And  mafk,  unerring  OMrky  to  num, 

The  lich  crcatioa  of  hb  pen  i 

PrefeFr'd  the  pray*r — ^the  maible  sod 

Methinks  I  sce,  assenting,  nod, 

iLnd,  pointing  to  his  lanreUM  brów, 

Cry-— "  Half  this  wreath to  jrou  Iowę: 

Łost  to  the  stage,  and  lost  to  famę; 

M iirderM  my  scenes,  scaroe  known  my  name ; 

Sonk  in  oblivi0D  and  disgraoe 

Among  the  commoo,  scnbblinc  race, 
'nn]iotic'd  loojc  thy  Shakespeare  lay, 
Todniness  and  to  time  a  prey : 
Bat  nov  I  rise,  I  breathe,  I  lirę ' 
Jn  3roa — my  representatiye ! 
A^D  tłie  heio*i  breast  I  fire^ 
Again  tbe  tender  ńgfa  uiq>ire; 
Bach  aide,  again,  wHb  laoghter  abake, 
And  teacb  tbe  villain-heart  to  quake  ; 
Ali  thts,  my  son !  again  I  do— 
1  ?— Xo,  my  son ! — ^Tls  I,  and  you." 

M''hile  thus  the  grateful  Ktatoe  speaks» 
A  blush  Q'erspreads  the  snpplianfs  cbceks— • 
"  What!-~Ha!f  this  wieath^   wil's   mighty 
chief?—, 
O  grant,"  he  cries^  "  one  single  leaf ; 
Tbat  tar  o'efpays  his  bumble  merit, 
Who's  but  the  organ  of  thy  spirit" 

Phoebos  the  gen'rous  contest  heard — 
When  thus  the  god  addressM  tbe  bard : 
"'Here,  take  this  laurel  from  my  bnm, 
On  bim  y9ur  mortal  vreath  bertow  ;-* 
£ącfa  matcbless,  each  the  palm  shall  bear, 
U  Heav*n  the  bard,  on  Earth  the  player.** 


CUPID  BAFFLED. 

DiiKA,  hantingonaday, 
Bcheld  where  Capid  sleeping  lay. 

His  qiiiTer  by  his  bead : 
Oneof  his  darts  sfae  stole  away, 
Aad  one  of  ber's  did  close  convey 

Into  theotber^s  stead. 

Wbeanest  the  archer  through  the  grOTe, 
Ib  searcb  of  prey,  did  wanton  rove, 

Aurelia  fkir  he  'spyM  ; 
Anrelia,  who  to  I>amoo*B  pray  V 
Disdun^d  tolend  a  tender  ear. 

And  Cttpid's  pow'r  defyM. 

*  The  fftatoe  of  Shakespeare,  in  the  tempie  de- 
dieated  to  the  bard  by  Mr.  Garrick,  in  his  de- 
fixbtfal  garden  at  HampCon,  was  the  work  of 
tkttable  and  iDgenious  master,  Boubiliac. 


Sooo  as  he  ey'd  the  rebel  maid ; 

* '  Now  know  my  pow'r ! ' '  enrag'd,  he  said  ; 

Then  leveU'd  at  ber  beart : 
FuU  to  the  hęad  tbe  shaft  he  drew ; 
But  barmless  to  ber  breaat  it  flew. 

For,  lo!-— 'twas  Dian^s  dart. 

Exulting,  then  the  fejrrone  cry^d, 
'*  Fond  urchin,  lay  your  bo  w  aside  ; 

Your  ąulTer  be  unbound : 
Wonld  you  Aurelia*s  beart  subdue, 
Thy  pUy-tbiiigarrows  ne'er  will  do; 

Bid  Oamoo  give  tbe  woond«" 

DEATH  AND  THE  DOCTOR. 

*  Twirr  Beath  and  Schomberg,  fotber  day, 

A  cootestdid  anse ; 
Deatb  swore  his  prize  be'd  bear  away  ; 

The  Doctor,  Deatb  deftes. 

Enrag'd  to  bear  his  pow'rdefy'd, 

Deatb  drew  bis  keenest  dąrt  j 

But  wond*riog  saw  it  glance  aside. 
And  miss  tbe  Titat  part .   ■ 


AV 

OCCASIONAL  PROLOGUE, 

apOKBN  BT  MB.  FOWBŁŁ,  AT  THB  OreKIKO  OW  TlTf 
TUBATBB-BOTAŁ  111  C07RyT-0ABDBN,  ON  llOK- 
D4T,   SBPTBMBBB  U,  1767. 

A  B  when  the  merehabt,  to  increase  his  storę. 
For  dubioos  seas,  adveut*rous  quit8  tbe  shore  ; 
Still  anńons  for  his  freight,  he  trembling  sees 
Rocks  in  each  booy,  and  tempests  in.eacb  broeze; 
Tbe  curling  wa^e  to  mountain  billows  swetis. 
And  ey^ry  cloud  a  fisncied  storm  foretells : 
Thus  rashiy  lanch'd  on  this  theatric  main, 
Our  all  on  board,  each  phantom  gives  ns  pain  i 
The  catcairs  notę  8«ems  thunder  in  oor  ears, 
Andev*ry  hissa  bnrricaneappears; 
In  jouma]-fiquib8  we  lightninf^s  blastespy. 
And  meteors  blaze  in  -e^ery  critic^s  eye. 

Spite  of  these  terfours,8till  some  hopes  weWew, 
Hopes  nePer  can  fail  ns— sinoe  they'ra  plac'd 

— ^in  you, 
Your  breath  the  gale,  our  Toyage  is  seeure. 
And  safe  the  venture  wbich  your  smiles  insuie  j 

Though  weak  his  skill,  th'  adrenfrer  must  soc- 
oeed, 

Where  candour  takes  th*  endeaTOur  for  tbe  dead . 

Por  Brentford's  state  two  kmgs  oonld  onoe  suf - 
fice; 

In  oar*s,  behoki !  four  kin«s  of  Brentford  rise ; 

All  snelling  to  one  nosegay's  od'n>us  sarour, 

The  halmy  nosegay  of— fbe  pubik;  favoar. 

From  benoealone  onrroyat  rands  we  draw, 

Your  pleasurft  onr  support,  your  will  our  law. 

While  such  our  goyeniment,  we  bope  you^Il  own 
us; 

But  sbould  we  ever  tyrants  proTe— d^rane  u!i. 
Like  broŁher  monarcbs,  wbo  to  ooax  tbe  nation, 

Began  tbeir  reign  with  soroe  fisir  pniclamatioo. 

We  ioo  sbould  t«lk  At  least— of  reformation  ; 

Declare,  tbat  during  onr  imperial  sway. 

No  bard  shall  mourn  his  (oog-neglecteu  playj 


tss 


P.  WinTEIfEAD'S  POEMS. 


But  then  the  plmj  most  hiiye  some  wtt,  tome 

iipiriŁ, 
And  we  allow'd  sole  ompires  óf  its  merit 

Por  Ihose  deep  sages  of  thc  itiddng^  pit, 
Whose  taste  is  too  refiii'd  for  madcrn  wit, 
Prom  Rnmo'8  great  theatre  ^Tt•*ił  cuił  the  ftiece. 
And  plant,  on  BritaiD*s  sta^e,   the  i)ow'rs  of 
Greece,        ' 
If  tome  there    are   oor  BriŁish  bards  can 
ptease, 
Wbo  taste  the  ancient  wit  of  anclent  flnys, 
Be  oar*s  to  8ave,  from  ttme'»  dox-ourirg  womb, 
Tbeir  works,  and  snatch  their  laurels  from  the 
tomb. 
For  you»  ye  foir,  wbo  sprigbtliar  isccset  may 
ehuse, 
Where  musie  decks  in  al  I  ber  aira  the  Muse, 
Oay  opera  shali  in  all  it»  charms  dispcnse, 
Yet  boast  no  tuneful  triumpb  over  »eiwe; 
Tlie  uobłer  bard  shall  still  assert  his  right, 
Nor  Handel  rub  a  Shakespeare  of  his  nip:ht 

To  greet  their  mortal  bretbren  of  oiur  skioa* 
Herę  all  the  gods  of  pantomimę  shall  rke : 
Yet  *mid8t  the  pump  and  oiagic  of  machtnet, 
Some  pk>t  may  mark  tbe  meaning  of  oor  scenes ; 
Soenes  wbicb  were  held,  in  good  king  Ricb's 

days. 
By  sages,  no  bad  epilognes  to  plays. 

If  terms  like  the$e  your  sufTi-age  can  engage. 
To  fix  our  mi  młc  empire  of  the  stage ; 
Confirm  our  tltle  in  your  fair  opiiiiotin, 
And  croud  eacfa  nigbt  to  people  our  dominions. 


rERSES 

OK  CONTERTINC  THB  CUAPBŁ  TO  A  KrrCIIBlf<i  AT 
TUB  8BAT  OF  TUB  LORD  DUNNBRATI.8>  CAŁŁBS 
THE  GBOTB,    IN  UBBTP0R08UIRB. 


"B^  C)vid,  amongother  wondcrs,  wp*ro  told 
What  cbanc^d  to  Philemon  and  Bouciti  of  old; 
How  their  oot  to  a  tempie  was  conjur'd  by  Joye, 
So  a  cbapel  was  chan^d  to  a  kitchen  at  Gix>ve. 

Tbe  lord  of  tbe  mansion  most  rightly  coneeitin;, 
His  guests  lo«''d  good  prayei's  muab  less  than  good 

eating;  [ye, 

And  possess^d  by  tbe  devłl,  as  some  folka  wHi  tell 
iVbat  was  meant  for  tbe  soul,  be  assign'd  to  tbe 

beliy. 

Tbe  word  was  scaree  giv*n— whcn  down  droppM 

tbe  clock, 
And  straight  was  seen  fix'd  iu  tbe  form  of  a  jack ; 
And,  shameful  to  tell !  pulpit,  bencbes,  and  pews, 
Form'd  cupboards  and  sbelres  for  plates,  sauce- 

paiis,  aud  stews. 

Pray^r-books  tura'd  into  platten;  nor  tbink  it  a 

fable, 
A  dresser  sprung  out  of  the  oommimiontable; 
Wbicb*  iustead  of  the  usual  repast,  bread  and 

winę, 
Is  stoT'd  with  ricb  soups,  and  good  Eoglishsirloin. 

No  fire,  but  what  pure  devotion  could  raise, 
'Till  nowy  bad  been  known  in  this  tempie  to  blaze: 
But,  good  lord !  how  tbe  neigbbours  around  did 

admire, 
Wben  a  cbtmney  n»e  up  in  tbe  room  of  m  spire  ! 


For  a  Jew  many  peoplo  tbe  iiiasł«r  mł<«took, 
W  bose  t.evites  were  scul^ions,  bis  bigb-priett 

cook; 
And  thotight  he  desip^M  our  relii^ion  to  al  ter, 
Wben  thry  saw  thc   burnt-ofTerług  smoke  at  tbe 

altar. 

'fhe  bcirs  BuU*mn  sound,  that  was  bcard  far  and 

near. 
And  oft  rous*d  tbechaplain  miwilltne  to  pray*r, 
No  moretit  good  8erBK>iis  vork  summous  Uie  su- 

ner, 
Butblaspbenious  riugs  isH— tbe  country  to  dinncr. 

^^^1en  my  good  ford  the  bisbop  had  b«ard  tbe 
strange  story,  [G— '$  glł»ry ; 

How  thc  place  was  pit>Ain'd,  that  was  b:iiU  ti» 

Fuli  of  zeal  ho  cried  out,  '<Oh,  how  inpioustht 
dced. 

To  cram  Christians  with  pudding,  instead  of  tbe 
creed!" 

Then  away  to  tbe  Gn>ve  bied  the  cburc1i's  pro- 

tector, 
Uesoiring  to  trive  his  lay-brother  a  Icctnre  ; 
But  hc  scaree  had  beguu,  wben  be  saw,  płac^d 

bcfore  *em, 
A  baunch  pi  ping  bot  from  tbe  Sanclum  Saiici0» 

rum, 

**  Trotb  1"  quoth  be,  "  I  find  no  great  sin  ia  the 
plan,  Cmaa: 

What  was  useless  to  G«d-— to  make  usefbl  to 
Besides,  'tis  a  true  Christian  daty,  we  read, 
Tbe  poor  and  the  hungry  with  good  things  ta 
feed." 

Then  again  on  the  walls  be  besŁowed  cónsecratioB, 
But  re8erv'd  the  fuli  rtgbts  of  a  free  visiŁatłoo: 
Tbus,  'tis  still  the  Łord*sbouse— ouly  varłedtbe 

treat, 
Now  tberc*s   meat  without  grace — where    was 

grace  without  mcat. 


FERSES 


osr  TUB    nirKR    op 

CULŁOOBN, 


cumbbkłand's  TicToar 

w    IHB   YEAR   1716. 


AT 


Asbis  worm-eatearolumes  old  Time  tumbled 

Cer,  [3rore, 

To  reviow  the  great  actions  that  lifippen'd  of 
Wlten  tbe  names  of  young  Ammou  aiui  Cesar 

he  saw, 
He  to  one  opposM  Churchill — to  th'  olber  Nassao; 
llien  said,  with  a  sigh,  *<  What  j    bas  Britain  no 

friend  ?  cod  ?•• 

*'  Withtbese  muat  ber  long^  ntceef  heroes  baTe 
Wben  straigbt  a  Igud  blast  on  ber  tnimpet  Faaie 

blew,  [scaroeknew; 

Wbicb  so  long  bad  becn  silent,  tbe  souod  be 
But  soon  10  his  tii^ht  theswift  goddess  appear^^ 
And,  balf  out  of  breath,  cry'd — *^  News,  news  I 

thave  you  beard  ?  — 
_  I  yet  lłave  one  bero  to  add  to  yourstofe, 
Brave    William  bas  conquer'd — Reb«ilion's  no 
morę."  [name, 

Weil  plea^i^d,  in  his  annals  Time  set  down  tbe 
Madę  tbe  lecord  autbeuti<v— and  ^ere  ii  to  Ane. 


VERSES.,.EPITAPn...SONC. 
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FERSES 

|!FCRrBCD  OK  A  MOyiTMRNT  CAU.EB  THE  TOMB 
OP  CAKt,  IN  THR  GARDEN  OP  TUR  LATE  JOUN 
RICH,  ESQ.  ATCOWŁEY,  IN  MtDDL£SCX;  WIIERB- 
ON  TaREE  BEAUTIFta  BUYS  ARR  COYBRIMG  A 
TTKEEAL   URN   WITH    A   ▼£!!.   OP   Ff.OWERS. 

Wht,  Inisyboys,  why  tbnt  entwine 
The  floirety  vpil  around  thf  9  thrine  ? 
As  tf,  for  balcyon  da3rs  like  thes^, 
TherighŁ  too  soiemn  were  to  pleaM  $ 
MiBtaken  boys,  what  sljrht*e  bo  ftiir 
To  mortals,  as  tbe  Tomb  of  Care  ? 
Herę  Jet  ihe  gloomy  tyrant  lic ; 
His  um  an  altar  sbaH  suppTy, 
Sacred  to  Ease,  and  social  Mirth  ; 
For  Ckre^decease-^is  Płcasore*B  birth. 


TBE  EPITAPn 


rERSES 

Oy  TBE  WAMS,  P.  WRITEHEAI),  SUBSCRTBEO  TO 
tHE  ABOTS  lySCaiPTIOII,  BEIKO  EBMO  VE1>THRNCE 
FOMB  TIME  AmSE  THE  MONUMENT  WAS  ERECl- 
SO. 

0'Em  the  tombs    as   pale  Envy  was  bov'nDg 

around, 
Tbe  iDaoes  of  eacb  ballow^d  bero  to  wound ; 
On  Argyle*8,  when  »h«  saw  oniy  truth  was  related 
Ofbim,'  whom  alire  sbetnost  mortally  hated, 
ŁaA  finding  tbe  record  adopted  by  Famę, 
hi  fevenge   to  tbe  poet— ^sbe  gnaw'd   out  bis 

nanfeei. 


fnr  ŁETTsas  of  brass,    iniertrd  by  a  femałb 

PICURB  REPRE<iE?fTING  HiSrORT)  ON  A  MARBŁB 
PYRAMI  D  OP  TUB  MONUMENT  OF  JOHN,  DV  KB 
OP  ABCYŁE. 

Bbiton,  behcM,  if  patriot  wortb  be  de«r, 
^sbnne  that  claims  tby  tributary  tear ! 
^lent  tbat  tongne  admiring  senates  baard, 
Nerreleas  that  arm  opposing  legions  feai^d  ! 
Kor  less,  O  Campbell!  tbinetbepow^rtoplease, 
Aod  giTe  to  grandeur  all  tbe  grace  of  «ase. 
Long,  from  Łby  life,  let  iLindred  beroes  tracę 
Arts  wbłch  ennoble  still  the  noblest  race. — 
Otbers  may  owe  tbeir  futurę  famę  to  me; 
Iborrow  tromortality  fiom  tbec. 
Westmifiater  Abbey.  P.  Whitehead. 


Tl)e  rouse  unfetter^d  trod  tltcGrecfan  stage ; 
Free  were  her  pSnions,  unrestrainM  hep  ragę: 
Bold  and  secure  she  aiin*d  the  pointed  dart, 
AmI  ponr'd  the  preecpt  poignant  to  tbe  beart, 
TiiI  dire  dominion  stretch'd  ber  ławless  sway,  , 
And  Athcns'  sons  were  destł0'd  to  obey : 
Tben  firsŁ  the  stage  a  liccnsM  bondage  knew. 
And  tyrants  qHasb'd  the  scenę  they  fear^d  toview: 
Fair  Frecdoiifs  voicc  no  morę  was  heard   to 

ubarm, 
Or  Liberty  the  Attic  audience  warm. 

Thcn  fledthe  muse,  indigiiant  from  tbe  sbore, 
Nor  deiifn'dto  dweU  wbere  Freedomwas  no  morę: 
Vain  thcn,  alas !  she  sought  Britaonia'8  isle, 
CbarmMwith  ber  voicc,  and  cbeer*d  uswitbft 

smilc.  ' 

If  Gallic  laws  ber  gen'rous  fltght  rertrain, 
And  bind  her  capti\-e  wiih  th*  igrnoble  chain  ; 
Bold  aod  nnliopnsM,  in  Eliza^s  days, 
Free  f!ow»d  her  numbers,  flourishM  f^irher  bap; 
0'er  Britain^s  stage  ma.iesttc,  unconfin^d, 
She  tun'd  her  patriot  łessons  to  mankind  ; 
For  mighty  beroes  ransackM  ev'ry  age, 
Then  beam'd  tbera  glorious  in  ber  Shakespeare's 
page. 

Sbakespeare'$ no  morę'— lost  was  tbe  poet's 
name,  [famę ; 

Ti  U  tbon,  my  friend,   my  genins,  spning  to 
TAir'd  by  his  laurePs  never-fadiog  bloom, 
Vou  boldly  snatchM  the  trophy.frum  bis  tomb^ 
Taught  the  decłining  muse  again  to  soar. 
And  to  Britannia  give  one  poct  morę. 

PlcasM  in  thy  lays  we  see  Gustarus  li^e; 
But,  O  GustaYus  !  if  tbon  can*st,  forglve 
Britons,  nKire  gava?e  iłinii  the  tyrant  Dane, 
Dencalh  ubosc  yoke  yoii  drew  the  gailingchain, 
I)pgen'rate  Briton*8,  by  thy  worth  dismayM, 
Propbane  thy  glories,  tfnd  proscribe  tby  shade. 


SONG. 


FERSES, 

TO  MA.    aaOOKC,    ON  THE  REPUSAŁ   OP   A    I.ICSNCE 
TO    BIS   PLAY   OP   CUSTATUS  YASA. 

Rnt  published  in  tbe  Geotlcman's  Mngazine, 

1739. 
Whi  łb  Atbens  glory  *d  in  ber  froe-boro  race, 
Aad  science  flourishM  round  ber  fav'rite  place, 

•  Tbese  Tcrses  appearcd  first  in  csplain  Thom- 
IBD^s  Life  of  Whitebead,  and  pcrh;łp«  wi^re  his 
avB.  Tbe  Epitapb  wąs  written  ąt  tbe  request  of 
tbedacb^ss.    C. 


S 


As  Gninvi1Ie*9  soft  numbers  tonę  Myra's  jost 

praise, 
And  Chloe sliincs  love]y  in  Prior^s sweet  lays; 
So,  wou'd  Daphne  but  smile,  tbeir  example  Pd 

follow,  [Apollo : 

And,  as  she  looks   like  Yenus,    Pd  sing  Jike 

But,  aias  1  wbiie  no  smiles  from  tbe  fair-onc 

inspirCf 
How  languid  my  straios,  and  bow  tuneless  my 

lyrcl  , 

Go,  Zephyrs,  salute  in  soft  accents  ber  ear, 

And  tell  how  t  languish,  sigh,  pine,  and  de«pair; 

In  gcntlest  murmurs  nty  passion  oommend ; 

But  whisper  it  sofriy,  for  fear  you  offend,  [pain  j 
For  Bure,  O  ye  winds,  ye  may  tell  her  my 
Tis  S>  repbon^s  to  sutfer,  but  not  to  coniptain. 

'\^'herever  I  .co,  or  whatevpr  I  do,  [view  : 

Still  somr.thing:  prcsents  the  fair  njTnph-to  my 
If  I  traverse  tiic  i^aiden,  the  garden  stili  shows 
Me  ber  ntKik  in  tire  lily,  hcr  lip  in  the  rosę: 

But  «ith  her  neither  lily  nor  rosecan  compare; 

Far  sweeler  s  her  lip,  and  ber  bosom  morę  fair. 

If,  to  vent  my  foml  aogiiish,  I  sten  I  to  the  grove, 
The  spring  there  prcseoU  i^e  fresb  bloom  of  my 
lovci 
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Tbe  nightingale  too,  with  impertineiit  noise, 

Pours  forth  ber  iweet  stnins  in  my  tyren'8  sweet 

▼ołce;  [briDpi; 

Thus  the  grove  and  its  musie  her  image  still 

For,  like  spring  she  loolu  fair,  like  the  njght* 

ingale  sings. 

If,  fbrsaking  the  groves,  I  fly  to  tbe  ooart, 
Wbere  beauty  and  splendoar  nnited  resort, 
Some  glimpse  of  my  fiur  in  each  rharmer  I  «py, 
In  Richmond's  fair  foim,  or  in  BrudenePs  bright 
eye ;  [appear  ? 

But,  alas !  what  wouM  Bradenel  or  Richmond 
Unbeeded  theyM  pats,  wece  my  Dapbne  but 
there. 

If  to  bboks  1  retire,  to  drown  my  fond  pain, 

And  iwell  over  Horaoe,  or  Ovid*s  sweet  strain ; 

In  Lydia,  or  Chloe,  my  Dapbne  I  find ; 

But  Chloe  was  courteons,  and  Lydia  was  kind : 
Like  Lydia,  or  Chloe,  won*d  Dapbne  but  proTe, 
Uke  Horace,  or  Orid,  Vd  sing  and  Vd  knre. 


TO 


DA.  SCHOMBERG^ 
OF  BATH. 

To  Sćhomberg  ąuoth  Deatb,  "  I  your  patieBt 
will  have :»  [smn.' 

To  Death  replied  Sćhomberg,  "  My  patiem  Tli 
Then  Death  seizM  bis  arrow,  the  dodor  his  pen. 
And  each  wound tbeone  ga^e,  fother  bcaPd  it 
agahi;  [um^ 

'Till  Death  swore  be  never  had  metsn^  dcfi* 
Since  be  and  the  college  had  been  in  alłłanoe. 


EPITyiPff. 

BT  Ml.   GAKBICK,   OR  FAUL  WHrnWSAD,  8S«. 

Hsaa  lies  a  man  misfortune  could  not  beod» 
Prais^d  as  a  poet,  boDOur*d  as  a  friend : 
Tfaough  his  yoatb  kindled  with  the  love  of  famę, 
Withhi  bis  bosom  glowM  a  brighter  Eame  : 
Whene^er  his  (riends  with  sharp  afflictiuos  bied, 
And  from  the  wounded  deer  the  herd  was  fled, 
WHiTBHBAn  stoodibrth«  thebealing  balm  applied, 
Nor  anitted  their  distresses— till  be  died. 
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FRANCIS  FAWKES  A.  M. 


fi 


Dic  mibi  qiiidmeliiis  dendiofusaguii  ?         Mabt. 
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LIFE  OF  FRANCIS  FAWKES, 


BYMR.  CHJLMERS. 


MlU  FAWKES  wisiora  IB  Yorkshire  about  the  year  1721.  Hewai  ediu 
cated  at  Łecds^  onder  the  care  of  the  Rew,  Mr.  Cookaon,  Ttcar  of  that  paruh  : 
trom  whencebe  went  to  Jesus  College,  Cambridge,  and  took  his  bachelor^s  degroe 
10 1741,  and  his  master's  in  1745. 

After  being  admitted  iiito  holj  orders,  be  settled  at  Bramham  in  Yorksbirei 
■ear  the  elegant  seat  oi  that  name  belonging  io  Robert  Lane,  eBą.  ibe  beautiei 
of  which  afforded  him  the  first  subjectfor  his  muse.  He  publisbęd  his  Bramham 
Park  in  1745,  but  withont  his  name.  His  next  publications  were  the  descrip* 
tioDs  of  May  and  Winter,  from  Gawen  Douglas;  the  former  in  1752,  the  lattei 
ID  1754 :  these  brooght  him  into  considerable  notlce  as  a  poetical  aatiąuary, 
ttid  it  was  hoped  that  he  would  ha?e  been  enconraged  to  moderniso  the  whole 
of  that  a«thor's  works. 

About  the  year  last  mentioned,  he  remored  io  the  curaej  of  Croydon  in 
ourrey,  where  he  had  an  opportunity  of  courtii^  the  notice  of  archbishop  Her« 
ńng,  who  resided  there  at  that  time,  andto  whom,  among  othercomplimentarj 
venes,  he  addressed  an  ode  on  lMsgrace's  recoTery,  which  was  printed  in  Dodsloy's 
oollection«  These  attentions,  and  his  generał  merit  as  a  scholar,  induced  the 
Mchbishop  io  coUate  him,  in  1755,  io  the  ficarage  of  Orpington  with  St  Mary 
Cny,  ia  Kent  In  1757,  he  had  occasion  to  lament  his  patron's  dcath,  ina 
psthetic  elegy  styled  Aurelius,  printed  with  his  grace's  sermons  in  1763,  but  pre. 
Yionsly  in  our  anthor*s  Yolume  of  poems  in  1761 ;  abont  the  same  time  he  married 
n^itt  Parrier  of  Leeds. 

In  April  1774,  by  the  late  Dr.  Plnmptre*s  fafonr,  he  ezcbanged  his  Ticaragtf 
br  the  rectoiy  of  Hayes :  this,  eicept  the  office  of  chaplain  to  the  prinoesi' 
dowager  of  Wales^  was  the  only  ecclesiastical  promotion  he  obtaincd. 


«SI  THE  LIFE  OF  FRANCIS  FAWKES.- 

Id  1761 9  ho  publishcd  by  sabcription  aTolume  of  original  poemi  aod  traio* 
lations,  by  which  be  got  morę  profit  than  famę.  His  subscrlbers  amounted  ta 
nearly  cight  hundred,  but  no  lecond  edition  was  called  for.  A  few  pieces  ara 
now  addedfrom  Mr.  Nichols*  coUection ;  and  from  the  Poetical  Calendar,  a  peri- 
odical  selection  of  fugitiTe  poetry,  whicli  he  publishcd  in  coDJunction  withMr. 
Yiotyy  an^iodifferent  poet  of  that  time.  Id  1767  he  published  an  cclogue,  eotitnied 
Partridge  Shooting,  so  inferior  to  his  other  productions  that  the  omission  ofit 
cannot  be  regrcttcd.  Uc  was  the  editor  aho  of  a  Family  Bibie,  with  notes,  ia  4to* 
which  is  a  work  of  Ycry  inconsiderablenserit^biitto  which  he  probably  coatri- 
buted  only  his  name,  a  common  trick  among  the  retailers  of  ^^  Complete  faraiij 
Bibles,'* 

His  translations  of  Anacrcon,  Sappho,  Bion,  Moschus  aod  Masaent,  appeared 
in  1760 ;  aod  his  Theocritus,  encouraged^by  another  liberał  tabcription,  in  1767t 
His  Apollonius  Rhodius,  a  posthumous  publication,  completed  by  the  Rcr.  Mr. 
Meen  of  Emanuel  College,  Cambridge,  madę  its  appearaoce  in  1780,  wheo 
Mr.  Fawkes's  widów  was  enabled,  by  the  kiodoess  of  the  editor,  to  ayali  henelf 
of  the  subscriptions,  cootributed  as  usual  Tery  liberally.  Mr.  Fawkes  died 
Aagnst26, 1777. 

Thesc  scanty  materials  are  taken  chiefiy  from  Mr.  Nichols^s  Life  of  Bowyer, 
and  Itttle  can  now  be  addcd  to  thero.  Mr.  Fawkes  was  a  man  of  a  social  dis- 
position,  with  much  of  the  imprudence  which  adheres  to  it :  althougb  a  pro* 
found  classical  scholar,  aod  accounted  an  excellent  translator,  he  was  nn. 
able  to  piiblish  any  of  his  works  without  the  preńous  aid  of  a  subscriptlon ; 
and  his  Bibie  was  apaultry  job,  which  necessity  only  could  hare  induced  him  to 
undertake.  With  all  his  failings,  howereri  it  appears  that  he  was  held  in  esteem 
by  many  distingiiished  contemporarics,  particularly  by  Drs.  Pearce,  Jortio, 
Johnson,  Warton,  Plumptre  aod  Askew,  who  cootributed  critical  assistance  to 
bis  translation  of  Theocritus. 

As  an  original  poet,  much  cannot  be  said  in  his  farour  :  hispowers  were  con- 
£ncd  to  occasional  slight  and  encomiastic  verses,  snch  as  may  be  produced  with- 
out grcateflTort,  and  are  supposed  to  answer  CTcry  purpose  when  they  hare  pleased 
those  to  whom  they  were  addressed.  The  Epithalamic  ode  may  perhaps  raok 
higher,  if  we  couJd  forget  an  obrioos  endeaTOur  to  imitate  Dryden  and  Pope.  In 
the  elegy  on  the  death  of  Dobbin,  and  one  or  two  other  pieces,  tliere  is  a  consi- 
derable  portion  of  humour,  which  is  a  morę  Icgithnate  proof  of  genius  tbaa 
one  species  of  pocts  are  disposed  io  allow.  Hit^  prindpal  defects  are  wantof 
judgroent  and  taste ;  these,  howerer,  are  less  dIscoTerable  in  his  translations ; 
and  h  was  probably  a  consciousness  of  limitted  powers  which  indined  him  so  ^ 
much  to  translation.  In  this  he  erery  where  displays  a  critical  knowledgeof 
bis  author,  while  his  fersification  is  smooth  and  elegant,  and  his  eiprestlonie* 
markably  elear.  He  was  once  esteemed  the  best  translator  sinca  the  days  of 
Pope ;  a  praise  which,  if  now  disallowcd,  It  is  mnch  that  it  conld  In  his  owo  timt 
hare  becn  bestowed  with  justice. 


POEMS 


OF 


FRANCIS  FAWKES, 


BRAMHAM  FARK. 
TO  ROBERT  LANE,  ESO. 

<hiis  eaneret  nympbas  ?  ąnig  hunnim  flofen- 

tibus  herbis 
Sp«i]geret  ?  aut^iridi  fontes  mdaceret  umbri  ? 

Viio. 

Writteo  in  May  1745. 


THE  PREFACB. 

I  sBOt7ŁO  tbink  a  piefiKe  to  this  tolame  abso- 
lately  mmecesoiry,  escept  m  ii  fturnisbes  me 
with  an  oppoituiuty  of  returning  mythanks 
to  tbose  geotlemeo  wbo  baye  fatoared  me  wkh 
tbeir  names ;  and  therefoi^  to  tbeir  candonr 
and  mdalgence  1  beg  leaTe  to  inflonbe  tbe 
Ibllowiag  sbeetf. 


Orpiogton,  May  1,  I76t. 


F.  FAWKES. 


Tbi  tbemes  of  war  to  bolder  bęrdi  bekng, 
Calm  sceoes  of  peace  iuTite  my  humble  song. 
Lane,  wbom  kind  UeaT'n  bas  with  mild  man- 

ners  grac^d. 
And  bIcssM  witb  tme  beredttary  taste, 
Your  blooming  Tiitues  tbese  ligbt  Uys  demaod, 
Wrole  in   tbc  gardens  which  your  grandsire  * 

plan'd. 
Wben  Temal  breezes  bad  tbe  glebę  unbound, 
And  iiDiTersal  verdore  oIotbM  Łbe  groand, 
Profowly  włid  tbe  Howens  began  to  spring, 
Tbe  trees  to  blossom,  and  tbe  birds  to  smg : 

*  A  filie  seat  in  Yorksbire,  bekmging  to  Oeoige 
FoK-Lane,  esq. 

Bobcrt,  lord  Bingley. 


As  csreless  tfaroagb  tbose  grores  I  took  my  way, 
Wbei«  Brambam  gires  new  beauŁy  Ło  tb  e  day* 
(Wbat  time  Aurora,  rising  from  the  main, 
Witb  rosy  lustre  spangIedo'ertbe  plain^) 
Tbe  sylvao  soenes  a  secret  joy  inspirM, 
And  witb  soft  raptare  all  my  bosom  fir^d ; 
Wben,  lo  !   my  eycs  a  knrely  oympb  survey»d, 
Witb  modest  step  advancing  througb  tbe  glade : 
Her  błoom  dirine,  and  8v^eet  attractive  grace^ 
Coniiess^d  tbe  guardian  Dryad  of  tbe  place : 
Tbe  wind  tbat  gaye  ber  azare  robę  to  floir, 
Reveal'd  a  bosom  wbite  as  Alpine  snów ; 
A  iknrery  wreatb  around  ber  neck  sbe  wore,        ^ 
And  in  ber  band  a  brancb  of  olive  bore> : 
Adown  ber  sboulders  fell  ber  atd>am  bair, 
Tbat  loosely  wanton*d  witb  tbe  baxom  air, 
Tbe  baxom  air  ambrosial  odonrs  sbed. 
And  sweets  immortal  breathM  around  ber  bead*. 
My  eager  eyes  o'er  all  ber  beauties  ran, 
Wben  tbns  tbe  guardian  of  tbe  woods  began. 
V  Tbrioe  bappy !  wbom  tbe  fetes  propitiois 

give 
Secnre  in  tbese  sequester*d  grores  to  lite,  [coart, 
Wbere  Healtb,  &ir  goddess,  keeps  ber  blooming 
And  all  tbe  oympbs,  and  all  tbe  graces  sport : 
How  beautifiilly  cbang*d  tbe  scenę  appears 
Witbin  tbe  compass  of  a  tbousand  yean  ! 
Tben  fieroe  Bellona  drencb'd  tbese  plains  in 

blood, 
Tben  Tirtoe  waiider'd  in  tbe  kmely  wood— 
Botbear !  wbile  I  mysterioos  tnitbs  disclose, 
Wbose  dire  remembranoe  wakens  all  my  woeSi 
In  ancient  days  wben  Atfrads,  sacred  name!  . 
(Alfted  tbe  first  in  Tirtne  as  in  iame) 

*  Paciler»quemanu  ramum  pnstendit  oliw. 

ViTg.JEn.  yiii.  116. 

*  AmbrQ8iaqnecomasdivinum  yertioe  odorem 
Spiratere.  Viig.  Sxu  1. 403. 

ł  Alfred.  This  most  aooomplisłMBd  prince  be- 
gan bii  reign  A«D.  87S|  ata  time  wben  tbe  Danes 
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Tbiftharbarons  isle  with  liberał  arU  re(in*d, 
Taugbt  whoiesome  laws,  and  inoraliz'd  mankind  ; 
Tbe  rnthlewi  Danes  o'er  all  tfae  county  ran, 
"Piey  lerell^d  cities,  and  they  murderM  man : 
Kor  fi(?ld9,  nor  fanes,  nor  aex,  norape,  irere  frec 
yrom  fire  and  sword,  from  lust  and  cruelty.  • 
Toteiid  my  father's  finek  was  then  my  eare, 
iknd  country  swains  were  wont  to  cali  me  fair. 
Kot  bence  fardisłant  I  secur'd  my  ebarms, 
Tiki  roiis'd  from  danger  by.  the  din  ofarms 
To  a  lone  care,  with  nympbs  a  cbosen  few, 
Secret  I  fled,  conceard  fromhuman  view; 
Seeret  and  safe,  tilł  (stormM  the  country  round) 
Our  closc  retreat  tbe  fierce  barbarian?  found. 
TTbat  could  we  do  the  flirious  (be  to  ohun  r — 
To  die  seemM  bctter  tban  to  be  undonc. 
Piana,  huntress  of  the  woodland  sbades» 
Chaste  gnardian  of  the  piirity  of  tnaids, 
"With  sihrer  bows  supplied  the  virgin  train. 
And  manly  courage  torepel  the  Dane. 
Sot  what,  ala« !  avails  the  manly  heart, 
When  female  force  emits  the  feeble  dai-t  ? 
Tbongh  thrice  tbree   victims  to  oar-Tengemce 

fell, 
Thungh  my  keen  ibafU  dispatch^d  their  chief  to 

Heli ; 
Too  loon  our  Ikte  with  anguish  we  deploi^d, 
Doom^d   to  the   daughter  of  the  oonąoeriiig 

gword  :  [ptores ; 

iBnŁ  happy  they  whose  soffcrings  Heav'n'  ap- 
Heav'n  will  rewardthat  virtue  which  it  lovefi. 
The  qaeen  who  makes  bright  chastity  ber  care, 
Thtts  to  almighty  Jove  preferrM  ber  prayer  ; 
Tbat  we  for  erer  in  tbesc  shades  might  rove, 
Kymphs  of  the  wood,  and  gnardians  of  the  grore* 
Weil  I  i^member,  as  I  tremblinglay, 
Pale,  breathlem,  cołd,  expiring  ob  the  clay, 
How  by  degrees  my  mortal  frame  refin^d,  . 
Kor  )eh  one  earthly  particie  behind  j 
]n  ererynerye  apleasing  change  begao,  j 
And  through  my  veiiig  the  itreams  immortal 

ran : 
Soft  on  iny  mind  ecstatic  yisions  stole, 
iind  heaT^n-felt  raptiires  dawn*d  uppn  my  soul. 
|^'ersixice  I  gnard  the  groves,  tbe  woods,  ibę 

plain. 
Chief  Diyad  of  the  tntelary  train ; 
Snpremely  blessM  where  all  oonspires  toplease: 
War,  civil  war,  alone  dibturbs  my  ease. 
How  did  my  soul  recoil  with  »ecret  drelul, 
When  bold  Kortbumberland  ^  his  army  led, 
ni-fatcd  Britons,  whom  he  brought  from  far, 
ikgaiost  bis  soyereign  waginpr  horrid  war  1 
J  saw  thfccombat  on  the  neigbbouring  plaiD, 
A  knight  Tictorions,  and  old  Percy  slain  ; 
t  saw  his  visage,  that  with  auguish  frown'd. 
And  seem'd  in  ragę  to  roli  its  eyes  around. 

after  semeni  inyskwiB,  bad  entirely  orar-nm 
the  ktDgdam,  wbom  hyhiseitraoidinary  ▼aloar 
andcoi^ucthe  dispooeMed  uf  it.  Ctrca  'EglerU 
tt^pora,  anno  Ckrisii  800,  nostra  Hlłoraprimdm 
in  fettarunł  Dma,  Pottett  nutre  ctfio  miscentes, 
mnUosannMper  AngUam  grassaii,  urbibus  excisis, 
tempiit  succiiuitt  K  agris  vastaiitf<mmia  baróaru 
immamMe  egerunt,  terterunt,  rapuerunt, 

*  In  the  jmr  1408,  the  old  earl  of  Northuiti- 
Imiand  and  his  army  was  over(hrown  on  Dram* 
ham-Moor  by  sir  Thomai  Rooksby,  then  high. 


Borne  in  mnck  triumph  frr>m  thefatal  field; 
The  azure  '  lion  on  the  golden  shield 
WaT'd  vainly  rampant.     But  what  horrors  rliiH^d 
My  heaving  heart,  and  thrungh  my  bosom  thrill*d, 
When  dircful  discord  Britain'9son5  rompellM 
To  war  on  Towton's  •  mcmorabie  field. 
I  see  the  ranks  embattled  on  the  plain, 
Torrents  of  bliiod,  and  mountainsofthe  slain; 
See  kindred  hosts  with  rival  rrge  rontend, 
l)>af  to  tbe  names  of  fither,  and  of  friend ; 
The  brother  by  a  brother*s  sworU  expires. 
And  sons  are  slain  by  unrelentirg  sirps. 
The  brook,  that  flow'(]  ascanty  stream  before, 
Swell'd  to  a  ri^er  r«d  with  human  pr>re: 
Verbeia  »  then  in  wiH  amazcment  stocid. 
To  see  ber  silyer  urn  distain'd  with  b!ood; 
Verbeia,  erst  ber  waters  wont  to  lead 
In  peacefbl  murmim  tbroagh  Ihe  flf»w'ry  mead. 
To  purge  ber  currents  from  tbe  crimson  stiin, 
Swift  pottr'd  ber  warps  to  mingle  with  the  main. 
Oft,  as  with  shinin^  sbarc  \*c  ploughs  the  field**, 
The  swain  astonifth^d  finds  the  massy  sbield. 
On  whose  broad  boi«,  sad  source  of  varioiis  woes, 
He  views  engrav'd  the  long-disp'ited  ruse. 
Huge  human  bones  the  fruitful  furrows  hide 
Of  once-fam'd  heroes  Ibat  iu  battle  died. 
Nowalldirefeuds  and  curst  contentions  o'er, 
They  sleep  in  poace,  and  kindle  wara  no  morę : 
Tbe  friend,  the  foe,  the  noble  and  the  i>lave, 
Restnndi8tlngaish'd  in  onecommnn  grav«>. 

"  Butlet  us  now,  sińce  genial  spring  inTites^ 
And  łarish  naturę  ranesherdelights, 
Partake  the  generał  joy,  and  sweetly  stray, 
Where  the^irds  warble,  and  the  waters  play ; 

sheriff  of  Yorkshire,  and  tbe  Jiotse  tomiiatui  ot 
the  county,  and  slain  in  the  battle. 

Tbe  earl  Northumberland    and  the  lord  Bar*' 

dolph, 
Wilh  a  great  pow*r  of  En^rtii^h  and  of  Scots, 
Are  bj  the  shViff  of  Yorkshire  overthrown. 

Sbakespearc*s  Hen.  IV  • 

»  X*>«  ■"»«  ^  Percy  are,  Or,  a  Ilon  rampant 
azure. 

*A  neigbbouring  ^illage,  near  whieh,  on  iKe 
tSth  day  of  March  (being  Palm  Sonday)  A.  D. 
1461,  wasfougbta  most  remarkabie  aiid  Uoody 
battle  between  Ihe  houses of  York  and  Lancaster : 
tbe  number  of  the  Yorkists,  headed  by  Edward, 
earl  «f  March,  amounted  to  abpot  40,600  men, 
the  Lancastrians  were  60,000.  Tbis  battle  prov- 
cd  decisive  in  fatour  of  the  house  of  Yoikj  and  in 
consequence  of  it,  Edward  was,  in  June  1461, 
crowned  king  of  England,  3łc.  There  were  killed 
in  this  engagement  56,776  men.  The  rlviilet 
Cock,  adjoining  to  the  field  of  battle,  and  the 
rivcr  Wharfe,  were  for  several  days,  in  a  vcry 
extraordinaiy  manner,  discoloured  with  the 
blood  of  the  slain.  For  a  circumstantiąl  acooujit 
of  this  battle,  see  Drake*s  Eboracum. 

•-  Ferbeia  was  the  Ronian  name  for  the  rlres 
Wharfe ;  see  an  ancient  inscriptlon  quoted  by 
Camden. 

^*  — ' " finibus  illis 

Agricola,  incurvo  tenram  moiiius  aratro, 
£xe8a  1nveniet  scabra  rubigine  pila : 
Aut  grsTibus  rastris  fcaleas  pulsabit  inanes* 
Grandiaque  effossis  oiirabitur  ossa  sepulcris. 

Yirg.  Geor.  U 
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Wliere  "PUm  ilenks  the  d««y  dile  witb  floweri,  - 
And  beeches  twiue  tbeir  bnuicbef  toto  bowera, 
The  wArbKng  bśnU,  the  g«le«  ibat  gently  błow, 
May  tuae  thy  reed,  and  teach  the  verie  to  Aow." 
lliiłs  spoke  the  nvmph  with  softaUuriąg  grace, 
And  led  me  louod  the  flow  r-einbroider'd  piaioe; 
Throttgh  cvery  varipgaied  rural  sceiie 
Or  shady  fore^t,  and  of  meatlow  green, 
Of  whiding  rałleys,  and  of  rking  hilU, 
Of  mcMsy  fuuniaint  and  translucaot  riiU ; 
Where  downa,  or  level  lawn^i  expandad  wwle, 
The  groves,  tha  garden,  aud  the  wood  divide ; 
Where  valks  by  long-eKłemłed  walkt  are  crost^ 
Andalleys  in  meandering  alleya  loit  j 
The  dobioos  tncet  intricately  run. 
And  end  errooeous  where  tbey  &rst  begun : 
Where  Saaon  fenea,  tbai  in  &ir  order  rue, 
Witb  elegant  limplicity  surptiiie. 
Where'er  tbe  oyniph  dire;:ts  my  ravish'd  ^igbt^ 
New  t  ^«MV  appear  tłiat  give  a  new  detight : 
Herę  spiry  fint  extend  Iheir  lengtbonM  ranks, 
There  viulets  bloasom  on  the  sunny  baaks  i 
Herę  hom-beam  hedges  regularły  grow, 
There  hawthoms  wbitea.  and  wild  roces  blow. 
Laxarłanl  Flora  paints  the  purple  plain* 
And  i  a  the  gardens  wave«  the  golden  grain; 
Carrd  ronod   uU  tofied    treea    the  woodbine 

weaves 
In  Ibnd  embrace  ita  tendriig  with  the  leave9  x 
Sweet-fcenŁed  ihnibs  a  rich  porfume  exM€, 
And  health  ambrosial  floats  on  e^ery  gale. 
Front  rnahy-fringed  founta  rise  sparkling  rtłls 
Thatglide  in  laazy  windings  down  thebills: 
Or  under  pendent  shades  of  oziers  Aow, 
Dispensing  moi»tare  to  tł^  plant 9  below : 
Kow,  hid  beneath  the  flowery  turf,  tbey  pass 
Ingulpb'd,  now  iport  along  the  ve}vet  grass, 
With  many  an  errour  tłowiy-Kngering  ■tray* 
And  muraiarmg  in  tfaoir  course  reluctant  loll 

away; 
Thence  into  lucicl  lakes  profusely  fali 
Foainl^,  or  fbrm  the  beaifctifu I  canal, 
S»  gmooth*  fo  level,  tliat  it  well  might  pasa 
Fnr  Cytherea'9  focepteilectinf  glass, 
XSaTe  wben  mild  zepbyrs  o'er  the  sur&ce  etray, 
Curl  the  light  wave«,  and  on  iU  bosom  play) 
Yet  to  th«  iiottoffi  m>  dMiinctly  elear, 
The eye  might  numbet  every  pebbie  there; 
Anderery  fish  that  ^uickls^};:Uncł1)gglidM» 
JSportis  in  the  streani,  and  shows  his  Milrer  sides. 
If  thfongh  theglades  I  tum  my  raptur^d  eyetf» 
Whafc  Tarions  views,what  k>vdy  landscapea  riie  ? 
Hece  aonce-hosjiitable  manaion  stantła 
*Mjd5t  ftuitful  piains,  and  c'ilŁivated  laiids ; 
Theie  tusset  heatbs,  witb  ficldii  of  oom  betwean. 
And  peace^i  cots,  and  hamleta  intenrene : 
These  fer-ttretcb'd  views  direct  me  to  adfiaiie 
A  tower  dismaatled,  or  a  łofty  spire, 
Or  fium  imbotom^d  in  some  aged  wood, 
Or  lowhig  heida  that  cn»p  the  flowery  food ; 
Through  these,  irrigoout  «aies,  and  lawus  appear, 
And  ieecy  fkx;k8,  and  ninbie-looted  deer: 
Sua-glittering ▼iUaa,  and  hrigbt  streains  are  teen, 
Qay  moida,  rough  rock*»  hoar  hills,  aad  £węsts 

greta: 
Aa  wlhea  BeKada  worka,  with  art  di^ine, 
In  the  rich  screen  somc  curious,  gay  design ; 
Q«ick  as  tiM  &ir  (be  nimMe  noedle  plies, 
CotSy  charcbeiy  towers,  or  village»  ariA  ; 


A  Taried  gronpr  of  iloeka,  tad  berds,  and  swaimr; 
GroTes,  fuimtains,    fields,    and    daisy-paialod 

plaios ; 
At  Bramham  tbus  with  ravishM  eycs  we  seo 
How  order  strires  witb  sweet  variety : 
Natnre,  kind  goddess,  joios  ihe  aid  of  art 
To  plan,  to  form,  and  finifth  every  part. 

But  now  beucath  the  beechoii  shade  rec)łn'd» 
Whose  tali  top  trembling  daoces  in  the  wind, 
Fast  by  the  falling  of  a  hoarse  cascade, 
Wbat  glowinc:  traosporLs  ail  my  breast  inrade  I 
Down  channePd  sione  coUećted  cnrrents  flew» 
And  Steni  obliąuely  through  the  vale  bekywj 
The  feather^d  songsterson  the  trees  abore 
Attuoe  their  voices  to  the  notes  of  love. 
Notes  80  melodiously  distinct  and  elear, 
Tbey  charm  my  soul,  and  makeit  Heaf'iit» 
hear. 
O !  what  descriptiye  eToquenee  ean  tełt 
The  woods,  and  wioding  walk«  of  Bosoobell  **ł 
The  variou8  vistas,  and  the  grassy  glaaes, 
The  łwwcry  eovert9  in  9eqae9ter*d  shades  ?    * 
Or  where  tbe  wanlering  eye  with  plcaaure  seer' 
A  spacioua  amphitheatre  of  trees  } 
Or  where  the  dilfeńng  avenues  unitę,  * 
Q>ndacting  lo  morę  pompous  scenes  the  stghtf 
Lo!    what   high  mounds  immense  divide  tho 
moor,  [shore! 

Stretch*d  from  the  soathera  to  (he  northem 
These  are  but  relios  of  Ihe  Roman  way, 
\Vhcpa  the  Arm  legions  march'd  m  draad  array, 
Where  rude  cbe  horo  in  his  iron  car. 
And  big  with  ▼en^eaoee  roll'd  the  mighty  wari 
Kere  oit  the  curious  ooins  and  oms  explofe, 
Whieh  (iitiire  Meads  and  Pembrakes  shall  adote; 
To  me  mora  pieasing  fkr  yon  tranquil  deli, 
Where  Łabour,  Health,  and  sweet  Conteatmeat 

dwell ; 
Morę  pAeasiiig  Hr  hesido  ysn  aged  oafea» 
Qrote8que  and  wiid,thecottage  chimney  smokąfc  * 
Fair  to  the  view  old  £bor's  tempie  stands, 
The  work  of  ages,  rais^d  by  holy  hands; 
How  firm  the  yenerabte  pile  appears ! 
Re\-erend  with  age,  but  not  impair*d  by  yearaw 
O  ^  coukl  1  build  the  Heav'n.dira^ed  rbyae^ 
Strong  as  thy  fabrlc,  as  thy  tow^ni  sublime, 
Then  woułd  the  Muae  00  bolder  piaioBs  rise» 
And  aadte  tliy  turrets  cttulate  the  akies* 
Sueh  are  the  scenea  where  woodiand  aympha' 
resort. 
And  such  the  gardeas  where  the  Oraces  spoits 
Wouid  fate  this  verbe  to  futare  Urna  prolong, 
These  seenes  shoald  bioom  fur  erer  in  ny  mr^ 
Not  Tempe'9  plains  su  beautiful  appear. 
Nor  flow  Castalia*s  sacred  springs  so  ckar  ^         • 
The  Miises,  bad  tliey  knowo  tbis  loY^dretieaU 
Had  lett  Pamaasua  for  a  nobler  seat. 

Well  may  thew  grovcs  in  elegance  eacel, 
When  Lane  completea  what  fiiiigley  pUmn'd  so 

well ; 
Bids  crystal  eurrenti  tweetly^nnurmuriiig  flow. 
Fair  temples  rise,  and  futura  navtea  giow. 
Herę  D        ■  -n  might  an  idle  hour  emplbyi 
And  thuie  diversiona,  which  be  lorea,  enjoy  {. 


•I 


BóKohelL  A  beautifhl  wood,  dlspescd  iir  an 
elegant  taste,  and  separated  irom  the  garden* 
by  the  park. 
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FAWKES»  POEHS. 


Or  calis  his  matę,  and  at  ha  iwoetlsr  tittp, 
Soan  in  tbe  sun-b«  am,  «avering  oo  hit  wnągi. 
The  ruthlesB  ibiHer,  with  unerriDg  aim, 
Points  tbe  dire  mbe— ^orth  streaoM  the  mdden 

flame: 
Swift  ID  hoane  tbuoder  6ies  the  leadeu  woond, 
Tbe  rigtd  rocka  return  the  murdering  sound  i 
Tlie  ttraioii  unfiniBh^d  with  the  warbker  die* 
Float  into  air,  and  iranish  in  the  sky. 

Thiu  oft,  fopd  man,  rejoiciog  in  his  mightt 
Sports  in  the  funsbine  of serene  delight; 
Fale  oomes  unsaen,  and  tnapt  tbe  tbin  ą>ttn 

thread, 
He  djes,  and  tloqia  forgDtten  «itb  the  dead. 


THE  SPJRROfT. 

nOM  CATUŁŁCS.      1738. 

Ałł ^e  gende  poiren  abore* 
Yenas,  and  thoo  god  of  k>Te  j 
A\\  yegentleaoultbelMr, 
niat  can  mdl  at  othen  woe ; 
Łesbia's  loss  with  tean  deptore, 
Lesbia*!  sparrow it  no  morę; 
Łatę  alw  woot  ber  bird  to  prif* 
Bearer  thau  ber  own  bright  ejrea. 
Sweet  it  was  and  lorely  too» 
And  its  mistresB  weHit  ki%ew. 
Keclarfrom  herHpaitsipi, 
Hera  it  bopt,  and  theie  it  slupii 
Oft  ilwanton*d  in  the  air, 
Chirptng  oniy  to  tbe  fair : 
Oft  it  lulIM  its  head  to  rest 
On  the  pillow  of  ber  breast. 
Now,  alas  !  it  chirpeM  morei 
AU  its  blandisbmettU  ara  o'er : 
Death  bas  sumiiiott'd  it  to  go 
Pensive  to  tbe  shadca  balów  ; 
Dismal  regiena !  ftom  wbose  boara 
No  pale  travellevs  return. 
Deatb  I  ralenticss  to  deakroy 
Ali  tbafs  formM  ibriowe  or  joy ! 
Jojp  is  ▼aaisb^dy  bwe  is  flcd» 
Formy  Lesbia^s  sparrow*B  dead. 
Lo,  the  beanteoas  nympb  appeam 
I^ngnisbingly  drown'd  in  tean ! 


ON  Tffl 


DEATE  OFA  TOUKGGEIfTLEMJN. 

September,  1739. 

JiHt  eometb  iottb  like  •  flowet ,  and  ia  enfcdown* 

Job,  uv.  S« 

SnoKT  asid  precarkrns  ia  tbe  life-of  mim ; 
Tbe  linę  seenis  fathomless,  but  pfove»  a  span; 
A  youth  of  follies,  an  old-age  of  sorrow ; 
Like  ftowem  to  day  webAsom,  wedie  to  merrow. 
Say  then»  what  specioot  reasons  cbn  we  give, 
And  why  tbisloaging,  fond  desira  to  live  ? 
Blind  aa  we  ara  tu  w  bat  tbe  LoftI  oidatna, 
We  strptch  our  troobles,  and  prokmg  oar  paim. 
Butyou,  blest  genios,  dear  diepnrted  fAade, 
Mow  wear  acbaptel  that  shail  iiever  Me; 


Now  sit  esalted  in  those  reafans  of  nst 
Wliera  Tirtue  reigns,  and  innooenoe  is  Uest, 
Relentless  denŁh's  hóentable  doom 
Untimely  wrapt  3rou  in  the  silent  tomb, 
Era  tbe  ftrst  tender  down  o'enpreadyoiircbio^ 
A  stranger  yet  to  sorrow,  and  to  sin. 

Ar  some  sweet  rose-bud,  that  bas  just  befoa 
Toope  its  damask  beanties  in  the  sun, 
Cropt  by  a  virgia's  band,  iiimains  ooofeat 
A  sweeter  rose-bod  in  ber  halny  breast : 

Tbus  the  fiiir  ynaib,  wben  Ueav'n  rH^oit^d  Us 
breathy 
Snnk,  sweetly  smiling,  intbe  arms  of  deatfa^ 
For  eodless  jluys  eschanging  eodless  alrife» 
And  bloom'd  renew'dia  ereriasting  life. 


AM 

BPrSTLE 

TO  A  FRIEND  IN  YORKSHIRB. 

Haptt  the  Brito*,  whom  indoigent  fitto 
Has  fis^d  secnrely  in  the  middle  state, 
The  gplden  meaD,  wbera  joys  for  erar  llow. 
Nor  riches  raise  too  high,  nor  wanta  depreas  toa 

Iow; 
Stranger  to  fcotMO,  in  hieeahn  retreat» 
Far  ftom  tbe  noiseofcities,andthegreat. 
His  days,  Kke  straams  that  feed  tbe  Ti^id 
And  give  fair  floweia  to  flourish  aa  they  pasa^ 
Waving  theirway,  in  sacred  silenceflow. 
And  scarcely  breath  a  muniior  as  they  go. 
Nohopes,  norlbars  bis  steady  mind  can 
No  schemesof  State,  orpolitfcs  perplea: 
Whate^er  propitiuus  Pn>vidence  bas  sent 
He  holds  sufficient,  and  bimself  eontcnt. 
Thougb  no  pioad  columna  grace  biamarMe  bai^ 
Nor  Claode  not  Guido  aiumase  tbe  wali ; 
Blest  who  with  sweet  security  ean  ftod, 
lohealthof  body,  and  inpeaoeof  mind. 
His  easy  roonents  pass  witboot  ofience 
In  the  still  joys  of  runi  iimoceoce. 
Soch  was  the  bfe  omr  ancestora  admir*^  - 
And  thus  illnitrkms  finom  the  worid  retir^d? 
Tbus  to  thewoodland  shades  my  friend  repaii* 
With  thek>v'd  partaerofhńjoysiandcaresy 
Whose  social  temper  can -his  griefs  atlay> 
And  «nile  each  light  ąnxiety  away : 
Tn  cheerftil  conve^e  sweetly  form*d  to  p1ease« 
With  witguodnatqr*d,  and  polite  with  ease : 
Blest  with  plain  prudencei  ignorant  of  Mt» 
Her  native  goodness  wio»  i*pon  your  heart.     ■ 
Not  fond  of  State,  nor  eager  of  control, 
Her  face  rafltcts  the  beauties  of  her  aoul, 
Such  charms  still  blodm  whcn  youth  shallfiida 

away. 
And  the  brief  raaes  of  tbe  face  decar. 

O !  woułd  propitions  H<'aT»n  fafel  my  prayn^ 
( rhe  bliss  of  man  is  Protidence^s  care) 
Such  be  thetmnqtiił  tenonr  of  my  life. 
And  soch  thcVirta€s  of  my  fiitnra  wiie  ; 
With  lier  in  csim,  domestic  leisure  ftee^ 
f.^  me  possess  serene  obscurity  ;  v 

[n  acts  of  meek  benevolence  detigbt, 
AmJ  to  the  widów  i-ecompense  ber  mite.       [end, 
Thus  far  from  the  crowds,not  tboughchsss  of  mf 
Wiih  readhag,  musing,  Biitiog*  and  ■  ftieo^  - 


ON  A  LADY.,.ON  THE  EARL  OF  UXBRIDGE. 
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May  sileni  pleasurea  c^ery  honr  delude 
In  sweet  obliyion  of  soIjciUide. 

Cambridge,  1*^41. 


ON  A  LABT^S  SINGING^  AND  PLAY. 
ING  UPON  THE  BARPSICHORD, 

Sat»  Zephyr,  wbat  musie  enchants  the   gay 
plains  ł 
As  soft  and  as  sweet  as  the  nigbtingale'8  strains^ 
My  beart  it  j^oes  pitapatee  witb  a  bound» 
And  gently  transported  beats  time  to  the  sound. 

"  O  say,  is  it  Sappbo  that  tonches  the  strings  ? 
And  some  song  of  the  Syrens'  you  bear  on  your 

wings?** 
Said  Zephyr,  and  whisper^d  distinctiy  the  lays, 
*'*ris   Belinda  that  sings,  and  Belinda   that 

plays." 

Ab !   swains,  if  you  Talue  your  freedom,  be- 
'rore,  [fair ; 

Yoo  bear  ber  sweet  voice,  and  |I  know  that  shCs 
Słi€'s  feir  aod  inconstant ;  and  thus  witb  ber  art, 
She  will  ravish  your  ears  to  inv«igle  your  beart 


ON  TEE  DEATH  OF  TBE  RIGHT 
EON.  THE  EARL  OF  UXBRIDGE. 

Obut  30«>  Aug.  A.  D.  1743.  JEtat.  83. 

Quem  tu,  Dea,  tempore  in  omni 
Omnibus  omatum  Toluisti  excdlere  rebus. 

LUCR. 

As  'midstthe  stars  thecbeering  lamp  of  ligbt, 
in  HeaT'n'6  high  concare  eminenrty  brigbt. 
Fint  tips  the  mountains  with  a  goldeo  ray, 
Tben  gradual  streams  effiilgency  of  day, 
Tin  morę  serenely,  witb  a  mild  decline, 
S^pfetted  sinks,  in  otber  worlds  to  shine : 

Tbus  from  the  world,  an  age  of  honour  past, 
Piide  of  the  present,  glory  of  the  last, 
Betir^d  gresU  Uxbridge  to  the  blest  abodć, ' 
To  liTe  for  ęver  with  the  saints  (Mf  Ood  ; 
lliere  m  oelestial  lustre  tq  appear,  '      ^ 
And  sbare  the  wages  of  his  labours  heie. 
When  the  last  trump  sball  rouse  the  dea(<  that 

sleep 
£ntMnVd  in  eartb,  or  bnried  in  the  deep; 
When  worlds  dissolring  cm  that  awiul  day, 
And  all  the  elenoents  sball  melfaway ; 
When  erery  word  sball  be  in  judgment  brought, 
Weigh'd  every  action,  can^ass^d  eveiy  thought, 
^Imo  shall  thy  alms  in  sweet  memoriał  rise, 
Mora  grateftil  than  the  incens'd  sacrifioe : 
ThegladdenM  widow's  blesnng  sball  beheard, 
And  pnyers  in  fenrency  of  ahol  preferr^d.      [vcy 
The  Łoid  shall  bless  thee,  and  well  pleas*d  sur- 
Thetean  of  orphans  *  wip'd  by  thee  away. 
^  What  I  but  a  Tirtue  resolutely  just, 
FomtD  its  paipoee,  steady  to  its  tnist, 

*!& kndshipgaye  2000 1.  to  the  PomuUing 
«J*W;  10001  to  SL  Geołge^s,  Hyde-Paric 


The  fuli  persuasłon,  and  the  tnie  deligbt 
Of  having  acted  by  the  rules  of  right, 
Gould  to  thy  suul  a  conscious  calm  impart, 
WhenDeath  severe  approacbM,  aod  sbook  big 

dreadful  dart, 
Twas  this  thy  faith  confirm'd,  thy  joy  refin'd, 
And  spoke  sweet  solące  to  thy  troubled  mind; 
This  turnM  to  silent  peace  each  rising  dread. 
And  sooth'd  the  terrours  of  the  dying  bed. 

May  we  like  thee  in  piety  excel, 
6elieve  as  stedfastjy,  and  act  as  well ; 
CleaTe  to  the  good  and  from  the  bad  depart. 
And  wear  the  scriptures  written  in  our  beart  j* 
Tben  shall  we  li-we,  like  thee,  serenely  gay. 
And  every  moment  calmly  pass  away : 
And  when  this  transitory  iife  is  o^er, 
And  all  these  earthly  vanities  no  morę, 
Shall  go  where  perfect  peaoe  is  oniy  found, 
And  streams  of  pleasoce  flow,  an  ererlastiDg 
round. 

SeptemberS,  1743. 


TO  TBE  RIGHT  BONOURABLE  THE 
COUNTESS  OF  UXBRIDGE. 

OCC^IOMBD  BY  THE  DEATH  OP.  THB  EABŁ,    HB& 

HDSBAKD. 

Cease,  cease  iiiustrious  partner  of  bis  bed, 
'  O  !  cease  the  tributary  tear  to  shed : 
Moum  not  for  bim  w^om  God  has  given  to  die 
From  earthly  vanities  to  heaveniy  joy ; 
These  are  the  greatpst  honours  we  caua  give» 
To  mark  his  ways,  and  as  be  livM  to  Iive. 
Stilll>]oom  in  goodness  as  you  bIoom*d  before  • 
Hea^en  asks  but  this,  and  saints  can  do  no  mores 
Rfiert  each  virtue  of  the  Christian  mind. 
And  stili  continuefiriend  ofhuman  kind. 
B^  this  your  chief  delight,  for  *tis  the  best, 
WSth  ready  alms  to  succour  the  distress^d  ; 
To  clothe  the  naked  and  the  hungry  feed. 
Nor  pass  a  day  without  some  gracious  deed. 
Tbese  acts  are  grateful  to  JehoTah's  eye. 
For  these  the  poor  shall  bless  you  ere^ibey  die : 
Tbese  bidę  our  sins,  these  purchase  solid  gain. 
And  these  sball  bring  yoo  to  your  Lord  again* 

Śeptember6y  1743. 


J;J«cr;  andnear  another  1000 L  tDtbe  neigh-    andothero 
wwwg  pwrisheł  wberę  be  lired,  I  TestamenU 


TO  LAURA,  1745. 

y^m  generous  wishes  let  ipe  greet  your  ear, 
Wishes  which  Laura  may  with  safety  bear. 
May  all  the  blessings  to  ymir  portion  fali, 
The  wise  can  want,  for  you  deserve  them  aJl: 
Soft  joy,  sweet  ease,  and  ever-blooming  bealth* 
Calmness  of  mind,  and  competence  of  węaltbj 
Whate*er  th'  Almighty  Father  can  bestow^ 
To  crown  the  happiness  of  man  below^ 
And  when  with  sJl  those  Tirtues,  all  those  charmf, 
Yoa  deign  to  ble»  some  happy  husbaiid's  arms^ 

*  It  is  remarkable  that  bis  lordship  oould  re* 
peat,  memmriier,  all  the  Gospels,   the  Psalma, 
coiuiderable  parta  gf  tbe  Old  aod  Nev 


ft^ 


FAWKES*  POEMS. 


May  he  iii  enary  muUj  graet  ezce], 
To  glad  the  Tiigin  who  desenres  ao  well : 
Bless'd  with  plain  sense,  with  native  buinoorgsy, 
To  nile  with  prudence,  and  with  pńde  obey ; 
To  kindness  fashioii'd,  with  mlld  temper  fraught, 
And  fonn*d,  if  possible,  without  a  faalt. 
long  may  ye  liTej.  of  mutual  loTe  po88ess'd, 
Like  fltrean^s  unititig,  in  each  other  bless^d ; 
%}{  Death  shall  gently  cali  you  hence  away 
Kt>in  ]ife*t  Tain  fousioess  to  the  realois  of  day ; 
May  Death  uofelt  the  oommon  summons  give, 
Aud  both,  like  righteaus  Enoch,  cease  to  live ; 
Ceaae  from  a  lifebetet  with  cares  and  paio^ 
And  in  etemal  giories  meet  again. 


SONG  TO  LAURJ^  ABSENT. 

January,  1745. 

Com,  Lanra,  joy  of  rural  swains, 
O  \  oome,  and  bless  uur  cheerless  plaini ; 
The  skies  still  drooping  moum  in  showera. 
Ko  meadows  Uoom  with  bright-ey>d  flowen, 
Ko  daisies  spring,  no  beeches  bud. 
Ko  linneta  warble  in  the  wood ; 
Gold  Winter  cheefcs  with  blasts  sevei« 
The  early-dawning  of  the  year. 

Come,  loTely  Laura,  hastę  away, 
Your  smiles  will  make  the  irillage  gay ; 
When  yoa  return,  the  vemal  breeee 
Will  wake  the  bada,  and  fan  ihe  trees  ; 
Wherc-e'er  you  walk  the  daisies  spring, 
The  meadows  langh,  the  linnets  sing; 
Your  eycs  our  joyless  heartscan  cheer; 
O!  hastę,  and  make  us happy here. 


di  NOSBCAY  FOR  LAURA. 
Jttly  1745. 

Coui,  ye  lair,  ambrosial  flowen, 
X.eaTe  your  beds,  and  leare  your  bowerąp 
Blooming,  beautiful,  and  rare, 
Fom  a  poay  for  my  fair; 
Pair,  and  bright,  and  blooming  be, 
Meet  for  such  a  nymph  as  she« 
Let  the  young  vermiIion  rosę 
A  beooraing  blush  disciose ; 
Such  as  Laura^s  cheeks  display, 
When  she  steals  my  heart  away, 
Add  camation's  varied  hue, 
Moisten'd  with  the  moming  dew  r 
To  the  woodbine*s  fragrance  join 
SpHgs  of  snow^wfaite  jeaaamine. 

Add  no  raore;  ałreedy  I 
8haU,  alas !  with  eiivy  die, 
Thus  to  see  my  rival  biest, 
Sweetly  dying  on  her  breait 


TO  LAURA,  ABSENT. 

November  1745. 

I»you  e^erheaid  my  prayer, 
Hear  it  now,  indulgent  fair ; 
I^  your  swaHi  no  longer  moum.' 
«ttt  letunii  my  fair,  retMn. 


• 


Lol  tempestnons  wmter  near 
Stains  the  evening  of  the  year  $ 
Gloomy  clouds  obscure  the  day. 
Naturę  ceases  to  be  gay ; 
The  sweet  tenants  of  the  gn>ve 
Warble  no  soft  tales  of  love : 
Rise,  my  fair,  and  bring  with  thee 
Joy  for  all,  bnt  love  for  Ikie. 
Wbere  are  all  those  blooming  flowers 
Hiat  adom'd  my  rural  bowen  ? 
Dappled  pinks,  and  riolets  blae, 
And  the  tulip^s  gaudy  hue, 
Lillies  wbite,  and  roses  red  } 
All  are  wither'd,  all  are  dend : 
Yes — they  hasten^d  to  decay^      ^ 
When  my  Laura  went  away; 
When  she  comes,  again  they'll  rise, 
Blooming  where  she  points  her  eyeSk 

Hark!  I  hear  a  sound  f rom  ftir, 
Clankingarms,  thedinofwar, 
Dreadful  musie  to  my  ear ! 
All  was  peace  when  you  was  here. 
Now  rebellion  shakes  the  land, 
Murder  wa^es  her  Uoody  hand  ; 
High  in  air  theirbanners  fly, 
Dreadful  tumults  rend  the  sky: 
Rise,  my  fair,  and  bring  with  thet 
Softer,  sweeter,  harmony; 
All  my  doubts  and  fean  remove. 
Give  me  freedom,  give  me  lorę  ; 
Didcord  when  you  comc  will 
And  in  my  bosom  all  be  peace. 


TO  HIS  ORACB 


DR.  THOMAS  HERRING, 

LORD  AICBBISHOP  OF  CANTSaBURT,  OM  HIS  SICX« 
^NESS   AMD  RBCOYBRY. 

June  35i  1753, 

Seras  in  ccelum  redeas,  diuqiie 

ŁatuB  interas  popuk>  Bntanncw       Hot. 

Whiłb  rosy  health  abonnds  in  erery  breese, 
Smiles  in  the  flowers,  and  blosaoms  in  the  liiii^ 
Matures  the  fields,  and  in  theibnntam  flows, 
Breathes  through  all    life^  and  in  all  naturt 

glows ; 
Whydroops  Aurefius  by  sharp  puns  oppreat, 
Whose  danger  saddens  every  Tirtuons  breast  ? 
Knough,  enough  bas  HeaT'n'8  afflicting  hand 
With  arms  and  ^rtfaqttakes  terrified  the  land : 
On  fbreign    plains  bas  8tream'd   the  Brittsb 

blood. 
And  British  beroes  perishM  hi  the  flood  : 
Frederick,  alas !  the  kingdom's  justest  pride^ 
Fair  in  tbe  bloom  of  all  his  Tiitnes,  died. 
Ah  i  generous  master  of  the  candid  mind, 
Ligbt  of  the  world,  and  friend  of  human  kiod^ 
L^ve  us  not  isuse  our  sorrows  to  renoir. 
Nor  fear  tbe  falling  of  thestate  in  yon. 

I  see,  I  sce  oonspicious  how  you  stood. 
And  dauntless  cmsh*d  rebellion  in  the  bod; 
With  Ciceronian  energy  diviiie, 
Dashing  the  ptoU  of  fiauOfiil  Citilinet 


ODES  ON  THE  SEASONS. 
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Toar  rightąpus  zeal  Łhe  lNrave  Brigantes  waTtn'd, 
Silent  they  heard,  approv*d,  united,  ann^d. 

Ye  gales,  tbat  on  Uiedowns  of  Sunry  stray, 
Slecp  OD  the  Mole',  or  oo  the  Yandai'  play, 
Froio  ercry  flower  medicinal  tbat  springs* 
Waft   balmy  fhigrance  with   your  temj^rate 

wings, 
The  grace,  ihe  irlory  of  the  chiirch  restore. 
And  save  thefriend,  the  father  of  the  poor. 
And  lo  !  our  prayers,  with  fervency  preferr^d, 
Rise  sweet  as  incense,  and  by  Heav'n  are  heard  : 
The  fcenial  scason,  with  refireshing  rains, 
Bright-beamiDg  moiDtngs,  hea1th-exhaUngplaiiu, 
And  pure  etherial  gales,  oonspire  to  heal 
Our  piiblic  father,  for  the  public  weal. 

Oh  !  by  kind  Pro^idenceto  Britaio  gJveD, 
hmg  may  yoa  live,  and  late  revisit  Heaven  ;  . 
Continue  8till  tobless  u«  with  your  8tay, 
Nor  wish  for  He4v'n  till  we  have  leamt  the  way, 
60  by  your  pattem  shall  our  years  be  spent 
In  sweet  tninquiUity,  and  gay  content  ; 
So  sball  we  riae,  hnmortal  fnimlhe  dust. 
And  gatn  the  blia^fal  kingdomsof  the  just. 


TO  MRS.  HERRING. 

WITH   FOUB   ODES  ON  THB   SEASONS. 

Si^CE  your  goodness  poetical  tribnte  demands, 
Permit  the  four  aeaaoDS  to  kiss  your  fair  hands  • 
Aod  if  in  right  colours  your  Tirtues  [  Tiew, 
The  aeasons,  dear  madam,  are  emblema  of  yoii. 
In  the  gentle  Spring'8  deiicate  iiow*ret8  I  tracę 
The  beams  of  your  eyes,  and  the  bloem  of  your 

face : 
The  bright  elowingardonr  of  Summer  I  find 
£xpress*d  in  your  friendly,  benevolent  miód  : 
As  bountiful  Autumn  with  plenty  is  crown^d, 
Thui  caUn  yondistribute  your  bleasiogs  around : 
But  with  youhow  sball  I  cold  Winter  compare  ? 
Your  nit  is  as  piercing  and  keen  as  the  air: 
Thus  yott  fumish  with  emblems  whtnever  1  sing 
Of  Winter,  or  Autumn,  or  Summer,  or  Sprmg. 


A  FERNAL  ODE, 

niiTTOBISGftACI    THB  LORD  AKCBBISBOP  OP  CAN« 

TBaBVaY. 

March  12, 1754. 

Brisjit  god  of  day,  wfaose  genial  powcr 

ReviTes  the  buried  seed ; 
Thatspreads  with  foilage  evei7  bower, 

With  verdure  e^ery  mead  ; 
Bid  all  thy  vemal  breezes  fly, 
.  ^    Diiiusing  mildness  tbrough  the  sky; 
Gnre  the  soft  season  to  our  droopiog  plains, 
Sprinkłed  with  roey  dews,  and  salutary  raina. 

I 

'  Two  TiverB  in  Sany,  thus  describedby  Mr. 
Pope: 
-^  The  Une,  toanspafteni  Yandalis  appears, 

Aod  suUea  Mole,  tbat  bides  hU  dhńig  floo4 


Enou^h  bas  WmteHs  band  serere 

Cbastis'd  this  dreary  coast. 
And  chill'd  the  tender  dawning  year 

With  desoiating  frost : 
Give  but  thy  vitaJ  beams  to  play, 
These  ice-wrougbt  sceites  will  nieit  away  ; 
And,  mixM  in  sprightly  dance,  the  błooming 

bours 
Will  wake  the  drowsy  Spring,  the  Spring  awake 
the  flowers. 

Let  Health,  gay  daughter  of  the  skies, 

OnZephyr's  wings  descend, 
And  scatter  pleasures,  as  she  flies, 

Where  Surry*s  downs  exteod : 
Thcre  Herring  wooes  her  frieodly  power  5 
There  may  she  all  ber  roses  shower  ; 
Tabeal  that  shepherd  all  ber  bałms  cmploy, 
So  will  sbe  sooth  our  fears,  and  give  a  natiun  joj« 

The  grateful  seasons,  drcling  fiwt,) 

Revłving  suns  restore. 
But  life*s  short  spring  is  quickly  past. 
And  bloums,  alas  !  no  morę ;  ^ 

Then  let  us,  ere  by  surę  decays 
We  reacb  thewinter  ofourdays, 
ki  ▼irtue  emulate  the  błes8'd  a  borę, 
And  like  theSpring  display  bencTolenceand  lorę. 


ODE  TO  SUMMER.  ' 

BY   A  GENTLEMAN   OP  CAMBailMB. 

Haił,  gentle  Summer,  to  this  isle ! 
w  here  Natnre^s  fairest  beauties  smtle. 

And  breathe  in  erery  plain ; 
Tis  thine  to  bid  each  flower  display, 
And  open  to  the  eye  of  day 

The  głories  of  ils  retgn. 

While  yon  few  sheep  enjoy  the  bieeze^ 
That  softiy  dies  upon  the  trees, 

Ąud  rest  beneath  the  shade  ; 
This  pipę,  which  Damon  gave,  sball  rais^ 
Its  rural  notes  to  siug  thy  praise, 

And  ask  the  Muse^s  aid. 

Diana's  ear  sball  catch  the  sound. 
And  all  the  nymphs  tbat  sport  around 

The  vale,  or  upiand  lawu  ; 
The  nymphs,  that  o'er  tbe  moantain'8  brow 
Pursue  thelightiy-bounding  nw, 

Or  chase  the  flying  fewn. 

£v'n  now,  perchance,  some  cool  retieat 
Defouds  the  lovely  train  &om  beat. 

And  Fb<cbus'noontidebeamj 
Perchance  tbey  twine  the  floweiy  cnnm 
On  beds  of  roses,  soft  as  down, 

Beside  tbe  winding  stream* 

Deligbtful  season  !  every  mead 
With  tby  fair  robę  of  plenty  spread. 

To  thee  tbat  plenty  owes; 
The  laughing  fields  with  joy  declare» 
And  whisper  all  in  reason's  ear, 

Framwbence  that  plenty  flowB« 
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Happy  Oie  m$n  whose  Terael  gltdes 
Sofę  aod  unhnrt  by  passion^s  Łides, 

Nor  courts  tbe  gusts  of  praise  ! 
He  mils  with  evea,  steady  pace, 
Wbile  Yirtue^s  fuU-blown  beauties  grace 

Hie  tummer  of  his  days. 


JN  AOTUMffAL  ODE. 

TO  MR.  HAYMAl?,  THE  PAINTER, 

October  1754. 

YtT  once  morę,  glorious  god  of  day, 

Wbile  brams  tbine  orb  serene, 
O  let  me  warbliog  court  tby  sŁay 

To  gild  tbe  fading  scenę  ! 
Tby  rays  iDTigorate  tbe  Spring, 
Brigbt  Summer  to  perfection  bring» 
The  coM  inclemency  of  Winter  cheer. 
And  make  th'  Autumnal  months  tbe  mildest  of 
tbeyear. 

Ere  yet  tbe  russet  foliage  falt, 
ril  climb  tbe  niountain's  brow. 
My  friend,iny  Hayman,  at  tby  cali, 

Toview  tbe  scenę  below: 
How  sweetly  pleasing  to  behold 
Forests  of  rcgetable  gold !  [tween 

How  mix*d   tbe    many  chequer*d    sbades  be- 
Tbe  tawny,  mellowing  bue,   and  tbe  gay  Tirid 
grcen! 

Howsplendidallthesky!  howstill! 

How  mi  Id  tbe  dying  gale  ! 
How  soft  tbe  wbispers  of  tbe  rill 

Tbat  winds  along  tbe  Yale ! 
So  tranquil  Nature^s  works  appear, 
It  seems  tbe  Sabbath  of  tbe  year : 
As  if,  the  Summer'8  labour  past,  she  cbose 
This  season's  sober  calm  ibr  blandisbing  repose. 

Sach  is  of  welUspent  life  the  time^ 

Wben  busy  days  are  past ; 
Man,  Terging  gradual  from  his  prime, 

Meets  sacred  peace  at  last : 
Hi<  flowery  Spring  of  pleasures  o^er, 
And  Summer'8  full-blown  prideno  morę, 
Fe  gains  pacific  Autuipn,  miid  and  bland, 
And  dauntless  braves  the  ttroke  of  Winter'8  pal- 
sy'dband. 

For  yet  a  wbile,  a  little  wbile, 

InTolv*d  in  wintry  gloom. 
And  lo !  anotber  spring  sball  smile, 

A  spring  etertial  bloom  : 
Then  shall  he  shine,  a  glorious  guest, 
In  the  brigbt  manstons  of  the  blest, 
Wbere  due  rewards  on  ^irtue  are  bestowM, 
Andreapthe  goldenfrults  ofwhatbis  autumn 
tow'di 


ODE  ON  WINTER. 

BT  A  OBNTŁBMAN  OF  CAMBBUOlt 

Faołc  mountains  of  etemal  snów. 
And  Zembla's'dreary  plains ; 

Wbere  tbe  bleak  winds  for  eTer  blow, 
Awlfrait  U(c  erer  rei^  ^ 


Lo  \  Winter  comet,  io  f>gs  arraydf, 

With  ice  and  spaiokgled  dews ; 
To  dews,  and  fogs,  and  storms,  be  p^d 

The  tribute  of  the  Muse. 

Each  Bowery  caq)et  NatUtespread 

Is  FanisbM  finom  the  eye ; 
Where'er  unhappy  loTers  tread« 

No  Pbilomel  is  m'gfa. 

(I^or  well  I  ween  ber  plaiotiYe  note 

Can  sootbing  ease  impart ; 
Tbe  little  wart^ings  of  ber  throat 

Relieve  the  wounded  beart.) 

No  blusbing  roee  unfotds  its  bloom. 

No  tender  lilies  blow. 
To  scent  tbe  air  with  rich  perfame, 

Or  grace  Lucinda's  brow. 

Tb'  indulgentF^tberwboprotedp 
l*be  wretcbed  and  the  poor  ; 

With  the  same  graeioas  care  dirocts 
The  sparrow  to  onr  door- 

Dark,  aoowling  tempests  rend  the  ski€0 

And  cleuds  obscnretbe  day; 
His  genial  warmth  tbe  Sun  denies. 

And  sbeds  a  fomter  ray. 

Yet  blame  we  not  tbe  troubled  air, 

Or  seek  defects  to  find  ; 
For  Power  Omnipotent  is  tbere, 

And  waiks  upon  tbe  wind* 

Hail  every  pair  wbom  lorę  unitei 

In  wedlock'8  pleasing  ties  i 
Tbat  endless  sourće  of  pure  deligbta, 

11)at  blessing  to  tbe  wise ! 

Thougb  yon  pale  orb  no  warmth  besbows^ 
•  And  storms  united  meet ; 
Tbe  flame  of  love  and  friendship  glows 
With  uiiextingui8h*d  beat. 


AN  ODE 

TO  HIB  GBACB  TBE  ŁOBD  ABCBBISHOP  0V 
CANTBBBUBY. 

Thakks  to  tbe  generous  band  tbat  plac*d  mfe 
here, 

Fast  by  the  ibantains  of  the  silver  Cray, 
Who  leading  to  tbe  Tbames  bis  tribote  elear, 

Througb  the  still  Talley  winds  bis  secret  wsy. 

Yet  fttim  bis  lowly  bed  with  transport  seei 
In  fair  exposare  noblest  Yillas  rise, 

Hamlets  emboflom'd  deep  in  antient  treesy 
And  spirea  tbat  point  with  rererenoe  to  tbe 
skics, 

O  lovely  dale !  laicuriant  with  deligbt! 

O  woodland  bills  1  that  gently  rising  swcll ; 
O  streams !  wbose  murmurs  soft  repose  nivite; 

Where  peace  and  joy  and  rich  abandaoó^. 
dwell : 

How  shall  my  slender  reed  your  praiae  resooDA 
In  numbers  worthy  of  the  poli^'d  ear } 

What  powers  of  strong  eicpression  can  be  fomd 
To  thaok  tbe  geneiouB  band  Uut  pbtc^d  ■$ 


AURELIUS :    AN  ELEGY. 
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Timt  gare  Mcfa  T«qiusite  of  bliacful  life ; 

Sweet  leisnre  in  seąuester^d  sbados  of  Kenty 
The  softeniog  Tirtues  of  a  faithfol  wife, 

Aod  oompetence  well  sorted  with  couteDt  ? 

For  these,  if  I  forget  my  patron'8  praisef 
While  bright  ideas  dance  upoD  my  mind, 

^e^er  may  these  eyes  behold  aaspicious  days, 
Alay  friends  pn7?e  faitbless,  and  tbe  Muse 
unkind. 

May  1756. 


ytURELIUS: 

AN  ELEGY. 

«AC1II»  TO  THB  MBMORT  OF  THOMAS  HKtaiNc,   DA. 
ŁATB   ŁOaj>   AKCHBISHOP  OP   CANTBRBURT. 

Oiiicquid  ex  ilk)  amavimus,  qułoqałd  mirati  sa- 
mus,  manet  mansurumqae  est  in  animis  hp- 
miniuD,  in  eternitate  temporam,  faro&  re- 
rum. Tacit.  Yit.  Agńc 

Fabt  by  tbe  fountains  of  tbe  siker  Cray  ^ 

Encircied  deep  with  weeping  willows  round, 
O !  let  me  sorrowing  pass  the  peo8tve  day. 
And  wake  my  reed  to  many  a  płaintive  gound. 

For  good  Anrelinf  (now  alas !  no  morę) 
Si^bs  fol  Iow  stgbs,  and  tears  to  tears  succeed ; 

Him  sball  tbe  Mu«e  in  tenderest  notes  deplore^ 
For  oft  be  tun*d  to  ipelody  my  reed. 

How  was  I  late  by  bis  indulgence  blest> 
Cbeer'd  witb  bis  smiles,  aod  by  bis  precepts 
taught ! 
My  foncy  deem*d  bim  some  angelic  gnest, 
Some  HeaTen-sent  guide,  wiLh^blissful  tidings 
frangbt. 

Mildwas  his  aspect,  fuli  of  tmtb  and  grace, 
Temper'd  with  dignity  and  lively  sense  ; 

Sweetness  and  candour  beam'd  upon  his  face, 
Emblems  of  love  and  large  beneyolence. 

Yet  never  iiseless  slept  those  virtues  fair. 
Nor  langtiisb^d  uoexerted  in  the  mind ; 

Seeret  as  thought,  yet  unconfinM  as  air, 
He  dealt  his  boonties  out  to  all  mankind. 

How  will  the  poor,  alas !  now  truły  poor, 
Bewail  their  geoeroas  beneiactor  dead  ? 

Who  daily,  from  bis  hospitable  door, 
Thb   naked    clotb'd,    and  gave  the  bungry 
bread. 


Witb  fTeedom'8  Toice  to  wake  tbe  slumbering 

To  cheer  fair  merit,  prowess  to  advanee, 
Dauntlessto  rise,  and  scoarge  with  generous  ragę 
The  bigh-plum'd  pride  and  pcrfidy  of  France. 

Alas !  no  longer  bums  tbe  glorious  flame : 
Tbe  patriot  passion  animates  no  morę  ; 

But,  like  the  whirling  eddy,  some  Iow  aim 
Absorbi  alike  the  grcat,  the  rich,  tbe  poor. 

Not  so,  when  wisc  Aurelius  o*cr  tbe  north 
Shed  the  mild  influence  of  his  pastorał  care, 

The  madness  of  rebeUion  issuing  forth, 
He  stemm'dtbe  torrent  of  the  rising  war., 

Behold  him '.  witb  his  country^s  weal  insptr^d, 
Before  the  martial  sons  of  JShor  standi 

Fair  in  the  robę  of  etoąuence  attn^d, 

In  act  to  speak,  be  waves  tbe  graceful  band  : 

Silent  as  OTening,  lo !  the  listening  throng, 
While  from  bis  lips  tbe  glowihg  periods  fali. 

Drink   sweet  persuasion    streaming    from  bif 
tongue. 
And  the  firm  chaia  of  ooncord  binds  tbem  all^ 

As  some  large  river,  gentle,  strong,  and  deep, 
Winds  his  smdDtb  Tolumes  o'er  the  wide  cam- 
palgn, 

Then  forcefol  flows,  and  witb  resistless  sweep, 
RoUs,  in  bis  strength  ooUected,  to  tbe  main : 

Thus  the  good  prelate,  in  his  country*s  cause, 
Pour'd  the  fuli  tide  of  eloquence  along  ; 

As  erstTyrtseus  gain^d  divine  appiause, 
Who  fir'd  the  Spartan?  with  heroic  song. 

But  when  religious  truths  bis  bosom  wann'd» 
Faitb,  bope,  repentance,  and  etemal  lo^e, 

Witb  such  pathetic  energy  be  charm^d, 
He  nusM  our  soołs  to  Paradise  above.  , 

Theboly  city*8  adamantine  gate 

On  golden  hinge  be  open'd  to  our  vicw  ; 

UnraveiPd  every  patb,  pcrpiexM  and  strait. 
And  gaTetowiliiog  minds  the  safe-conductin^ 
elew. 

For  God's  Messiab  was  bis  cbosen  gnidę; 

And  well  the  sacred  lorę  he  understood. 
And  well  the  precept,  sent  from  Heaven,  apply^d, 

"  For  evil  meekly  recompensing  good.'' 

Thus  mild>  thus  bumble,  in  the  highest  state, 
The  "  oncthing  needfuP'  was  his  sole  regard . 

Belov'd,  and  blamelesss  he  prolong^d  his  dale  ' 
By  acts  of  gooddess,  wbich  tbemselves  reward. 

To  him  tbe  bed  of  sickness  gave  no  pain; 

For,  trusting  only  in  th'  Almighty  King, 
He  look'd  on  dissolution  as  his  gain; 

No  terrours  bad  the  gTavć,  and  death  no  sting. 


Tosick  and  orpbans  duły  sent  relief. 

Was  feet  and  eyes  to  cripples  and  the  blind, 
Sootb'd  all  tbe  snflfermg  family  of  grief,  ^, ^ , „. 

Andpour^dsweetbalsamontbewoundedmind.  ^^^  Muse,  forbear  that  last  sad  scenę  to  draw- 


How  will  tbe  nation  tbcir  lost  guardian  moiirn  ? 

Lo !  pale-^'d  Science  fix'd  in  grief  appears; 
The  drooping  Arts,  reclining  on  bis  um. 

Lament,  and  every  Muse  dissolves  in  tears. 

Genius  of  Britain !  sea^b  tbe  kingdom  round, 
^  yet  tbe  striot  inąuiry  be  too  late ; 

Wbat  bold,  nnblemish^d  patriot  can  be  found% 
To  louse  tbe  Yirtoes  of  a  languid  state  ? 

*  A  river  in  Kent 

f  Tbis  imio  was  wiote  in  17^7. 


Tbishomage,  dne  to  virtue,  let  me  pay, 
lliese  beart-sprung  tears,  in8pir'd  by  fllial  awe^ 
These  numbers  warbled  to  tbe  sUrer  CrBy% 

May,  1757. 
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OK  THB  DBATB  OF  HI9  MOST  SACRBD  MAJE8TT 

KING  GEORGE  THE  SECOND. 

A  H,  fatal  botir ! — we  must  at  last  resign — 
FarcwH,  great  beroof  tbe  Brunswick  linę ! 
For  va!our  much,  for  virtue  morę  renown*d, 
Vith  wisdom  honourM,  and  with  gloiy  crowoM. 
*Twas  thy  blesiiM  lot  a  happy  reign  to  clone, 
'And  die  s«rehe,  triumphant  o^er  tby  foe«; 
To  see  tbe  fnithless,  vain  in^nttingGanl, 
Lilce  proud  Goliatb,  nodding  to  bi8>fall ; 
In  cbnins  tbe  sons  of  ty  ranny  to  bind, 
•And  yindicate  tbe  ńghts  6f  buman  kind. 

No  brii!:hter  crown  tban  Britain's  God  could 
give 
To  gracę  tbe  monarcb,  till  be  ceas^d  to  li  ve ; 
Then  gave  him,  to  reward  bis  Tirtuous  strife, 
A  beavenly  kingdom,  and  a  crown  of  life. 

•  ,      OctobcrJó,  1760. 


TO  BIS  MOST  SACRED  MAJESTT 
ON  HIS  ACCESSION. 

Jam  n07a  progeoies  coelo  dimittitar  alto.     Yiac. 

Whbn  nowtbc  sad  solemnity  is  o^cr, 

And  deatb-denouncingbellsare  beardno  niore. 

Nor  pausing  catinoii  in  loud  notes  declare 

A  nalioii*s  grief,  and  rend  tbe  troiibled  air ; 

DeigD,  mighty  pń»ce,  tfaese  gentler  soimdsto 

be^r: 
Ob !  were  they  wortby  of  tbe  80vereign*s  ear, 
Tbe  Mu8e  sboold  greet  Britannta's  blissful  isle, 
Wbere  crownM  witb  liberty  tbe  graces  smile  j 
Where  tbe  pleas^d  balcyon  builds  ber  tranąuil 

nest, 
Ko  storms  disturb  ber,  and  no  wars  molest : 
For  still  fair  jieace  and  plenty  berę  remain*d, 
Wbile  George,  tbe  vciierabłe  monarcb,  reign'd. 
One  generation  pass*d  secnre  away, 
**  Wise  by  brs  rulcs,  and  bappy  by  bis  sway;" 
Now  cold  in  deatb  tbe  mucb-Iov'd  bero  lies, 
.  His  TOul  unbodied  seeks  ber  native  skies : 
Tbe  living  laurels  which  bis  tempłes  crown^d 
Strike  root,  and  sbade  hisiimeral  pilcaround. 

As  wben  tl^e  Sun,  brigbt  ruler  of  tbe  year, 
'Through  glowing  Cancer  rolls  bis  golden  spbere, 
He  gains  new  vjgour  as  bisorb  declines. 
And  at  the  goat  witb  double  lustre  sbines :/ 

In  splcndour  thus  great  George'5  reign  snrpast, 
Brigbt  beam'd  cach  year,  but  brigb test  fer  the 

last : 
"UTiere-evcr  waves  could  roli,  or  breeces  blow. 
His  fleet  pourM  ruin  on  tbe  ćiitblcssfoe:  [burl'd, 
France  saw,  appalPd.  the  dreadful  vengeaooe 
An4  ownM  him  monarcb  of  ber  western  world. 
But  i^ow,^]as  1  see  pale  Britannia  moum, 
And  all  ber  sons  lamenting  o'er  bis  urn. 

TbiJswhen  Yespasian  died,  imperial  Romę 
Wiib  copiouA  tears  bcdew'd  tbe  patriot^s  tomb; 
But  soon  oVr  sorrow  bright-ey'd  joy  prcvail*d, 
When  Titus  ber  lov'd  emperor  sbe  haiPdj; 
Titus,  a  blessing  to  tbe  world  deicign^d, 
The  darliog  and  delighŁ  of  buman-kio4i 


Witb  joy,  great  princ«,  yoar  bappy  rabiects 
A  better  Titus  now  reviv*d  in  yoa ;  [vlcw 

Of  gentler  naturę,  and  of  noblerblood, 
Wbose  only  study  is  your  people^s  good : 
For  yoa  (so  truły  isyour  heart  beoign) 
To  heathen  virtues  Christian  graces  join. 

O  may  Heaven's  pro^idence  arouod  yoa  vaik» 
And  bless  you  witb  a  longer,  bappier  datę ; 
Then  will  your  virtue  all  its  powers  display. 
And  noble  deeds  distingnisb  ei;«ry  day ; 
Joys  unallayM  will  sweetly  fili  your  brcast, 
Yourpeople  blessing,  by  your  peopleblest; 
Ticn  will  tbe  ragę  of  ranoorons  discord  ceaae, 
The  droopingarts  reriye,  and  all  Uie  worid  ha^o 
peace. 

Novemberl5,n60- 


A    PARODT    ON    A    PASSAGE     Ilff 
MILTON^S  PARADISE  LOST. 

.     BOOK  [V.  '^ 

Bekeatr  a  bcccb^s  bowery  sbade 
JDamon  in  musłng  mood  was  laid, 
A  brook  soft-dimpting  by  bis  side, 
Thus  echo,  as  be  sung,  reply*d: 

'  <  Sweet  is  tbe  breath  of  rosy  moro. 

Soft  melody  the  sky-lark  trills, 
Brigbt  are  the  dew-ditips  on  the  thom, 
Fresb  are  tbe  zepbyrs  on  the  hills, 
Pure  are  the  fbuntains  in  the  yale  below. 
And  fair  the  flowers  tbat  on  tbeir  borden  blow  s 
Yet  neitber  breath  of  roseate  mom, 

Nor  wild  notes  which  the  sky-lark  trilb. 
Nor  dew .drops  głittering  on  tbe  tborD, 
Nor  tbe  fresb  zepbyrs  of  the  hills. 
Nor  stieams  that  musically-murmuring  firtw. 
Nor  flowers  that  on  tbeir  mossy  margins  groWy 
Can  any  joy  suggest 
But  to  the  temper'd  breast, 
Where  yirtue'8  animating  ray 
liluniines  every  golden  day, 
Beams  on  tbe  mind,  aud  niakes  all  naturę  gay.'* 


THE  LORD^S  PRAYER. 

Father  of  all,  wbose  tbrone  illumincs  HeaTen, 

A|l  honour  to  tby  holy  narae  be  given. 

Thy  gracłous  kingdom  come :  thy  rigbteous  will 

Let  men  on  Earth  as  saints  in  Heayen  fulfiL 

Give  us  tbis  ^ay  tb«  bread  by  which  we  liye : 

As  we  onrdebtors,  tboo  our  debts  fbrgiye. 

Let  not  temptation  lead  us  into  woe; 

Keep  us  from  sin,  and  our  infemal  foe.-. 

For  th'y  supremę  domiuion  we  adore ; 

Thy  power,  tby  glory,  is  for  eyermore. 

Amen* 


DAFWS  LAMENTATION  OFER 
SAUL  AND  JONATHAN^ 

SAMUEL,    BOOK   II*      CBAPTBB   X. 

The  ilow^r  of  Israel  withen  od  the  plaio; 
How  are  tbe  znigbty  on  tbe  nouuUuns  siąia  I 
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In  Oatfa,  ab  I  o)B«<er  this  diafaonoar  imme. 
Nor  in  Łhe  streets  of  Askelon  proclaim ; 
Lest  the  sad  tidiogs  of  oar  coontry*8  woe 
Cauae  triumph  to  tbe  danghtera  of  the  (be. 
May  Heav*n,  Ottboa,  od  thy  heights  ne^er  poor 
The  dew  refreshmg,  or  the  htiitful  shower  ; 
Ne^er  may  thy  furrows  gWe  the  golden  seed. 
Nor  fram  thy  folds  the  fleecy  rictims  bleed : 
There  mighty  mea  tbrough  fear  their  shielda  re- 

wgn'd, 
The  sfaidd  of  Sani  was  basely  left  behind. 
Thy  bowy  O  Jonathan,  oft  strewM  the  plain 
WHh  canasses  of  valiant  heroes  slain ; 
Thy  sword,  OSaul,  iie*er  left  its  sheath  in  vam. 
Blest  pair !  whom  1ove  with  sweetest  oonoordtied, 
Whom  glory  join^d,  and  death  coa*d  not  divide. 
Dreadful  tiirongh  all  the  war  they  niijv'd  along, 
Sinft  as  the  eagle,  as  the  lion  strong.        '[drest 
Weep,  weep  for  Sani,  ye  maids,  whose  bounty 
Israefs  fair  daughters  in  the  scarlet  yest ; 
Wbo  gate  yón  gold  and  pearls  yoar  robes  to 

deck, 
And  rings  ipd  jewels  for  yonr  hands  and  neck. 
Thy  prowessy  imicb  loT'd  Jonathan,  prcrrM  vam ; 
How  are  the  mighty  on  the  moantains  slain ! 
Tome,  O  Jonathan,  forererdear,  / 

Thy  fate,  alas  \  demands  th'  etemal  tear : 
Where  can  such  faith,  soch  piety  be  foimd  ł 
Sodi  pleasing  coDver9e   with  fimi   friendship 

boand? 
Thy  lore  was  wondroas,  soothing  all  my  care, 
Faśsiag  the  fond  affection  of  the  fair. 
How  are  the  mighty  on  the  mountains  slain  I 
And  all  the  lastmments  of  battle  vain ! 


THE  PICTURE  OF  OLD^GE. 

rilAraiASED  FEOK   TUB  8EVXN    PIRffr  7BR8B8  Of 
TBB  TWBŁna  CRAPTBB  OF  BCCŁBSIASTBS. 

Mr  son,  attenti^e  hear  the  Toice  of  trath  ; 
Rememberthy  Creator  in  thyyonth, 
Eredays  of  pale  adrersity  appear. 
And  age  and  sorrow  flU  the  gloomy  year^ 
Wbenwearied  with  vexation  thou  sfaalt  say, 
"  No  rest  by  night  I  know,  no  joy  by  day  j" 
Erethe  brigfat  sonl*s  enlighten*d  pow^ra  wajc  frai], 
Ere  reason,  memory^  and  foncy  fail. 
Bat  care  succeeds  to  care,  and  pain  to  pain, 
As  clonds  nrge  clonds,  returning  after  rain : 
Ere  yet  the  arms  unnervM  and  feeble  grow, 
The  weak  legs  tremble,  and  the  loose  knees  how ; 
Ere  yet  the  grinding  of  the  teeth  is  o^er, 
Aod  the  dim  eyes  behold  the  Sun  no  morę  ; 
Ere  yet  the  pallid  lips  fbrget  to  speak, 
The  gnms  are  toothless,  and  the  Yoice  is  weak ; 
Restless  he  rises  when  the  lark  \k  hears^ 
Yet  sweetesŁ  musie  fails  to  charm  his  ears. 
Aitooe,  or  hiitock,  tums  his  giddy  brain, 
AppallM  with  fear  he  totters  o*er  the  plain ; 
And  as  the  almond-tree  wbite  flow^rs  displays. 
His  head  grows  hoary  with  the  length  of  days ; 
As  leaoness  in  the  grasshopper  pre^ails, 
So  shrinks  his  body,  and  hisstomach  fiiils ; 
Dooni'd  to  the  gra^e  his  last  longhome  to  go, 
The  nx>uniers  march  along  with  solemn  woe : 
Ere  yet  lłfe'8  siWer  cord  be  snapt  in  twain, 
liebrolu  t]»  soldea  bowl  tbat  holds  the  bruDy 


Ere  broke  the  pitcher  at  the  fouDtlbl  heart, 
Or  iife's  wheel  shi^er^d,  and  the  soul  depart, 
Then  shall  the  dust  to  nati^e  earth  be  giren, 
The  soul  shall  soar  sabłime,  and  wing  its  way  t^ 
Hearen. 


A  GOOD  WIFE. 

FROM  PROTERBSy  Chapter  xxxi* 

MoRB  preeioos  far  than  nibies,  wbo  can  find 

A  wife  embellished  with  a  virtaoas  mind : 

In  herseenrely,  as  hisbetter  part, 

Her  happy  husband  cbeerful  rests  his  heart  s 

With  snch  a  lorely  partner  of  his  toil 

His  goods  increase  withont  the  need  of  spoiL 

Bless^d  in  the  friendship  of  his  faithful  wife, 

He  steers  tbrough  all  vicissitudes  of  life. 

Weil  płeasM  she  labours,  nor  disdains  to  cuD 

The  textile  flax,  or  weare  the  twisted  wooL 

Rich  as  the   merchant   ships  that  crowd  th* 

strands, 
She  reaps  the  harvest  of  remotest  lands. 
Early  she  rises  ere  bright  Phoebns  sbines^ 
And  to  her  damsels  separate  tasks  assigns : 
RefreshM  with  fbod  her  hinds  renew  their  toif» 
And  cbeerful  hastę  to  cuUivatethe  soii 
If  to  her  farm  some  field  oontiguous  lies, 
With  care  she  yiews  it.  and  with  prudenoebuys^ 
And  with  the  gains  which  Heaven  to  wisdom 

grants, 
A  vineyard  of  delicioos  grapes  she  plants, 
Inur^d  totoils  she  strength  aiid  sweetnessjoinsy 
Strength  is  the  gracefal  girdle  of  her  loins. 
With  joy  her  g(X)dly  mercbandiseshe  Tiews^ 
And  ofl  till  mom  her  pleashig  work  pursaes. 
The  spindle  twirls  obedient  to  her  tread, 
Round  roils  the  wheel,  and  spins  the  doctile 
Benignant  from  her  erer-open  door         [thread. 
She  feeds  the  hungry,  and  rełieres  the  poor* 
Nor  frostnor  snów  her  fomily  motest, 
For  all  her  household  are  in  scarlet  drest. 
Resplendent  robes  are  by  her  husband  woni, 
Her  limbs  fine  purple  and  rich  silks  adom  t 
For  wisdom  fam'd,  for  probity  renown'd, 
Hesits  in  council  with  bright  honour  crownM. 
To  weave  rich  girdles  is  her  softer  care,      [wear. 
Which  merchants  buy,  and  mighty  monarch* 
With  strength  and  bonour  she  hersetf  arrays. 
And  joy  will  bless  her  in  the  latterdays. 
Włse  are  her  words,  her  set  ss  divinely  strong. 
For  kindness  is  the  tenour  of  her  tongue. 
Fair  rule  and  order  in  her  mansion  dweil, 
She  eats  with  tempęrance  what  she  eams  so  wel!^' 
Rich  in  good  works  her  ehildren  cali  her  blest. 
And  tbus  ber  husband  speaks  his  inmost  breast: 
"  To  Eve*s  fair  daughters  variou8  Tirtues  fell. 
But  thou,  IotM  charmer,  hast  exceird  them  alL**. 
Smiles  oft  are  fraudful,  beauty  soon  decays. 
But  the  good  woman  sball  inherit  praise. 
To  ber,  O  gratefol,  sweet  requ*tal  give  I 
Her  name^  her  honour  thall  for  e^er  liv«b 
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FAWKES^  POEM& 


NATHAN^S  PJRABŁEn 


t  II.  Samuel,  Chap.  xii. 

To  l8nie]'s  \i\r\g  Ihns  spoke  the  holy  seer : 

O  mighły  monarch,  famM  for  wisdom,  hear 
While  to  my  lord  a  tale  of  woe  I  tell : 
Two  men,  O  king,  in  one  fair  city  dwdl; 
The  one  is  fnendless,  and  exceeding  poor, 
The  other  rich,  and  boastfiil  of  his  storę: 
Large  herdsof  oxen  in  his  pastures  feed, 
And  flocks  unnumber^d  whiten  every  mead. 
The  poor  man^s  stock  was  ooly  one  ewe-)amb 
Of  snowy  6e€ce,  weaii*d  lately  from  its  dam  ; 
He  bonght  it  with  wbat  treasure  be  could  spare, 
£v'naU  hifi  wealth,  and  'twas  bis  oniycare; 
Kut?'d  by  his  band,  and  with  his  children  bred, 
T^  ith  them  it  wanton'd,  and  with  Łbem  it  fed; 
Of  his  own  mess  it  eat  without  control, 
And  drank  the  beverage  of  his  milky  bowl ; 
Then  lightly-sportful  skipt,  and,  tird  with play, 
Bear  as  a  daughterin  his  bósom  lay. 
A  tra^ellerof  no  ignoble  famę. 
By  chance  conducted,  to  the  rich  man  caise  j 
Yet  from  bis  herds  he  could  oot  spare  an  oz 
To  treat  him,  nor  a  welher  from  his  flocks, 
Buttook  by  cruel  forcc,  aiidkill'd  and  drest 
Thepoor  man'8  lamb  tofeed his  pamper'd  guest/' 
The  monarch  pau8'd — ^thea  madę  this  stern 
reply 
IncensM :  «*  I  swear  by  God  that  rulca  the  sky, 
The  man  that  did  this  thing  shall  surely  die: 
The  lamb  fourfold  he  Hkewise  shall  restore. 
To  rccompcnse  tbe  friendless  and  tbe  poor: 
Because  his  heart  no  soft  compassion  felt, 
At  otber*s  woe  unknowing  how  to  melt." 
**  Thou  art  the  man,"  reply *d  the  holy  seer, 

*  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  the  God  of  Israel,  bear : 
A  king  thou  art,  anointed  at  my  cali, 

O 'er  Israel;  and  I  rescued  theefrom  Saul; 
And  gave  thce  all  thy  master's  senrants  lives, 
His  large  possessions,  and  hisnumeroiis  wives: 
Was  that  too  little  ?  Could 'sŁ  thou  morc  require? 
I  woul(lhave  given  thee  all  thy  heart's  do^^irei 
Then  whereforc  didst  thou  Goil^s  eommamimeiit 
Committing  this  great  evii  in  biu  sight  ?     [slight, 
lo  1  thou  hast  robb'd  Uriah  of  his  wife, 
DefiFd  his  bed,  and  then  destn)>*d  his  life. 
Hast  slain  him  with  the  adversary'b  sword  : 
Now  therefure  hf^ar  the  judgment  of  the  Lord, 
And  lock  this  awful  seutence  iu  thy  heart ; 

*  The  sword  shall  never  from  thy  bouse  depart. 
For  thou  hast  robb'd  Uriah  of  his  wife, 
DefiPd  his  bed,  and  then  destroy'd  his  lifc.' 
Thus  saith  the  Lord,  nor  thou  his  words  despise, 
^e  power  of  eril  in  thy  house  shall  rise, 

tiO  !  I  will  take  thy  wives  before  thine  eycs; 
Thy  concubines  shall  be  in  triumph  led, 
The  Sun  shall  see  thcm  in  thy  m  ighbour^s  bed : 
Thou  didst  it  secret — this  thing  shall  be  doue 
Before  aLl  Israel,  and  before  the  Sun.'* 

A<;hast,  ooDvict  the  mighty  monarch  stood. 
And  from  bis  eyes  sti-eamM  sorrow  in  a  flood ; 
And  while  a  sigh  repentaot  hcav'd  bis  breast, 
He  thus  tbe  anguish  of  his  soul  Łxprest :    [sword, 
"Thy  words  are  sharper  thnn  the    two-edg'd 
Fur  1,  alas !  havG  sinnM  against  the  Lord." 

Stung  with  lemorse  he  moum'd   his  past  of- 
fence 
With  bitter  tears,  and  beart-spruog  penitęnce. 


J  The  seer  then  80olh'd  him  with  tbis  calm  reply; 
**  Thy  sin  is  pardoa'd,  and  thou  shall  notdie." 

Thus  may  we  clearly  see  each  secret  sin, 
\Vam'd  by  the  faithful  monitor  within : 
llius  may  we,  blest  with  boimteous  grace  fion 

'    Heaven, 
Łike  Judah'8  king  repenł,  and  be  foigireo. 


TffE  SONG  OF  BSBORAH. 

Lbnd,  o  ye  princes,  to  my  song  an  ear, 
Ye  mighty  i-ulers  of  the  nations,  bear, 
While  Ło  the  Lord  the  notes  of  prałse  I  sing. 
To  IsraeFs  God,  the  everłasŁing  king. 

Wbeiyfrom  aerial  Seir,  in  dread  array, 
From  Edom  when  th'  Aimighty  took  his  way, 
"  Ou  Cherub,  and  on  Cherubimhe  rode,"  [God: 
Thetrembliug  Eartb  proclaim'd  tb'  approach  of 
The  heavens  dissoWd,  the  ck>uds  in  copiout 
rains  [plains: 

Pour'd  their  black  stores,  and  delug^d  all  tha 
Tbe  rent  rocks  shiver'd  on  that  awful  day. 
And  mountains  melted  like  soft  wax  away. 

In  Shamgar's  days,  in  JaeL's  hapless  reign, 
How  were  the  princes,  and  tbe  pec^e  slain  ? 
When  Sisera,  terrific  with  his  buts, 
PonrM  dire  dcstruction  on  pale  Judah*8  ooaatfl  ; 
The  cities  no  inhabitants  contain'd; 
The  public  ways  unoccupied  remainM  ; 
The  travellers  throogh  dreary  deserts  atray^d, 
Or  pensiTC  wander*d  in  the  lonely  glade, 
Till,  scnt  by  Heaven,  I,  Deborah,  arose 
To  rule  and  rescue  Israel  from  their  foes. 

Those  patriot  warriors  of  immortal  famę, 
Who  sav'd  their  country  all  my  favour  claim: 
Yejudges,  speak,  ye  shepherd  uwains,  rebearse 
JehovRh's  praise  in  nerer^ying  verse. 
Awake,  awake ;  raise,  Deborah,  thy  voioe, 
.\nd  in  Ibud  numbers  bid  tbe  lyre  rejoioe : 
Raisc  Ło  the  Lor4  of  HeaTen  thy  grateful  song, 
Who  gave  the  weak  dominion  o'er  tbe  strong. 

Tbe  tribes  of  Israel  sent  their  mighty  men, 
That  wield  the  falchion,  or  that  guide  the  pen. 
Gilead,  Oh  shame !  by  fountful  Jordan  lay, 
Dan  in  his  ships,  and  Asher  in  his  bay  : 
llieir  bleating  flocks  (ignoble  care ! )  witbheM 
The  tribes  of  Reuben  from  the  tcnted  iieid: 
But  cbiefis  intrepid  to  the  conflict  came, 
Heroes  that  fought  for  empire  and  for  famc : 
Iu  Taanach  whcre  Megiddo's  streams  are  roUM» 
There  fibught  the  mouarcbs  resolutely  bold. 
Hcav'n'8   thunders    to    our   foes   destructioa 

wrought, 
Tlie  stars  'gainst  Sisera  conspiring  ibught 
The  river  Kishon  swept  away  the  sla:n, 
Kishon,  that  antient  river,  to  the  main. 
For  CYer  bless*d  be  JaePs  honour'd  name  ! 
For  ever  written  in  the  rolls  of  femiie  1 
He  ask'd  refreshment  from  the  limpid  ware, 
The  milky  beverage  to  the  chief  she  gave : 
He  drank,  he  s!cptextcndedon  the  floor, 
She  smote  the  warrior,  and  he  wak*d  no  morę : 
Low  at  ber  feet  be  buw*d  bis  nail-piercM  bead; 
Low  atherfcet  he  bowM,  he  fell,  helaydowa 
dead. 

The  hero's  mother,  anxiou8  for  his  ttay, 
Thus;(  fbadly  sighing*  chid  his  k>Dg  dęby : 


EPITAPHSi 
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^  What  hopes,  what  fcan  my  toitar'd  basom 

fe«ls! 
Alos !  wby  linger  Uius  his  charioUwheels? 
Some  captiTe  maid,  distioguiah^d  for  her  channs, 
Perchance  detains  ihe  ooiiqueitir  in  her  arms : 
Perchance  bis  mnles,  rich  laden  from  afar» 
Morę  slowly  with  the  plunder  of  the  war.'' 

Ab,  wretched  mother  1  all  tby  bopes  are  ^ain^ 
Thy  SOD,  alas !  lies  breatbless  on  Łbe  plain, 
VaBqaiabM  by  lsraeł's  sops,  ttnd  by  a  woman 

slaii). 


EPITAPHS. 


Oh  let  3roiir  once-loyM  firiend  inscńbe  thestone, 
And,  witfa  domestic  sonows^  mix  his  own  ! 

Pora. 


0?r  J  rERY  GOOD  FTOMAN. 

CocŁD  marble  know  what  yirtue's  buried  here, 
"I^his  monament  woald  scarce  refiise  a  tear. 
Bot  mourD»  so  early  snatch^d  from  mortal  life, 
Thetenderest  parent,  and  the  dearest  wife, 
Biess^d  with  sweet  temper,  and  of  soul  so  eveii, 
She  8eem'd  a  copy  of  the  saints  ip  Heayen. 


ON  A  YOUHG  GENTLEMAN 

WHO  DIED   A.    D.    1743,  ^FAT.  15. 
IN   A  CHUKCH    III   CRR8BIRB. 

Yftmu  age,  all  patient,  and  witbont  regret, 
lies  down  in  peace,  and  pajrs  the  generał  debt, 
Tm  weakness  most  mimanly  to  deplore 
The  death  of  those  wbo  relish  life  no  morę. 
Bot  wheo  fair  youtb,  that  erery  promise  gave, 
Sheds  his  sweet  blossom  in  the  blasting  grave, 
All  eyea  o^erflow  with  many  a  streaming  tear, 
And  each  sad  bosom  heaves  the  sigh  sincere. 


ON  A  WORTBT  FRIEND 

WHO  WAS    AOCOMPUtHCD  IM    THB  S18TBS    AKTB  Of 
MU8IC  AND  PAINTIMG. 

Oa  bom  in  liberał  studies  to  excel, 
Tbou  friendly,  candid,  virtQ0u8  mind,  farewel ! 
To  speak  tby  praise  all  eloquence  is  faint, 
Ezcept  the  style^s  escpressiTe  as  thy  paint : 
tlnlesi  th*  enliven'd  numbers  sweetly  flow, 
Ac  wben  thy  musie  gave  the  soal  to  glow  : 
Uoless  the  Muses  polish  every  Itne, 
Anddraw  the  good  man  with  a  warmth  divine, 
^renety  pious,  with  the  gentlest  mind/ 
Throogh  Iłfe  contented,  and  in  death  resign^d. 


ON  THE  REF.  MR.  COOKSON^ 

TICAROF   ŁBBJ>8. 

WsAFT  in  cold  clay  beneath  this  marble  lies 
l^liat  once  was  generous^  eioquent,  and  wise; 


A  geniiis  fonn'd  in  erery  ligbt  to  shine, 
A  well  bred  scholar,  and  a  sagę  diraie; 
An  orator  in  every  art  refio'd,l 
To  teach,  to  aoimate  and  mend  mankind ; 
The  wise  and  good  approvM  the  life  he  led. 
And,  as  they  lov'd  him  liTing,  moum  htm  dead* 

1747. 


ON  MRS,  FOUNTAYNE^ 

DAUGHTES  OP  THOMAS  WHICHCOT.  BSQ.  AND  WIPC 
TO  THB  DRAM  OF  YOXK|  WSO  DIEO  IN  CHIŁI>-BBI% 
JUŁY  1760.    JBTAT.  19* 

lv  e'er  thy  bosom  swelfd  with  grief sincere, 
View  this  sad  shrine,  and  pour  the  pitying  tear  r 
Herę  Fountajrne  lies,  in  whom  all  charms  ooau 

binM, 
All  that  e*er  grac*d,  or  dignified  her  kind. 

Farewel,  bright  pattemof  unblcmish'd  youtli, 
Of  mildest  merit,  modesty,  and  tnith  ! 
Death  snatch'd  Łhy  sweetness  in  the  genial  hour, 
Just  wben  thy  stem  put  forth  its  infant  flowers 
Still  blooms  the  tender  flower ;  as  oft  we  see 
Fair  branches  budding  from  the  lifeless  tree. 


ON  A  YOUNG  GENTLEMAN^ 

WHO   DI  BO  FOR  L0VB« 

Ip  modest  merit  ever  claim'd  Łby  tear, 
Behold  this  monument,  and  shed  it  here  ? 
Herę  erery  blooming  virtne  beam'd  in  one, 
The  friend,  the  lover,  and  tbe  dutcoos  son. 
Bless^d  youth  1  whose  bosom  naturę  form'd  to 

glow 
With  purest  flame  the  beart  of  man  can  know. 
Go,   where  bright   angels    heavenly    raptuM 

prove, 
And  melt  in  risions  of  seraphic  lope. 

1751, 


ON  JAMES  FOX^  ESQ. 

1754. 

'*- BACE  to  the  noblest,  most  ingenuous  mind^ 
In  wisdom^s  philosophic  school  refla'd, 
The  friend  of  man ;  tp  pride  alone  a  fbe  ; 
Whose  heart  humane  would  meltat  others  woew 
Oft  bas  he  madę  the  breast  of  anguish  gay. 
And  sigh'd,  like  Titus,  wheti  he  lost  a  day. 
All  vice  he  lashM,  or  in  the  rich  or  great. 
But  prais'd  mild  merit  in  the  meanest  stale* 
Caim  and  serene  in  virtue^s  paths  he  trod, 
Lo?'d  aercy,  and  walkM  htunbly  witfa  his  God. 


TO  A  YOUi\G  LADY, 

WITB     A     PBB8BNT    OP     BOOK8,    PABTBIOGBS,.  AND 

SMUFF. 

I*VB  sent  you,  dear  Nanny,  a  basket  of  stufF, 
Some  books,  and  some  birds,  with  a  paper  o^ 
SODtf: 


sfta 


FAWKES'  FOEMS. 


The  preseiitistrtfliag,  jet  still  yoa  will  find 
Some  food  for  the  body  as  well  as  the  mind. 
To  tell  you  their  uses  Łhere  is  not  much  need— 
Tbe  birds  yoa  will  roast,  and  the  books  you  may 

read, 
M4  as  for  the  paper  of  sDnlF,  i  suppose 
You  are  very  well  satisfied  thafs  for  your  nose. 
My  respects  to  all  friends,  as  a  favonr  I  ask  it, 
Mnd  I  hope  you'U  remember  to  send  back  the 

basket 

fleptember  1744. 


AN  ELEGY 


I  i  im  TBB  DEATR   Of  O  OB  B  IN,    THB   BITTTBRWOMAll^i 

HORSB. 

Tbb  death  of  foitbful  Dobbin  I  deplore ; 

I^me  Jolfs  browu   borse,  old   Dobbin,  isno 

Diore. 
The  cniel  Fatea  ha^e  snapt  his  vital  thread, 
And  gammer  Jolt  bewails  old  Dobbin  dead. 
From  stony  Codham  down  to  watcry  Cray, 
This  honest  horse  brought  butler  every  day, 
Fresli  butter  meet  to  mix  with  nicest  rolłs, 
Aud  sometimes  eggs,  and  sumetimes  geese  and 

fowls ; 
And  thoogh  tbis  horse  to  stand  bad  ne'er  a  leg, 
He  neTerdropt  a  goose,  or  broke  an  cgg. 
YemaidsofCray,  your  butter^^d  rolls  deplore, 
Damę  Jolfsbrown  horse,  old  Dobbin,  U  no 

morę.  " 

Ofl  did  the  'sąnire  that  keeps  the  great  hall- 

house, 
Inrite  the  willing  Ticar  to  a  goose  ; 
For  goose  oonld  make  bis  kindred  Mnse  aspire 
From  earth  to  atr,  from  water  to  the  fiie ; 
Bot  now,  alas !  his  towering  sptrłfs  fled, 
HiB  mnse  is  ibunder^d,  fórpooi*  Dobbin**  dead. 
Łast  Friday  was  a  Inckless  ^y,  I  wot. 
For  Friday  last  lean  Dobbin  went  to  pot ; 
Ko  drinks  could  cherisb,  no  prescriptions  8ave  i 
JnC        ■■  n*s  hounds  be  found  a  livinggraTe: 
Weep  all,  and  all  (except  sad  dogs)  depkyre, 
Bame  Jolfs  browB  horse,  old  Dobbin,  is  no 
norę. 

Scnlk,  Reynard,  scnlk  in  the  secnrest  grounds, 
Kow  Dobbin  hunts  thee  in  the  shape  of  honnds : 
T  ate  surę  but  slow  he  march'd  as  foot  could  fali, 
Surę  to  march  slow  whene'er  h»  march'd  at  all; 
Now  ileeter  than  the  pinions  oif the  wind,  | 

He  leaves  tłie  huntsmcn,  and  the  hunt  behind, 
Pursnes  thee  o'er  the  hills,  and  down  the  steep, 
Through  tbe  rough  copse,  wide  woods,and  waten 

deep, 
Along  th'  unboonded  plain,  along  the  lea. 
But  has  no  pullet,  and  no  goose  for  thee. 
Ye  dogs,  ye  foxes,  howt  Ibr  Dobbin  dead, 
|for  thon  ,0  Mnse^disdain  the  tear  te  shed  ; 
Ye  maids  of  Cray,  your  butterM  rolls  deplore, 
Pame  J^It^s  browu  hone,  old  Dobbioi  ia  no 
luore. 


EPITffALAMIUM 

OM  THB  SUBRIAGB   OP  A  COBŁES  AKO  A  CBISHirte 

SWBBPEB. 

I 

1 E  sable  sweepers,  and  yeooblersall, 
Sons  of  the  chimney,  masters  of  the  stall, 
Whether  ye  deal  in  smearing  soot,  or  leather, 
Hail  to  the  day  tbat  joins  your  trades  together. 
Huzsa,  myjollycoblers!  and  huzza. 
My  sable  sweepers !  Hail  the  joyous  day« 

Tmmortal  famę,  O  ooblers,  yt  óeńre 
From  Crispin,  a  good  cobler  when  alire, 
Who  kept  hisstsill  at  Hockiey  in  the  Hole, 
With  nut-brown  beer  enoouraging  his  sool: 
A  bonnef  Uue  he  wore  opon  his  head. 
His  nose  was  oopper»  and  his  jerkin  red  ; 
For  conjurer  and  astrologer  he  past. 
And  mended  understandings  to  his  last. 

Huzza,  my  jolly  coblers  f  and  huzza. 
My  sable  sweepers  1  Hail  the  joyoot  day^. 

Sly  Jobson,  though  he  neirerleam*d  in  France^ 
Not  oniy  mended  shoes,  but  taught  to  danoe; 
So  wben  heM  wom  his  pupils'  soles  qnite  out, 
With  leading  of  the  booby  bears  about, 
He  soon  repair^d  the  damage  with  his  awT, 
And  brought  con^enient  custom  to  his  stall. 

,       Huzza,  my  jotly  coblers  !  and  huzza^ 

My  sable  sweepers  I  Hail  the  303^008  daj« 

Nor  less  distingnish'd  isyour  noble  linę, 
Ye  sweepers,  spmng  from  pedigree  divine  f 
Your  ancient  anecstor,  whose  name  was  Smiit» 
Work'd  at  the  ibrge,  with  Yulcan,  in  his  but. 
Once  as  the  limpinggod  was  hammering  out 
Those  tongs  tbat  pinch'd  tfael>evil  by  thesnont* 
Smnt  chanc*d  to  jest  npon  his  awkward  frame, 
Which  chaTd  tbe    bickering   błacksmiUi  into 

flame; 
He  hiiri'd  his  hammer  at  the  joker^s  head, 
Which  surę  bad  left  him  on  tbe  pavement  dead. 
But  Smut  was  nimbie,  and,  toshnn  the  strake, 
Sheer  up'the  chimney  went,  like  wreatbs  of 

smoke;  ^ 
Happy  to  find  so  snng  a  hole  to  creep  in. 
And  sińce  tbattime  he  took  to  chimney-sweeping'. 

Huzza,  my  jolly  sweepers  !  hail  the  day! 

My  jolly  coblers !  roar  aloud  huzza. 

Apd  you,  meet  couple,  memorable  match» 
May  live  with  comfort  in  your  cot  of  thatcb  } 
While  Tenal  members  sell  their  venal  friends, 
The  cobler  brings  all  soles  to  serve  his  ends. 
And  as  the  fair  miss  Danaę  sate  smiling, 
To  see  the  gold  come  pattering  througli  the  tilingi 
Our  sweeper  joys  to  see  the  chimney  drop  ber 
Meat,  drink,  and  clothing,  in  a  showerof  copper. 
Huzza,  my  jolly  ooblers  !  and  huzza. 
My  sable  sweepers  !  Hail  tbe  joyous  day«  > 


VSi 


TBE  SMOKING  V0CTOR'S  SOLIŁO^ 
QUr  OFER  HIS  PIPĘ. 

Dutce Jtubo,  genitos  faaurire  &  reddere  fumos* 

Embkgtng  awful  through  a  cloud  of  smoke, 
The  tali  lean  doctor  snapt  bis  box  and  spoice; 
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"Thougb  seoraM  by  fribWes  all  SedaubM  with 
I  valne  not  theńr  ceosures  of  a  puff,  Psnuff; 

Who,  ifkind  H«av'nhadfaniish'd  'cmwithbrain*,' 
Would  ioto  pipes  convert  tbeir  taper  caoes, 
Be  słck  that  oaiueous  nostril-dnst  tó  sec) 
And  suhstitute  tobacco  for  rappee. 
I  len  regard  the  tage  of  female  rat1iii?s— 
Some  hdies  łiaTe  their  wateis,  and  thelr  iailings : 
Though  when  grey  prudeace  oomes,  and  youth 

ispast, 
Thcy*ll  learn  to  smoke  (or  I  am  deceivM)  at  last ! 
Peace  to  the  beaux,  and  erery  scented  belle, 
Who  ery  « Tobacco  has  an  odious  smell :» 
To  men  ofsense  I  speak,  and  own  with  pleasure, 
That  smoking  sooths  my  studies  and  my  leisure; 
lUids  my  eycs,  inspires,  my  mfnd  to  think. 
And  is  a  calm  companion  when  I  drink. 
At  home  how  sweetly  does  a  pipę  engage 
My  sense  to  relish  Tully»s  morał  page ! 
Or  Hom<;r*s  Heaven-aspiring  Miise  dirine, 
And  pafBng  measure  cach  sonoroos  iine!  I 

Bot  if  to  Tom's  I  stray  to  read  the  Daily,  I 

Orat  the  tavern  spend  my  ereninggaily, 
My  pipę  still  adds,.  as  the  mild  minutcs  pass, 
Charms tothc  toast,  and  flavourto  theglass. 
Blest  Indian  Icaf !  what  raptnres  I  inbałe     , 
Prom  each  light  breath  of  thy  arobrosial  gale ! 
Thou  giv'»t  the  soldier  courage,  to  the  hind 
Bepose,  to  captiTes  sacred  peaoe  of  mind  j 
Can'st  weatth  on  merchants,  state  on  kings  bc- 


WOMAN  : 
A  BAU.AD. 


BBING  1 


COKTRAST  TO 
MB  Th  PAŁSB 
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THB    WOMRK   ATX  TILE 
TO   MT   LASS.*' 

N^o  looger  let  wbimsical  songsters  compare 
The  merits  of  winę  with  the  charms  of  the  fair; 
I  appetil  to  1  he  men  to  determine  between 
A  tun-bellied  Baochus,  and  beauly'a  fair  qaeea. 

The  pleasnres  of  drinking  henceforth  I  resign, 
For  thongh  there  is  mirtii,  yet  tbere's  madneii 

inwine; 
Then  let  not  falsesparkles  onr  sensea  begnile, 
Tis  the  mentkm  of  Chloe  that  makes  the  gl8« 

smile. 

Her  beantie»>with  rapture  my  foncy  inspirc. 
And  the  morę  I  behold  ber,  the  morę  I  admira; 
Hnt  the  dharms  of  her  temper  and  mind  I  adore; 
Tbese  Tirtaes  shall  bless  me  when  beiiaty's  to 
morę. 

How  happy  onr  days  when  with  love  we  en^asre, 
'  ris  the  transport  of  youth,  >tis  the  comfort  of 

age; 
Bnt  what  nre  the  joys  of  the  bottle  or  bowl? 
Winę  tickjes  the  taste,  love  enraptures  the  souL 


t«t  the  men  of  all  nations,  but  Italy,  prove* 
And  to  physicians  oniy  art  afoe.  rśtow   I  '^^  Weasmgs  that  wait  upon  beauty  and  love: 

ThoasaT'st,  when  pestJlcricespreadsfiir  and  wide!     |^"J  >n^s«f  «»«'   one  unfortunate  bout 
Fiom  that  dread  plague,  and  every  plague  be-  ""^  "*  ®*  ^\fB^x,  and  leave  us  the  gonU 

side. 
Tbough  by  thy  fumes  the  teeth  are  blackeaM  o'er, 
Thy  ashea  sconr  them  whiter  than  bcfbte 
O  with  abundaot  liches  amply  blest, 
He,  vho  can  buy  one  onnce  of  Freeman^s  best  I 


I  gont. 

Asot,  as  heriota  inIiqoor,  will  ery, 

"  The  looger  I  drink,  the  morę  th-rsty  am  I,** 

From  this  fair  xy)nfe8slon,  His  plaio,  my  good 

friend, 
Yott're  a  toper  etemal,  and  drink  to  no  end. 


L  iL!LL'l!l'*  .P^f!',:.*!'^!'."^'  '•'"'•  '^    Bathowfoolish  ,ou'Ulook  wh«n  yW  tottle  \ 

dry  I 
Sweet  pleasore  from  woman 


no 


Gold  I  regard  not,  I  can  live  witbouti 
j^łry  every  re^uisite  about. 
Wjcther  my  stomach  calis  for  drink  or  meat, 
•wijether  the  cold  affeclsme,  or  the  beat, 
|be  weed  of  India  answers  the  demand, 
™  B  the  pleasing  remedy  at  hand. 
^■oWjt  proof  ofnature'8  genial  power ! 
J^weed^morepreciousthan  the  choicest  flower  I 
%  Tapours  bland  through  every  state  engage, 
^^  "*  *^®°  y©«n?i  and  solące  us  in  age  j 
A^nJl^^*"  fortunę  showers  her  golden  storę. 
And  breathe  kind  comfort  when  she  smiles 
morę: 

Ii!???"  '*  '^'"**  *^*y '""  ^^**  s^e^t  contcnt, 
Adiogd  they  giye  us  no  tmpediment ; 

f«,.miki  associates,  tend  us  night  and  day, 
m  If  ve  travel  cheer  us  on  our  way ; 
aL?*"  °'  country  soa  lepose  incite, 
«Wpnffu8  up  withexquisite  delighU" 

Jlto  allnsion  to  that  fine  passage  in  Tully. 
™  ttuda  adolescentiam  alunt,  senectutem 
tJ«»«5  «ccundasresoniant,.adver8is  perfu- 
ŁlS^^l^^^^P^^^nt;  delectant  domł,  non 
^^ntfonsj  pcmoctant  nobiicum,  peregri- 
»ttiitar,rmticMłtMr.  ^     * 


Nay 


[spring, 

stitl  flows  like   a 

it — She  is  tbe  best 


the  Stoics  must  owo 
thtng. 

Yet  some  praiws  to  winę  we  may  jnstly  adbrd^ 
For  a  time  it  will  make  one  as grent  as  a  lord; 
Bot  woman  for  ever  gives  transport  to  mah. 
And  Pil  stand  by  the  ladies  as  long  as  I  can* 


THE  BROWN  JUG 


A  SONG. 

IlirTATED   PROM  THE   ŁATtN  T>P 
AMAŁTUEU8. 


HICRONYMUa 


1 


Dear  Tom,  this  brown  jug  thalmow  foams  with 

*  mild  ale, 
(In  which  I  will  drink  to  sweet  Nan  of  the  Yale) 
Was  once  Toby  Fillpot;  a  thirsty  old  soul 
As  e'er  drank  a  bottle,  or  fathom^d  a  bowl ; 
In  boosingabout  'twas  bis  praise  to  exoel, 
And  among  jolly  topers  he  borę  off  the  beli. 

It  ehancM  as  in  dbg-days  he  sat  at  his  ease 
In  his  flow'r-woTen  arbour  as  gay  ac  you  please, 
With  a  friend  and  a  pipę  pnfflng  sorrows  away. 
And  witu  iiunest  old  stingo  was  soaking  hia  day. 


FAWKES'  POBMS. 


H»  hreath-cloors  of  life  on  a  sudden  wcre  shut. 
And  he  died  fuli  as  big  as  aDorchester  butL 

Uh  body,  when  longin  the  ground  it  had  lain^ 
And  tirae  into  clay  had  resolT^d  it  again, 
ApoŁter  foundout  in  its  corert  so  snog. 
And  with  part  of  fat  Toby  he  form^d  this  brown 
j«»»  [ale, 

Kow  sacred  to  friendsbip,  and  mirtb,  and  mild 
&)  bere^s  to  my  lovely  sweet  Nan  of  the  Yale. 


A  PJIR  OF  SPECTJCLES. 

FKOM  BOCRNS. 

Or  alT  the  spectacles  to  mend  the  sight 

DeYis'd  by  art  for  viewing  objects  right, 

Those  are  most  useful,  whicb  the  prudeiit  place 

High  on  the  handle  of  the  human  face. 

Some  on  the  temples  fix  'em,  I  suppose, 

I^st  they  should  seera  to  sifofllethrough  thenose: 

Some  in  one  band  the  single^conYes  hołd, 

Sut  tbese  are  prigs  asham'd  of  beingold^ 

flone  are  in  news  or  politics  so  wisc, 

As  he  whcsie  nose  is  saddletl  with  his  eyes; 

And  if  ihe  taper  tubę  regale  his  snout, 

Tl>ere'8  nought  so  secret  but  he'll  smell  it  out. 

Sliould  gammerGurton  leare  these  heipsat  home. 

To  clitnrch  with  Bibie  'tis  in  vain  to  come ; 

The  plainest  sermon  is  the  most  perplext, 

Untess  with  care  she  double  down  the  text. 

Ło  I  how  theparish  clerk,  with  many  a  bum, 

By  tums  now  fitś  *em  to  his  nose  or  thumb,  ** 

Mctbodically  regular,  as  need 

Iłjtuius  re<)uires  him,  or  to  sing,  or  read : 

łlis  thumb  ihen  heldthcm,  ifreportsays  tnie, 

When  oti  the  loveły  lass  he  leer^d  askew ; 

With  SDow-white  bosom  bare,  sweet-slumberiag 

in  ber  pew.  "^ 
Those  who  see  dimly  may  their  eyes  restore 
By  adding  two  to  what  they  had  before ; 
And  he  who  wonld  be  deem'd  profoundly  wise 
Host  carry  io  his  head,  and  in  bis  pocket>— eyes. 


THE  STAGE  COACB. 

FKOM   THE   SAMB. 

To  pay  my  duty  to  sweet  Mrs.  Page, 
A  place  was  taken  in  the  Stamford  stage. 
Our  ccachroan  Dick,  the  shades  of  nigbtto  shun, 
łlad  yokM  bis  horses  long  beforę  the  Sun : 
Disturb'd  I  start;  and  drowsy  all  the  while, 
£ise  to  be  jolted  may  a  weary  mile ; 
On  both  sides  squeez'd,  how  bighly  was  I  bless^d! 
Beeween  two  plump  old  women  to  be  press'd  \ 
A  corporalfierce,  a  niirse  and  child  thatciied. 
And  a  fat  landlord  fiird  the  other  side.        [load 
£>cnrce  dawns  the  moming,  ere  the  cumberous 
Itołls  Kougbly-rumbling  o*er  the  rogged  road. 
One  old  wife  coughs,  and  wheezes  in  my  ears, 
Load  scolds  the  other,  and  the  coiporal  swears  j 

• 

*  AHuding  to  a  picture  of  ^ogarth^s,  whtch 
▼ery  kumouroasly  describes  a  slumbcnng  cod* 
fregation. 


Sour,  unconcocted  breath  escapes  my  hoiC, 
The  sqnawling  child  retums  bis  milk  and  toasU 
Ye  gods  !  if  sucb  the  pleasures  of  the  stage, 
I  chose  to  walk  and  risit  Mrs.  Page. 


AllPON  AAaPON. 
THANK  YOU  FOR  NOTBING. 

PKOK  TBB  SAME. 

When  cloudless  skies,  or  Spring's  softseasnh 
Calls  forth  the  citizens  to  take  the  air ;         [fair, 
The  landlord  klndly  asks  his  guests  to  dine 
On  well.com'd  beef,  or  pork's  high-relish'd  chioec 
The  season^d  fraud  sucoeeds,  and  soon  or  late 
A  shoal  of  gudgeons  gobbie  up  the  bait. 
The  savoury  riands  make  tJiem  thirst  tbe  m<Mre^ 
Creating  drought,  and  swelling  out  the  scor<i« 
My  landlord,  &ith !  is  not  so  kind*,  I  think ; 
He  giTes  his  victuals,  but  he  sells  bis  drinlu 


AN  EULOGT 
ON  Sm  ISAAC  NEyVTOV. 

TRANS  LATCD  FROM  TBB  ŁATIN  OF  DX.  HAŁŁET* 

Behoij)  the  regions  of  the  Hea^ens  surreyM ! 
^nd  this  fair  system  in  tbe  balance  weigh'd  ; 
^ehold  the  law  wbich  (when  in  min  huri^d 
God  out  of  Chaos  callM  the  beauteous  world)     , 
Th'  Almighty  fix'd,  when  all  thioga  good  he  saw  I 
Behold  the  chaste,  inviolable  law ! 

Before  us  now  new  soenes  unfolded  lie. 
And  HeaT'n  appears  expaBded  to  the  eye  ; 
Th'  illuminM  mind  now  sees  distinctly  elear 
What  power  impels  each  planetary  sphere. 
ThronM  in  the  centrę  glows  the  king  ofday. 
And  rules  all  naturę  with  unbounded  swa^  ; 
Throngh  the  va8t  void  his  subject  planets  nin, 
Whirl'd  in  their  orbits  by  the  regal  Sun. 
What  courae  the  dire  tremendous  comets  steer 
We  know,  nor  wonder  at  their  prone  career  ; 
Why  silver  Phcebe,  meek>eyM  qaeen  of  ni^t» 
Now  slackens,  now  precipitates  herflight; 
Why,  scan*d  by  uo  astronomersof  yore, 
Sheyieldednotto  calculatioo^s  power; 
Why  the  nodes*  motions  retrógrade  we  calł. 
And  why  the  apsides  progressional. 
Heoce  too  we  leam,  with  what  propoTtion'd  foiot 
The  Moon  impels,  erroneous  in  ber  course, 
The  reiluent  main :  as  waves  on  wares  succeed, 
On  the  bleak  beach  they  toss  the  sea-green  wee^ 
Now  bare  the  dangers  of  th'  engolphing  saad, 
Now  swelling  high  roli  foaming  on  the  strand. 
What  puzzling  schoolmen  sought  so  long  in  Tah|| 
See  cloud-dispelling  Mathesis  ezpiain ! 
O  bighly  blest,  to  whom  kind  fate  bas  girea 
Minds  to  expatiate  in  the  iields  of  Hearen ! 
All  doubts  are  clear*d,  all  errours  done  away. 
And  truth  breaks  op  tbem  in  a  blaze  of  day. 
Awake,  ye  sons  of  men,  arise !  exclude 
Far  from  your  breasts  all  Iow  solicitude  ; 
Learn  bence  the  mind's  etherial  powera  to  tiaq^ 
Kxalted  high  above  the  brutal  race. 
l:Vn  those  fomM  chiefs  who  human  life  rcffin*^ 

By  wbolesonac  laws^  tbe  fotheią  of  mwloiMl  i 


CLAUDIAN'S  OLD  MAN. 

tij  tlW7  bIio  Tirit  jocieties  immui^d 


Inc 


,andfr 


Thry  Hho  with  llera'  cilbi  Ihe  lulLon!  bicst, 
iJr  fnnn  Łtte^rn|iedolici(ms  ncciarpreit; 
TheywhofiRl  Unjrtillhrhieroglyphict^rle 
Onjmooth  ]mpytii9 ',  notiTe  pldnt  of  Nile, 
{  For  litctai  v  eleiOMit*  rroomiM) 
.Ind  mmdc  the  efe  an  Biińter  af  BOund : 
AH  Ihcte,  [hDD^h  meii  of  ilealhlcBi  ranK-,  we  (,nA 
IIire]eaadTBiH:'Jlhe;oad  of  liuniBn-kini) : 
TbdrtcbemeawcirfuiindFjfinH  nanuwer  plan, 
l)qi|pte  wilh  fcw  f  aicilami!nli  to  man. 
ilutooY,  idniillHl  EiiFnU  in  HeaT'ii,  we  nnre 
Frce  ODd  ^mtlisr  iii  Ihe  realms  abore; 
The  woDders  biddon  decp  in  Earlb  below, 
Aad  nature's  Isłi,  before  conccard.  ue  know. 
l«id.  lend  yoiiraid,  ye  hrifiht  lUpPTwr  powert, 
Tliatliie  pmb(łRiiii'd  in  Elyiian  bowen, 

U  lio  iearch'd  out  trulh  llirough  all  her  myilic 

Kfirton.  by  every  foTOuring  Muwi  inipir'd, 
Wih  nl[  Apofl'A  radi;itk>ns  Gr'd  : 
^>Kfc]n,  that  feach'il  Ih'  insoperable  lii», 
Tbe  ptoe  boirier  'Cinit  hunuiu  atid  diviae. 


CLAUDIAN-S  OLD  MAN, 


Htm   irbo,    content   o-ith  what  tbe  counti 

yiclds. 
JJTCS  in  hla  nwii  herfililair  ficidi; 
Wio  can  with  plratiire  his  past  llfebehold; 
Whcec  nuF  patemal  taw  him  youiig  and  otd  ; 
And  a)  he  telli  bii  longadcfntureb  u'er, 
Atticksupports  him  where  he  mwl'd  bdbre; 
Wlone-er  wai  lemptod  from  his  fami  to  fly, 
Aod  drink  new  streams  boreath  a  Ibraign  sky  ; 
Ko  mcrchnnt,  hp,  eolicitoiii  uryBiD,  fmnin 

1>reitds  not  thc  Hornu  Uuil  luh  the  touiidii 
Kor  sotdier,  (t.a.n  the  saronioiu  to  the  wat  { 
Vfii  Ihe  hoarie  clamoor^  of  the  noisy  bor. 
1'Mklll'd  in  biuinrsB,  to  [be  wDrId  unknown, 
He  ne'er  beheld  tbe  ncxl  cunticwoiii  Iown  ; 
Vet  noblcr  objeota  to  his  tiewtarejiTen, 
Fuir  flciwery  ńelils,  and  star-ciub«llisb'd  Hescen. 
fiemarks  nochaoge  uf  confulB.  but  compatca 
Alleraate^asoDi  by  alteniBłcrruita; 
Moluring  autmnnB  storę  of  applosbring, 
And  floweretsare  Ihe  luxuryof  spritig. 
Dii  Eum  tliat  catchcj  GrsC  the  Snn'kbrigh(  tay 
Seei  the  last  luitr«  of  hJB  beams  decay  : 
Thepasting  houtB  crected  columnt  sliow, 
And  are  bii  jandmatkB  and  hia  tUals  loo. 
'YuDSpreadingoak  a  littletirigbe  knew, 
And  tie  whole  groTe  in  hja  remembrance  greir. 


ARCHIMEDES-S  SPIIERE.         i5J 
^RCni.VBDES'S  SPBERE: 


JovB  law  the  Hcav'os  in  ptasFy  Bphnre  npre«t, 
'-  '   miling,  Ihm  ibe  pow^rj  abiive  mldrest : 

ihaC  bold  tasks  will  maii's  presumptnniiinl 
ninall  globebc  mocks  theworldly  frame. 
■/>'  rtommy  wiirkthe  tivBl  artiatdraWB 
The  hearenly  motiora,  aiMl  great  Naturc*!  la<n, 
Ench  !tar  indudrs  on  animsting  mul, 
And  beBulanifl  order  regulales  the  wbole, 
ITimngb  tbe  bright  rodiac  yparly  rolls  tbe  Sun.' 
Andinimic  moonB  cach  monlh  tbeir coiiree*  njo. 
Aiidaciniii  Art  tbui  lifts  her  ctest  on  high, 


rallBl 


IB  India  i 


BenacuB  ieth'  Arabiun  Gulph  tu  him. 
Vet  bealth  Ibree  agee  lenglhens  out  his  sp 
Aad  grandsons  bail  the  viguroiu  old  ntan- 
Ln  others  Tainly  soil  rrom  sbore  (o  abore, 
Tbdc  joyi  are  fewer,  and  tbcir  labours  m 

■  An  Egyptian  plant,  gniwing  in   the  i 
ftiat  near  Ibe  banki  oftbe  Nile,  on  tlic 


ON  MElfJJfDER. 


Un  Uiy  sweet  llpi  the  bees  in  clustem  hnng. 
And  dmpp'd  HyblBHUi  booey  on  thy  longue ; 
Por  Ihet;  Ihe  Muie*  pIuckM  Fierian  flowers; 
mie  Oraneg  «oo'd  tbee  ia  nqiieiter>d  bonera. 
Agcs  to  come  shall  cefebrate  tbv  namf. 
And  AtheuBgatherglory  froio  thy  famę,' 


FRJGMENTS  OF  MENANDERi 


Thou,  whom  Ihe  Nim 


ice,  nitli  MenauJer'1  Ure. 


SOME  ACCOUNT  OF  MENANDEK. 
MaNawDEB  WBE  iKim  at  Athens,  the  third  year  of 
the  lOSth  Olyinpiad,  riłl  ypara  befóre  Chrial. 
and  cibihited  hii  firal  comcdy,  aoeordtng  ta 
Mcur!iu9,the  third  of  Uic  1  Iłth  Olympiad.that  it 
3ał  yean  before  our  Saviour'ł  time,  beuiR  ihia 
only  IwentyyearB  o'  age.  Hib  inttodnci.ou  of 
the  new  cocncdy  in  a  shorl  time  ipreod  his  faine 
orer  the  World  1  snit  his  friendbhip  waicntirted 
by  Ihe  kings  of  F.gypt  and  Macedon.  (If  hia 
warks,  wbicbamountcdloupwardi  ofanbundred 
comedies,  only  a  tew  fragnienls  now  remain. 
Terence  borrowtil  jsereral  plays  from  him  ;  aiid 
ii  is  from  the  charaeler  of  the  Roman,  that  nut 
men  oowjudge  of  the  rociit  of  the  Grccian  sulhot. 
We  find  tbe  old  maiten  of  rhetorie  recdmmetii- 
ing  bis  norks  ai  the  tnie  standard  of  b^iuty, 
containiiigeverycraceofpiiblicBpcBking.  Quin> 
tilian  deulares,  that  a  oareful  ioiitatioa  of  Me. 
naoder  only  wili  satiafy  sil  the  ruleB  be  bas  laid 
down  in  hia  institutions.  It  is  in  Menander  that 
hewDuld  h3ve  his  orator  search  for  a  copioumea* 
of  iniention,  Ibr  a  happy  elegnnce  of  esprPSBion, 
ind  especialty  fór  an  uniyersal  genino,  able  to 
ally  tu  all    penoo^ 


fS« 


FAWKES'  FOEMS. 


His  wonderful  talent  at  ezpreesing  naturę,  in 
«rcry  condition,  and  undererery  circunMtance 
•I  life,  has  always  inade  the  noblćst  part  of  his 
cbaracter,  which  gave  occasion  to  Aristopbann 
Uie  j;  rano  marian  to  ask  tbU  genteel  qu«stiori; 
Si  Miy0iy}ft,  Mai  Bil,  n«rffOf  af  vjmi»  mcrnfw 
mmtM/*,fiffctro  ?  O  Menander  aud  Naturę,  « hich  of 
5ouhave  imitated  the  other?  Julius  Cesar  bas 
Icft  us  the  noblest,  as  wellas  the  justest  pnise  of 
Mcnander^s  works,  when  addressing  himself  in  a 
compliment  to  Terence,  he  calis  bim,  Dimidiate 
Menander,  Half-Mqnanden  Ile  died  in  the 
tlurd  year  of  the  122ndOlympiadJS9'2  years  be- 
foke.  Christy  being  fiAy-two  years  of  age. 


woBsnip  nvB  to  ths  dsity. 

SuvE  tben  the  great  fint  cause  whence  naturę 

springs, 
Th'  almighty  Sire,  tb*  etcmal  King  of  kings  ; 
Wbo  gave  us  -being,  and  who  gires  as  food, 
JLoid  of  all  li£E^  and  author  of  ali  good. 

Page  48. 


BUBMISeiON* 


YicHT  not  with  God^  nor  thwart  his  wiser  will, 
(Coutfrnding  sen;es  to  flggravate  an  ill,) 
iut  hraveiy  bear  those  ilis  he^s  pieas^d  to  send;| 
Wby  should  we  blame  thć  laws  we  cauuot  mend } 

Page  70. 


THB   ACCBFTABŁB  SAOBIPICB. 

Whob'er  approacbes  to  the  Lord  of  alJ, 
ilnd  witb  his  offerings  dcsulates  the  stall ; 
Vho  brings  an  bundred  buUs  with  garimnds  drest, 
The  purpłe  mantle,  or  the  golden  vesty 
Or  ivory  figures  richly  wrought  around, 
Or  cnrious  images  with  eKeraldscrown'dj 
And  łiopes  with  these  God's  favour  to  obtain. 
His  tboughts  afe  foolisfa,  and  his  bopes  are  ykun^ 
He,  ooly  be  nsey  trust  bią.pray'rs  will  rise, 
i^nd  Heav'n  accept  his  gratefal  sacrifice, 
Wbo  leads  beneikrent  a  Tirtuous  life, 
Who  wi  ongs  no  virgin,  wbo  comipts  no  wilie  i 
Ko  rubber  he,  no  niurderer  of  mankind, 
Ko  miser,  servant  to  the  sorilid  mind. 
i>aie  to  be  just,  my  Pamphilus,  disdain 
The  sniallest  trifle  ior  the  greatest  gain: 
Por  Gud  is  nigh  tbee,  and  bis  purer  sight 
In acts otgoodness ooiy  takes delight: 
He  fceds  ihe  labourer  tor  bis  bonest  toil. 
And  beaps  bis  substaoce  as  he  tums  the  soiL 
To  hini  tben  bumbly  pay  the  rites  di^ine. 
And  not  in  garmenis,  but  in  goodness  fJiine. 
GuiltJess  of  coi)sci«ti:ce  lbi)U  may^st'  safeiy  sleep, 
Tiiougb  tbuuder  beiiow  through  the  bcŃmdiess 
deep. 

Page  268. 

%*T1ie  figures  at  thebottom  ofeaching- 
meot  refer  to  the  page  in  Le^erc^tedatiDBy 
irbere  the  originaiiBto  be  fi>ttod» 


I  THB   MISBBIES   0V  Ot»-AOB.* 

Hm,  Parraeno,  I  deemthe  happiestmao, 
Who  baTing  once  Burvey'd  great  Nature^s  plan^ 
1  his  beauteous  system,  tbis  stupendous  friune» 
Soon  to  that  place  retires  frcm  whence  be  came. 
lliis  common  Sun,the  stara,  the  streams  that  fiow, 
llie  clouds  that  darken,  and  the  fires  that  glo*$ 
Hieae  shall  be  always  present  to  thy  view, 
^Iłether  tbou  liv'st  an  bundred  years,  or  few ; 
And  nobler  works,  or  wrought  with  better  skill. 
Nonę  ever  yet  beheld,  or  ever  will. 
Tbis  life  on  Earth,  these  sceoes  to  mao  asńgn^d^ 
Suppose  a  roighty  ooncoursegf  mankind, 
Where  all  coniriye  to  trifle  time  away 
In  business,  bustle,  viUany,  orplay: 
If  first  tbis  inn  you  quit,  a  trausient  gnest, 
Yon'Il  pay  butlittle,  and  you'il  farę  the  best : 
Go  tben  equipt,  nor  fear  the  stroke  of  late^ 
YouMl  trerel  free  from  eoyy  and  kem  hate. 
But  lingering  guests,  wbo  looger  being  craye, 
Must  sink  at  last  wiUi  sonów  to  tbe  grave: 
For  antient  men  espericooe  wants  and  woes 
Prom  friends  departingor  smriying  foes. 


*The  late  ingeniousand  leamed  L 
Browne,  esq.  bas  translated  and  interwoven  thia 
fine  fragment  into  his  excellent  poem  D<  Animi 
ImmoTlalitaUt  book  the  first. 

Quocirca  ille  mihi  felix  Tixisse  yidetur, 
Qai  poBtquam  a8pexit  mundi  solenne  theatmm 
^Eqoo  animo,  huncsolem,  et  tcrraSy  mareynubib, 

et  ignem ; 
Protinus  undeabiit,  satur  atonnTiyaremigrat. 
Nempe  hsec,  seucentum  viyendo  oonteris  aunot, 
Seu  paucoa  numeras,  eadem  redeuntia  oeioes; 
Hisque  nihil  mGlius,nibil  atque  recentius  unquaiii 
Omne  adeo  in  terris  agitur  quod  tempus,  babeta 
Ut  oommnne  forum ;  peregrc  vel  euntibua  am* 

^  plum 
Hospitium,  temei>^  fluitans  ubl  vita  moralnr, 
Miile  internugasjactata,  negotiamiiłe. 
Qui  prior  abscedit,  portumprior  occttpat ;  £ja! 
Collige  yela  citus,  ne  foitd  viatica  desint. 
QQid  cessas}  snbeunt  morbique  et  aoeilia  tnonm 
Funen>  et  insidiis  circ^m  undique  acptaaeiMO* 
tus. 

Perhaps  the  reader  will  not  be  displeased  tft 
see  M r.  Soame  Jennyn'8  stranslation  of  the  abotw 
passage  qooted  from  Mr.  Browne*s  Immórlaliłg^ 

To  me  most  happy  tberefbre  he  appears, 
Who  ha^ng  once,  unmov*d  by  bopes  or  fears, 
SurveyM  tbis  spn,  earth,  ocean,  clouds,  and  flame^ 
Weil  satisfyM  retums  firom  whence  be  came. 
b  lifb  a  hundred  yean,  or  e'er  so  few, 
'Tis  repetition  all,  and nothing new: 
A  fiiir,  where  thousands  meet,  but  nonę  can  stay, 
An  inn,  where  trayellen  bait,  tben  post  away : 
A  sea,  where  man  perpetually  ts  tost, 
Mow  plung^d  in  business,  now  in  trifles  Tost : 
Who  leaye  it  fint,  the  peaceful  port  first  gain  ; 
Hołd  tben  j  no  farther  lanch  tuto  the  mam : 
Contractyonr  sails;  life  nothing  canbestow 
By  long  continuance,  bat  continued  woe : 
Tbe  wretcbed  privilege  daily  to  depknre 
The  fiinerals  of  our  friends,  who  go  before : 
Diseases,  peins,  anneties,  and  cares. 
And  age  sttnnouiide4  with  a  thousand  snares. 

Dodsley^B  OpUcction,  toŁ  tŁ 


FRAGMENTS  OF  MENANDER. 
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Re  dies  toot  we!1 ,  who  bendiog  intaage, 
Droops  under  years,    and  totteriog  quits  the 
stage. 

Pagel84. 


VTRTVS    ONŁY   Z8   1I0BIŁTTT. 

CsASE,  if  you  love  me,  mother,  cease  to  tracę 
Our  long  exŁTactioD  to  an  antient  race ;  J 
Tis  theirs  alone  who  boast  no  inbred  vrorth 
To  found  thelr  claim  of  hoDoar  on  their  birth, 
And  stńve  tbeir  "waot  of  Tirtue  to  supply 
With  glory  borrow'd  from  old  ancestry. 
That  all  had  aoeestors  the  proof  yoa  gire, 
When  yoa  admit,  that  all  ha-ve  liv'd,  orlive : 
If  thousands  6nd  it  dif&cult  to  tracę  [place) 

<Throtigh  lack  of  friends,  or  luckless  cbange  of 
In  whose  pure  vcins  their  streams  o(  kindred  raD> 
Aie  tbey  less  noble  than  tbe  few  tbat  can  } 
The  poorest  tenant  of  tbe  Łibyan  wild, 
Whose  life  is  pure,  whose  thoughts  are*undefil*d« 
Id  titled  raoks  may  claim  the  firet  degree, 
FoirvirtiieoQlyi8  nobility. 
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THB   OMNIPOTE^CB   0V  GOID. 

An  aneient  sage*,which  someperhape  thinkodd, 
Ą^f erts  that  every  ełemenfs  a  god  -, 
A  god  thisearth,  where  yi^id  yerduregrows; 
A  god  the  fire    that   bams,   the  breeze   that 

blows; 
HiesilTcr  streams  thatthro*  therallies  stray, 
The  stars  that  shine  by  night,  the  Sun  by  day. 
Bat  I  this  plain,  thisoertain  maxim  hołd, 
•*  There^s  no  propitions  deity  but  gold :" 
Safe  ID  thy  house  this  splendid  god  tosbrine, 
And  all  the  blesiings  ołthe  world  are  thine  ; 
The  grand  retinue,  and  the  bumishM  piąte, 
Hie  pompous  villa,  and  the  meoial  great ; 
Gold  can  bay  friends,  orsofcen  rigid  laws^ 
And  bias  erery  witness  to  your  canse : 
Spare  not  expense — gire  largely,  and  tis  odds 
Bat  migfaty  gold  will  bribc  the  very  godk 
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THB    MTSBRT   AND  TOŁŁY  ÓW  VAN« 

Łomo  of  creation,  man — come,  all  things  aee 
Eiceed  in  happiness  and  wisdom  thee. 
Behold  yon  ass,  to  whom  thy  partial  race 
Gi^es  in  the  world  of  łłfe  the  lowest  place : 
Thoa  calPst  him  wretched,  and  1  grant  him  so. 
But  not  from  self  his  pitied  sufferings  flow ; 
Beneath  stem  nature'8  load  the  wretch  may 

groan, 
Yet  wisely  still  adds  nothnig  of  his  own : 
Bot  man,  alas !  bendes  his  natural  share, 
Makeft  half  those  e^ils  he  repines  to  bear. 
Does  any  Boeeze'?  grief  tums  the  hearers  pale  5 
We  bum  with  aoger  if  the  world  should  raił : 
Unlncky  dreams  with  terrour  fili  the  soul ;  p 
We  tremble  at  the  bootiDg  of  anowi : 
By  ofintestf ,  pr^udices,  pride,  and  law, 
UBMimber'd  eńls  on  ourseWes  we  draw. 
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'Epichaimus. 

•  SoecsiDg  wa0  mnetimf*  redioned  an  ill 


MAN    UNHAPPY,   OOMPABtD    WITM  OTBBft 
CBEATURES. 

Ip  to  my  choice  indulgent*Heav^n  would  give^ 
This  life  wom  out,  another  lifc'to  life. 
And  say,  "Partake  what  form  delightsthee  heśt. 
Be  man  again,  again  with  reason  blest ; 
A&sume  the  horse^s  strength^  the  sheep*t  warai 

ooat. 
Bark  in  the  dog,  or  wanton  in  thegoat ; 
For  this  Is  fate'8  imoiutable  decree, 
And  one  morę  being  is  re8erv'd  fur  thee :" 
To  bounteous  Ueav'n  Pd  thus  prefer  my  praycrj 
*'  O  let  not  reason's  lamp  be  lighted  here  1 
Make  me  not  man ;  his  only-partial  raoe 
Holds  vicein  credit,  virtue  in  disgivce« 
'the  steed  yictorious  in  the  nipid  course 
Eats  food  morę  dainty  than  the  sluggish  horae  s 
Is  there  a  dog,  distinguish*d  for  his  smell? 
No  common  dog  will  ever  farę  so  well : 
The  gallant  cock  that  boasts  heroic  blood, 
Rakes  not  indirty  dunghills  for  his  food  i 
And  should  he  strat  among  the  feathęr^d  crew, 
Each  conscious  brother  pays  him  honoor  doe. 
Man,tho^  of  eachaccomplishment  possest* 
Reuown*d  for  tralour,  and  with  virtoe  blest^ , 
Gains  from  the  heedless  world  no  due  regani. 
His  worth  no  praise,  his  valour  no  reward: 
While  fowningflatterers  bask  in  fortune's  ray^ 
Knaves  that  detract,  and  villains  that  betray. 
Tis  better  far  thro*  any  form  to  pass, 
To  crawl  a  reptile)  or  to  dnidge  an  ass, 
Than  see  base  miscreants,  guilfs abandon >dcn«L 
Enjdy  thoae  hononrs  that  are  virtoe'8  doe.'* 
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THB  OBIOIN   OP  HAN. 

To  know  the  origin  from  whence  you  came. 
And  the  frail  fashionof  this  human  frame, 
Pause  o'er  those  monuments  with  pensire  eye, 
Where  purpled  Łyrants,  proud  oppressors  lie; 
All  who  ooald  boast  wealth,wi8dom,beauty,birthf 
Here  meet,  and  mingle  with  one  common  earth  : 
Yet  these  no  bright  accomplishments  coald  save 
From  fate's  dread  sentence   to    the   gloomy 

grare: 
There  while  you  read  thefrailty  of  yourframe, 
Leara  from  what  vile  original  you  came. 
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THB   PLBABUBBS  OP   SOŁITtfDB* 

Hbw  sweet  and  pleasant  to  a  man  endned 
With  morał  goodnjess,  is  deep  solitude  } 
Pensi^e  to  rore,  notmeditating  harm. 
And  li^e  in  affluence  at  his  country  farm.] 
For  in  large  cities  where  themany  bidę, 
Self-cankering  en^y  dwell8,and  bigh-blown  pridas 
There  luU'd  in^l  the  luxuryof  ease, 
Tbey  Uve  at  large,  licentious  as  they  please; 
Yet  soon  these  pleasures  pall,  and  quick  decay, 
like  the  light  blaze  that  crackling  dies  away. 
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SOIKEOW  PAXIŁIAa  TO  AŁL  If  BN« 

SiTBB  sorrowB  are  to  human-kind  ally^d : 

They  reiga  where  Portnae  pours  ber  goldea  tide  $ 


S5($ 


PAWKES'  POEMS. 


Besiege  the  ion  of  glory^s  ppleiw^wl  door, 
Gnnrgrey  and  old  together  with  the  poor. 
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GOOD    A1«t>    BVIŁ   BLCKDBD. 

Wo  gtK)d  jn  Itfft  the  race  of  Bsen  can  see, 
Spring  bom  one  root,  as  branches  from  the  tree  ^ 
Set  near  the  good  we  find  the  evU  still, 
AoA  freąnent  goodarises  out  of  ill. 
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CONTEIfT. 


Vncr  with  all  good  fuli  many  i11^  we  find, 
But  no  one  bliss  to  gratify  the  mind  ; 
Ifmore  of  good  tban  ill  the  gods  have  giren, 
PleasM  letusbless  the  bounteous  hand  of  Hea- 


▼en. 
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BANiSn    CARB* 


Whate'eb  offends  thee,  carc,  or  grief,  or  atrffe, 
Drive  far.away  beyond  the  verge  of  life : 
•Forhere,  alas!    we  little  time  poeses, 
And  evejry  sorrow  makes  that  Uttle  less* 
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TEMPŁB   OF   BBA80V. 

WifBKE'EB  the  sacred  rays  of  reason  shine, 
Tliere  dwells  the  god  that  utten  traths  dirine. 
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THE   MAK    OP   REASOH* 

In  haman  naturę  nothingcan  exoeI 
The  man  that  regulateś  and  reasons  well ; 
To  show  good  sense  and  order  in  a  thing, 
Benotes  the  chief,  the  counsellor,  the  king: 
These  noble  TJrtues  nothing  can  exceed, 
Tbe  manof  reason  is  a  man  indeed* 
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OOODSBMSB* 

S1.B8T  are  the  wealthy  who  abound  in  sensę^ 
Which  give8  a  noble  sanction  to  expen8e : 
This,  this  should  be  the  ton  of  ibrtuoe's  care, 
The  wc4ght  of  wealth  with  equal  mtnd  to  hóu  ^ 
Por  riches  oft  deprare  the  human  wiU, 
And  tam  the  bias  of  the  mind  to  iJ]. 
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A   OOOD    MAMB. 


In  every  state  the  good  protection  claim, 
Poir  the  bestpassportis  an  honestname. 
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PATIBMCB* 


HiM  I  esteem  most  Tirtnons  of  nmufcfn^^ 
Who  beuB  offieiices  wjth  a  patient  mliMiL 
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MAM    BŁIND  TÓ   FUTVAB    BTEltTU* 

Say  not,  O  man !  for  it  beoomes  thee  not| 
This  evil  shall  not  liappen  to  my  loL 
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FBIBUDSBIP. 

As  gold  morę  splendid  from  the  fire  appeazs, 
Thus  friendship  bńghtens  by  the   length 
yean. 
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l-TRANTS    l^NBAPPT. 

Aa\  dreadfiil  state  ofsouf-oonsuming' 
Which  tyrants,  proud  oppresson,  undeigo ! 
Not  all  their  power,  nor  riches,  can  bestow 
Oneheart-felt  pleasiire  which  the  meanest  know. 
What  torments  then  most  corse  their  guiJt| 

houn 
Who  Ktc  immar'd  in  cttadels  and  towers  ? 
Who  thtuk,  mbtrustful  of  their  menial  haod, 
Each  s1ave  eonceals  a  dagger  in  his  band  ! 
Such  chastisements  the  gwis  for  tboseorda^ 
Who  unoontroPd  despotically  reign. 
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TBB    P*OB  SHOUŁD    NOT   BE    OPPRBSSBB* 

Who  darcs  with  wrongs  the  needy  to  puńue, 

Is  base»  nor  base  alone,  but  foolish  too. 

What  .thoughtless  pńde  to  spum  that  humbl« 

sute, 
Which  chance  may  make  his  own  unpitied  fote  } 
lliough  now  he  boasts  bis  heaps  of  golden  sture, 
Soon  may  those  fail,  and  he  be  rich  no  morę  ; 
The  streams  of  fortunę,  neverat  a  stay, 
Oft  change  their  oourse,  and  qułckly  glide  away, 
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RICHBS. 


What  can  be  weigfaM  with  riches  !n  the  scale  I 
They  wreen  all  yices  with  a  golden  toiL 

Page  30. 


BICH   AND    POOB  EQVAŁŁr   UKBAPPT. 

The  rkh  all  happy  I  was  wont  to  hold» 
Whone^er  paid  large  usury  for  gold. 
"  Those  sons  of  fortunę  never  sigh"  (I  said) 
"  Nor  t088'with  anguish  on  their  weary  bed 
Bat  soft  dissolTing  into  balmy  sleep, 
Indulge  sweet  slumbers,  while  the  needy  weep:'{ 
But  now  the  greatand  opułent,  I  see, 
Łaiment  their  loU,  and  moum  as  well  as  we» 
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FORTUBB  BLimi>i 

This  sacred  troth  print  deeply  on  (hy  mind  z 
Fortune^  and  Fortune's  votaries  are  bUnd. 


FRAGMEifTS  OF  MEJfANpER. 


m 


tf  IŁ  C9mfAVt  OtflfTAaiOUS. 

Lrr  not  tfhe  wrgameatM  tby  reason  bliiuly 
Tore/il  ooDYeisetaiiiUthaTirtttOiuiiiiDd^ 

Page  78. 


I  But  who  postpope  t})«  blin  ti)1  psi|^their  prime^ 
I  Mostpay  large  interest  tor  uegicct  of  tim«i» 
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IMrUDEKCS. 

He  stands  in  impodesce  withont  a  paer,* 
Who  sooraf  to  bliub,  and  knoYsnot  how  to  fear. 
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Whi^  irell  oonebes,  ve  boast  the  doctoi^s 

skUl, 
Ąad giveadvice  toothen  tbat  aie  itt^. 
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MATJtEyAŁ    AFnCTIOM. 

War  fin-  ber  cbildren  sbould  tjię  wife  «3cpw«? 
Morę  fond  affectiop,  9nd  the  busbąnd  lesś  t* 
The  ręa«ODy  if  I  rigbtly  judge,  is  this* 
She  }u)ows  them  ber'8»  and  be  but  thi^ks  t^ep 
Ilia. 
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O-BS    DAllASaa  09  JtATRIMOW. 

A.  Wbiłb  pnideoce  guides,  change  not,  at  any 
A  Hft  of  froedom  for  tbe  married  state :    [ratę, 
I  TeaCiir*d  oooe  to  play  tbat  desperate  gamę, 
And  tberefore  warn  you,  not  to  do  the  same. 

B.  The  oounaeł  may  be  «age  which  you  advance ; 
Bat  Pm  re90lv*d  to  take  tbe  common  cbance. 
A.  Mild  gales  attend  tbat  voyage  of  your  life, 
Aad  waft  you  safely  thro'  tbe  liea  of  «trłfe :  ' 
Kot  the  dire  Lihyan,  or  ^gaean  sea, 

Wheie  out  of  tbirty  sbips  scarce  perisb  tbiee; 
^l  Ibat,  wbere  dańng  fbote  moet  dearly  pay, 
yfhnt  all  tbat  nil  are  surely  cast  away. 
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MURSB    MtRTIŁA. 

RousG  bujtofd  4f  yitłla,  tbe  nune,  9»t  &xe  ber 

I  Tbe  jea3t  oocfuiiop,  »od  9he'U  tf^  for  eyęr  ? 
Witb  far  less  art  asvl  eąi^e  you  jgn^y  ps^trgj/i 
Tbe  8Qoiłdu)g  cymbalg  of  K^odopa^s  ^^i 
(Wbich,  jf  ^ut  toucb'd,  tbe  boly  a,ogur  beajCf 
Tlie  iive-IoDg  day  reoaurmui^d  io  bis  eare) 
Tban  stUl  tbis  cbatteiiAg  crone  who  yńih  )^flt 

tales 
Torments  the  ireaiy  night  as  sood  as  ęvaang  fiu^* 

The  Icąmęd  reader  will  find  tbe  originj^ 
of  tbis  fhignient  in  Dr.  BeDt]ey's  Emendations  qf 
Menander,  page.  16,  printed  at  Cambridge,  ul 
tbeycar  17,13. 


POWBR  OF    MUSIC. 


TnS  eOMFOBTI  OF  MATRTlIoyy. 

Too  judge  qaite  wnng  to  tbink  your  fortunę 

banl^ 
^'sfcroubles,  not  itsbles^Ogs,  you  r^aid; 
4eHe!(e  me,  friend;  tbe  race  of  man  cbb  know 
Noeartbly  comlbrt,unaUay'd  withwoe. 
3luchplagve,no  doubt,attend8  a  tumptooas  wife, 
8he'8  tbe  surę  torment  of  ber  busbaod'8  life. 
Yet  ev!n  from  ber  some  benefits  accnie.     £too: 
Ae  briRgs  bim  sons,  she  brings  bim  daughters 
Vtai  ill,  ber  care  administers  relief, 
^^bea  fpitunefrowns,  she  solaoes  bis  grief: 
Wbe&ageor  sickness,  brings  bim  to  bis  eod, 
Sbedecaitly  intersblm,  like  a  frtend. 
Thiak,  t^iink  on  tbis  wben  slight  vexatioiis  tftase  ' 
Tbe  jnighty  cbarm  will  set  your  beart  at  ease : ' 
^  if  you  let  wild  sonów  tbus  prevail, 
Aod  plaoe  no  comforts  in  tbe  oŁber  soale  ; 
Jo*  veighing  giun  witb  loss,  nor  good  witb  ill, 
iuł  you  must  munnur,  aod  be  wrotobed  stilL 
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Musie  bąs  oharms  tbe  saTage  breast  to  , 
Andflopgs  azB  Syreos  tbat  in^ite  to  k>vei. 

Page  84. 


TBB   ST.BICTŁT-RICHTSOUB   FZBŁJ^. 

SuRB  never  swain  witb  anjóous  laboar  tiU'^ 
A  morę  religious,  or  a  juster  field : 
Abnndant  tribute  to  tbe  gods  it  pays 
In  ivy,  flowei8,«nd  bonorary  bayss 
If  I  Bow  barely,  to  a  single  gram, 
It  juatly  brings  tbe  quantity  again. 
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XOTB    OMMIFOTBjfr* 


'Gaikst  ]ove'8  unerring  arts  tbere^s  no  defenee, 
Tbey  wound  tbe  blockbead,  and  the  noan  ^of 
sense.  •      ^ 
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KHOW    OTHBSS. 


t«B  UCH  AK©  TOinip    8H0VŁ])  MilBar. 

W  tbat  ąrexkb,  ffftdmt:^  bkiom  of  life, 
wy  wedandproFfrthe  «Hp4sMrts.of  a  wife; 

^;St.  Paul  bas  copied  tbis  ^entence  ftom  Me- 
JWw,  ^^f9Ct%iin  )mA'  Of^y^krnoMu,  wbicb 
■*ipe  Teiy  words  of  our  authar,rT:£vil  commu- 
■•«»qs  oon?ipt  good  pąąnnei;**  1  Cor.  15.  33, 
J^PactTe  omny  cum^lrtfiBW  ,avM^,9mt» 

^■fl".    TBB.  . 


'*  Know  thou  tbyself,''  was  always  said  qf  okt« 
A  maxim  not  qoite  absolute  I  bold; 
It  bad  been  better  far,  you  must  alJowy 
And  morę  our  interest,  **  Other  men  to  know/^ 
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•   FAWKES'  POEMS. 


IGNIS  FJTUUSh 


QRAMiirsos  infra  campos,  penetralia  Flope 
Purpureis  opibus  redoleAtia,  fameos  aer 
Caligat  'y  vańos  hic  tellus  ubf^re  partu 
Flammarum  ponit flaettu, e.t pinguiayenis 
l>^ii|rłjnenta  fovet,  genitalia  semina  rerum. 
QuaB  p06tquani  matris  dndum  wpita  sileoti 
Incubiiere  sinu,  quoties  Utanius  ardor 
JS8evitm  aestiras  łuces,  patefacta  lub  auras 
Keddit  humaii;  pars  setherea  regi(vne  viarum 
£xpatiaturovaDS;  Jev*ita8  5ua  sufficit  alas. 
Pars  iguana  tenet  terrs  confiDia,  sese 
Insimiaos  inter  noctumos  undique  rores. 
£t  jam,  seu  calidis  pugneot  humentia,  yires 
8ive  loitumineas  rapiant  iDcendia,  flamma 
£xUit,  e^  yWos  imitatur  ludicra  motu<>. 


friLL  rriTH  a  ffisp. 

Dbep  in  tbe  sileoce  of  the  grassy  plains, 
Wbere  Flora,  drest  iu  purple  beauty  reigiu;, 
Ambrosial  qucei)  of  flowerets  sweet  and  fair; 
Impreguated  with  yapours  tbe  tbick  air 
Grows  stagnant:  here  at  H-eqiient  btrtbs 
Profuse,  the  living  particles  of  fire,  [piit, 

Whłch,  from  ber  Up,  tbe  Earth  prolific  flings, 
The  genjal  seeds,  and  origin  of  tbings : 
Tbese,  long  time  ripening,  oft  as  Titan's  ray 
Brigbt-buming  blazes  on  the  8ummer*s  day, 
At  length,  emerging  from  tbe  soil,  repair. 
And  fiport,  caprieious,  in  the  fields  of  air : 
Some,  iightiy  mounting  in  th*  etherial  sky, 
Ezpatiate  freely,  and  i  u  meteors  fly  :  [ną 

Some,  near  tbe  ground  tbelr  ▼agi-antcoane  pu^ 


Aspice !  ciim  rebus  nox  abstulit  atra  cdorem,  |  And  blend  delusion  witb  tbe  ntgfatly  dew 


Pusas  ad  irriguasripas  micat  igneus  humor, 
Mobiiitate  vigens,  et  enndo  flumina  Yerrit 
Somnia  levi9,  liquidi9que  sororibus  oscnla  libat 

Jam  Tarioa  meditans  escnrsus  ocyus  Euro 
Ardet  abire  fug&  per  inane  volatile  lumen. 
Stare  looo  nescit,  salien8queper  omniapuncto 
Teroporis  itque  reditque  vagans  sine  oorpore  vita. 
Hinc  8spe,obscoeno8  iteratdum  noctua  cantus, 
Kigrantes  inter  tenebras  prope  limina  Divum 
Tristibus  insultat  luz  irhportuna  sepulchris. 
JEgros  buc  {(ressns  si  fort^  adyertat  anus  qux, 
Igneolos  cemtt  lemures,  simulacbraque  mille 
Horret  inops  animi,-  stoi  Mi  figmenta  timoris. 
Jamque  adeo  lat^  fabellam  spargit  anilem 
Fama  volans,  trepidat  mentes  ignobile  vulgu8. 
Scilicet  hic  animsBtenues,  defunctaque  vit& 
Corpora,  subsilinnt  obscur&  nocte  p€r  uttibram. 
Seu  Libitina  fero  visu  soft  regna  pererrat, 
£t  tumulos  numeraos  lugubres,  horrida  quas8at 
Funebres  taedas  &  formidabile  lumen. 

Quin  &  mille  dolos  volvenssub  pectore  flamma 
A^iaperrolitat,  quam  cxc&  nocte  viator 
Deprensus  sectatur  ovans ;  quid  cbgflet  ignis 
>fescius  beu  !  Fax  antę  volans  per  opaca  locomm 
Errabunda  regit  vesUgia,  perfida  tandem 
X>eferit  immcrsum  sugno  squałente  oolonum 
Emctantem  iras,  hirsutaque  oolla  madentem. 

Talem  flurainesB  quondam  risćre  sorores 
Pana  Deum  Arcadiae,  taciti  *Ladonisad  amnem ; 
Scilicet  hic  nymphamcaptans  juvenile  micantem, 
Oscula  dum  peteret,  mediis  efinsus  in  undis 
yirgine  pro  tenera  foedam  compłectitur  ulvam. 

Ast  ubi  jam  Phoebi  radiis  Aurora  robescit 
Pulchrior,  &  stellis  acies  obtusa  Yjdetur, 
Pnrpureo  superata  die,  caput  abdit  imago, 
Et  procul  in  tenues  it  vita  minutula  ventos.  , 

Haud  secus  ignaros  dmdt  Cartesius  olim 
Pbilosopbos,  rapiens  des^rta  per  ardua  ccecte 
Kature ;  demum  Newtonus  luce  coruęcans 
£o&,  mundi^ue  sagax  arcana  tuerl, 
Materiam  pepuUt  yubtilem,  egitque  sub  umbras. 
Caiftabr.  in  cpmitiis  prioribus,  1730-1 « 


^This  elegant  copyof  ver8es  was  written,  as 
an  academtcal  exercise,  by  my  worthy  friend, 
and  former  tutor,  tbe  rev.  Richard  Oakley, 
>I,  Ą.  late  fdlow  of  Jesus  College,  Cambridge. 


¥or  wbetber  from  the  strife  of  moist  and  dry, 

Or  from  bitumen  fiery  sparkles  fly, 

A  sudden  flame  tbe  mingling  rapoars  give, 

Which  seems,  to  mortal  eyes,  to  mcnre  and  Uwe. 

Lo !  when  the  beauteous  l^dscape  fades  io  nigl^ 

In  some  irriguous  vailey,  glimmering  brigfat, 

Thefalse  flame  dances,  or  with  quiveriiłg  gieaią 

Skims  on  the  bosom  of  tbe  winding  strcam, 

Sports  with  the  Naiads,  and  in  wanton  play, 

Kisses  the  sisters  of  the  watery  way. 

Now  through  the  void  tbe  vain  excur8ive  ligbt, 

Fieet  as  the  wind,  precipitates  its  flight, 

UnflxM  and  Yolatile  witb  instant  bound 

'Tis  here,  *tis  thore,  and  roveił  tbe  country  ronoi 

Oft  as  the  darkling  owi  reuews  ber  song^ 

In  lone  ehurch-yards  it  gleams,  the  monnM 

graYes  among. 
^hould  some  old  hag  slow  hobbling  hiUier  tend, 
She  spięs,  no  doubt,  the  flery-flamiog  fiend; 
To  her  mind^s  eye  a  thousand  gbosts  appear, 
The  foolish  appśritions  of  ber  fear. 
Then  all  around  tremendous  tales  are  spread. 
And  the  weak  vulgar  stand  appaird  with  4readj 
For  here  they  deem,  deprlyM  ibe  golden  lighl, 
That  spirits  wander  in  the  gloom  of  night; 
Orthat  pale  Proserpine,  fierce-Yisag^d,  ooises 
To  nuQit)er  all  the  me)ancholy  tombs, 
And  dreadful,  as  she  frowns,  the  deadly  damę 
Shakes  her  dire  torches  Upt  with  livid  flame. 

Ofl  o'er  the  dreary  waste,  or  boundlcss  plaii 
This:  bright  deception  leads  the  nigbtly  swaio; 
Tbonghtless  of  harm  be  plods  the  fbresto^er, 
Wbere  oever  wanderer  bent  his  way  be&re, 
At  length,  deluded  by  the  flckle  fire, 
He  sinks  absorpt  in  bogs,  and  flousccs  ia  tk 
mirę, 
IJTłUs  once,  wbere  Ladon  rolls  bis  silentilo)^ 
Laugh'd  the  fair  Naiads  at  th*  Arcadiaogui; 
A  blooming  nympb  be  saw,  admir*d,  carest, 
And  whcn  he  stroTe  tociasp  ber  to  his  breast, 
Plung'd  in  tbe  wav€s  among  the  wateiy  wcedi 
He  lost  the  virgin,  and  embnic'd  the  leeds. 

But  whcn  tbe  rosy  mom  ber  blush  dbplavi) 
An^  all  tha  splendourof  tbestars  decays, 
Itie  light  fentastic  pbantoms  cease  to  giare, 
Łost  in  tbe  day,  and  flit  in  empty  air. 

I>escartes   thus,    great  Natuie^s   waDderis 
Fallacious  Ic^  philosophy  aside,  [piidt 

Till  Newton  rosę,  in  orient  beauty  bright,{li^ 
He  rosę,  and  brought  the  worki'8  daitlai»sl 
Then  sobtiłe  matter  saw^  and  yąniahfid  st  JŃ 
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DAITR  MtTNDORUM  PLURALITJS. 

BY  CHRISrrOPHER  SMART,  M.  A. 

IJnde  labornoms  hic  meati?  Qiis  eon  qnie- 
Selliei^  nipieii9qiieextTaooDfiawteme,  [tann 
Oriestes  sine  morę  jnbet  Tolitare  pefr  igotss  ? 
Scilicet  ioipatiens  uigusto  boc  orbe  teneiri, 
Fanteoelle,  tuos  audas  imitarier  ausus 
Gestio,  &  insoiitas  spinnt  pnacoidia  flaromaa. 

Fallor,  an  ipse  wnit?  Delapsus  ab  cthere 
summo 
F^atOB  urget  cąwa,  1ateriqQe  flagelliier  instat : 
Ifewocat;  It  duris  desitte  laboribus,  iiiquit, 
"  Me  dnoe,  caqpe  Tiam  facilem,  tibi  singula  clarfe 
JEapediam,  tibi  cernere  eńt,  qiios  sidera  Ddrant, 
Indigeoas,  cultasąoe  ▼iHkm,  moresąaedocebp.*' 
Kec  mora,  peonipedem  oonsoeiido  justas,  o?ans- 
qoe  [orum 

(OnaiKjiiam  animus  secam  TolYens  exempia  pri- 
BeHerophontesB  pallet  dispendta  iame) 
Posteqaitem  sedeo,  liqttidamque  peraera  labor. 
•^Bfercorimn  petimos  primi^m':  dax  talibof  io- 
*'  Aspicias  vaiic  malcsana^egotia  gentis,      [fit : 
Ooam  mens  destituit  Titane  esnista  propiDquo. 
Stramineis  Tiden*?  Hic  yelatus  tempom  sertis 
Emicaf ,  Je  solof  reges  crepat  atque  tetrarchas. 
Ule  snam  caibone  Chloeu  depingit  amatąr 
Infeliz,  egram  rudia  indigestaque  meotem 
Carmina  demukeDt,  $iidoctaque  tibia  musu. 
En  I  sedet  tncomptus  crineg  barbataque  menta 
istrologusy  iiova  qui  ▼eoator  sidera,  solus 
Semper  in  obscuro  penetrali;  multaque  muros 
linea  lugraiitKS,  &  nnaltatriaDgiila  pinguut. 
Eooe !  sed  iDterea  carni  flammanta  piDpinquat 
11laB.<«damo,  O  me!    gelidi  subnipe,  sub 

ainb& 
Sistepreoor:  tantosneąaeoperlieniecaloies. 
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FegasOD  inde  tno  genios  felicior  astio 
Afpolit,  akna  Yenos.    Spirant  quammol]iter 

anrsB! 
Kidet  ager,  Inignm  focilis,  1ascivaqae  florum 
Natris ;  non  Enri  mit  bic  per  dulcia  Tempe 
Tisfera,  nonBorete:  sed  blaudior  aura  FaYont, 
I^nis  ageos  tremolo  Dutaotes  vertioe  sylyas^ 
l'sqiie  foret  teneros,  qix>8  iuqae  resosciut,  ig- 
Hic  letit  animata  soois  saltatio  yirit :         [nea. 
Hic  jam  Yoce  ciet  caotum,  jam  pectine,  dalces 
Hoaca  docta  modos:    pulcfans   kmgo  oidioe 

nympbs 
CeitiTasdttCDntcboreas,  dikctajiiTentiis 
f artatim  stipanŁ  oomites :  late  balat  amomo 
<^me  nemna,  Tarioqiie  stemi  Teris  odore : 
Ona  proeal :  circumvolitaDt  risu8qiie  jociqae : 
Atqae  amor  esŁ,  qQodcwique  Tides.    Yenus  ipsa 

Toientes 
Imperio  re^  iodigeiiasy  bic  inoaba  Pbcebe, 
UBBba  Palki9  amety  cnpiant  serme  Catones. 


W^HEMCB  tbis  i|ew  ardor?  whence  tbis  ragę  to 
tracę  [space  ? 

New  worlds  tbat  roli  throagb  etber'8  boandless 
Snatcb'd  fium  the  oooOnes  of  tbis  orb  of  day, 
Witb  emuIatioD  fir'd  I  wing  my  way, 
Wbere  Fontenelle  fi  ret  saw  the  planets  roli. 
And  all  the  god  tumultuous  shakes  my  souK 
Yes,  yes,  be  oomes !    and  tbrougb  the  smi* 
brigbt  skies  [cries« 

Drires  fbaming  Pegasus ;    "  Cease,  cease,"  ba 
'*  All  meaner  tasks ;  'tis  tbine  witb  me  to  soar. 
And  Tisit  kingdoms  unexp1or'd  before  ; 
Wbile  I  saccinctly  ^bow  eacb  Tarious  race, 
Tbeąianners,  and  the  genius  of  the  place." 
I  (though  my  mind  with  li^ely  borrour  fraugb^ 
Thinks  on  Belleropboo,  and  dreads  the  thoaght) 
Monnt  quick  bebind;  the  winged  coorser  flies. 
And  cleayes  tbe  azure  of  tbe  itquid  skies. 

First  Mercury,  swift  circiing  roand  tbe  Sun, 
We  reacb,  when  tbus  my  friendly  guide  bęgun : 
"  Mark  well  the  genius  of  tbis  fiery  place, 
The  wild  amusements  of  the  brainsick  race, 
Whoseminds  tbe  beams  of  Titan,  too  intense^ ' 
Affect  with  frenzy,  and  distract  tbe  sense. 
,  A  monarch  berę  gtves  snbject  princes  law 
A  mighty  monarch,  witb  a  crown  of  straw* 
Herę  tbe  lone  lover,  on  tbe  cieling  bare, 
Witb  charcoal  paints  bis  Chloe  beav'nly  fiur; 
In  sadly  southing  strain  rade  notes  he  sings, 
Or  grates  barsb  discord  from  .tbe  jarring  striqgib 
'Ło ;  an  astrologer,  witb  filth  besmear'd, 
Roagb  and  neglected,  with  a  lengtb  of  beard^ 
Pores  round  bis  oell  Jbr  undiscorePd  stars. 
And  decks  the  wali  with  triangles  and  8qaarei, 
Lo !— Bot  the  radiant  car  of  Phosbus  oigh 
Glows  with  red  ardour,  and  ioftames  tbe  aky-^ 
Oh  I  waft  me,  bidę  me  łn  some  cool  retreat; 
I  droop,  1  sicken  witb  tbe  fenrent  beat,*' 

Tbence  to  tbat  milder  orb  we  wing  our  way, 
Wbere  yenus  goYems  witb  an  easy  sway. 
Soft  breatbes  tbe  air ;  fair  Flora  paints  tbe  groandy 
And  fruitful  Ceres  deals  ber  gifts  around. 
Tbis  bliasful  Tempe  no  rougb  blasts  molest, 
Of  biust ering  Boreas,  or  tbe  baleiul  east; 
But  gentle  Zepbyrs  o'er  tbe  woodiands  stray, 
Court  the  tałl  trees,  and  roond  the  branchcs  ^ay, 
Their  genial  gales  dispensinic  aa  they  llow. 
To  fan  tbose  passions  wbich  they  teacb  to  glow.  , 
Herę  the  gay  youth  in  measar^d  steps  adTanoe^ 
Wbile  sprightly  musie  animates  the  danoe  ; 
Herę  tbe  soft  sounds  of  melody  inspire 
Sighs  io  tbe  song,  and  langoors  to  tbe  lyre: 
Fair  nymphs  and  amorous  swaios,  a  lorely  band. 
Blend  in  tbe  dance,  ligbt-bounding   band   in 

band. 
From  erery  grove  tbebuiEom  Zepbyrs  bring 
Therlcb  ambrosiaof  etemal  spring. 
Caredwells  not  berę,  their  pleasures  to  destroy« 
Bot  laughter,  jest,  and  uniwersał  joy : 
AU,  all  is  love;  Ibr  Yenus  reigns  ooofiMt 
Tbe  sole  sułtana  of  each  captive  breast: 
Cold  Cyntbia  berę  woald  Copid*s  victim  proYC^ 
Or  tbe  chaste  daugbter  of  imperial  JoTe, 
And  rigid  Cato  be  tbe  ^^e  ^  lo?e< 


m 


FAWkES'  POEMS. 


Ja)nqiie  jatoih  ttiólimur  iŁdr^  ledesąae  beatas 
Multa  gemem  liiiquo;    &    lugubre   rabentia 

Martii 
Anra.ubi  aaoguinee  dominantnr  io  omnia  rijoB^ 
Adveoimur ,  ferro  riget  horrida  turba,  geritąue 
Śpiculaąue,  gladioe^ue,  felposąue  in  bella  dolones. 
Jrro  choreA,  &  dulci  modulamine,  Pyrrhicus  illb 
Saltus,  &  horribiles  placet  aere  ciere  sonores. 
Hic  ooojuKyiduata  viro  loogo  effera  luctu 
Flet  Doctum,  solamąue  torum  sŁerilesąue  Hyme- 

IMDOS 

I)epIorans,  lacerat  crioes,  &  pectora  plangit : 
^eoauicąuam — spoosus  di  fbrtfe  appareat,  hospes 
Heul  breris,  in  somnis,  &  ludicra  fallat  imago. 
Immemor  Ule  toń  interęa  ruit  acer  in  hoste^n : 
iforreodum  strepit   annonun   fragor   uodiąue 

campis; 
Atque  immortales  durant  in  sccula  pugns. 


Hinc  JoTis  immennim  delati  aooedimus  or- 
Ulic  mille  locis  ejtercet  8eva  tyrannus         fbem. 
Imperia  in  totidem  aenros,  totideiiique  rmlles : 
Sed  brevi8exercet:  parąt  illi  fata  veneno 
Perjurys,  popuIo9qQe  premit  dovus  ipse  tyrannus. 
Hi  decies  pacem  ńgunt  pretio  atque  refigunt : 
Tum  demum  arma  parant:    longe  lateąue  oo- 

bortes 
ExteDduntnr  agris ;  simul  equora  tota  teguntur 
Classibus,  &  ficti  celebrantur  utrioque  triumphi. 
foedera  mox  ineunt  nunquam  Tiolanda:  brevique 
Beili  iterum  slmnlachra  cient!  referunturio  al- 
Classes,  pacificoque  replentur  ńiilite  campi.  [tum 
Filiu>  hic  patri  meditatur,  sponsa  marito, 
Servus  bero  insidias.     Has  leges  scilicet  illis 
Impufiuit  natura  locis,  quo  tempore  patrciń 
Jupiter  ipse  suum  soiłio  detrusit  avito. 
Inde  venena  vjris,pcrjuria,  munera,  fraudes, 
Suadetopum  sitis,  ic  regnandi  dira  cupido* 


^    fŚatttmi  tandem  ttos  itlii^tabilis  ora 
Accipit:  ignaTum  pecus  hic  per  opaca  locorum 
PingUeacunt  de  morr,  gravi  torpentąuc  vetemo. 
Vivitar  in   fpecubus:  qoi8  enim  tamsedulus, 

arces 
Qui  itruat  in^ntes,  operosaque  msenia  condat  ? 
Idem  omnes  stupor  altus  habet,  sub  pectore  fixu8.  i 
Non  studia  ambitioaa  Jo^is,  vario8ve  labores 
Jtfercurli,  non  Martis  opus,  non  Cyprida  ndrunt. 
Post  obitum,  ut  perhibent,  sedes  glomerantur  in 

istas 
Qui  longam  nullas  vitai|i  excolu6re.per  artes; 
,8ed  Cferere  tf,  Baocho  pieni,  somnoque  sepulti 
Cunctarum  duK^restęnia  obliria  rerum,  [rum, 
Kon  a^iuib  auditur  cantus,  non  murmur  aqua- 
Mugitusve  boum,  aut  pecorum  balatus  in  agris : 
KndiM  non  decomnt  segetes,  non  gramina  cam-» 

poa, 
Syl^a,  usquam  n  sytra,  latet  sub  monie  nivali, 
Et canet vidaata oorais:  bic noctuatant^in 
Gli6qae  habitat,  buibque  fc  cum  testudine,  talpa. 
Jlumina  dum  ttadh  tubt^labentin  temw 


Now  tbrough  the  deitin'd  fields  of  air  we  flj* 
And  leave  tbose  happy  mansions  with  a  sigh : 
Thence  the  dire  coast  we  reach»  the  dreny 
platns,  [leign: 

Where  Mars^  grim    god,  and  bloody  DbeMl 
The  Kost  in  arms  embattled  ttemly  atands, 
The  Bword,  the  dart,  the  dngger  in  their  bandi. 
Herę  no  foir  nympiis  to  8ilvtr  sonnds  ad^wnce. 
But  buskin'd  heroes  form  the  Pyrrhic  dMMe. 
And  brazen  trumpets,  terrible  finom  Imr, 
With  martial  musie  fire  the  soul  to  war. 
Herę  Bioums  the  loifely  bride  her  hasbnod  fi^ 
The  fterile  nuptials,  the  deserted  bed, 
Sighs  the  luhg  nights,  and,  flnantic  with  deapair, 
B^ts  her  soft  breast,  and  rends  her  fiowing  faaff : 
In  vain  she  sighs,  in  vain  dissohres  in  teafn — 
In  sleep,  perchance,  the  wanrior  lord  appents, 
A  "fleeting  form  that  glides  before  her  si^li^ 
A  momentary  vi8ion  of  the  night. 
Mean  while,  regardless  of  ber  tender  woe» 
The  hardy  busband  rushes  on  the  Ibe : 
Harsh  sounds  of  war  throngh  regions  diatant  ngt 
And  fights  immortal  last  finom  age  to  age. 

Henoe  throngh  the  boundleaa  Toid  we  niiBbtf 
move, 
And  reaeh  the  wide-eittended  planis  of  Jotol 
Herę  the  stem  tyrant  sway8  an  iron  rod  $ 
A  thousand  va8«Js  trembleat  his  nod. 
How  sbort  the  period  of  a  tyran^s  dałe ! 
I1ie  poisonoas  phial  speeds  the  woik  of  ^te : 
Sc«rce  is  the  pTOiid,  imperions  tyrant  dend. 
But,  lo  I  a  second  lords  it  in  his  stead. 
Herę  peace,  as  oommon  merchandise  ta  sold, 
HeaT'n's  first,  best  blessmg,  forpemicioas  goM^ 
War  soon  succeeds,  the  sturdy  squadTons 
Wide  o^er  the  6e1ds,  a  Amnidable  -band : 
With  numerous  fleets  they  ciowd  the 

main, 
And  triomph  for  tbe  Yicfnirtestliey  fińgn: 
Again  in  strict  allianoss  unitę, 
Till  Discord  raise  the  phantom  ofafight; 
Again  they  sail ;  again  the  troops  pre[«are 
Their  falcbious  for  the  mockery  of  war.   - 
Hie  son  inbaman  seelis  his  fatłier's  life, 
The  slare  his  master'8,  and  lier  lofd's  the  wilb. . 
With  Tengeance  thus  their  kindliug  busoms  fire, 
Since  Jo^e  a«arp'd  the  soeptre  of  his  sire. 
Hence  poisons^  brib^s,  firauds,  perjuries,  becnyj 
And  thirst  of  gold,  and  avariceof  sway. 

At  lengtb  we  land,  vast 'fields  of  ether  cmsty 
On  Satum's  cold,  uncomfortable  coast ; 
f n  dismal  gloom  lierc  droncs  inactiTe  luU 
The  łazy  houńt,  lethaigically  duli. 
In  caves  ihey  livc ;  were  sluggaftU  erer  known 
To  raise  a  citadel,  or  build  a  totrn  } 
The  same  dedp'stdpor,  throngh  tbellfeleas  yrhM 
Chills  in  tlie  breast,  andfreesees  in  the  sonl. 
Tliese  never  Khow  fh'  ambttious  schemes  of  Jofd 
Thei  r  breasts  not'  fi  re-fmught  Mercniy  cu  mam 
Kfars  cannot  śpur  to  war,  nor  Venu8  tmo  to  Iow 
Herę  rove  those  souJ^  'tis  said,  wfaen  Uie  depai1% 
Who  left  uncultivated  miiśfVil  mtta ; 
But  stupif^d  with  p)enty  and  repOM, 
Dreamt  out  long  life  in  one  continued  dose ! 
No   feather^d    songsters,    with    sweet-waibisi 
Attune  to  melting  melody  the  plains,       [stiaiai 
No  flocks,  no  hends  here  feed  in  pasturet  fddcy 
No  foun^ains  musically-murmuring  głide ; 
Th'  ungenial  waste  no  tender  bertiśge  jiMh 
No  hamsta  w»y«  Inytimnt  in  th«  fields^ 


THE  TBMPLB  py  PUJ.NESS. 

Ouorom  teBUis  odór,  leMi»<ique  pocuU  aomoofi         Beneath  bleak  mountains  of  etern^  s^i/ 


SiiadeKipsrpentufl,  circoof iupąuc  teoebiw. 


Horrepido  vigo  otetapui :  qiiio  Fffgam  ipgum 
DefecAre  ąnuni ;  seosit  du«,  terque  flagello 
Inmmit  olarftm,  ten)ue  «lta  Yoce  morąptem 
Łicrepuk:  McstUle  citopede  Ii^iacampi 
iEthefei,  t«rreqQe  lecundi  alUbitur  aur4. 

CanUbr.  in  GoimtiU  prio^ibiis,  1740-1. 


JiATERiBS  GAUDET  ri  INERTIM. 

BY  CHRISTOPHER  SMART,  M.  A. 

VisTBciTM  m  pątria,  qaA  lató  Belgica  Bqualeiit 
Arva  inarata,  palus  horrenda  Toragioe  crebr4 
Aoteoculoejacet;  haudiliicimpuneTiator,    . 
Per  tenebras  iter  insŁitnat ;  tremit  undiqae  telliu 
Bob  pedibiłs  nialefida,  vapoTes  undiąue  densOB 
Sodat  hiiiiios,Debu1isque  amicitar  triatibas  herba. 

Hoc  fiito  infelis  si  qaai)do  agiteris  ioiąno^ 
Bt  tntó  in  medimn  lioeat  pen^rare,  Tidebis 
Attonitus,  oigri  de  nube  emeiigere  templum, 
Templom   iogens,    immane,    altum  penetrale 

Stnporis. 
Phnnbea  stat  turrisi  plambum  sinuatur  ia  areuf. 
Et  soiido  limosa  tujnent  fondamina  plumbo. 
Hanc  pia  Materies  DWo  aedem  extraxit  inerti» 
SmlUtiaB  ioapolsti— quM  eDim?  Łethargica  tern- 

•    per 
S^oote  saA  nihil  agigredituri  dormitat  in  horas, 
O,  tine  ¥1,  oullo  gaodet  Dea  languida  motu. 
Hjc  ea  monstra  habitanty  qu8B  olim  sub  lumi- 

nis  auras 
Maleiics  pepeńt  somno  patre,  liTidus  iate 
ZdHiu,  &  Bavio  noa  imparMsńm;  aadaz 
SpłODza,  &  Pyrrho,  cumque  Hobbenio  Epicunis. 
^t  oamei  Taleat  que  musa  referre !  freqaeiites 
Ciqae  adeo  Tideas    hebeteg  propenure  ?— nec 

aofcft 
Oiidyiam  opia  Auglonim  doctg  vicłiiia  gentia. 
&ef|tioiidaiii,  at  perbibent,  atapuit  Beotkra  tal* 
ViciDi  licet  Antycir&,  nihil  inde  salntis,       [lus 
Kii  talii  bellebori  ZephyrnSi   cum   8«pe  per 

«qiior 
Pctioem  ad  tesbon  leWbos  volitaverit  alis, 
bdigeBC  mellHa  fereot  su^pińa  Flons. 


Duli  animaU  inbabit  tbis  abode, 
The  owi,  mołe,  dormouse,  tc>rtoise,  and  tbe  toadw 
Duli  rivers  roli  withiii  tbeir  channels  deep,     ' 
And  oniy  feed  tbe  poppy  aai  they  creep :       [yita 
Whose  stngnant  fumes,  ąnd  dozing  c&aagbts  in^ 
Perpetual  slumbers  io  perpetual  nighL 

Aghast  I  stood,  tbe  drowsy  Tapours  luli 
My  80ul  io  gloom,  er^n  Pegasus  grew  duR. 
My  guide  obserrM,  and  tbrice  he  urg^d  bis  speed, 
Thrice  tbe  loud  lash  resounded  from  tbe  steed, 
Fir'd  at  tbe  strokes,  be  flies  witb  slackenM  rcin 
Swift  o'er  tbe  level  uf  the  liquid  plain, 
Giides  with  the  gentle  gale,  and  ligbts  on  earth 
again.  , 

THE  TEMPIE  QF  DULNtSS. 


Pntieas  illa  Tidct  ?  Golhicia  suffnHa  oolosanif , 
Tca^  adjtu^  quAm  ińa  patek !  cuatodia  qoalis 
Aote  fcrct !  ąuatuor  forinś  sita  toUere  miris 
(ka  nodis !  en !   tomt  tuensstat  limine  in  jpao, 
I'^nQoaai  Logioea  indńta,'  Sophittica,  denia 
Ciacta  Categorns ;  matrem  qiUB  mtoima  natu 
Filia  Materiem    agnoscttp-ouantiim  initfr  in 
ipiieflkl 


Dbbp  in  the  bosom  of  Batav]an  plains, 

Where  wełiiers    &tten,    and    where    didnęn 

reigns. 
Fuli  many  a  fen  infests  the  putrid  shoT^, 
And  many  a  gulpb  the  melancholy  moor. 
Let  not  tbe  stranger  in  these  regiuns  stay, 
Dark  is  the  sky  and  peri  lous  the  way ;     • 
Benealh  his  sieps  the  quiveriug  turfB  resound^ 
Dense  fogsexhaIc,  and  dwell  upontheground. 
Herę  should  you  rove,  by  Fate's  serere  coaU 
mand,  ™ 

,  YonMl  sec,  within  the  cmtre  of  the  land, 
The  lane  of  Duluess,  of  prodigious  size, 
Emerging  from  a  sable  cloud  ariae. 
A  leaden  towef  upheaves  its  heavy  head, 
Large  leaden  arches  press  the  slimy  bed, 
The  soft  soil  swells  beneath  the  load  of  le^ 
Old  Matter  here  erected  this  abode, 
At  Folly's  impulse,  to  the  slothful  gąd. 
Herc  tbe  majestic  drone  delights  to  stay, 
Slumbering  the  duli,  inactive  hours  away; 
Here  still,  unless  by  foreign  fbrce  imprej^t, 
She  holds  the  sceptre  of  elernal  rest 

Tbeir  habitation  here  those  monsters  keep, 
Whom  Matter  father'd  od  the  god  of  Slecp : 
Here  Zoilus,  with  cankering  envy  pale, 
Here  M»via8  bids  his  brother  Bavius,  hail; 
Bold  atheist  leadera  head  their  senseless  mobf, 
Spinoza,  Pyro,  Epicurus,  Hobbes. 
How  can  the  Muse  recount  the  numerous  ci«ir 
Of  ftequent  duHces  crowding  on  theTiew  ? 
Nor  can  IcamM  Albivn»s  son  tbat  boms  sobright^ 
lUumlnatethe  realmiinvo1v'd  in  night. 
Bceotia  thus  remain'd,  in  days  of  yore, 
Sensełess  and  stupid,  tho>  the  neighbouring  śhon 
Affbrded  salutary  h^lebore : 
No  cure  exhaPd  ftx>m  Zephyr'8  bniom  breeze^ 
Tbat  gently  brnshM  the  bo$om  of  the  seas. 
Aa  oft  to  Lesbian  fields  he  wing>d  his  way. 
Fanning  ftdr  Flora,  and  in  airy  play 
Breath^d  balmy  ^ghs,  tbat  melt  the  soal  away. 

Behold  tbat  portioo  !  how  rast,  hoir  wide  ! 
Hie  pilhu-8  Gothic,wrought  with  barbarous  prida  s 
Four  monstrons  sbapes  beforethe  portal  wait, 
Of  borrid  asj;)ect,  centiies  to  the  gate : 
Lo!  iąthe  entrance,  with  disdainful  eye^ 
In  Logick's  dark  disguise,  stands  Sophistry :   * 
Her  Tery  froqt  would  common  sense  conIbunidL 
£owiP||j^'d  wijth  tcncutegories  rouod  j  ^ 
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PAWKES*  POEMS. 


Grandę  cftpat,  toniMocnli,  cntis  arida  produnt 
Fallacem :  rete  ona  manas  teoet,  altera  fustem. 
Vestis  arachneis  sordet  circumdata  telis, 
Queifl  gaudet  labyrintbscos  Dea  cali  ida  nodoa. 
Aspicias  jai'  funereo  gradientem  incessu— 
team  \eaih  cało  Saturni  Tol^itur  astnim : 
Oahm  \eatk  saltaTerunt  post  Orphea  montes : 
Onkm  leotó,  Oxonii,  solennis  pondera  csne 
-<JeftaDt<ergemuionim  abdomina  bedeUonioi. 


Proadliia  ddnde  tenet  loca  lorte  insana  Ma- 
thesiś,  [capillos, 

Kuda  pedes,  cblamydem  diacincta,    moompta 
Immemor  extenii,  punctoqi]e  łnoi^a  reclinat. 
Antę  pedes  Tario  insriptam  diagram  matę  arenam 
Cernas,  rectis  cuna,  atque  intertexta  rotunda 
Scfaemata  qiiadratłs— ąueia  scilicet  abdita  rerom 
Tandere  tejactat  solam,  doctasqueRorores 
Fastidit,  propriaegue  nibil  non  arrogat  arti. 
lUam  olim,  duce  Neutono,  dum  tendit  ad  astra« 
iEtberiasque  domos  superAm,  indignata  yolan- 
tem  [scens 

Tartia  matbematic^^m  retrabit,  poenasaae  repo- 
.    Detinet  in  terri^  nugis^ue  ezercet  ineptis. 


Tertia  Micropbile,  proles  farti^a  parentif 
Di^inc !  prodaxit  enim  conimiicta  ńirenti 
Diva  viro  Pby8ice---musca8  fc  papiliones 
Łitttrat  inexpleti!lm,  coUumąue  &  tempera  rident 
JPloribus,  &  fungts,  tot&que  propagine  veri8. 
Rara  oculis  nugarum  avidi8  animalia  qusrit 
Omne  genus,  seu  serpit  humi,  seu  ludit  in  undu, 
Seu  Tolitans  tremulis  liąuidum  secat  aera  pennis. 
O !  ubi  littońbiu  nostris  felicior  aura 
Folypon  appulerit,  quanto  ca^a  templa  Stuporis 
Mogitu  ooncussa  trement,  reboabit  &  ingens 
Pulaa  palus !  Plausu  excipiet  Dea  blanda  secundo 
Micropbile  antę  omnes  j  jamnoncrocodilon  ado- 
rat !  [ardet, 

Non  hombyx,  cboncba}ve  juTant :    sed  Polypon 
Solum  Polypon  ardet, — &  ecce !  faceta  feraci 
Falce  noYoscreatassidu^,  pa9citque  creatoś, 
^  I  modo  dilectif  paacit  noyagaudia  muscis.  * 


Ooaftam  Materies  peperit  coDJancta  Stnpori, 
Komen  Atbeia  iUi,  monstrum  cui  lumenademp- 

tum, 
Atirae  aures ;  cui  sensus  abest,  sed  mille  trimlcs 
Ora  miOBt  lingusy  refbgai  quibils  iuficit  auras. 


SbefromOldMatter,  thd  grett  moCber 

By  birtfa  tbe ^de8tr--and  how  liketbc  dane! 

Her  8brivel'd  skin,  smali  eyes,  enoniioiia  pate^ 

Denote  ber  sbrewd*  and  snbtle  in  d^ate  : 

Tbis  band  a  net,  and  that  sustains  a  chib, 

Tentangle  ber  antagonist,  or  dnib. 

Tbe  spider's  toils,  alJ  o*er  ber  garment 

Imply  tbe  mazy  errours  of  ber  bead. 

Behold  ber  marching  with  fdnereal 

Slow  as  otd  Satnm  tbrougb  prodigioiif 

Slow  as  tbe  migbty  mountains  mov'd  akiog, 

WbenOrpbeusrai9*dthelyrt  atteoded  aong: 

Slow  as  atOsfoid,  on  sonie  gaudy  day, 

Fat  beadlest  in  magnificent  array, 

Witb  big  round  bellies  bear  tbe  pooderons  tmi 

And  beavily  lag  oo,  with  tbe  yastload  of  meat 

Kezt  ber,  mad  Matbesis ;  ber  feet  aJl  barć, 
Ungirt,  untrimm'd,  with  loose  neglected  hair: 
No  ibreign  object  canber  thougbts  disjoint^ 
ReclinM  she  sits,  and  ponders  o*er  a  point 
Befbre  ber,  lo  1  ins(nrib'd  upon  tbe  ground 
Strange  diagrams  tb'  aatonish'd  si^t  ooofonnd, 
Rigbt  lines  and  cun'e8,  witb  figures  sąnare  aai 

rouud. 
Witb  tbese  tbe  monster,  arrogant  and  rnin, 
BoasU  that  she  can  all  mysteries  ezplain» 
And  treats  the  sacred  sisters  with  disdaiD, 
She,  wben  great  Newton  sought  his  kindred  skłe% 
Sprong  high  in  air,  and  Mrove  with  him  to  lise^ 
In  vain— Uie  mathematic  mob  restrains 
Her  flight,  indignant,  and  on  Eartb  detains  ; 
£'er  suice  she  dwdls  intent  on  useiess  8cbemc% 
Unmeaning  problems,  and  deliberate  dreami. 

Micropbile  is  8tatioo'd  next  in  plaoe^ 
Hie  spurioos  istue  of  oelestial  race ; 
From  heavenly  Physioe  sbe  took  ber  burtb, 
Her  sire  a  madman  of  tbe  sons  of  Caith ; 
On  fliesi  she  pores  with  keen,  nnwearied  sight* 
And  motbs  and  butterflies,  ber  dear  delight; 
Around  ber  neck  hang  dangling  on  a  string 
The  fungous  tribe,  witb  all  tbe  flowers  ot  apriag.* 
With  gieedy  eyesahe*!!  searchtbe  woild  to  fiod 
Insecta  and  reptilearare  of  every  kind ; 
Wbether  along  tbe  lap  of  Eartb  t|iey  stmj* 
Or  nimbly  aporti^e  in  the  waters  play, 
Or  through  tbe  ligbt  espanae  of  ether  flyv 
And  on  light  wing  float  wavering.  in  the  dsy. 
Ye  gales,  that  gently  brcatbe  upon  our  abore, 
O !  let  the  polypus  be  wafted  o*er  ; 
How  will  tbe  hołlow  dome  of  Dnlneas  ring  ? 
With  what  loud  joy  receiTC  the  wonderous  tbingf 
Applauae  will  reoiA  tbe  skies,  and  all  around 
Tbe  quivefing  quagmire8  beUow  back  the  sonadf 
How  will  Micropbile  ber  joy  attest. 
And  glow  witb  warmer  raptures  than  the  resŁ  } 
No  longer  sball  thecrocodile  eicel. 
Nor  weaying  worm,  nor  yariegated  shell  j 
The  polypotf  sball  novelties  in^ńre, 
Tbe  poljrpus,  ber  only  fond  desire.     ^ 
Lo!  by  tbe  wounds  of  l^er  creating  kmfi^ 
New  polypusses  wriggle  into  life, 
Faat  as  the  reptiles  rise,  sbe  feeds  mth  stora 
Of  once  rare  flies^  bot  now  e8teem'd  nó  BORb 

Tbe  fourtb  dire  shape  from  motfaer  Matter 
Dulness  ber  sire,  and  Atbeism  ber  namc  ;  [came^ 
In  ber  no  glimpse  of  sacred  Scuse  appearsi, 
Depriv*d  ^  eyes,  and  destitute  of  eara : 
And  yet  sbe  brandisbes  a  tbousand  tongnes, 
And  biMtathe  worid  with  air- 
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Hanc  stupor  ipse  parens  odit,  Ticina  De&iidos 
Uorret  sylva  sonos,  neqae  surda  repercadt  Echa 
Mendacem  natura  redarguit  ipsa,  Deuiiique 
Ctcoelum,  &  teme,  Teraciaąae  Astra  fotentur. 
Se  simul  aggtomerans  surgit  chorus  omnis  aqua- 

rum, 
Et  puro  sublimfe  sonat  grare  fblmen  olympo. 


Fonte  ortus  Lethso,  ipsus  ad  ostia  templi, . 
Ire  soporifeco  tendit  cum  murmure  rivu8, 
Hue  potum  Stolidos  Deus  erocat  agmine  magno; 
Crebri  adsunt,  largisque  sitim  restinguere  gau- 

dent  [stupendo. 

Haustibus,  atque  iterant    calices,    certantque 
"  Me,  me  etiam,'  *  clamó,  occurrcns  j— sad  rellicat 

aurem 
GBiliope,  nocuasąue  vetaŁ  contingere  lympbas 


CursM  by  ber  sire,  ber  vcry  words  are  wonnds. 
No  grove  re-echoes  the  detested  soimrts. 
Wbate'er  sbe  spealcs  all  naturę  prores  alye, 
Earth,  Heavcn,  and  stars  proclaim  a  Deity : 
The  congregated  vaves  in  mouniains  driveii 
Roar  in  grand  chorus  to  the  I  ird  of  Heaveii ; 
Througb  skies  serene  the  pealing  thunders  roli, 
Loudly  pronounce    the   gud,    and   shake    th« 
sounding  pole. 
Ariver,  murmuring  from  Letbaean  source. 
Fuli  to  thefene  direćts  its  sleepy  course  j 
The  Power  of  Dulness,  leaning  on  ihe  brink, 
Herę  calb  the  multitude  of  ibols  to  drink. 
5^warming  they  crowd  to  stupify  the  skuli, 
Witb  fi-equent  cupa  contending  to  be  dult 
"Me,  let  me  UsŁc  the  sacred  stream,"(I  cry'd), 
With  out-stretch'd  arm->the  Muse   my  booa 

deny*d. 
And  8aT'd  me  from  the  sense-intoucating  tide. 


MUTUA    OSCJTATIONUM    PROPJGA- 
no  SOLFI  POTEST  MECHANICE: 

BY  CHRISTOPHER  SMART,  M.  A. 

MoMUS,  scnrra  procas  superfim,  quo  tempora 

Pallas  « 

EjŁilpitcerebro  Joris,  est  pro  morę  jocatus 
Nesdo  quid  stultum  de  partu:   excanduit  irft. 
Jupiter,  asper,  acerba  tuens;    '*  et  tu  qaoque, 

dixit, 
Oarmle,  concipies,  f<Btumqae  ex  ore  profundes:" 
Haod  mora,  jamque  supiuus  in  auli  eztenditur 

ingens 
Deriaor;  dabi&  relantur lamina  nncte ; 
Stertitbians  immane; — e  naso  Galilea  clangont 
Classica,  GenDamque  stmul  sermoois  amaror, 


Edita  v\yi  tandem  esi  monstrum  Polychasmla, 
pToles 
Tanto  digna  parente,  aTisBque  simillima  Nocti. 
nia  ocak3S  tentat  nequicquam  aperire,  yetemo 
Torpida,  &  borrendo  valtum  distorta  cachinno. 
£aia]u8haiic  Joyis  ąspiciens,  qui  fictile  śmigus 
Fecerat  infel1x,  imitaiier  arte  Prometheus 
Andet — nec  flammts  opos  est  coelestibus:  aur» 
Tres  StygiaB  flatus,  nigne  tria  poculai  Łethes 
Hisoet,  &  innupts  stksptria  longa  puells. 
His  ad^pem  suis  &  guttur  conjungit  aselii, 
Tai8aque  cum  gemitu  Bomnisqnesequacibus  ora. 
Sic  etiam  in  tenis  dea,  qus  mortalibus  aegris 
^erret  opem,  inque  hebetes  dominarier  apta, 
creataest. 

Noime  Tides,  ut  prccipiti  petit  oppida  cursu 
Rnstica  plebs,  8tipetque  forum  ?  sublimetribunal 
Armigeriąue  equite8quepremunt,  de  morc  parati 
JastHiflB  lances  proferre  fideliter  aeqaas. 
Grandę  capillitium  induti,  frontemque  minacem, 
Mon  temere  attoniti  caupones,  tnrbaque  furom 
AofbgiuDt,  graYidsque  timent  trucia  ora  poellas. 
At  mos  fida  comes  Polycbasmia.  matutinis 
Ouaese  miscuerat  popMisCerealibus,  ipsum 
Jadieos  in  cerebrum  scaodit— jamque  unns  & 
Coepenmt  longas  in  hiatam  dacere  yoces :  [alter. 
Donec  per  canctos  dea  jam  solenne,  profundum 
Spaneńt    Hum-HDotaut   taciti,   tum   bracbia 

magno 
Sztendant  nisu^  patnUs  &*fiittcibiu  biKuat. 


MBCHANICAŁ  SOŁUTIOM  OF  THI 

PROPAGATION  OF  TAtTNING. 
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Whbn  Piallas  issued  from  the  brain  of  JoYe, 
Momus,  the  mimie  of  the  gods  above, 
(n  his  mock  mood  iropertinently  spoke, 
Aboutthebirth,  some  Iow,  ridiculous  joke : 
Jovc,  Bternly  frowning,  glowM  with  vengeful  ira^ 
And  thus  indignant  said  th'  almighiy  sire; 
*  *  Loquacious  slare,  that  laugh'  st  without  a  cause» 
Thou  shalt  conceive.  and  bringforth  attbyjaws.** 
He  spoke — stretch'd  in  ihe  hall  the  mimie  lic8» 
Supinely  doli,  thick  rapouradim  bis  eyes : 
And  as  his  jaws  a  horrid  chasm  disclose, 
The  Gallic  trumpet  sounded  from  bis  nose  ; 
Harsb  wasthe&train,and  horrible  to  hear, 
Ijke  German  jargon  grating  on  the  car. 

Atlength  was  Polycbasmia  trought  tolight, 
Like  her  strange  sire,   and  grandmother,  Old 

Night 
Her  eyes  to  open  oft  in  ^ain  she  tryM, 
Lock'd  were  the  lids,  ber  mouth  distended  wide. 
Her  when  Prometheus  bappen'd  to  R«rvey 
(Rivalof  Jove,  that  madę  mainkind  of  clay) 
He  dar^d  to  emulate  the  wonderousframe. 
Nor  BOttght  assistance  from  celestial  flame* 
To  tbree  Lethsean  cupshe  learn^d  to  mix 
Deep  sighs  of  vitgins,  with  threeblastsfrom  Styz» 
The  bray .of  asses,  with  the  grunt  of  boar, 
Tbe  sleep-preceding  groan,  and  hideous  snore. , 
Thus  took  the  goddess  hr  r  miracMoos  birtb, 
I  Helpfnl  to  all  ibe  muzzy  sons  of  Earth. 
Behold !  the  motley  moltitude  from  fiar 
Hastę  to  the  town,  and  crowd  the  clam*roufl  bar. 
The  prest  bench  groans  with  many  a  squire  and 

knight, 
Who  weigh  out  justice,  aod  distributeright: 
-Serere  they  seem,  and  formidably  big« 
With  awfut  aspect  and  tremendous  wig. 
Tbe  pale  dełinquent  pays  a^erae  his  fiae» 
And  the  fat  landlord  trembles  for  bis  sign. 
Poor,  pilfering  villains  skulk  aloof  di8may*d. 
And  oonscious  terrours  seize  tbe  pregnant  maid; 
Soon  Polycbasmia,  wbowas  alwaysnear, 
Fnll  fraught  with  momingcups  of  bumming  beer» 
Steals  to  bis  worship^s  brain ;  tfaence  quickły  ran 
Prodigious  yawnings,  catcfa'dfioiii  man  to  nun  i . 


sM 
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Intbrelt  Ił^th  cauponćj  Jdrgid  misceńt, 
Quei8  nil  ffaetorice  est,  nm  copia  diajoV  hitmli : 
Tocibuś  ambigiiM  certatiŁ,  nuga5qae  strophasąue 
Altertis  jacutatttur,  &  iriscatiŁur  ftfnicfe» 
Donańtąnk  accipiuntąue  śtuporis  itiŁs&ilepinfh- 
bum. 
X(A,  fktiitlca,  ttirba,  neąuit  piś  Mdsa  tacere. 
Jftfjorettine  dlubde  potest  diducer^  riciuni  ? 
AKCDdit  gravi8  Orator,  iciiBer&qd&  ioqQel& 
'  Esptomit  ttiesiń ;  in  p&rtes  qaam  deinde  ińiiiiftas 
Difltrahit,  ot  coimectat,  fit  esplicat  ob^urindo : 
8pa#głtur  haei  pigri^  verbói-um  scnnniis  ab  alift, 
Hrts.  ciltiim  gemit,  fc  plausum  declarat  hiando. 


iTte  rdś,  ani  bh6  mitr^hi  Jactails  itjrgetati,! 
Patremqiw  HippocrateiD,taceaiti — Polycbaamia, 

Te«Łroś       . 
Agnotoo  oatos :  tumidas  tine  pondere  roces 
In  Tulguin  enictant ;  emuDCto  quiM]ue  bacillutb 
Applicat  aftratum  naso,  graviterque  facetus 
Totom  0S  tu  Tułtotn  ODgit,iiiedicamhia  pandens — 
Rusticna  haqrit  amara,  atqae  insanabi le  dormit; 
Kec  senaas  rev6care  queaoŁ  fbmenta,  nec  berbe. 
Kod  arsj  non  mirę  magicus  sonus  Abracddabrs. 


Anie  alfoB  Bunima  ei,  PoljrdlaMibiti,  cttrii  Bt>- 

phi^tśe  : 
ll!^  Tui  caec&s  ?iHes»  clitttamqtte  latetitete 
Sednlas  exqulfit— quo  ftcilicet  ifaipete  Ceiiicte 
Ihrh^  di^jungtotar ;  quo  Tortice  aquos^ 
rartłcttlse  fluitekit,  ooimtesque  at  fiilihittis  iih- 

bres. 
Cum  Mt^pitu  enitnpaiit;    ut  deiodte  raporet 

tecltd 
Hatćtłes  subtilift ;  ut  Mk  ctilis  iminuet  ae 
Retia ;  tuita,  si  forte  dattlr  coutingere  nerroś 
CoDoordes,  cufictoniin  ora  espanduntur  biulca. 
SIcubi,  Pbcebe  pater,  sumis  chelyo,  harmoDHim- 

qtie 
Abatmsam  in  cbofdis  simul  elicis,  al  tera,  8iqQam 
^ualis  teńok-  aptavit,  tremit  śmula  cantCLs, 
2tetńDonianique  imilata  lyram  sine  polRds  Idtte 
Z^ivinUi)[i  resonat  pYDprh)  modniamine  canrten. 
Me  qćoque,   ni'ene  taom  tetigisitj,   ingrata, 

póetaih? 
Hei  mihi !  totus  biotSfti  jtoi  sbjp^dtns,  ib  (pto 
Pamassb  captus  longffe  long^oe  rcmotas 
ftókfetSio  Mosas,  sltioi^iib,  nt  Tatatalus  aft^, 
Castalddi  Situs  hiter  aquas,  itabianth  ab  ore 
Mfittńreiitigrantlaticed — ^hoa  PophttUnrft 
Eadpft  uBcbmti;  k  fontem  fSbe  Ytitdkki  ińńsióń. 

ftkm  MUr  fkkńiUń  ^^Hien  miMr  M^ceia 
'DWh  videt«  aplforittoMjue  cilMto  fnttlfatiir  bfaii* 

Dentntos  Ihfk^efldMU  VN!quł6qiiam  lomhfe  ^nro 
Sflipiua  etpR^fffct ;  nequicquam  bracMa  tendft 
Sedulns  olficioia,  dapes  remorere  paratKd. 
OlU  ntmquata  eftempu  (kmeś,  qahi  fitttta  Mi- 

prettia 
Devór^,  &  peritMra  immani  fngfti^rtet  6re: 
1^im  dtnsrom  j^btt  aMhri ;  ntidata  ^^ 
^m  lAHUlty  tUftlW^  iddidtt  diftiM* 


Sileiti  they  óod,  iM  #Hlh  laboffodi  tttaltt 
SCtctcb  out  tbdr  amis,  then  lisUess  yavn 
Por  all  tłie  ilo^eti  of  riietoric  tbejr  cali  boast, 
Amidst  tbeir  wrangfmgs,  is  to  gapę  the  iftost ; 
Ambiguoas  ąnirks,  a|id  friendty  irrath  fhif  M^ 
And  gitre  and  take  tbe  leadeo  ai^galAebL 

Ye  too,  ^anatics,  nefrer  ahall  eatńpt 
Tbe  faitbftil  Muse  $  for  wbo  so  widdy  gapę  ? 
Mounted  on  bigb,  witb  aerious  care  peiplcxt, 
The  miftrable  preacher  takes  his  text; 
Tben  tntó  pahsmtoat^,  «itb  wondrout  p*ins 
Diyjdćst,  connects,  disjolnta,  obscures>  eiptains: 
Whiłe  from  hiś  Hp«  lean  perfodś  lingering  creep* 
Atui  not  oiiemeaniDgiDtemipts  tbeir  filtep* 
Th^  drows^  h^lrers  stretidi  tbeir  #ear3r  jawa, 
Add  ^n>an  fb  Ipftian,  and  yawti  a  )oud  atyjdanslt 

Tbe  qaack8  of  pbysic  nezt  proVOlce  my  ire, 
Wbo  fiilMly  boaat  Hippocratea  theff  ńft : 
Goddess !  thy  aoos  I  fcen — ^reiboae  and  loud, 
Tbey  feed  with  windy  puffii  tbe  gapingcrowd. 
Witb  look  impoitant,  critical,  and  ¥ain, 
Eaeb  to  liia  nose  apólies  thc  gilded canaj 
fach  aa  be  nods,  and  pondefs  o'er  the  case, 
/3raVely  collectB  himsetf  intd  bis  lace, 
Eaplahis  bis  aed'ćii>ea    wlucb  tbfe  nlatic  bHys, 
Drinka  tbe  dire  draugbt,  and  of  the  doctor  diet| 
No  pills,  no  potions  cAn  to  life  reatore  ; 
Abracadabra,  necromantic  power ! 
Can  charm,  and  cunjare  up  from  deatb  no  oiore. 

Tha  Sopbs,  great  gOddeas,  are  thy  darling 
care, 
Wbo  bmit  out  goestiom  intricaftely  lare ; 
Esplore  what  secret  spring,  what  bidden  cais^ 
Distends  with  hideouachaam  th*  unwilling  jawi^ 
How  watery  paiticlea  with  woodennia  power 
Burst  into  sound,  like  tbunder  with  a  shower  t 
Fłow  subtile  matter,  eibquisitely  thin, 
Perrades  the  curious  net*work  of  the  skin, 
Affiacta    th'    aocordant    nenres— all    eyea  aie 

drown'd 
In  droway  Tapours,  and  the  yawngoei  looiid. 
Wheo  Pboebna  thaa  his  flying  fingen  Afaiga 
Ącroa  tbe  chordsy  Ind  sweepa  tbe  qiuverimt 
If  e*er  a  lyre  at  muson  reiAain»  [strii^f 

Trembling  it  awella,  and  emulates  tbe  strain : 
iiiita  Memnon*s  hai^,  in  andeot  times  renofwn^^ 
EuDre8s'd,  untoychM,  sweet-modidated  somid. 

iut  oh  1  ongrateful  I  to  thy  own  irae-banlt 
b  tbis,  O  goddes*  ]  tbis  my  jost  reward  > 
Thy  drowsy  dewa  upon  ihy  head  diatil, 
Just  ^t  the  eAtrahce  of  th*  Aonian  hill^ 
listless  I  yftwn,  linactiYe,  and  supine. 
And  at  Tast  distance  yiew  the  saered  Ninę  t 
W?sbful  I  riew  Caatalia'a  strćams»  aociint» 
Like  Tantalua,  witb  mieztiqguiah'd  tfairst^ 
Tbe  waters  śv  my  Rpa,  my  c)aim  disowiH— 
^ope  drioks  tnem  deq»Iy,  the^  are  all  bia  oanii. 

Thua  the  lank  Sizar  vie^,  wit^h  ga^e  agfaast* 
The  barny  tutor  at  bianoon'8  repast  i 
In  vain  nia  teetb  he^nds— <ift  cbecka  a  aigh^ 
And  darta  a  8iIent^en8a^e  from  biseye  : 
Now  be  pr<mares,  ofilcioua,  to  ooDvey 
Tbe  lessenmg  relics  of  tbe  meal  away:^- 
In  vaTn,  no  morsel  'acapes  tbe  greedy  jaw^ 
\il.  ailis|^>rg'dinmagisteriaimaw| 
Tilltt  the  iast  observant  of  his  wolrd, 
Tbelamen^able  waiter  clears  tliel>0Bfd» 
And  inly-munńuring  miserably^^roana, 
Tosee  tbe  tmpty  4ak,  -mad  h«ir  Ihc  tatllią; 
Iwnaa. 
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Itic  Ter  purpureum ;  varioi  boc  flumina  circum 
PttBdit  homus  flores.  Viro* 

TO  WILLIAM  LIZOy,  ESQ. 

Wbiłb  «t  yoiir  ŁovarsA],  lecuire  retreat. 
Par  frotn  Łbe  vftiQ,  the  busy,  and  the  great, 
Eetirement^s  cahD,  jet  useful  arts  yoo  know. 
Bid  buildmgft  Hse,  and  foture  navies  grow  ; 
Or,  by  the  sacred  tbint  of  learnhig  led, 
CoDverse  familiar  witb  th'  illustrions  dead^ 
WorŁhies  of  o!d,  Who  IHte  by  artsrefiiiM, 
Taaght  wholesoine  laws,  and  hiimani2'd  man- 

kibd: 
Can  my  frteod  listeti  to  tbh  flowery  lay, 
Where  splendid  Doaglas  paints  the  blooming 

May? 
If  ausrbt  these  lineslhycandid  ear  engage, 
The  Ma»e  shall  leani  to  moratise  the  page, 
Oive  ftiodest  werit  the  reward  thafs  due. 
And  plaoe  the  inter»ts  of  mankind  tn  view, 
Porm  tender  minds  by  vutDe*B  better  Iot«^ 
And  teach  old  inBdels  to  dopbt  no  morę. 
To  thee  this  7ene  beknigs ;  and  may  tt  prote 
An  eaniest  of  my  gratitode  and  love. 


tHK  PREPACR 

^Bi  1bll<Wing  poem  of  Gawin  Douglas  is  pre- 
^sed  to  theXlltb  book  of  his  translation  of  Vir- 
liPs  £nei8,  and  entitled,  **  Ane  singolar  lehiit 
Pn^gof  the  discriptioo  of  May ;"  and  is  now 
pablish'd,  «s  a  proof,  that  themuses  had  yisited 
CieatBrrtain,  and  the  fiowers  of  poetiy  began 
Id  bloom  250  years  ago.  It  may  aiso  8er?e  as  an 
faisUDce,  that  the  lowland  Scotch  language  and 
tbe  English,  at  (ihit  time  Mhre  «early  the  same. 
Cbanoer  and  Douglas  may  be  look'd  upon  as  the 
tso  bright  stars  that  illnmined  England  and 
Scotland,  after  adark  interyal  of  dulness,  a  long 
Mgbt  df  igflMranee  aikd  tripetstitioD,  'and  IbretoM 
tbe  retnrn  of  day,  and  the  revitral   of   leam- 

TUsdesćtiptilNi  df  May  is  eittmftely  pletn- 
resąue  and  «łegaht,  and  esteemed  to  be  one  df 
the  nuMt  spl^id  desćriptions  df  that  month 
tlat  has  ttppestreA  fa  priht ;  which  is  af  1  the  apo- 
kgylAall  MSke  fcir  huting  giten  itatnore 
nodeni  dreSn. 

The  «M  Scotćh  is  prińlted  etactly  jtfter  the 
£djiiburgh  efiitkto,  trhich  was  pnbthbed  in  the 


50Jlf£  ACCOUNT  OF  GAtTIŃ  DOUG- 

LAS. 

G«wiN  *DoDOŁAa,  bishop  of  DttokeU,  «n  nebły 
ścscended,  being  a  ftBD  of  tbe  illusiTioua  &mlly 


)of  Angoli  His  fkther  waa  Afobibald,  the  shttk 
earlcfAngus:  he  married  F.liaabeth«  daughter 
to  Robert  Ik>yd,  (who  was  chaacellor  and  on* 
of  the  go^emors  c^  the  kingdom  of  Scotland, 
A.  D.  1468)  by  wbom  he  had  issoe  Ibiir  soits, 
Oeorge,  WiMiam,  Gawin,  and  Archibald.  Tba 
two  ełdest,  with  two  hundred  gentleman  of  the 
name  ofDouglu,  were  killed  in  tbe  battlet^ 
Fiodden. 

Onr  aathor  was  bom  the  latter  end  of  the  jfear 
1474,  or  the  beginning  of  1475.  Great  eare  wat 
taken  of  his  edncation,and  be  was  early  instnict" 
ed  in  tbe  liberał  arts  and  scienccs.  When  he  had 
oompleted  his  stndies  in  his  own  oonntry,  he 
went  abread,  that  be  might  iarther  improre 
himself  by  conTersation  with  great  and  learne4 
men,  and  obeenrationB  oa  the  laws  and  custom« 
of  othercomitrfes.  Upon  his  return  to  Sootkrnd, 
he  was  adranced  to  be  provost  of  the  coilegiate 
chnrch  of  St..  Giles  in  Edinbufgfa,  and  recter  of 
Heriot  church,  some  fbw  nriles  distant  from  k* 
In  tbis  station  he  eontinued  •e^eral  years,  ba- 
having  himaelf  as  beoame  his  holy  character, 
noble  bifth,  and  libeml  edooation.  Aflertfae 
battle  of  Fiodden  many  ecclesiastical  dtgnities 
becime  ▼acant  |  ainong  ffhicAi  was  Che  abbacy 
of  Aberbrothock,  one  <rf  the  awsi  eonsideiaUe  ia 
the  kingdom.  The  queen  mother,  who  was  then 
regent,  and  ihoilly  after  narried  to  ti>e  earl  of 
Angws,  oiir  anthor^en^phew,  pvesented  him  to  it ; 
and  soon  aftier  to  the  arehbishoprie  of  St  An- 
drews. But  he  met  with  so  great  opposhion  tn 
thfis  alkhr,  thsit  neither  the  toyat  au&rity,  nor 
the  influence  of  his  noble  rełstkrns,  nor  his  own 
aneKceptionable  merit,  were  able  to  procnre  him 
peaeeaMe  poseession :  for  Andrew  Forman  (bi* 
lAiop  of  Marimy,  and  arehbisbep  of  Bourg«s  hi 
Prnice)  by  the  ńrterest  be  had  in  llie  comt  irf 
Boma,  and  the  Mie  of  Albany,  obtained  a  bnil 
firom  the  pope  for  that  dignity,  and  was  aoooid* 
iogly  acknowledged  as  archbishop  by  most  of  tho 
clergy  of  the  see.  Mt.  Douglas,  reflectingon 
the  scandals  which  arose  from  soch  unworthy 
cootests,  and  pr^btring  tbe  batmar  of  a  Chris- 
tian, and  peaceable  dispositicm  to  his  temporal 
interest  and  greatness,  wbolly  4aid  aside  bis 
pretensions  to  that  see.  But  the  bisfaopric  of 
Dunkeld  becoming  vacant,  in  January  1515,  the 
queen  advaaced  hńn  to  ift  ^  and  aftorwards,  hy  4he 
intercession  of  Henry  Ul*  king  of  fińgland* 
obtained  a  bali  in  his  fiivoar  from  pepe  Lso  £• 
Notwithstandłsg  hia  right  was  tfbiinjed  on  the 
royal  and  papai  anthorky,  yet  4m  oeuM  ncft 
obtain  consecratioo  for  a  ooasideraUe  tine» 
because  of  a  powerful  competilar  ^  for  Aadreir 
Stuart,  prebeadary  of  <Vatg,  ond  fannhn 
to  the  earl  of  Athole,  had  got  hianelf  noni- 
nated  bishop  by  snch  of  the  ohapler  as  woi« 
present ;  anid  hid  title  was  snpported  hy  all  -te 
enemtes  of  tho  S«>^eB  m>^  ber  hnsband  the  oaA 
of  Ai^;us,  partionlari^y  tbe  duheof  A]bany,^iriio 
retuming  toSootlandin  May  1515,  wasdeelareft 
regent.  In  tbe  first  eession  of  parllannnt  aAer 
the  go^enMT^s  arriTal,  Mr.  Donglas  was  noonaeil, 
on  some  gtoundless  sreieait  orolber^  of  aeling 
coiiti-sNry  to  the  iaws  of  the  natkm,  was  pionoan- 
oedguilty,  and  committed  to  the  castle  ofSt. 
Andrews,  and  imprisoned  upwards  of  a  year,  ti|l 
the  goYemor  was  reoonciled  to  the  queen  And  iho 
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mrl  of  Angot :  theu  he  wm  set  al'  liberty,  re- 
ceived  iotothe  farour  of  the  regent,  and  conse- 
crated  bishop  at  Glasgow.  NotwiŁh«tanding,  bis 
tronbłes  weie  not  yet  at  an  end ;  for  his  old  an- 
lagODist,  Andrew  Stuart,  had  possessed  himself 
«Ctbe  palaoe  of  Dunkeld,  aiid  seemed  resoWed 
to  defeiid  it  against  tbe  bUhop  by  force  of  arms : 
bowever,  at  last  it  was  yielded  up,  wi thout  atiy 
bloodshed;  which  was  vcry  acceptable  to  the 
goud  bishop,  whowasof  a  gentle  and  merci- 
^1  disposition,  and  always  regulated  bimself 
by  tbe  eiDoelient  laws  of  the  Cbriuian  rdi- 
gion« 

Being  at  last  put  in  peaceable  possession  of  his 
Office,  he  resoWed  to  give  bimself  wholly  to  the 
feithful  discharge  of  his  diHy :  but  the  intercst 
of  bis  country  would  not  permit  him  long  to 
ntłsfy  his  owB  inclinations ;  for  be  was  pitched 
opon  to  attend  tbe  duke  of  Albany  into  France, 
to  renew  the  antieaŁ  leagne  between  tbe  two  na- 
lioos :  however,  he  soon  retomed  to  EdinUurgh, 
withajoyful  account  of  the  confirmation  uf  the 
leagne ;  and  thence  repaired  to  his  diocese, 
and  applied  himself  to  the  duUes  of  his  func- 
tion. 

But  sereral  unhappy  div)fflons  bmg  soon  ofter 
§>niented  in  Scotland,  and  the  bishop  of  DunkeM 
penceiving  the  violent  aTersiou  which  the  couit 
had  conceived  against  the  lamily  of  Angus,  and 
the  danger  be  was  esposed  to  on  that  account, 
sesolTed  to  retire  into  England  till  thestorm  was 
blown  over.  This  happened  a  a  time  when  the 
king  of  England  had  jost  dedared  war  against 
the  Soots :  which  ga^e  his  enemies  at  borne,  who 
were  the  prevailing  party  at  oourt,  an  opportu- 
DiŁy  to  endeaTOur  bis  ruin.  A  proclamation  wa 
%Mn  issued  eat  against  him,  be  was  declared  an 
•nemy  to  his  country,  the  i evenues  of  his  bishop- 
lic  were  seąuestered,  and  ail  oorespondence  witfa 
iilm  was  ibrbid. 


GAWtN  DOUGLAS 

RI8  8INGUŁAR  ŁSRMrf   PROŁOUG  OF    THE  DESCKIP- 

TION   OF  MAY. 

DioFKA,  nycht  hird,  and  wacheofday» 
The  stemes  chasit  of  the  henin  away. 
Damę  C]rnthia  doun  rolling  in  the  seye. 
And  Yenus  loist  the  bewte  of  hir  eye^ 
Fieand  eschamet  within  Cyllenins  caue, 
Mars  umbedrew  from  ałl  his  gruiKlin  glaue. 
Nor  frawartSatume  frumbis  mortall  spere 
Ikirst  langare  in  tbe  firmament  appere, 
Bot  stal  abak  zound  in  bis  regjouti  far, 
Behind  the  circolate  warld  of  Jupiter  ; 
Nyctimene  effirajrit  of  the  lycht 
Went  nnder  couert,  for  gone  was  the  nycht ; 
As  firesche  Aurora,  to  mychty  Tltbone  spous, 
Ischit  of  ber  saff^ron  bed  and  enyr  bous, 
In  crammesy  dede  and  granit  violate, 
With  śanguyne  cape,  and  seluage  purpnrate, 
Unscbet  the  wyndois  of  hir  large  hall, 
Spredall  with  roeis,  and  fuli  of  balmeriallj 


Soon  after  his  ooming  to  London,  it  pTesfed 
Ood  to  put  an  end  to  the  persecutions  of  his 
enemies,  by  taking  him  to  totmselE  Most  authots 
agree  that  he  died  of  the  plague,  which  tbsn 
raged  in  the  city,  in  April  1522,  about  the  forty- 
eighth  year  of  his  age.  He  was  buried  in  the 
bc)ś:pital-churcb  of  the  Savoy,  on  tbe  left  sideof 
the  tomh-stone  of  Thomas  Halsay,  bishop  of 
Leighlin  in  Ireland,  In  Weever's  antient  nno- 
niiments,  we  find  this  inscription  for  thein  both. 
Hicjacet  Tho.  Halsay  Leighlinen.  Episcopos, 
iu  Basilica  St  Petri  Rom»  nationis  Anglioomoa 
Psnitentiarius,  summas  probitatis  vir,  qai  hoc 
j^olum  poBt  se  reliquiŁ;  Tizit,  dum  vixit,  bene. 
Cuf.  IzYus^  condiiur.  Gawinus.  Douglas  Sco- 
tus.  Honkelden.  PnesuL  Patria,  sua.  exuL 
15.52. 

Sucb  was  the  fate  of  tbisgreatgenius  and  good 
man  ;  for  whose  elogy,  as  a  poet,  I  sball  refer 
the  rcader  to  bis  works,  which  are  Tery  eloquait 
in  his  praise ;  and  out  of  several  testimonies  of 
eminent  men  that  might  be  produced  in  his  fo- 
Tour,  sball  only  transcribe  this  pessage  fiom 
Hum^s  History  of  tbe  Douglasses,  p.  220. 

"  G.  Douglas  left  behind  him  great  approba- 
tionof  bis  Tirtues,  and  love  of  his  person,  intbe 
bearts  of  all  good  men  ;  for  besides  tbe  nobility 
of  his  birth,  tbe  dignity  and  comelinese  of  his 
personage,  he  was  leamed,.  temperate>  and  of 
sinprularmoderationof  mind  ;  and  in  tbose  tur- 
biilent  times  had  always  carried  himself  amoog. 

the  factions  of  the  nobility  equa11y,  and  with  a 
mind  to  make  peacc,  and  not  to  stir  up  p«r> 
Ues.»' 

His  chief  works  are,  his  translaciooofyiTgiPs 

£neis,,  the  Pałace  of  Honour,  a  Poem,  Aurea 

iiarrationes,  ComcediK  aliąuot  sacrae,  V.  de  reboa 

Scoticis  Liber. 


J  DESCRIPTION  OF  MAY. 

BT  GAWIN   DOUGLAS,   BISHO?  OF  DmiKEŁOk 

MODERNIZED. 


YBMas,  bright  beam  of  nigbt,   and  watch  of 

day 
Had  chasM  tbelingeringstars  of  Heaven  away, 
Driven  to  tbe  deep  pale  Cynthia  from  tbe  sky. 
And  lost  herself  ihe  beauty  of  ber  eye  ; 
With  Mercury  shesougbtthe  secret  shade. 
And  Mars  withdrew,  for  all  bis  buming  blade  ; 
Norgloomy  Saturn,  rolling  in  bis  spbere, 
Durst  longer  in  the  firmament  appear. 
But  TanishM  for  from  ken  of  mortals,  for 
Beyond  great  Jupiter^s  imperial  star. 
The  scroecb-owl,  startled  at  the  dawning  light, 
Wing'd  to  ber  bower  bersolitary  fiigbt : 
For  fresh  Aurora,  Tithon's  splendid  spouse, 
Rosę  from  ber  safTron  bed,  and  left  ber  i^oiy 

bouse ; 
Her  Tiolet  robę  was  stain'd  with  crimson  bue^ 
The  cape'vermiiion,  and  the  border  blue ; 
Herbands  the  windowa  of  ber  bali  ttnban'dy 
Spread  all  with  roses^  and  perfum'd  with  oud: 
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And  tak.  tbe  henmly  portls  cbristallyne 
X?)>warpis  brade,  tbe  warlde  till  illomyiie ; 
Tbe  twynklinfc  streraoaris  of  the  orient 
Sched  poarpoar  sprayngis  with  gold  and  asure 
Penatid  the  »bil  barmkin  noetumall,     [ment, 
Bet  down  the  skyes  cloady  mantil  wali ; 
Eons  the  stede,  with  raby  hammys  redę, 
Abufe  the  seyis  liftis  furth  bishede, 
Of  ciilloare  sore,  and  sumę .  dele  bronne  as  bery, 
For  to  alicbtin  and  glad  our  emispery, 
The  flaint>e  mit  bragtin  at  tbe  neiss  thirlis, 
So  fastPhaeton  *  with   tbe  qaihip  hiiu  ąubirlis. 
To  roli  Apollo  his  ladens  goldin  charę, 
That  schroadith  all  the  heuynnys  and  tbe  are ; 
Qubil  schortlie  wii  h  tbe  blesand  torcbe  of  day, 
Abolzeitin  hislemand  freche  array, 
Farth  of  his  p^alice  riall  ischtt  Phebos, 
With  goldin  cronn  and  Tisage  glonus, 
Crisp  baris,  bricbt  as  chris^ołite  or  tbopas, 
Forquhaishew  myehtnane  behald  his  face 
The  fyrie  sparkis  brasting  from  bis  eoe, 
To  porge  the  are,  and  gilt  the  tendir  grene,    ' 
Befimndand  lirom  bif  sege  etberiall 
Glade  in6iient  aspectis  celicall, 
Sefore  bis  regal'  bie  magnificence 
Mysty  Tapoure  Tpepringand  sweet  as  seaoe, 
Insmoky^soppisofdonk  dewiswak, 
With  bailsam  stous  ouerfaeiland  the  siak, 
Tbeaoriatephanisof  his  trone  soaerane 
With  giitterand  glance  ouetspred  the  octłane, 
Tbe  large  fladis  lemand  all  of  licht, 
Bot  włth  ene  blenk  of  hissapemale  sicht ; 
For  to  bebald  it  was  ane  glore  to  se, 
The  stabylljrt  wyndys,  and  the  calmyt  se, 
Ule  soft  BcaFoąn,  tbe  firmament  serene, 
The  loune  illuminate  are,  and  &rth  amene, 
The  siłuer  scalit  f^pcchis  on  tbe  greie,         [betę, 
Ooer  tbowrt  clere  stremes  sprinkilland  fbr  the 
With  fynnys  scbinand  broon  as  synopare, 
And  cbesal  talis,  stonrand  here  and  tbare; 
The  new  collour  alichting  all  tbe  landis 
Forgane  the  stanrjris  schene,  and  berial  stnmdis: 
Qnbil  tbe  refiex  of  the  diarnal  bemes 
The  bene  bonkis  kest  fnll  of  wariant  glemes: 
And  lusty  Flora  did  hir  blomes  sprede 
Under  tfaie  )ete  of  Phebos  snlzeart  stede : 
Tbe  swardit  soyll  enbrode  with  selkouth  hewis» 
Wod  and  ibrest  obambrate  with  the  bewis, 
Qiihais  blysfdl  branchis  portursite  on  the  ground 
With  schaddois  schene  shew  rocfais  nibicundi 
Towris,  tnrettis,  kirn^lis,  and  pynnakiUis  hie 
Of  kiikis,  castellis,  and  ilk  fiure  cięte, 
Stode  payntit,  euery  fane,  phioll  and  stage 
Apoun  the  piane  ground,  1^  tbeir  awm  nmbrage : 
Of  Eoios  north  blastis  baoand  na  drede, 
The  sulze  spred  hir  brade  bosnm  on  brede, 
Zephyrus  conlbrtabill  inspiratioun 
For  tyli  reasaue  law  in  hir  bame  ailoun : 
The  oomis  croppis,  and  the  berę  new  brerda 
Wyth  gladesnm  garmont  reuesting  the  erd ; 
80  tfayk  the  plantirsprang  in  euery  pete,^ 
The  feildis  fertyis  of  their  fructnoos  flete : 
Byssy  damę  Ceres,  and  proude  Priapus 
Beiosmg  of  the  planis  plentuous, 

*  This  confosion  of  Phoebus  and  Phaeton  is  an 
^nonr  which  tereral  otd  fioglish  writen  ha¥e 
lUlniato. 


The  crystal  gates  of  HeaTen  espanded  wi^ 
Pour'd  streamsof  splendour  in  an  ample  tide : 
Tbe  beamiog  orient  beauteous  to  bebold, 
Shed  purple  rays,  ąnd  azure  mix'd  with  gold* 
Dispersing  with  aU-penetrating  lighfe 
The  solid  gloom  of  cloud-envelop*d  nigbt. 
Tbe  San*s  gay  coursers,  in  their  bamess  red, 
Aboye  tbe  billowy  ocean's  boundlew  bed 
Rais'd  high  tbeir  heads,  impetuous  in  career. 
To  give  tbe  light,  and  glad  our  hemispbere. 
So  hst  they  scour^d,  that  from  tbeir  nostńls  cama 
A  clottd  of  amoke,  and  streams  of  living  ilama» 
rir'd  by  the  whirling  whip  their  roond  to  run. 
And  roli  the  golden  cbariot  of  tbe  Sun. 
Whiie  sbortly  with  tbe  blazing  toreb  of  day, 
Furth  finrtm  bis  royal  bali  in  fresh  array, 
Sprang  Phoebus,  by  bis  flaming  manUe  kuown; 
His  glorious  vi8age,  and  bis  golden  crown  ^ 
His  glossy  locks  were  as  tbe  topaz  bright. 
His  radiance  beam*d  intolerable  light; 
Hiseye-balls  sparkled  with  celestial  sheen* 
To  purge  the  air,  and  gild  the  tender  green» 
Diffosing  fTt»m  the  brjgbtness  of  bis  brow, 
Etheria]  mildness  on  the  world  below. 
Before  the  king  of  day  thio  ▼apours  rosę, 
[Jke  clouds  of  incense,  and  as  sweet  as  those, 
(Tbe  dewy  tribute  which  the  meads  exbale) 
Curling  they  rosę,  and  hover'd  o'er  tbe  nde. 
The  golden  splendour  of  bis  glorious  beams 
GlaoCd  on  tbe  floods,  and  glitter^din  tlie  streams. 
And  all  the  ocean  shone  sereuely  bright, 
With  the  first  glimpse  of  bis  supemałjiight. 
How  calm !  how  sŁill !  how  pleasing  to  bebold 
The  sea*s  broad  bosom  where  no  billows  roU*d ! 
The  season  soft,  the  firmament  serene, 
Th'  iUumioM  landscape,  and  tbe  watry  scenę  I 
Where  aportive  fish  display'd  tbeir  siWer  pride, 
Quick  glancing  on  the  sui^m^  of  the  tide. 
By  russet  fins  impe]l'd  from  shore  to/bore. 
Their  taił  the  mdder,  and  their  fin  tłle  oar* 
New  lustre  gitded  all  the  rising  lands, 
Tbe  stony  hillocks,  and  the  beryl  strands  ; 
Wbile  tbe  reflection  of  tbe  gk>wing  beams 
Play'd  on  the  banks  in  ▼ariegated  gleams. 
Where-e'er  Apollo's  radiant  coursers  went, 
Sprung  flowers  unnumber^d  of  delicious  scent ; 
£arth's  flouńsh'd  carpet  variou8  bues  displayM, 
And  wood  and  fbrest  wore  a  fiiller  shade.  [green, 
Wbose  beauteous  branches,  cheąuer^d  on  tha- 
Imbrown'd  the  rigid  rocks  that  rosę  between:  . 
Tow^rs,  battlements,  and  castles  huge  and  łiigb, 
Turrets,  and  spires  that  mingle  with  the  sky. 
And  eTcry  dome,  and  pinnacle,  and  fane. 
By  tbeir  own  shade  stood  figur^d  on  the  plain. 
The  glebę,  now  fearless  of  the  north'8  keen  air« 
To  buxom  Zepbyr  spread  ber  bosom  bare, 
With  genial  warmth  ber  fertile  lap  to  cheer. 
And  fiil  her  with  the  plenty  of  the  year. 
Fresh  springing  corn  enlivened  all  ^e  scenę. 
And  cloUi'd  the  country  with  a  robę  of  green: 
And  plants  so  nnmerotis  opened  to  the  Yiew, 
Tbe  fields  rejoicing  wonde^d  how  they  grew. 
With  joy  the  goddess  of  the  golden  gram. 
And  proud  Priapus  ey^d  thę  pregnant  plain ; 


fn 


FAWKES^  PO£M8. 


Plennyit  M  picsaod,  anci  umusI  prafńl^y 
By  Batura  nuńuit  wouwUr  tendirly, 
Pleonast  lo  pleaaad,  and  roaiet  propirly 
By  Datura  nurifsU  woundcr  tendirty. 
On  the  fertyl  Hkyri  łappia  ni  the  grouad 
Strrinind  oa  brodę  under  tba  cyikil  tooiid : 
The  mryani  ▼eature  of  the  veouat  vale 
Schrowdłs  the  •cberand  far,  and  euery  fala 
*  Oaerfrett  with  falzeis    aad  fyguria  ful  dynan, 
The  pimy  byftpreot  with  tpryng  and  spioutja  dy- 

sperSy 
For  ealłonr  humoorB  oa  the  da«ry  aycbt, 
Rendryng  tum  place  the  gyrs  pylis  thaie  licht» 
iJs  fer  as  catąl  the  lang  souierys  day 
Had  in  tbare  paatuoe  ete  and  gnyp  away : 
And  blyssfułl  hloMomyi  in  the  bloDiyt  zard 
SabmiUie  Uiare  hedya  in  the  loung  soDDya  aaf- 

gard: 
lae  letiu  raok  ouerapred  the  barmkyii  wali, 
The  blomit  hauthoroe  ded  his  pykis  ałi, 
Furth  of  fresche  burgeoum  ihe  wyne  grapis  zing 
Endlang  the  tnurileys  dyd  od  twiatis  hlng, 
The  loukit  bottouns  on  4be  gemyt  treis 
Otierspredand  feuis  of  nataris  tapeatryia. 
Suft  gresy  verdo«re  cftir  hatcny  acbouris. 
On  cariand  atalkia  amykod  to  thara  iowtis: 
BehaMand  thaoie  sa  mony  diwaa  baw 
Som  pierś,  sum  pale,  sum  bumet,  uid  nin  Ueir, 
Som  gres,  stttn  gowJis,  smu  fitrpure,  cmb  aaa- 

guane, 
Blancbis  or  broun,  Ibodi  oallow  mony  ane» 
Snm  heoŃilycołowritin  eeleslial  ffe. 
Sum  watty  faetfflt  as  the  ha«r  wdły  se, 
And  snm  deparle  m  freklis  cade  and  ^nbyte, 
Si|m  bricbt  as  gokl  wiili  «ure<ite  lenis  lytc. 
The  dąsy  did  on  brede  hir  oiowned  8Ułi4e, 
And  enery  l^r  unlappM  in  th<>  diAe, 
In  battil  gen  burgeonns,  the  hamr^rt  wyld, 
Thecbinir,  catelake,  and  tbe  OMnawanylde ; 
The  Bourdelycefarth  sprede  hń  henynly  be«r, 
Floure  damas,  and  oolumbe  blak  aad  Uew, 
Sere  dawnis  smal  on  dentilioao  spraagy 
The  zoung  grene  Momit  atr^bery  leoa  amang, 
Gimpjereflioońs^  thareon  lenia  lancbet, 
Fresche  prymiois,  and  the  peurponr  violct, 
The  roisknoppis,  teCand  forlh  tbare  h«de, 
Oan  ehyp,  aod  kyUi  tiiare  Teniale  tippia  rade. 
Crysp  dtarlet  leuis  sam  sobeddand  Mth  attaaii, 
*  Kest  fragrant  smelamjrd  4ra  goMin  granis, 
Heuinlie  lyllyis,  with  iokkeraad  toppis  ąuhyie, 
Opynnit  and  sćfaew  Ibare  istis  rademyte^ 

s  It  is«Tident  onr  anthor  mtendslodeacilbe 
Iwo  distinct  things,  vis.  ^somAeMs,  and  mea- 
dowB  or  pasture-lands,  the  "former  in  the  three 
firstlines,  Ihe  turt/anł  ttettttre,  ttc,  ■  is 
plainly  arabie,  and  the  fulzeU  and  fycuris  fuii 
iyuert,  are  the  Tarious  IÓiycs  and  iłowers  of  the 
weeds  growipg  among  the  corn,  and  «wking  a 
piece  of  embnnoidery.  And  here  the  description 
tofcomfieldsends,  aiid  tbat-ofpesture-laads  be- 
ginsot,  Ihtftray  hysprent,  6cc.  J»ray>  not  aa  the 
glossary  to  6.  Douglas  says,  corrupdilyj&rtpiray, 
but  fbrmad  fimn  the  Lat.  jtrahtm  and  tfrifngąnd 
gpnutit,  rising  springs.  from  the  Ital.  sprutxare, 
^uz?u*iare  atpergere. 

*  Probably  Gawin  Douglas  wrote  thareaińn, 
Vide  ver.  TL  ihare  awin  umbrage, 

4  It  if  obierfabU,  that  Gawni  Douglas  nerer 


Where  fhiitfnl  Natni*  mk^d  hn  gmiial  powen 
/ind  rear'd9  and  fostar^d  avery  herb  and  4oa>'^  £ 
The  &ur  creatioo  sseli^d  upon  the  eye  i 
Fjurth  was  tbeir  bed,  their  canopy  the  sky. 
A  varied  verdura  rob'd  the  ?ales  around. 
And  spread  luzuriant  o^ar  the  Currow^d  gronod  : 
And  flowery  wee4s»  tbf  t  grcw  profofe  bćstween 
The  harley- landa,  ditarsified  the  scenę. 
The  silver  springs,  that  thro'  the  meadony  ioY^d 
fn  many  a  rilł,  fitrtility  be8tow'd ; 
And  whetB  the  hmnid  nigbt*s  restoring  dev 
Dropt  on  the  gruuod  tha  bladed  hecbąga  %nm, 
Am  fast  as  eattle  t|ie  lo9g  jiummer's  day 
Kad  cpopt  the  girasay  susteoance  away« 
A  bloom  dł0u«ive  o'ar  the  gafdens  nm, 
Confiding  iu  the  safeguard  of  the  Sun  : 
WreathM  itry  manUed  rou«d  the  Mty  iPirer; 
And  hawthora-hedges  whUtn*d  iato  flower* 
The  fresh-ibnn^d  grapas  jn  liule  cluftets  hupgs 
Close  to  th^  ^irops  tae  curling  teodrils  clung;. 
The  buds,  that  sva|i'd  in  g^ms  oa  eyery  tree, 
Burst  ioto  ^iaga,  aatnra^s  tapestry. 

Lo!  by  soft  z^yrBiM^^d,  siad  ffńtleshowan^ 
On  bending  stalks  4inile  vobiBtajy  floacrSy 
Trick'd  off  in  Taat  varia^  of  bue, 
Someiiad,  pale,  purple,  yaUow,  brownfirhlaje^ 
Some  brightly  ting^d  in  Iieaven'8  ctbenal  staii^ 
And  some  earnlean  bke  t^ie  watry  main, 
Some  criisao^KolOttr^d  faiiiy  fleckt  wiU»  white^ 
Son^  ggid  that  gaily  gliUer'd  in  the  iight. 
The  (iaisy  did  itf  com^tit  uiuraiJ, 
And  every  flosrer  iHifi>ldad  in  tbji  dale ; 
Rank  spning  «i«hrious  barbf,  giid /eaery  wae^ 
And  plgiwr  Uoow'd  luauriaat  ia  the  mead : 
The  flow'j^de4iice  abao^hd  its  h^eaiity  8ptfi9(d, 
And  cohinMiie  adiraiiCd  his  purple  head : 
Fjpoflu  dandelioB  Asw  the  aacdied  down,       {own. 
Aad  ab»wibVy  heds  bora  wiid  weeds*  not  t^iejr 
Caruaticaa  glow^d  m  |ptily*«Mnglad  hiie : 
Pale  fm»  tibe  fnuanose,  andtl^  ^iolat  ]bw0> 
Its  velvet  Mps  Ątu^  tohful  roaei  b^gna 
Tosbow,  aMil«atQhtbiekisiesibf  iheSwa; 
Some  fuller  Moim  U»e<r  cr«ppsqni  bonOMO  ^M  i 
Sweet  MMii  the  gipkken  obitEsas  tW  ^ncM  tb& 

head. 
Queen  of  the  AaW.  iii  niUu4Mte  4niBtk  dK«ą, 
Tha  loaelgr  M^r  ar^r 'd  hm  cMcUog  <sraflt. 


once  jneotiaąa.tłie  aoaat  i)f  4a«i^  t91  Jhe  com^ 
tothejnBae»  j»d4Bieiier.at  ailthe  soentof  any  j«igp» 
ticidar  flowar,  mt^Ęęt  tjbe  yose,  not  ev^  of  ^bę 
lilly ;  ^  J  takeit,  the  poads,  hcm  Jjuart  -ty/ig^ 
crtffkt  JweffMaatto  d'(soi3be  the^Umers  in  g^ 
neral;  and  the  hahny  vi^ur  to  be  the  apio^ 
with  tbe  fffiicheiipw,  and  tbe^Mce  JumoĘtm 
Qukareof  the  Mf  wndU  tkcars  hwy  .HneU»  49 
cachalation  distipct  fropi  that  athich  canaes  t^m 
scent;  and  t0^vimt  ^itmr,  is  geoęiali  -for^M 
certainly  JBflaiis  io  olose  jbis  descńption  gf  ibe  w* 
getable  ffocbl»  (iiod.hedoes  it  pobly)  hy  oyrjyij^ 
versal  cland  cif  feMBWPftfaom  <ll  19HW9» 
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The  tmluiy  ^pout  ftc/tń  {Mre  S|*I1tyii  ctt>p!pik 
Distillaod  halesolli  śUgarA  faoiiydfoppis, 
And  sylrer  sctutlceHs  gtttł  fHi  letih  brag, 
With  chryttU!  spnyngis  on  th«verdure  jkittg: 
The  piane  pcmderit  with  setnełie  sełtis  soimd, 
BeUyit  fel  of  dewy  peWys  ronad ; 
So  that  ilk  burgeob,  syon,  Herbe,  w-  floiire, 
Wox  all  «hibftlmit  dF  tb^  frćsche  It()Udiir, 
And  buthit  hak  did  hi  dolce  hunoaris  fl^te, 
Ouhareof  Ihe  beis  wrocht  ^bftte  htmy  «w«te, 
'  Be  ttyt^y  !^fat^sbpet«tioam, 
In  sappy  sobidl  eihaialkMins, 
Foi^tte  the  cnmmyti  of  this  pryncc  pbtsnit, 
RćMent  odonr  tip  !Votii  Mre  nitii  «prent, 
fialesum  cff  umel  ats  ony  f^ne  potiotn, 
Must,  myr,  WfoyeM,  er  cbftfcrtioitn. 
Ane  pantfliśe  it  seoiyt  to  ^ratr  nerę 
Thetrg«U!)eiVd  gatdhigis,  Mtdeik  grewelłttbiefe: 
Miiytft  ateyabil  waxT8  the  eYnertftit  ftiedhs. 
Sirannis  soodirs  Dirow  out  the  i^spand  rćdn, 
Oil«¥  trllthelochis  dAd  the  iltrdis  gray, 
Sersabd  by  kynd  ane  place  ątAiare  they  Snłd  lay 
Ph^ms  ^  redę  Tonte  łAs  cnraie  cref st  can  ifteire, 
Oft  strelouid  fatth  his  hekkfl  crawand  derę 
Artiyd  tlie  tfortń,  dnd  the  rtttis  gentt 
^'fckhnd  liys  metein  tlayis  qu(Tiafre  he  ireot. 
His  wyltis  Toppa  and  Partotet  hyin  by, 
As  Bird  al  tytne  that  hantis  byg&fkiy  $ 
iThe  payntft  pcfwne  pa3rsand  witb  płomyk  gyiti} 
Kest  np  Irfi  tale  and  proud  plesand  qt!fhile  rym, 
Isdirowdlt  inhis  iedderanebńcht  and  dchttie, 
BiAia|iafid  the  prent  of  Argołs  htradretb  ene; 
Amkng^  thebronys  df  the  olyne  twłstts, 
filKre'^lnrBle  tloaKs,  wirkand  crafty  nestis, 
Endlanr  the  hedgeis  thik,  aifd  on  rank  ftkis 
lik  błrd  reiosand  with  thare  miTthful  makis : 
In  Mmeris  and  clere  fenesteris  of  glaa 
Fttłl  tiesely  Araćhne  weiund  iraB, 
To  kayt  hyr  nettidand  hyrwoM>is  sle, 
Tharewitłi  to  cauoh  the  lltil  mige  or^e : 
tTdder  the  beir»  beiie  In  Ic/fely  rałis, 
Withhi  fermance  and  pai^is  clols  of-piAis, 
The  buśtucos  bakkis  rdkis  farth  on  raw, 
Jleirdis' Jf  bertis  tbrowtbe  thydk  trod  sehaw, 
Hie  zottng  fownys  followand  the  dun  days, 
Kiddis  skippand*  OrrcfWirOflifyDefLir  rais, 
In  lesnrisandoD  leyislitilt  lammes 
fun  tait and trig socht bieMndto tharedbmmei. 


i>a  salt  stremes  wólk  Doridsi  and  Thetis, 
By  lynnand  strandis,  nymphs  ancl  naiades. 
Sic  as  we  clepe  wenschis  and  damyssellis, 
la  gersy  grauis  aranderand  by  spring  wetlis, 
OTUmMd  branchis  and  flouris  qtih3rte  and  rade 
Plettand  tbeńr  liwty  ctaaplettis  for  thare  bede : 
flunwuig  ring  nngis,dknciB,'ledis,  aad*ranndis, 
With  ▼ocis  schił,  quhil  ail  the  dale  rescMiBdiB  j 
And  tfaoditftił  luflaris  itiwnyis  to  and  fn. 
To  leb  tbarepanć/aad  pteaertimre  joly  HiOy 


s That llflłteiibad  his «yeupmrthis . 
li  plBin*ft«li  'his  dw^ibilig  €he  «#aa,  -  the  ooók, 

•od  peaflO^Lyto  «he^t)rtir'«d  wlktr«B9t«U^*tte 


From  eTery  flf^wnr  ambrosial  sweets  diatiHMt 
Ambroeial  imeets  the  ambient  etiier  fiU*d. 
Dew-drops  like  diamonds  huog  on  every  tree^ 
And  sprink1e4  i;lvery  hntre  o*er  tbe  iea. 
And  all  the  verduro«s  herbagatif  tbe  ground 
WasdeofcM  with  {fearls  whichćasta  splendoar 

round. 
The  llowers,  the  buds,  and  every  plant  that  grsw^ 
Sipt  the  fresh  fregratioe  of  the  moming  dew: 
In  every  plant  the  liquid  neetar  flow^d, 
In  erery  bad,  and  every  flower  that  bkyw*d  ; 
Herę  rovM  the  bn^y  bees  withont  contml, 
Robb'd  the  sweet  bloom,and  mdlćń  its  balmy  sami 
To  greetthe  god,  from  EaTth*s  faśr  bosora  flow*i 
All  nature*s  incense  in  a  fragrant  clood, 
Morę  ginteful  ffar  thau  those  groas  iirmes  tmpoit 
Which  tortur  hłg  fites  extract  by  chemie  MU 
Like  Paradise  appear'd  eadi  bHasfuł  acene 
Of  purple  gartlens,  and  enclosores  green, 
Of  błoomy  hedges,  and  of  waving  woods, 
Of  iSowery  meads,  and  mshy-fiiiigod  floodst 
Włiere  9itver  srwans,  wi^  snowy  pride  datę, 
Their  tallnedcs  marttling,  sailM  alang  rn  stat^ 
By  instift(?ttaQght  their  ozier  nests  to  tnakc 
On  tbe  dank  margin  df  the  Incid  lakę. 
Brisk  chanticleer  wav*d  high  hiBCond  crest. 
And  crowing  clapt  his  pinions  to  his-breast; 
With  orient  heel  be  lightly  spurn*d  the  ^fcwmĄp 
And  chudc*d  for  joy  al  etrery  com  he  fbond  ;. 
And  ashe  strutted  on  łn  gaNant  prlde, 
Two  wives  obseqnioi;is  waited  at  his  6tde ;   * 
For  ćoeks,  that  coap*c  with  thcir  nearest  kln^ 
Hołd  bygamy  a  pardonabłe  sm. 
The  peacock  prondty  pacM  upnn  the  pilain. 
And  like  a  clrcle  bent  his  ^andy  trarn, 
Where  vivid  coloursbrightly-bearaing  stroje  ; 
He  8eem'd  beneath  a  canopy  to  rnore :        % 
His  starry  plumes  reflected  Tarioiis  dyes, 
Re9em'bling  Argus  with  his  hnndred  eyes. 
Where  leafy  branches  forni'1  a  secrct  shade 
Tbe  painted  birds  thetr  cunning  fabrics  mad^ 
Or  dli  fhe  oak,  or  iinpllcated  thom. 
And  wantonM  in  the  beaoty  of  the  mom. 
Her  wary  ^nd  fhe  watchful  spider  lodk 
In  the  glass  window,  or  some  gloomy  nook^ 
There  wove  ber  web,  in  filmy  texture  sly, 
Td  captivate  the  littje  gnat,  or  fly, 
Beneath  the  trees  Chat  screen  the*lofe]y  rah, 
Within  tbe  limits  of  tbe  fencing  pale, 
March  nimble-footed  deer  in  rank  array'd, 
Or  seek  tbe  shelter  of  the  green-wood  shade: 
Young  kid8,light8kipping,and  thetimorous&wna 
Brush  thro*  the  copse,  and  bound  ak>ng  the  lawnsł 
While  in  fresh  pastures  or  on  fnllows  gray 
Lambs  nibt>Ie  in  the  wantonness  of  play. 
Emerging  from  their  coral-paTen  cave 
Thetis  and  Doris  walk  upon  the  wave. 
Bat  stream  presiding  nymphs,  and  naiads  trim^ 
By  the  elear  current,  or  the  ibuntain^s  brim, 
Sućb  as^ernbmeour.gentle  maidstfaatio^e 
By  water  swelling  in  the  grassy  grotę, 
Cniling  green  bonghsiand  beUs,«Dd  flowefets  fiuf. 
And  weaYJBig  gatiands  fer  their  ^olden  bair; 
Some  sweetly  siog,  soaae  łead  the  festi^enwad; 
The  distant  dale8*re««chee  to  the  aound : 


attribntes,   that  onr  witbor  bas  ^ven 
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Eftir  (bare  gise,  oow  ńogmid;  now  iu  sorrow* 
Wi.h  hertii  ponsiuet  the  lang^aonieris  murruir : 
Sum  baltettis  list  endite  of  his  lady. 
Sum  leułs  m  hope,  and  sum  alluteiiy 
Dispańt  ig,  and  sa  quyte  out  of  graee, 
Hys  pargorory  be  fyndis  in  euery  place. 

***  tieir  carage  kitillis  all  gentil  bertii, 
Seand  tbrow  kynd  ilk  thing  spryngis  and  renertis: 
Damę  naturisi  mcnttraUs  on  that  utbyr  parte, 
Tbare  bliseful  bay  iotonyng  eoery  arte, 
To  betę  tbare  amouris  of  tbare  n^chtis  bale, 
The  merte^  the  mauys,  and  tbe  nycbtiogale, 
With  mirry  notis  myrtbfully  fiirth  bri«t, 
feiffiM»mg  tbaym  quha  micbt  do  clink  it  besŁ : 
Tbe  kowscbot  croudis  and  pykkis  on  the  ryse^ 
lliestirling  changis  diuers  steuyimys  nysę, 
The  ^wrrow  cbirmii  in  tbe  wal  lis  clyft, 
Goldspink  and  lintqubite  fbrdynnand  tbe  lyft, 
Tbe  gttkkow  galis,  and  so  quhitteris  the  quale, 
Onbil  ryveris  reirdit,  scbawis,  and  euery  dalei, 
And  (endir  twistis  trymblit  on  tbe  treis, 
'  for  birdis  sang,  and  bemyng  of  the  beis, 
In  werblis  dulce  of  heuinlie  armonyis, 
Tbe  larkis  loude  releiscband  in  the  skyis. 
I/mis  tbai«  kge  with  tunys  curious ; 
Bayth  to  damę  Natur,  and  tbe  frescbe  Yenus^ 
Rendriug  bie  laudis  in  thare  obseruance, 
Qobais  suggonrlt  throttis  madę  glade  hartis  dance 
And  al  smal  ibulissiogis  on  the  spray ; 

Welcum  tbe  lord  of  licht,  and  lampę  of  day^ 
Wdcuni  fosterare  of  tendir  berbis  grene, 
"Welcum  quhikkynnar  of  fluritt  flouris  schene, 
Welcum  support  of  euery  nite  and  vane. 
Wekom  confbrt  of  al  kind  frute  and  grane, 
\Velcum  the  birdis  beild  apoon  the  brere, 
Welcum  maister  and  reulare  of  the  zere, 
Welcum  welefare  of  busbaudis  at  tbe  plewis, 
Welcum  reparareofwoddis,  treis,  andbewis, 
Welcum  depaynter  of  tbe  blomyt  medis, 
Welcum  tbe  lyffeof  eury  thing  that  spredis, 
Welcum  storare  of  all  kynd  bestia! , 
Welcum  be  tby  bricbt  bemes  ^adand  a]. 


GAWIN  DOUGLAS^ 

KB  ELOaCEMT  DISCHIPTION  Ot  WVWT«a,  WYTH  HYS 
CRSTB  81'OEIIES  AMD  TEMPESTIS, 


A  8  bricbt  Pbebut  scbene  tooerane  heuinnit  E 

The  opposłt  held  of  bis  cbymes  bie, 

Clere  schyuand  bemes,  and  goldin  suneris  hew 

In  łattoun  cullour  altering  aU  of  new, 

Kytbtng  no  signe  of  heit  be  his  vis8age, 

So  nerę  approchit  be  bis  wynter  stage 

Kt^ddy  be  was  to  enter  the  thrid  mome 

In  cludy  sykes  nnder  Capńcome: 

All  tboucht  be  be  tbe  tampe  and  bert  of  beuin, 

Forfeblit  woz  bii  lemand  gUty  leuin^ 


And  tbougblful  loTertto  the  wiodscomplabi. 
To  mitigate  tbe  madness  of  tbeir  pain ; 
Now  warbling  madrigals  so  light  and  gay, 
Now  pale  and  pensiTe  tbe  k>ng  summer's  day  ^ 
Some  write  in  high  beroics  to  the  fair, 
Some  live  in  hope,  and  some  thro'  aad  despsir 
In  every  place  a  purgatory  6im1  ; 
Such  is  tbe  moody  genius  of  their  mind. 

All  gentle  bearts  oonfess  tlie  quickening8inin^ 
For  May  inTigorates  erery  li^ing  thing. 
Hark !  bow  the  merry  miustrels  of  the  grov« 
Devote  the  day  to  melody  and  lorę ; , 
The  ouzle  shrill,  that  baunts  the  thomy  dale, 
The  mellow  tbnish,  the  loTe-lom  oightingalei 
Tbeir  little  breasts  with  emulation  swell. 
And  sweetly  strive  in  singing  to  escell. 
In  tbe  tbick  forest  feeds  tbe  cooing  doYe ; 
The  ttarling  wbistles  variou8  notes  of  b^e  r 
Tbe  spanow  ćbirps,  tbe  clefted  walls  amoog  ; 
To  the  sweet  wildness  of  tbe  linnet*B  song. 
To  tbe  barsh  cuckoo,  and  tbe  twittering  qQmil 
Resounds  tbe  wood,  the  ri^er,  and  the  yale  ; 
And  tender  twigs,  all  trembling  on  tbe  trees^ 
Dance  to  tbe  murmnring  musie  of  tbe  bees.   - 
Upspring  tbe  airy  larks,  sbrill  voic*d  and  loud. 
And  breatbe  their  mattins  from  a  moming  cloo^ 
To  greet  glad  Naturę,  and  tbe  god  of  day. 
And  flowery  Yenus,  blooming  qQeen  of  May  ; 
The  songB  of  praise  tbeir  tunefUl  breasts  employ^, 
Cbarm  CTery  ear,  and  wrap  the  soul  in  joy. 
Thus  sung  the  sweet  mnsicians  ou  tbe  spray  ; 

"  Welcome,thou  lord  of  ligbt,and  lamp  of  day; 
Welcome  to  tender  berbs,  and  myrtlc  bowen, 
Welcome  to  plants,  and  odour-breatbing  ih>wer»^ 
Welcome  to  every  rcx)t  upon  tbe  plain, 
Welcome  to  gardens,  and  tbe  golden  grain : 
Welcome  to  birds  that  build  upon  the  breere» 
Welcome,  great  lord  and  niler  of  tbe  year : 
Welcome,  thou  source  of  unJTersal  good, 
Of  buds  to  bougbs,  and  beauty  to  tbe  wood : 
Welcome,  bright  Pboebus,  wbose  proliBc  power 
In  every  meadow  spreads  out  every  flower ; 
Wl)ere-e'er  tby  beams  in  mild  effulgence  play, 
Kind  Naturę  smiies,  and  all  tbe  world  is  gay. '  * 


A  DESCRIPTION   OF  WINTER, 

FROM  GAWIN  DOUGLAS,  BISHOP  OP 
DUNKELD. 


Bruma  reeorrit  męn. 


HOK. 


To  tbe  Memory  of  my  late  ingenious  and  leamed 
Friend,  and  Schoolnuster,  tbe  Rer.  John 
Lister,  A.  M.  The  fołlowing  Poem  is,  witb  a 
just  Sense  of  Gratitude,  inscribed. 

I^ow  bad  fair  Phoebus,  Heav*n's  illostrions  e]^ 

£nter'd  the  wintery  regions  of  tbe  sky ; 

like  bonush'd  gold  no  looger  beam'd  bis  ^herea 

So  faded  was  tbe  oolour  of  tbe  year : 

Jost  at  tbe  period  of  bis  annusd  cooise, 

AU  fiunt  and  fedile  grew  his  yitol  Ibroe, 

Prepar*d  to  enter,  the  succeeding  moro, 

Tbe  dark  domain  of  clouded  Opricom  s 

For  tho'  be  sbeds  sweet  influence  from  on  h.-g]^ 

Lampof  thęworidy  andgWry  of  tke^ky* 


DESCRIPTION  OF  WINTER. 


VI 


Thtow  the  declynying  of  hislarge  round  spere. 
The  frosty  regioan  ryngis  of  the  zere. 


The  tyme  and  9e«90un  bitter,  canld  afid  pale, 
Tbpschortdayis,  Łhat  clerkis  cicpe  Bruinale: 
Ouhen  biym  biastis of  thenorthyn art 
OaerąubelmjrthaJ  Neptanus  in  his  cart. 
And  ail  to  schaik  Ibe  leuys  of  the  treis, 
The  rageand  stormes  oarwelterand  VRUy  seis, 
Ryiieńs  ran  redę  on  spate  with  wattir  brouo, 
^  Aod  buraifl  harlis  all  tharc  bankis  doun, 
Aud  landbirst  rumblaod  rudely  with  sic  berę, 
Sa  k>ud  neuir  rummyst  wyld  iyoun  nor  berę  ; 
Fłudis  monstoaris,  sic  as  mereswynis  and  ąuhalis 
For  the  tempest  law  in  the  deep  deualis  : 
Mars  occident  retrogade  in  his  spere, 
Pronocand  stryffe,  regoit  as  lord  that  zere. 
Rany  Orioun  with  his  stormy  face 
Bywauitoftthe  schipman  by  hys  race: 
Frawart  Satume,  chil  of  compiexioun, 
Throw  qahaiB  aspect  darth  and  infectioun 
Beoe  caosłt  oft  and  moitall  pestilence, 
When  progressiue  the  greis  of  his  ascence : 
And  lusty  Hebe  .lunois  doćhter  gay, 
Stadespulzete  of  hir  oifice  and  array : 
The  sole  ysowpit  in  to  wattir  wak, 
The  firmament  ouercast  with  cłudh  blak : 
The  groond  £adit,  and  fauch  wox  al  the  feildis, 
Koantane  toppis  slekit  with  snaw  ouer  heildis : 
On  raggit  rolkis  of  bard  hask  qahyn  stanę, 
With  f rosy  n  fronttscald  ciynty  dewisschane : 
Bewty  was  loist,  and  barran  1  schew  the  landis, 
WiŁh  fro^tis  hare  oaerfret  the  feildis  standis. 
Sere  birtir  bubbis  and  the  schoutis  snell 
Semyt  on  the  swarde  in  siuiilitude  of  heli, 
Redncing  to  onr  nnynde  in  euery  stede 
Gonsty  schaddots  of  eild  and  grisly  dede : 
Tbik  dmmly  skuggis  dirkinnit  so  the  heuin, 
DymskyisoflfuTth  warpit  ferefiil  leuin, 
Fłaggis  o^fyre»  and  ńiony  felloun  flaw, 
Scharp  soppis  of  sleit,  and  of  the  synppand  snaw: 
ThedoUy  dikis  war  al  donk  and  watę, 
The  law  yalb  flodderit  all  vryth  spate, 
•The  pUne  stretis  and  eury  hie  way  ^  - 
FoU  ot  fluscbis,  <\  ubbis,  my re  and  clay, 
laggerit  leyis  wallowit  fernis  schew, 
Broun  muris  ky thit  thare  wyssinyt  mossy  hew, 
Bank,  bray  and  boddum  blanschit  wox  and  bare ; 
For  gonri  weddir  growit  beistis  hare, 
The  wynd  maid  waif  the  redę  wede  on  the  dyk. 
Bedowin  in  bonkis  depe  was  euery  sike : 
Ouer  craggis  and  the  finontis  of  rocbis  sere 
Hang  grete  yse  schokkillis  lang  asony  spere  t 
The  grand  stude  barrane  widderit,  dosk,  and  gray, 
Herbis,  flouris,  and  gerssis  wallowit  away: 
Woddis,  iorestis  withnaket  bewisblout 
Skude  stripit  of  tharb  wede  in  enery  hoat : 
Sabustousłie  Boreas  hisbugiU  blew, 
The  derę  fnll  deme  doun  in  the  dalia  drew : 
Smali  birdit  flokand  throw  thik  ronnys  thrang, 
In  chinnynge,  and  with  cfaeping  changit  thare 

Mmg, 
Sekand  bidlis  and  bimys  tbame  to  byde 
Fm  fiBrefol  thoddis  of  the  tempestmis  .tyde : 
The  wattir  lynnys  rowtis,  and  enery  lynd 
OohisUŁ  and  brayi  t  of  the  aouchand  wynd : 

Vnre  labouraris  and  bsrssy  hnsband  men 
Woit  weet  sod  wery  dragUt  ia  tike  fen: 


In  weeping  Winter,  when  his  orh  decllnes, 
C^anguid  be  looks,  and  wan  and  watry  shinea. 
Now  reign'd  the  power  of  keen  congealiMgfroil^ 
When  ail  the  beauty  of  the  year  is  lost ; 
The  Brumal  season,  bitter,  cołd,  and  pale,  [ratL 
When  short  duli  days,  and  aounding  storms  pie» 
The  wild  north  wind,  tremendous  frora  afar, 
0*erwbelm*d  imperiid  Neptnne  in  his  cair, 
Their  scatter'd  honours  from  the  forests  tore. 
And  dash'dthe  mad  waTesbeadlong  onthe«hom» 
Fierce,  fbamingrirers,  awelPd  with  torrents  brown« 
Hurrd  all  their  banks  precipitately  down  ; 
Loud  roar'd  the  thunderof  ihe  raging  fluods, 
Loud  as  gaunt  lions  bellowing  shake  the  woods. 
l'h'  unwieldy  monsters  which  the  deeps  contaiiy 
Sought  safety  at  the  bottom  of  the  matn. 
Strife-stinring  Mars,  regressiYC  in  his  spbere* 
Sttstaln'd  the  cołd  dominions  of  the  year ; 
And  black  Orion  dimm*d  the  face  o€  day, 
Leading  the  hickless  mariner  astray. 
Saturn,  whuse  bodiog  aspect,  eh! U  and  wan, 
Frowns  in  dread  vengeance  on  tbe  race  of  maa^ 
Denouncing  dearth,  and  desolating  pest, 
Held  high  his  oourse  pr>igressive  in  the  east ; 
And  blooming  Hebu,  Jono'4  daughter  gay. 
Was  ravish*d  of  ber  beautiful  array. 
Incessant  rains  had  drench*d  the  floated  groand* 
Antl  clouds  o*ercast  the  firmament  around : 
White  shone  the  hilb  involv'd  in  siWer  snów. 
Bat  brown  and  barren  were  tbe  vales  below: 
On  firm  foundatbns  of  etemal  stone 
High Tugged  rocks  in frosty  spleodour  shone; 
The  hoary  fields  no  TiYid  verdure  wore, 
Frost  warpt  tbe  world.  and  beauty  was  no  morę. 
Wide^wasting  windstiiaf  chill'd  the  drcary  day« 
And  seemed  to  threa^en  Naturę  with  decay, 
Reminded  man,  at  every  bateful  brcatb, 
Of  wintry  age,  and  all-subduiqg  death. 
Horrifiegloom  deform'dthetorbid  air. 
And  liTid  iightningsbot  a  dismal  głare : 
Above  pale  meteors  głeam*d,  and  all  below 
Was  one  bleak  scenę  of  drizzling  sleet  and  snów. 
Thehollow  ditches,  swe!  Pd  with  sudden  rains, 
PburM  a  black  delu^re  on  the  lowland  plains. 
And  every  road  receiv'd  the  sordid  ftood, 
Swam  with  the  swell,  or  stifTenM  into  mud. 
Fem  on  the  fallows  withpr'd  as  it  grew. 
And  brown  heaths  borę  a  mojtsy-colooHd  hne  ; 
Bare  were  the  boUoms,  and  thp  high  hills  hoar; 
The  drooping  cattle  moan'd  opon  the  moor^ 
The  red  weed  waver'd  oii  the  breezy  dike  ; 
Rills  in  deep  channels  murmuring  rolIM  obliąue. 
From  borrid  rocks,  that  lour^d  opon  the  coast, 
Hung  icy  spears,  the  beauteoas  work  of  frosL 
Dun  was  the  soi  I  and  steril,  and  decay*d 
Wai  every  flower,  and  every  tender  blade; 
And  erery  wood  and  wildemess  around 
DiffiisM  their  wither'd  honours  on  the  gnrand* 
So  atoutly  Boreas  his  loud  bugle  blew, 
Down  to  the  dales  tbe  trembling  deer  withdreirt 
To  thoray  thtckets  flock*d  the  feather'd  throng. 
And  pensive  ptted  their  melancholy  song, 
Or  to  the  shelter  of  the  Ibrest  dńven, 
E8cap*d  the  windy  turbnlence  of  Hearen. 
Down  the  rough  rock  dash'd  torrents  with  hanh 

souiid 
Rusb'd,and  impetoous  sbook  the  country  round, 
The  urees,  that  o*er  the  monntain*s  top  reclin'd : 
Way  d  Uieir  high  heads,  and  murmur'd  to  tb* 
Kind* 


sn 
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Tbe  ciiiy  achcpe  and  tbaw  Iitill  hifd  gronies 
Lurkis  ▼nderlyeof  Uankis,  woddis  and  brutnes: 
Ann  Ttli^ris  dantit  greCer  beiitial, 
Witbio  thare  stabill  aetit  in  the  ftall. 
Sic  asaulis,  hora,  ozin  or  ky, 
Fed  taskit  i»iif,  and  lat  swj^oe  io  sŁy^ 
Sustenit  war  be  maDois  gDuemance 
On  henritt,  and  on  aomeris  purulanoe : 
Wid^qobare  wtih  aon  so  £olui  icboutis  schiU 
In  this  oongelit  seaoun  acbarp  and  cbill, 
Theiadlour  are  penetratine  and  pure 
Dasing  the  Uude  in  euery  creature, 
Maid  eeik  wannę  tlbawu  and  beae  fyrii  hote, 
I  u  doubil  gannont  ded  and  wyjecote, 
With  uiychty  diink,  and  metis  cooiortioe, 
Aganis  the  stenie  m^ynter  fi>r  to  striue. 
Recreate  wek  and  by  the  chymnay  bekit» 
At  eoin  be  tyme  donn  io  ane  bod  me  strekit, 
Warpit  my  bede,  keat  on  claitbis  thyrnCald 
For  to  expeU  the  pendltu  peraand  caid : 
1  croait  me,  syae  bownit  ibr  to  tAepe : 
Oubarp  lemaiid  throw  theglas  I  £d  take  kepe 
Latonia  tbe  langirksum  nycht 
Hir  sabtell  błeiikis  sched  and  watry  lycht. 
Fuli  hie  vp  qubirlit  iii  hir  regionn, 
TiilPhebna  rightinogpposiciouo, 
lato  thecrab  hir  propir  numsionn  draw, 
Haldand  tbe  hicht  althocbt  the  son  went  law : 
Tbe  homyt  byrd  ąuhilk  we  cl^>e  tbeiuoht  oulę, 
Within  hir  caoeme  hard  I  schout  and  zouJe, 
Łatthely  of  fonne,  with  crukitcasiscbo  heik» 
ITgsam  to  here  was  hir  wylde  Irische  skreik. 
Tbe  wyld  ^eis  eik  claking  by  nydttis  tyde 
Attour  Uie  cięte  fleand  hard  I  glyde. 
On  skimmer  I  slade  fbil  sonę,  and  sl^iyt  aomid, 
QahiU  the  borirant  upwan  can  'Sebound : 
Phebus  crDunitJ>ird,  the  nychtis  orlafere, 
Ciappin  bis  wingis  thryis  bad  crawin  clere : 
Approchiog  nerę  thegreking  of  tbe  day, 
Wlihio  my  bedl  waik3mytquhaie  Ilay, 
Sa  fast-deolynnya  Gyntbia  tbe  mooe. 
And  kayis  keklys  on  the  nife^bone: 
Palamedes  birdis  crowpaod  in  tbe  sky, 
Flcand  on  randoim,  achapin  lyk  ane  Y* ; 
And  as  ane  trumpit  rang  Łbare  vocis  8oun» 
Quhai9  cryis  bene.proł)OSticacioun 
Of  wyndy  blastis  and  rentositeia. 
Fast  by  my  duUmer  on  hie  wisnit  tieis 
The  aary  gled  qubissllis  wiih  mony  ane  pew, 
Onhatby  tbe  day  waa  dawing  wele  I  kncw ; 
Bad  betc  the  fyre».  and  tbe  candyll  alicht* 
Syne  blissit  me,  and  in  my  wedis  dicht^ 
Aue  licbot  wyndo  unschet  ane  iitel  oa  char^ 
Persauy t  the  moroyng  bla,  wao  and  bar, 
Wyth  doudy  gum  and  rakouei-qubelmyt  theare, 
The sulzestiche,  hasard, rouch  andhare; 
Brańchis  brattlyng,and  blaiknytschew  thebsayis, 
With  hirstis  hartik  of  waggand  wyndil  stmyis^ 
The  dew  drojppis  coogeliton.  stibbil  aud  rynd, 
Andscharp  beilstanysmortfundyitof  k}'ndt 
Hpppand  on  the  thak  and  on  the  causay  by : 
The  schote  I  aiofiit>  and  dnm  inwartin  by, 
Cheuerand  for  cald,  the  sassoun  was  sa  anall, 
Schupe  jńUi  naiuitai&his  (ofleme  thefiroMi^gfeU.- 


^  TndugtriowB  peasaiits,  toil-enduring  m^Sy 
Went  wet  and  weary,  draggled  in  tbe  fen  : 
Beneatb  the  wild  broom,  or  the  shdving  8tee|i^ 
Securely  skulkM  the  shepherd  and  his  sbcep  ; 
But  housebold  animals  whicb  man  bad  bned, 
E^ioyM  warm  corer,  or  in  atables  fed : 
The  mule,  the  horse,  the  o«,  and  brindled  boar. 
And  liv*d  at  Urge  on  summer^s  goldeo  storę. 
The  bollow-howling  winds,  and  frost  intence*     ^ 
Benumb'd  jsan's  ńgour,  and  ooogeai'd  the  sepMf^ 
And  loudjy  toJd  him  what  his  wants  ra^uire^ 
A  double  gannent,  and  briglit-boming  fire^ 
And  generous  winę,  and  comfortable  cheer. 
To  guand  against  the  rigour  of  the  year. 
Warm  from  the  hearth,  and  plentifuUy  le^ 
With  early  eve  I  pcessM  my  downy  bed* 
And  of  soft  corariag  added  many  a  fyid 
To  dissipale  tbe  penetrating  oold ; 
Then,  duły  crosa^d,  prefv*d  for  baliby  Bleep, 
When  thnwgh  tiie  glass  I  saw  pale  Cynthiapeepc 
Her  sil ver  orb  di^Iay'd  a  watery  light^ 
And  faintly  glimmer'daU  4he  liveloiig  nigfat; 
She  calmly  sailing  throngh  th*  etherial  way* 
Fuli  orb'd,  oppo6*d  the  gkirious  lamp  of  oKfp 
And  reacb'd  tbe  sign  whare  Cancec^s  kingdcMq^ 

glow, 
Thnm*d  in  berzenith,  ^o'  the  Snn  was  Iow. 
In  boding  notę,  within  lier  darksome  bower* 
Where  crawling  ivy  daaps  yon  antient  towar,  ^ 
I  heard  the  aoUtary  owi  ooinplain,  {stEpio : 

Saddeniiig  dcead  nudnight  with  ber  hideoqf 
While  cłamourous  wild-goese  in  long  trains  on 
With  lazy  piniotts  &nn'd  the  liquid  sky  ;  L^ght 
Łnll'd  by  the  drowsy  din  in  sleep  I  lay, 
Till  from  tbe  eastjj^  gleam'd  tbe  dubioas day; 
Till  chanticdeer  his  okerry  notes  begun,  [Sun. 
Thriceclfl^his  wings,  and  oaird  tbe  lingeiiiy 

IRousM  ^r  hisorifions  iromsiceet  cepose, 
I  sbook  off  slumbers  as  tbe  moroing  nMe  j 
The  monaing  rasę,  but  sbed  a  langnid  ligłit* 
And  down  in  ocean  suuk  the  ^iieen-of  night. 
Then  jaok-Kiaws  chatter'd  on  the  chimney  bighi 
And  cranes  reoewad  their  voyage.thro'  the  skf  ; 
Wbose  piercing  ciamoors  tounded  in  my  ear,  ^ 
Presage  .of  wiatery  winds  and  tenpestsgatberiąt 

«aar. 
PerchM  on  a  tree  thatnigh  my  chambergrew, 
Tbe  kitę  bęgan  ber  lameotable  pew, 
Whereby  the  dawning  of  tbe  day  I  knew  ;  [drest, 
Tben  callM.forligbts,  and  Heav'n  with  pray  *r^d* 
And  wcapt  my  cold  limbs  intbewarmcst  ves^ 
And  thro'  tbe  window  half^wayopaningąair 
Tlie  mełanoholy -mocning  bleak  and^aw  ^ 
Thick  ck>uds  an^ekip^d  all  tbe  ■lonaUuos  jniwA 
And  rough  and  rigid  jras  tbehoa^y  giwuid; 
The  Vaine  bougbs  ckshing  rattład  to  the  blaat* 
And  tali  graas  trsmbled  as  tbe  wiM  wind  pnst. 
Like  pead«Dt  pearls,  an.airary  sbcab  tbaŁ  gnm 
And  every  stobUe,  hui|gtb»frQMn  dew  | 
And  bail^sŁoiMis  patttting  from  the  chiUing  A^ 
Hoptonthethatob,  and  on  thft<  aiiniway  by. 
Agbast,  thej^ytflss  aeascm  to  babojd, 

I  My  teeth  all  chatteriog  with  tbe  piercing  cold, 
I  clos'd  tbecBsement,  and  natir^din  baate 
To  ąutfll  witb  ehesrii^^UBjge'  theilnirtiu^bcieatf* 
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GŁOSSAICy  TO  MAT  AND  WINTER. 
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OLOSSAKY  TO 
MAY  AND  WIirrĘU. 

Ab  AK,  badL,  bchind 
Ahniuki,  dressed,  cloathedt 
AgtnipU  afnidy 
Akii,  Mks. 

ilM«ne,pleasaiit,  [LRt.a«««w.l 

^/,  tbe  noTthem  coiwtcHalion,  firom  arc(af>  ttfia. 

iff/mcr,  c.  «Ł  outover,  bcyoiw. 

«tfav«y  cnrn. 

jBoru,  boars. 

B«miUii,  rampart,  fi^rtiacation* 

Ba6lt  ibick,  rank. 

Betól,  basked,  warmed. 

Btfłie,  pleasant,  from  tłie  Łabn,  doniw* 

B/r^,  harley ;  alao  roar,  ncAsc 

B/tf,  livid. 

BłaihtyŁ,  blacken*d. 

Biajuebi,  Wa(B<*ed,Meadied. 

B/«nib,  a  blink,  aview. 

B/btt<,  bare. 

ilo/,  but. 

Bowmt,  prepared. 

Brade,  bioad.  Brede  ibid.  0»  ftrede,  abroad. 

Brałt^ngf  clashing* 

Bra^,  aide  of  a  bill,  bank  of  a  mer. 

Brerde,  ncw  sprang. 

Brtmys,  brancbcs. 

Btynif  ficTce* 

Bubhis^  blasts, 

Burgeimns,  buds,  young  iprigs. 

Burnis,  brooka. 

Bmstuous,  hiige,  fl^e. 

Btfsprentf  besprtnkled. 

Bfwmuiłf  nubde  to  wander* 

Calhtir,  fresh,  oool. 

Cwmscho,  crooked,  dirtorted,  pat.  rauwriw.] 

C«fe2ttik#y  the  name  of  an  heib. 

Cketalj  cbiaei,  orsbaped  like  a  chiseŁ 

Oaarm^gy  cbirping. 

Ck^mcMj  buildiogsorboosea. 

dcmt,  cliflb,  rocks. 

Cfetf,  doyater. 

aynty,  ftinty  - 

Crammettf^  criiMOO,  mr.  cmrnowj 

|>9atftfy  to  ooo  like  a  dore. 

Crawping,  tbe  noiae  madę  lqr  cranći. 

Doa/i*,  »abdiie4,  tamed. 

JMiing,  coo^ealii^beiiiuimMDg. 

DaySf  doea. 

Dtde,  death-  . 

Defaundand^  pooring  down,  difmsing. 

Dermet  lonely,  aoliUry. 

DwmUs,  deacended. 

X?o//y,  dolcful,  [Ifl/.  do/or.] 

Drumly,  f<^gy« 

Dubhis,  pools  ot  water, 

iTtW,  oW-Bfre. 

Elrische^  hideons. 

Enuranłs  frr«en,  wdant 

Emhredet  cmbroidered, 

Endiangt  along. 

JBril,  the  cartb. 

jEkAom^/.  asbamad. 

XTf. 


FaucA,  grey  coloared,  ar  nrtłier  reMtkit  frUow. 

Fenetieris,  windows,  [Lat./mei<ra.] 

Ferlie,  towonder. 

Flaggit,  flashes. 

f7a»,  blast,  wind,  [Lat/a/KłJ 

F/<rand,  flying»  fleeing. 

Kcm«,  todrive  away. 

Fteie,fiow,  product. 

FhdderU,  overflewed. 

Fiudis,  Hoods.  

Fordynnand,  eeboiag,  letooniiiig. 

Forgane,  against,  alao^rar  againit. 

Frawttrtt  froward. 

Fntetuous,  fruitfiil. 

Fulteis,  leavcs,  l?r.  FeuiUe,  LaLl%&«»ł 

Ga/tf,  makes  a  noiie  i&ea  cachow, 

GaŁteard,  cbeofCul,  pwMy. 

Gent,  geoŁeel,  spracr. 

Gers,  graaa,  gyrs,  ibid. 

GiUy,  gilded,  goldcn.  ^ 

G/ope,  asword,  [FV.gi«iiw,  LBt|;la*ia«.5 
eUd.  a  gMiad,  kitc 

Gn|^»«o  cnipor  bcowac 

GmuŁy,  «kaatły. 

Gowlit, red gui«r from  the  Fr.  .  _  __, 

Granit,  haring  grains,  foiked,*cari^,  «p«n«ieo» 

Gravis,  groTen. 

Gr tf,  degree.     Gf«»,gniy. 

Greking,  pccp  of  day. 

Gftf/f,  sand,  or  gravel  in  riv«B. 

Grundtn,  grinded,  ibarpeaed. 

Gum,  vapour. 

Hammys,  a  collar  for  horaea. 

Hani,  to  freąuent,  use.     [Fr.  hamin^ 

i?ar,  sharp,  nipping,  HaWjboary* 

Harsk,  hanh,  rough. 

Haiardf  grey. 

^an,  bluei8h,ceraleaD. 

KłfAAi/,  a  bepWc,  comb.  ^ 

l/t<i/tf,  hiding  piaces. 

Hffrf,  sbcpherd,  Ang.  Sax. 

Htrnysy  holes,  corncrs. 

^t>f  ft«,  bare  and  bard  parU  rf  bdl«* 

Hmtt,  a  bolt,  wood. 

Ky,  hastę. 

Jtchii,  iasued,  came  out. 

Kayi*,  jackdaws. 

Kekłyt,  cackled,  giggled. 

Kepe,  notice.  _^_^ 

KimailiA,  batUemcnts,  p««apcla. 
iCiri//w,  tickles,  moyes.    t^at  tiMl<tim,J 
KimmeUt,  a«lag^«^,  «  «**  P*«»^ 
Ky/A,  to  show,  make  appear. 
Laggerit,  bemired. 

Lai<A«/y,  toathsoma.  ■ .    .     .^ 

Landhirsł,  the  bieaking  down  of  baidM  ^  «» 

▼iolenceoffloods. 
La/toun,  a  młxt  metal,  bcre  sig.  pallid. 

ZiaiP,  Iow.  ,  ^       ...  - 

Im,  to  l08c;  /-e«*,  1  King*;  Cb-afiłu  vtt.  9. 

in  the  same  senae. 

Lemand,  blazing,  shining. 

LetuńSf  pasturea,  gladca. 

Ijnun,  lightning,  Wgfcłt. 

Leuyi,  lea?es. 

ILtyis,  leas,  untilled  ground. 
Jjochut  lakes.     , 
Lockkerand,  curling. 
X 
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Laukit,  locked  ap,  endotecL 

Lnine,  calm. 

Lutty,  ▼igofOus. 

Lye,  or  Le,  a  sbelter. 

J^,  the  firmament. 

Lynd,  tbe  lindea-treew 

linnys,  cataracti. 

Jaaoytf  a  tbnisb. 

Ment,  miiced,  mingled  together. 

MirU,  anouzle,  blackbird.  [Łat.  merultt,^ 

MereswynU,  sea-««riue,  porci  mariiii. 

Mortfuttdyit,  deadly,  cold. 

Neis  thirlis,  nostfils. 

Obumbrate,  shaded  uyer. 

tkńantt  the  ocean. 

Orlagere,  a  dock,  [Łat.  hśrologmnLi 

Ouerfreit,  orerapread,  embellished. 

Ouerheidiand,  o^Teńng  over. 

Ouerwełterand,  oyerturning. 

Peirs,  9ky<-ooloured* 

Pełe,  a  clod,  or  clod  of  eartb. 

I^aniSf  not  fanes  or  ensigng,  (as  the  Glónary 
interprelB  it)  but  appearance  or  splendour, 
fiom  the  Or.  ptu»m  ostendo^  splendeo* 

Fhioil,  acupola. 

Plene,  to  complain. 

Pnone,  a  peaoock. 

Pi  ay,  a  meadow.    [Lat  pnUttm.^ 

Pute,  poor. 

PuruMfue,  pnmeion. 

Pyiit,  hairs,  or  topt  of  grua. 

Stuka,  "who-^^tuhait,  whotR 

Suhalu,  wbales. 

ituhile,  a  wfaed. 

^uhin,  stone,  bard  ftonc. 

ituhip,  a  wbip. 

/^otf,  roes. 

Makyfog,  mist 

Makis  on  ram,  march  in  order. 

JtetUmyit,  d^ked,  beautifuL 

HeirdUf  resounded- 

Releitckand,  mounting  np. 

Rendrying,  reitoring. 

Hetpand,  tbe  mstling  of  reedfl. 

Renaue^  to  ceceiye. 

Reterńt,  letnms. 

ReoetUngy  clotbing. 

Rcnnyz,  Uramhles,  brian. 

Rummyit,  rambled,  roared* 

Rym,  the  circie  of  a  wbeeL 

Ryng,  reign* 

Ryte,  bulrusbet,  may  lignify  ihrubs  or  bnahcs. 

Sary,  sorry,  sad. 

Schaik,  to  i hake. 

Scham,  awood,  forett,  or  grove. 

Sehene,  shiniog; 

Seherańd,  deanng. 

SchUl,  Bhrill. 

Sekcie,  shutterofa  windoir. 

Sckoułis,  shouts* 

Schroudiłk,  coYerfi  over. 

Sekup&,  prepor^d. 

Sege,  seat.     [Fr.   tiege*']   . 

Selhnitk,  strange,  iincommoo. 

Semeiie,  seemly. 
.  Sence,  incense. 

Sert,  8evera],  Itkewłsa  foi^i  Tiolcpt 

iSfri/»  rested. 

Seye,  sea. 

Sic,  sach. 


Sike,  a  riTolet. 

Skuggit,  shades. 

Slak,%  bottom or Talley.  ^^      ^ 

Siekii,  smooth. 

SnelJ,  pierdng,  sharp. 

Snyppand,  nfpJMng. 

SoU,  soiL    [Ut.  #WkfR.] 

S&ppit,  showerty  douds. 

Sore,  sorrel,  cbesnnt 

Souck,  to  make  a  noise. 

Spaie,  fbam,  frotb. 

^n^npt,  rays,  streaks  of  different  ooloai«& 

SprinktUandt  gliding  swifUy. 

l^iteiŁ,  spoUed,  robbed. 

Słahyilli,  settled,  calm 

Stawryit,  the  shore. 

Siede,  plaoe. 

Sienut,  stars* 

Steuynnis,  notes,  sounds. 

Siorare,  restorer. 

SUmiM,  yapoon,  eshalatkMif. 

Sitmrand,  stirring. 

Strandis,  itrands»  ■omfttiwg  aisnifiei  ri- 

▼ulets. 
SłrekU,  ttreiched. 
SuUe,  thesoil,  ground. 
Sulteart,  brigbt,  glittering, 
Sum  dele,  somewhat,  a  little. 
Swarde,  the  snrfiMse  of  the  ground* 
Syne,  then,  afterwaids. 
&on,  a  scion,  or  young  shooL 
TaU,  tigfat. 
Tetand,  putting  forth. 
TWcon,  theirown. 
Tkntdki,  thoogh. 
7Vaiig,in  crowdi.' 
7}b-id,  third. 
Tkuddu,  blasts. 
TtU,  to,  unto. 

Trazileyi,  propf ,  or  supporten  of  ^nea* 
Umhedrtw,  withdrew. 
Unickeł,  opened. 
Upwarpii,  tlirown  up. 
l/tkyr,  other. 
Wak,  mokt,  watry, 
^ff/^bm'/,  withered. 
fVaUy,  mvrj,  bUlowy. 
fFarpii,  threw. 
fFidequhare,  fisr  and  ncar. 
fyimnyi,  decayed,  dried. 
fVobbis,  webba. 
fVartis,  berbs,  plants. 

WylecoŁe,  ajacket  next  the  shiit,  ally  QMt» 
WyndiUtrayif,  wiodle8traws»'tiUgraiS, 
YteickokkilUs,  icides. 
Ytwfpił,  drendied,  sopt» 
ZaUow^  yellow. 
Zard,  yard,  garden. 
Zere,  yeur. 
ZSng,  young. 
Zoule,  bowl. 
Zound,  yonder,  fartber  olŁ 
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PAHTOr  SAT.  FI.  BOOK  IT.  OF  HO- 
RACE,  TRANSLATED. 

iBGlMlfTMG   AT,     PnDITVR    HJEC   IIITBR    MHBKO 
ŁOX,  KON  IłIMB   YOTIS,   &C. 

C>iiscaf*D  ID  trifles,  tboi  the  golden  day 
Steals,  not  witboat  tbis  ardent  wish,  away ; 
AMmii  shall  I  see  my  peaoefal  oouotry  farm. 
My  faocy  wben  with  antiant  authors  charm  ? 
Or,  liiJPd  iDsIeep,  thecaresof  life  elude 
In  sireeŁoUmoii  of  solicitadc  ? 
O,  lor  tbose  beans  wbich  my  own  fi^ds  proride ! 
DoemMby  Pytbagorastomanallied; 
The  flBToury  palse  seiT*d  up  in  platters  nice. 
And  berbs  bigh.r6lł8h'd  wilb  the  bacon  slice  ? 
0>  tnnqiiil  nights  in  pleasiog  conTerse  spent, 
Ambroaial  suppen  that  migfat  gods  oootem  ! 
Wben  with  my  chosen  friends  (delicious  treat !) 
Belbre  the  hoasehold  deities  we  eat ; 
The  słaTes  themselves  regale  on  choicest  meat. 
Free  from  mad  laws  we  sit  recłin'd  at  easet 
And  tlilnk  as  much,  or  litUe,  as  we  please. 
Some  ąnaff  large  bampers  that  expand  the  soid. 
And  some  grow  mellow  with  a  moderate  bowl. 
We  nevcr  talk  Qi|his  man's  bousc  Or  yUI, 
Or  wbether  LepJi  danoes  well  or  ill : 
Bal  o€tboae  datics  which  ourselyes  we  owe, 
And  which  His  quite  a  scandal  not  to  know : 
As  aiiether  wealtb  or  virU]e  can  iinpart 
The  truest  pleasore  to  the  haman  heart : 
Hliat  shottld  direct  us  in  onr  choice  of  friends, 
Tbeir  own  parę  merit,  orourprivBte  ends: 
lVhal  we  may  deem,  if  rightly  understood. 
Han'*  taivefeign  bliss,  his  chief,  his  onlygood. 

Meao-timemy  friend,  oldCervias,  ueTer&ils 
Todieer  our  conrerae  with  his  piihy  tales : 
Praise  bat  Arellius,  or  his  ill-got  storę. 
Bis  fiiUe  thu9  begins :   *<  In  days  of  yore 
A  oouDtry  mouse  witbin  his  homely  caye 
A  treat  to  one  of  notę,  a  courtier,  gave ; 
A  good  plaiii  mouse  onr  host,  who  lov*d  to  spare 
Thoae  beaps  of  forage  he  had  glean'd  wiih  care  j 
Yet  OD  oooBskMi  would  his  soul  unbend, 
And  fieast  with  bospitality  his  friend  : 
Ue  brougfat  wild  oatsand  yetches  from  his  hoard  \ 
Driad  grapet  and  scrapa  of  bacon  grac'd  the 

board: 
b  bopes,  no  donbl,  by  such  a  Tarioos  treat, 
To  temp!  the  dainty  trayeUer  to  eat 
Sąiiat  on  fresh  chaff,  the  master  of  the  feast 
left  all  the  choioest  ńands  for  his  guest. 
Kor  one  nice  morsel  for  bimself  would  spare, 
Bat  gnaw'd  ooarse  grain,  or  nibbled  at  a  tarć. 
At  ieDgth  tbeir  sleoder  dinner  finish*d  ąnite, 
Tbosto  tbe  rastic  spoke  the  mouse  polite : 
" '  How  can  my  friend  a  wretched  being  drag 
On  tbe  bleak  summit  of  this  airy  crag  ? 
Bay,  do  you  stiłl  prefer  tbis  barbarons  den 
To  polish'd  cities,  sayages  to  men  ? 
Ctsne,  come  with  me,  nor  longer  berę  abide, 
rn  be  your  friend,  yonr   comrade,   and  your 

guide, 
finoe  all  must  die  that  draw  this  yital  breath. 
Kor  great  nor  smatt  can  shun  tbe  shafts  of  death, 
Tis  onn  to  sport  in  pleasures  while  we  may : 
for  ey«r  mindful  of  life's  little  day.'        [mouse, 
*'  Theie  weighty  reaaons  sway'd  the  country 
lad  Ug;ht  of  heart  be  sallied  from  his  house. 


ResolyM  to  trarel  with  tbis  courtly  tparlc. 
And  gain  the  city  when  securely  dark. 

'*  Now  midnight  hover'd  o*er  this  earthly  bail, 
Wheo  our  smali  gentry  reach'd  a  stately  hall, 
Where  brightly   gloąing,  stain*d  with  Tyriaa 

dye. 
On  iyory  couches  richest  carpets  lie ; 
And  in  large  baskets,  rang'd  along  the  floor, 
The  rich  oollation  of  the  night  betore. 
On  purple  bed  the  coortier  plaCd  his  guest. 
And  with  choice  cates  prolong*d   the  grateful 

feast; 
He  canrM,  he  8erv'd,  as  much  as  mouse  could  do , 
And  was  his  waiter,  aod  his  taster  too. 
Joy  seiz'd  the  rustic  as  at  ease  he  lay : 
Thia happy  change  had  madę  him  wondrous  gay^ 
When  lo !  the  doors  burst  open  in  a  trice, 
Audat  tbeir  banquet  terrified  tbe  mice : 
They  start,  they  tremUe,  in  a  deadly  fright. 
And  round  the  room  precipitate  tbeir  flight ; 
The  bigh-roof*d  room  with  hideonscries  resound: 
Of  baying  masti^,  and  loud-beliowing  hounds 
Then  thus  the  nistic  in  the  courtier's  ear ; 
*■  Adieu !  kind  sir !  I  tbank  you  for  your  cheer: 
Safe  in  my  celi  your  state  I  envy  not ; 
Tares  be  my  food,  and  liberty  my  lot !' " 


A  PARODr  ON  THE  CITY  AND  COUN"^ 
TRY  MOUSE. 

A  couHTUY  yicar  io  his  homely  honse, 
Pleas*d  with  his  lot,  and  happy  in  his  spouse^ 
With  simple  diet,  at  his  humble  board, 
Ooce  entertainM  the  ch^plain  of  a  lord  ;— 
He  gaye  him  (ałl  be  could)  a  little  fish, 
With  sauce  of  oyBters,  in  no  siker  dish ; 
And,  for  tbe  craying  sto  mach  *s  surę  relief, 
The  glory  of  Old  ^gland,  rare  roast-beef, 
Horse-raddish  and  potatoes,  Ireland'8  pride ; 
A  pudding  too  tbe  pnident  damę  supplied : 
Tbeir  cheertng  beverage  was  a  pint  of  port 
(Tho*  smali  the  quantum)  of  ihe  better  sort ; 
But  plenty  of  good  beer,  both  smali  and  stout, 
With  winę  of  elder  to  prevent  the  gout. 
The  yicar  hop*d,  by  such  a  varioas  treat. 
To  tempt  his  scarf-embeUish'd  friend  to  eat; 
With  nicest  bits  proyok*d  his  guest  to  dine, 
He  cary'd  (hehaddock,  and  he  sery*d  tbe  winę: 
Content  his  own  sharp  stomach  to  regale 
With  plain,  substantial  roast.mcat,  and  mild  ale. 
Our  courtly  chaplain,  a$  we  p|&y  supposCt 
At  soch  old-iashion'd  commońs  curlM  his  nose  ; 
He  tried  inyain  to  piddle,  and,in  brief, 
Pish^d  at  tbe  pudding,  and  declinM  thebeef;-^ 
Atlength,  their  homely  dinner finishM  quite, 
Thus  to  the  yicar  spoke  the  priest  polite : 

**  How  can  my  brother  in  this  paltry  town 
Ijye  undistinguisbM,  to  the  world  unknown  ? 
And  notexalt  your  towering  genius  higher, 
Than  here  to  herd  with  country  clovrn — orsąuire; 
Stann'd  with  the  discordof  boarse  cawiogrooks, 
The  roar  of  winds,  the  dissonance  of  brooks, 
Wbich  disoonteoted  tbrough  tłie  yalley  j»tray, 
Plaintiye  and  murmuring  at  tbeir  long  delay. 
Come,  oome  with  me,  nor  longer  berę  abide ; 
You'ye  friends  in  town,  and  I  w|U  be  your  guide: 
Sooo  great  preferment  to  your  share  will  £iil^ 
A  good  fat  living»  or  perhapa— «  stalL*' 
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The«e  tnt^i^  ttrtaóni  sway^  thiB  ylcirtmlod— 
To  town  he  hied,  but  left  his  wife  behhid : —  * 
fłcKt  levee-day  be  waited  on  bis  grace, 
With  bundreds  morę,  who  bow»d  to  get  a  place ; 
Shoy*d  in  tbe  CRmd,  be  stood  am«z'd  to  see 
Lords  who  to  Baal  bent  Ibe  snpple  knee. 
And  doctors  sagę  be  conid  not  but  admire, 
Who  stoopM  profbundly  Iow— 4o  rise  the  bigber. 
So  much  ofermine, lace,  beauB,  biskops^  young 

andold, 
•t^as  like  a  cloud  of  sable  edg^d  witb  «roM : 
By  tums  his  grace  tbe  servile  train  addrest, 
JPleasM  with  a  smile,  or  in  a  wbisper  blest. 
Sickof  the  ^cene,  tbe  vicar  sougbt  the  door, 
2)etermm'd  never  to  see  London  morc ; 
fiut,  as  hi^  fri^end  had  pleasM  tbe  bour  to  fix, 
First  went  to  dinner  to  my  lord*8  at  »i» ; — 
He  koockM — ^was  usbeiM  to  tbe  rodfn  of  i^tie, 
(My  lord  abroad)  and  dinder  sefrM  in  ptate ; 
Whfcb,  tbough  itseem'd  bat  oommon  'touptod 
Was  really  cal1ipe«  aml  callipasb,  [hasb, 

(ITte  relics  of  the  gaudy  day  befofe) 
Wbat  Itidians  eat,  and  finglishmen  adore ; 
WHbbffgbtcbampaign  the  cottrtierciown>dthe 

feast, 
Soolh'd  bis  own  pride,  and  gratified  bis  gnest 
AU  thi8Conspir'd  our  Stole  to  controul, 
And  warpt  the  steady  purpose  of  bis  soul — 
mralo!  the  ery  of  fire  creates  amaze — 
••thetie^tbouąe,  Lady  Riofs,  ih  a  blaie^— 
Aghast  tbe  vicar  stood,-  in  wild  afTrigbt, 
Then  briefly  thus  addres'd  the  priest  polite : 
"Adieu,  my  frieod — your  state  1  envy  notr— 
Bbef,  liberty,  and  safety  be  my  lot*'. 


Bemu8'd  in  wioe  tbe  ba^  bis  dons  forgei% 
And  drinks  serefne  bbtiyion  to  bis  debta : 
Winę  dri^es  all  cares,  and  aiiguish  fiom  tbeheut, 
And  dtths  os  connoisKUTS  of  every  art: 
Whotti  doeiB  tiot  winę  with  eloąnence  inspire  > 
The  bousey  beggar  struts  into  a  8quire. 

This  you  well  know to  meteloBj^  to 

Thatneatness  with  firugality  be.ioin'd  ; 
That  no  intruding  blab,  with  itcbipg  ewa, 
Darken  my  doors,  who  tcUs  whate'er  he  boBis  ^ 
Two  D-^9  eadi  a  poet,  with  me  dino^ 
Yourfriends,  and  decent  C—n,  a  diTine  s 
There*s  roora  for  morę — so  to  oomplete  the 
Your  wife  wili  bring  foir  Innecence  >  in  bend. 
Should  Cave  want  copy,  let  the  leasar  w 
Wbile  you  steal  secret  tbrough  tbe  garden  gafe. 


BORACB,  EPIST.   F.   BOOK  L  IMI- 

TATED. 

*        TQ  JOHN  HAWKESWOBTH,  S8Q« 

IfyWi  dear  sir,  wiU  deign  to  pass  a  day 
In  tbe  fair  vale  of  Orpington  and  Cray, 
Aad  l^te  ft)T  once  as  bumble  fłcars  xIo ; 
On  Thursdaylet  me  sec  you  berę  by  two. 
£xpect  no  nicetics  my  plates  to  Ibul, 
Bni  ł^ansted  mutton,  and  a  bam-door  f)W!, 
My  friends  witb  generous  liąuors  I  regale, 
Cood  port,  old  bock,  or,  if  they  likeit,  ale; 
But  if  of  richer  winę  you  cbuse  a  gitart, 
Why  bring,  and  drink  it  berę— with  all  my  beart. 
Plain  18  my  fnmfture,  as  is  my  treat, 
fróT  *ti5  my  best  ambition,  to  be  ncat. 
Leave  then  all  aordid  ttcws,  and  hopes  ofgaSn, 
To  mortats  miserablc,  mad,  or  Tafn ; 
put  tbe  Ust  polłsh^to  th*  historie  pagte, 
And  ccase  awhile  to  morałize  the  age. 
By  your  ^weet  cońverftc  cbcer*d,  tbe  livfe-l<jng  day 
Will  pass  unnotic*d  like  tbe  #frtem,  away.^ 
WbyshoiildkindProvidence  abundancc  give, 
if  we,  like  nigęards,  can't  afforc!  tolive  ? 
^e  wretdicd  miser,  poor  tnidst  beaps  ófpt^, 
To  cram  his  hew,  most  madty  rtarrcs  hhnself— 
So'wi11  bot  I— g!ve  me  good  winę  ftnd  eaite, 
Andlet  all  misers  cali  me  fool  that  płefise. 
Wli^t  carinot  winę  ? — ^it  opcns  "all  the  sdul ; 
Jalnt  hope  grtfws  1)rillhinto»er  the  spatkłlfigbowl : 
W?hc*s  geurtoirt  spirit  mak  w  Ihe  ccrward  bniire, 
(SiTa8cas«tO'k!tig8/»łdil:i€tfom  to  tbe  ifafrea 


A  PASSAGE  FROM  FETROHIUS^ 

TaAMSŁaTlD. 

FAr.Łz>(^rethy1ocks!  for  woeful  winter  bov 
Has  stołen  thy  bloom,  and  beanty  is  oo  more ! 
Tby  tMiples  moum  their  sbady  bónours  ahisą 
ParcbM  like  tbe  iallow  destitute  of  oom. 
Falihdous  gods  !  whose  blesMUs  thus  betnyi 
Wbat  first  ye  gi^e  us,  first  ycZke  away.  i 

Tliou,  lale  exuUing  in  thy  golden  hair,  ! 

As  bright  as  Pboebus,  or  as  Cyotbia  fair, . 
Now  view'6t,  alas !  tby  lurehead  smooth  andplai^ 
Asthe  round  fangus,  daughter  of  the  rain : 
Smooth  as  tbe  surface  of  well  poiish*d  bmaa. 
And  fly'stwith  fear  each  laugbter-Ioi^ng  lass: 
Deatb  bastes  amain — thy  wretched  fate  deploic«M 
Fallen  are  thy  locks,  and  beauty  ia  no  more. 


AGAINST  LtFE. 
saoM  TBs  easaa  er  rotiDinns. 

What  tranąuil  road,  unTex'dby  strifi^ 
Can  mortals  chuse  tbrough  human  life  ^ 
Attend  tbe  oourts,  attend  tbe  bar-* 
Tbere  disoord  reigns,  and  endless  jar: 
At  home  the  weary  wretcbes  find 
Severe  disąuietude  of  mind ; 
To  tlU  the  ficlds,  giyes  toil  and  paia^ 
Eternal  fbrrours  sweep  the  main : 
If  ric)\,  we  fear  to  lose  our  storą, 
Need  and  distress  await  tbe  'poor : 
Sad  cares  tbebands  of  hyicengiTe  ; 
Friendless,  forlom,  Ib'  unmarried  IiTe  : 
Are  dli  Idrcn  boro  ?  we  amious  groaa  j 
Chfldiesis,  our  lack  of  heirs  we  moan  s 
Wild,  giddy  schemes  our  yeuth  eogage^i 
Weakness  and  wants  depiess  old  age. 
Wouldfatetben  witb  my  wishcompl^ 
l'd  Dever  lire,  or  qoidcly  die. 


FOR  LIFE 

raote  THB  oassK  op  hbtiodori^. 

MAThrlKDYnay  rove,  unf**^*  iJy  atrtfe, 
TbroMpb  ewry  road  'of  biMnan  Kle. 
Fair  wisdem  Tegiflarcs'tbebar, 
Add  peaceconditdes  Iftfe^drdywte  r 
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Ikt  borne  anspicłout  opiPtals  flod 
Serene  tranquilIUy  af  nund ; 
AlUbeautflonsnąUue^ecks  tbe  plain. 
And  merchanU  pbugh  for  goJd  U\e  naii^ : 
Rttpect  arisett  from  our  storę. 
Security  from  beiog  poor : 
Morę  joys  the  l>ands  oC  Hymen  givę ; 
Th*  unmarried  with  inore  freedopi  Uv« : 
If  parents,  our  blest  lot  we  ovo  ; 
Chłldless,  w<  h8ve  aocau^e  to  moąo  a 
Firm  vigDur  crowns  o^ir  youthful  stag^ 
And  TcneraUe  hairs  old-age. 
Since  all  is  good,  tben  who  woiUd  cry^ 
•<  I'd  nerer  live,  or  quicUy  die  I " 


ON  OCCJSłON  OF  THE  PEACE. 

Peaceo^ertheworldheroIWe  waDdeztenda,  * 
And  white-rob^d  lancAeiiCe  frapi   Heaven  de- 
foenda.  POva* 

Adieu  the  bonoun  of  destnictiye  war, 
Aod  mad  Bellooa  in  ber  iron  car ! 
Batweloome  tooursmUiog  fiełdaagain, 
Sfeet  PcĄce !  attended  with  thy  jocunc)  traio, 
Tratb,  Yirtuey  {Jnedom,  that  can  n«ver  cloy. 
And  all  the  pleaamg  lamiły  of  Joy.         [planM, 
Thoie  acbemes  piąrsued,  •  whicb  Pitt  su  wisely 
Oonqnest  bas  abower^d  ber  biessings  on  tbe  land ; 
AndBritain'8  aoos  morę  laurels  have  oblain'd» 
Than  all  ber  Henries,  or  ber  Edwarda  gąin'd : 
Oeorge  saw  witb  joy  tbe  peaccfgl  pefiod  giyem 
And  bow'd  obedient  to  tbe  will  of  He4ven: 
Awfol  be  Toae  to  bid  dissenlioą  oea^> 
And  all  tbe  warring  world  «as  cąlin'd  to  pęace ; 
'*  Thos  did  theioaring  waves  tbeir  ragę  composc. 
When  tbe  great  fetber  of  the  aoods  arcMe." 
Then  came  Astrea  inild,  our  isle  to  bleaa, 
Tkir  ąaeen  of  ▼irtue,  and  of  happipes^ ! 
Then  came  oor  troops  in  figbting  fields  (epo^Vl, 
And  niark'd  with  ąnany  an  bonoiirable  wo^jd, 
The  tender  fair  one,  king  by  feąif  opprest, 
Now  feels  toft  rapturea  risipg  in  ber  breas^ 
Tbebloomijag  bero  of  ber  b«vt  ;o  view» 
And  bear  bim  bid  tbe  dangeroua  camp  adieu. 
The  widow'd  t^ride,  that  long  on  grief  bad  fed. 
And  bath'd  witb  weeping  tbe  deieifted  ^, 
Glad  that  tbe  tumulta  of  tbe  war  are  q'ęr, 
That  teriour,  ragę,  and  rapine  ąre  qo  n^gre, 
Greets  ber  ipngh  lord,  lecure  from  łyiililf;  buriMj 
And  hopea  an  age  of  pleasure  in  bią  f^nos : 
While  be,  witb  pompona  eloqnenQe,  recitea 
Dire  icenes  of  eaftles,  ftonii'd  ^j^  d^Heffte 

figbts ; 
Or  tdis  bow  Wolfe  the  f^ee-bem  Brltwii  lad, 
How  Granby  oonąuer^d  ąnd  tbe  boosebold  ftąd ; 
She,  to  tbft  pleasing  dreadfol  tale  intent, 
Nowtmile^,  now  tren^l^lef,  fpr  tbę  gyeąt  ernrt* 
O  carst  Ambition,  ibe  to  bmp«o  good, 
Pregnant  witb  woe,  and  prodtgal  of  blood  1 
ThoQ  InMtfbl  flo«roe,  wbence  streąms  of  forrow 
What  devaśtatiqnf  to  thy  gnilt  Fe  Qve  1      \9fiiw, 
Where-e^er  thy  fury  riot^»  aU  »rpiin4 
CcNifiisioD,  baroc,  ąi||l  dra^  4eflkb9  uboniid : 
Wbere  Ceres  fiouńsb'^,  *»(i  g»y  FIPI»  mXi, 
Beh(M  a  barren,  folitąry  wild  < 
To  itetely  cadaif  (Ikmw  u^  bmni  maoMt 


Yliere  qittlę  p:;jtured  late^  the  purple  plain. 
Sad  scenę  of  hurrour !  teems  wi:h  berooH  slain; 
Wbere  the  proud  palące  rnaiM  its  haughty  hea^, 
pecp  in   the  dust,   see!    crumbling    columns 

spread  | 
See  gallant  Britons  in  the  field  expire, 
Towns  tunrd  tu  ashes,  fanes  involv'd  in  Ąr« ! 
Thesedeeds  theguiit  of  rash  Ambition  tell. 
And  bloody  Discord,  furiou%fiend  of  Heli  I 
Yabanefiil  sisters,  with  your  franlic  crew, 
{lence  speed  your  flight,  and  take  your  Inst  ac^ica, 
^ternal  wars  in  barbarous  worlds  to  wagę  ; 
I  here  rent  your  ioextiugiU8hab{e  ragę. 
But  comc,  fair  Peace,  aod  be  the  nation*^  bridew 
And  łettby  sister  Plenty  grace  thy«łUe, 
O  come !  ąi^d  with  thy  placid  presence  oheer 
Qi;r  (^rwping  beaHs,  ąiid  stay  for  ever  bera 
fifow  be  the  sbrill,  striie-stirring  trumpetmute; 
Kow  I  et  u^  Usten  to  the  softer  lute: 
The  ahepberd  oowbis  uumerous  flocks  shall  feed, 
Where  war  releptleas  doom'd  ihe  brave  to  bleedi 
On  niinM  raroparts  shall  the  hąwthom  flowery 
And  mantUng  ivy  clasp  the  noddiiig  tower, 
Unusuał  hanests  waye  alongthe  (kie. 
And  tbe  bent  sickle  o^er  the  sword  prevail. 
Ko  morę  shall  s^M^tes  with  rival  ragę  contend. 
But  arts  their  empire  o*er  tbe  world  exteiwi ^ 
IngeniouB  art^,  that  bunianize  the  mind, 
A  lid  giTC  the  brightest  polisb  to  mankind ! 
Then  shall  oor  chiefa  in  breatbing  marble  stand. 
And  łife  seera  starting  from  tbe  ąculptar's  band  ; 
Then  lovely  nympbs  in  living  picture  rise, 
Tbe  fairest  faces,  apd  the  brigbtesi  eyes : 
Tbeie  poiish*d  l^po  '  ncilos^of  beauty  iears; 
Her  charms,  stiU  mellowing  with  revolving  years, 
Shall,  eT'n  on  canyas,  youthful  bcarta  engage. 
And  warm  the  cold  indiffei-ence  of  age: 
Then  tbe  firm  arch  shall  atem  tbe  runring  tide. 
And  join  tboae  countries  which  tbe  streams  dii ' 
Then  ^iilas  rise  of  true  palladiąn  proof,    [vide  ; 
And  the  proud  paląoe  rear  its  ample  roof ; 
Then  statelier  temples  to  the  ą\ies  aacend, 
Where  mix*d  witb  nobles  mighty  kings  may  bend« 
Where  povcrty  may  send  ber  sighs  to  Heaveo» 
And  gnilt  reti^m,  repent,  and  be  fbrgi?en. 
Such  are  the  fiuits  which  sacred  peace  imparU» 
Sweet  nurse  of  liberty  and  leamed  arts  I 
Tbese  she  restores— <) !  that  she  could  restore 
Life  to  tbose  Britons  who  now  brealhe  ńo  morę, 
Wbo  in  tb'  cmbat^led  field  undaunted  stood, 
And  greatly  perisb'd  in  their  cuuntry's  good  ; 
Or  wbo,  by  ragę  of  angry  tempests  tost, 
In  wbiripoola  of  the  wbelming  maio  were  lost. 
Ye  bonourM  sbades  of  chtefs  untimely  slain  1 
Wbose  bones  lie  ficaUer*d  on  some  foreign  plain  | 
That  now  perchance  by  lonely  bind  are  seen 
In  glittering  armour  glidingo^er  tbe  green  i 
Ye  1  that  beneath  the  oold  cerulcan  wave 
Have  roade  the  walery  element  your  grave, 
Wbose  wanderingspiritshaunttbewinding  shore, 
Or  ride  on  wbirlwinds  while  the  billows  ioar> 
Witb  kind  protection  still  our  isle  defend, 
(If  souls  nnbodied  can  protection  lund) 
Still  6'er  the  king  yoor  sbadowy  piuions  spread. 
And  in  i)ię  d^y  of  dfiuger  shield  łii;}  bead  j 


\ 


I  Tbe  hm.  Mf«.  Lane,  danghter  of  tbe  right 
bon.  lord  chanccilor  lindey,  and  wife  to  ihc 
bon*  Mr«  J40s* 


tn 


FAWKES*  POEMS. 


Your  bright  emnples  śhall  our  pattem  be. 
To  make  \a  Yiliaiit,  and  to  keep  os  (rpe. 

Dec.  1762. 


Oy  A  COUNTRY  rrcAR 

CAKariNO  Hlfl  WIPB   BSBIHJ)  BIM,  TO  TltlT  HO 
PARIIBIONBaS.      BY   MR.  — ,     OP  BIAZSII 
MOIB   COŁŁEOB,   OSPORD.   , 

In  fioutbem  climes  tbere  lies  a  Tillage, 

Wbere  oft  the  Ticar,  tbnd  to  pillage, 

Salliet  with  guD  alojft  oo  shoulder, 

(OrlaDdo*s  self  oouk)  iie>er  lock  bolder) 

With  whicfa,  wełl  ramm^d  with  |»roper  oaitridge, 

He  knocks  down  apples,  or  a  partńdge ; 

And  whilst  o*er  all  bif  neighboara'  groańdf 

Striding,  he  thnnra  bis  eyes  around, 

Surreyingy  with  a  lock  most  blithe, 

The  growing  ricbes  of  his  tithe, 

Minds  not  Uie  ganie  fur  whicb  be*!  beating  ^ 

Bat,  to  prevent  bis  flock  from  cheating, 

Łnoks  in  each  yard  with  jealous  eye, 

With  <sare  eKamines  every  stye, 

Kambers  tbe  cows,  obsenFes  their  udders, 

And  at  tbe  dread  of  loiting  sbodders. 

*'  His  oompositionN  kiw ;  tbe  butter 

From  so  much  milk'*— be  can  bat  mutter. 

He  oounts  the  poaltry,  large  and  fine, 

''  Forty  and  five,  then  fouraremine." 

B«xt  wheo  the  ▼emal  season  came» 

And  took  him  from  pursnit  of  gamę, 

A  sAdden  thought  of  bis  condition 

IndncM  him  to  an  ezpeditlon ; 

An  escpeditłon  of  great  moment, 

'Which  sing  1  must,  let  wbat  will  come  on  *t 

Scratcbing  bis  bead  one  day  in  strong  sort, 

Tlien  tuming  short  upon  his  consort, 

•*  My  joy,**  qaoth  he,  «*  now  things  are  dearish, 

To  make  some  ^isits  m  tbe  parisfa 

I  think  can  never  be  amiss ; 

As  ibr  my  reason,  it  is  this : 

Some  farms,  you  know,  lie  very  distaot, 

At  which  1  seldom  arna  rist^ant ; 

And,  now  the  shooting  season's  over, 

Cannot  so  readiły  disooyer 

If  any  sharp  or  filcbing  wight 

Should  cbeat  ns  of  our  la^l  right ; 

Korbave  we  any  means  to  bcar  bow 

Soon  they  expect  a  sow  to  farrow. 

Besides,  my  dearest,  should  they  cbeat  ns. 

We  shail  get  aometbing  when  they  treat  us; 

And  Hive  at  home  the  spit  and  pot; 

A  penny  6av'd  's  a  penny  got»'' 

While  thus,  with  all  his  ciratory, 
He  labour^d  throngli  the  pleasing  story  j 
Ma^am  by  bis  side  was  all  aitention, 
Deligbted  with  his  good  inTeution ; 
Admir^d,  and  prais'd,  then  seal'd  bis  blisB 
Wiih  joyous  matrimonial  kias. 
And  soon  the  loving  pair  agreed 
By  tbis  same  system  to  proceed ; 
And  tbiough  the  parisb,  with  their  bow  d^ye. 
Go  to  each  gaAer  and  each  goody. 

nVa8  then  resol^d,  tbat  lirst  of  all 
They  pay  a  visit  at  Er-^i  hall ; 
And  William  's  order^d,  to  sa^e  troobla, 
To  get  a  steed  tbat  canries  double, 


A  ncigbboar*!  palfry,  smali  and  pretty, 
Is  borrow'd  for  tbe  use  of  Kitty. 
All  things  provided,  out  they  stalk ; 
Poor  Dobbhi  wisbes  them  at  York  ; 
Then  mount  and  sally  in  great  sute, 
William  before,  bebind  them  Kate ; 
^ben  thus  he  entertains  bis  spoose 
With  obaerTatk>ns  on  each  bouse, 
Each  field  and  orcbaid,  as  they  nde, 
Looking  and  pointing  on  each  side; 
Remarking  whence  his  prafits  rise, 
And  wbere  be  gets  the  best  supplies. 
**  Tbat  bouse  is  manag*d  ill,  my  dear, 
It  Bcarce  afibrds  a  pig  a  year  : 
This  orchard  's  good,  but,  were  it  wider, 
''I>[vould  yield  a  bogsbead  of  good  cider.*' 
Withjoy  beshows  wbere  tumipsgrew. 
And  tells  wbat  profits  thence  accrue  i 
But  looks  witb  enry  co  each  stubble, 
Tł<at  notbing  psyB  ibr  vicar*8  trouble. 
Pleas*d,  sbe  admires  the  lambkins  plajr. 
And  loves  then — when  sbe  *b  tuld  they  pay. 

SoppoBe  tbem  now  arriY'd ;  my  damę 
Rnns  out,  inquiring  bow  they  came ; 
Weloomes  tbem  in,  and  afterall  ber 
Forms  are  gone  tbroagb,  sbe  sbews  ber  pariour. 
''Pray,  madam,  take  a  dmm;  Ae  weatther^ 
Ib  oold  and  damp,  and  1  baTe  either 
Good  rum  or  brandy,  plajn  or  cherry ; 
A  glasB  will  make  y«i  warm  and  menry.»* 
Next  on  the  board  the  tea-things  rattle. 
And  introdiice  a  world  of  prattle. 
"  Your  china'8pretty,  I  dedare; 
'Tis  pity  'tis  Buch  brittle  ware.**— • 
•*  Your  tea  is  to  your  mind,  I  hope^— 
«*  £xceeding  good*> — **  Pray  one  morc  cap.»» 
*'  Your  toast  is  very  nice ;   IVe  eat 
Till  rm  asham^d."— «Anotherbit: 
The  butter,  ma*am,  is  iresh  and  sweet, 
Althougb  I  say  't,  tbat  should  not  say  *t.* 

After  removing  all  tbe  dutter 
Of  china,  tea,  and  toast  and  butter, 
Pipes  and  tobacco  oome,  and  beer 
Preserv>d  through  many  a  rolling  year  ; 
And  corrant-wiue,  and  punch,  fit  liquor 
To  elevate  the  heart  of  vicar. 
At  loo  tbe  ladies  take  a  gamę, 
All  but  my  notable  oM  damę; 
Sbe  bas  no  time  to  seat  her  crupper, 
Sbe  's  80  intent  oo  getting  snpper. 
At  length  it  oomes,  a  spare-rib,  laige 
Enough  to  ooTer  a  smail  barge; 
Orfor  (the  simile  to  drag  on) 
A  tilt  for  any  carrier^s  waggon  : 
Attended  by  a  brace  of  cbicken. 
But  twelve  months  old,  for  ]ady's  picking : 
A  link  of  sausages,  that  seem 
A  boom  de8łgn'd  for  some  strong  atream. 
**  Your  chicks  are  very  fine," — "  You  flaUer  ; 
[  wisb  they  were  a  little  fotter. 
But  I  bave  tu-o  sbut  up,  designM 
For  you  ma'am." — "You^rc  extreme1y  kmd/*— i> 
"  And  soon  (my  bow  ib  Tery  big) 
I  hope  to  Bend  you  a  fot  pig." 
(The  Yicar  inward  8mil'd,  toaee 
His  Bcheme  8ucc«ed  bo  bappily.) 
And  laat  an  apple-pye  appear^d, 
In  earthen  bowl,  with  custar^d  smear^d. 

The  cloth  T«moT*d,  the  chearfol  g1as« 
iegins  to  circulate  ayace; 
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Uselandlofdy  wasing  briak  and  mellow, 

Becomea  a  hearty  jovial  fellow  ; 

And  DOW  with  Iiquor  grown  fiiU  ripe, 

••  Panun,  you  shall  take  t'  othcr  pipc"— 

"Wemustnotstay;  'tislato,  Sir."— "  No"— 

**  Wdl,  one  balf  pipę,  and  then  wo  go." 

Tbe  pipę  and  liquor  out,  tbey  start, 

And  bomewBfdspeed,  with  joy  fol  heart 

Hetriumpbs  in  his  good  succeas; 

Aod  she  ^pplauds  his  nice  finesse. 


TffE  FICAWS  REPLY. 
BY  FRANCIS  FAWKES,  M.  A. 

Rarms !  bless  me !  doggrd,  I  sappose, 

Penn>d  by  some  son  of  Brazen  Nose  ; 

SomestanreliDgbard,  or  curate  Ihin, 

Wbose  bones  hare  elbow'd  out  his  skin; 

And  jogg'd  him  to  prov6ke  his  Muse 

Ad  hooest  Ticar  tó  abase, 

Becanse  he  looks  a  little  sleek, 

With  belly  fiiir,  and  rosy  cheek, 

Whićh  nerer  but  in  men  abound 

Of  easy  minds,  and  bodies  sound. 

This  Ticar  liTes  so  blithe  and  happy, 

With  daily  roift-meat,  and  ale  nappy  ; 

With  dogs  to  bont,'  and  steeds  to  ride, 

And  wife  that  ambles  at  his  side ; 

Wboloresnoburries,  routs,  nor  din. 

Bat  gently  ebncks  ber  hnsband*s  chin. 

Theat  bleasingSy  altogeCher  met, 

Haye  put  lean  curate  in  a  pet, 

As  meagre  winę  is  apt  to  fret. 

And  so  this  bard  eoclesiastic 

Oiiedaypresam'd  in  Hudibraslic^ 

Oneday  in  Lent,  un-eatingtime. 

To  prick  his  genins  into  rhyme ; 

Tbe  wind  fresh  blowing  fitom  the  sooth. 

And  Indian  Tapours  firom  his  mouth : 

For  smoking  aids  this  dry  divine  $ 

Pnif  foUows  paff.  and  linę  sooceeds  on  linę. 

H»  tinesby  poA  he  's  woot  to  measore ; 

Beihymes  for  drink,  and  pnffi  for  pleasore. 

And  as  he  labours  for  a  joke, 

Ont  oomes  a  puff,  that  ends  in  tmoke. 

Ło  I  Bwelling  into  thougbt  he  sits  ; 

Wnpt  in  the  ragę  of  ibyming  fits; 

TSti  whtoh  are  addom  known  to  foiJ, 

Wbenfoi]  bhmnup  with  bottledale. 

But  poffy  cider  's  better  still, 

U  alwayi  worin  his  doggrd  mill| 


I  By  whicb,  His  plain  to  all  mankind^ 
'  His  nil!  for  yerses  gees  by  wind. 
Enoourag^d  Łhus  with  bouncing  liquor, 
He  points  his  wit  against  the  yicar  ; 
Then  giows  satiric  on  bis  wife, 
The  very  meekest  thing  in  life; 
And  next  on  cunning-looking  Kitty, 
And  cails  ber  palfry,  not  ber, — ^pretty. 
Bot  why,  sad  poet»  sbould  you  fali 
On  the  good  woman  of  £^-t  Hall  ? 
Because  you  did  not  taste  ber  supper, 
You  hit  ber  bard  upon  ber  crupper. 
Next  time  that  I  and  spousc  ride  double. 
To  8ave  your  Muse^  and  you  too,  trouble  ; 
And  keep  my  borse  from  being  hit 
With  any  of  your  waggish  wit ; 
ril  take  you  in  my  hand  akmg. 
And  thus  pTevent  some  idie  song  ; 
Gram  you  with  custard  till  you  choke : 
And  fili  with  punch,  and  not  with  smoke; 
Mean  while,  to  prove  my  honest  hearty 
Step  down  direct,  and  take  a  ąuart. 


TO  DR.  REDMAN, 

WBO   SBNT  THK   AUTHOR  A   BARK,     AND  PROMIirsn 
TO  tUP  WITB  HIM*      BY  TBB  RSV.    DB.    COWPBB*. 

Qui  leporem  mittis  contingis  cuńcta  lepora; 

Condiat  O  leporem,  te  veniente,  lepos ! 
Digna  etenim,  Redmanne,  JoYe  est  lepidisfima 
coena, 

Qufle  sfe  tota  toa  est  e^  lepos  atque  lepof. 


IMITAIED  BY  MR.  FAWKES. 

* 

A  HABB  you  in  season  presented  to  us,     [pnss : 
And  with  ńne  Attic  salt  you  will  season  your 
'Tis  a  joyial  treat^-worthy  Jore,   1  declare. 
For  the  sauce  and  the  supper  will  suit  to  a 
hair. 

'  John,  eldest  son  of  judge  Cbwper,  rector  of 
Berkhamsted^  HerU,  patentee  for  making  out 
commissŃMis  of  bankmptcy,  one  of  K*  Oeorgo 
the  Seoond's  chaplains,  and  aftenrards  deaa  of 
Durham. 


THE 


PO  EMS 


Of 


EDWARD  LOFIBOND,  ESQ. 


V  c.. 


THE 


LIFE  OF  EDWARD  LOYIBOND, 


BTMR.  CHJLMERS. 


1  HE  life  of  Mr.  ŁoTibond  appean  to  ha?e  afforded  no  siibject  for  biograpTij.  Those 
who  knew  him  bcst  hate  declined  the  opportunity  which  the  publication  of  his 
worka  afforded  thcm  to  say  aomething  of  the  author.  A]l  they  ha?e  been  pleased 
to  communicate  is,  that  ^^  he  was  a  geatlemaa  of  fortunę,  who  passed  the  greater 
part  of  bis  jears  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Hampton  in  Middleseji,  where  he  IWed 
greatly  beloved  by  those  who  best  knew  him.  He  was  an  admirable  scholar,  of 
Tery  amiable  manners,  and  of  unitersal  beneToIeoce,  of  which  ail  his  writings  bear 
strong  testimon j.  The  little  pieces  which  compose  this  Tolume  were  chieflj  writ. 
ten  on  such  incidents  as  occasionallj  arose  in  those  societies  of  intimateacguain- 
tance  which  he  most  frequented.  After  his  death,  which  happtrned  in  1775,  his 
poems  being  dispersed  in  the  hands  of  different  friends,  to  whom  they  had  been 
gif  en  by  himseif,  many  people  ezpressed  to  his  only  brother,  Anthony  Ło? ibond 
Collins,  esq,  a  wish  to  hare  them  collected  together,  and  preserTed.  This  gen* 
tleman,  eąnally  zeaious  for  th^  reputation  of  a  brother  he  affectionately  loytdf 
hath  put  into  the  editor^s  haods  those  pieces  he  hath  selected  for  that  pnrpose.'* 

Of  a  man  of  bo  many  Tirtues,  and  so  greatly  beloved,  the  pnblic  might  reasoo. 
ably  haTe  ezpected  a  morę  detailed  acconnt.  His  father,  I  am  told,  was  a  director 
of  the  East  India  Company,  and  died  in  the  year  1737,  leaTing  him  probably  that 
fortunę  on  which  he  was  ecabled  to  pass  his  days  in  the  ąniet  enjoyment  of  the 
pleasures  of  rural  life.  He  died  September  37,  1775,  at  his  house  at  Hampton, 
but  the  regbter  of  that  parish  is  silent  on  his  interment.  I  haTe  been  informed,^ 
*lso,  that  he  was  married,  and  not  Tery  happily. 

When  the  World  was  began  by  £dward  Moore,  and  his  many  noble  and  leamed 
contributon^  Mr,  LoTibondrf nniishod  fiye  papcrs  ^  Nos.  03  and  94  contaia  som« 
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ju8t  remark8  on  the  danger  of  eztremes,  aod  ihe  impedimenti  to  conTersatioii. 
In  Nos.  132  and  134  he  opposes  the  common  erroneous  notioną  on  the  snbject 
of  ProTidence  with  considerable  force  of  argument,  and  concludes  with  some  iron. 
ical  remarks  not  Ul  applied.  In  No.  82  he  firit  published  the  Tears  of  Oid  Maj 
Daj,  the  most  faTourite  of  all  his  poems.  The  thoughls  are  pecnliarlj  ingeniout 
and  happj,  yet  it  maj  be  questioned  whether  it  is  not  ezceeded  bj  his  Mulberrj 
Tree,  in  which  the  distingaishing  fcatures  of  Johnson'8  and  Garrick's  characten 
are  admirablj  hit  off,  the-fri?olóu8  enthnsiasm  of  the  one,  and  the  solid  and  steadj 
▼eneration  of  the  other  for  our  immortal  bard,  are  depicted  with  exqui8ite  ha- 
mour.  Julia'8  printed  letter  appears  to  hare  beenafaTouritewiththeauthor.  There 
are  some  bursts  of  genaine  passion,  and  some  tenderness  displajed  occasionallj, 
but  it  wants  simpUcitj.  It  was  probablj  suggested  bj  Pope'8  Eloisa,  aod  must 
•uffcrin  proportion  as  it  reminds  us  of  tJiat  Inimitable  effort*  Hislines  on  Rnnd 
Sports,  are  both  poetical  and  morał,  and  contain  some  interesting  pictures  sweetlj 
persnasiTe  to  ahumane  treatment  of  the  brute  creation. 

His  lorę  Terses,  some  of  which  are  derai-platonic,  are  tender  and  sprightij.  The 
Miss  K— P —  was  Miss  Kittj  Phillips,  a  relation  of  a  familj  now  ennobled  bj  the 
titie  of  Milford. 

The  tale  of  thellitchin  Conyent^  the  lines  Toa  joung  ŁadjaTerj  good  Actress, 
the  Yerses  to  Mr.  Wooddeson,and  those  oncon?erting  that  gentleman^shouse  into 
a  poor-house,  are  all  distinguished  bj  original  tums  of  thougbt.  His  pieoes  were 
generał]  j  circulated  In  priTate,  as  he  had  not  the  common  ambition  of  an  anthor, 
and  was  con(ented  to  pleaso  those  whomhe  intended  to  pleaae ;  jet  ha  neterat^ 
tempted  anj  subjoct  which  he  did  not  illustrate  bj  noteltj  of  manner,  and  upon 
the  whole  maj  be  considered  as  among  the  most  sucMMful  pf  (bat  cla^  wbo  V^ 
rather  amaięun^  than  profcssional  poati* 
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Ab  !  wbat  aTails— 4hat  oaoe  tlie  Mmm  onihi*d 
'Thy  bcHd  with  laureln,  and  thy  lenples  bound ! 
That  in  tbat  poUsh'd  mind  bright  geniiu  shone^ 
TlHit  iMitfrM  'sdieMe  InarkM  it  far  Mh-ownl 
CM  Ib  thlt  MttaCSt  ttat  breitta^d  aslestial  ftre ! 
^lUte  ffl  that  tMis«e,  «m1  ta«te  that*  tmieful 
O  coaM  f/iff  Masę  hot  mAukatH^Uy^,  pyrę  I 
Immortal  numben  sbouM  reoonia^  praise^ 
Redeeoi  fky  Tirtues  from  obUiioii^s  sleep» 
3&Hd  (>%r  thy  tum  bid  distant  ag«8  weep  !— 
Yetthough  no  laureat  flowers  bettrew  thy  hetna^ 
^^powjpous  sounds  ezaltathe  gl^^ing  Tene, 
^  SttbMlner  truth  hispires  tbis  humbler  itnun» 
Bid8  4(fr«  lamaat,  mł  4n<DdAi»  krnn  cmmsiMa  ^ 
Bidfto^tfr  thy  Unnh  the  Muielwr  mmimm  «hed» 


A2n«Ri)sBiiE!rr. 


At  thaihat  jpaen  m tbit calloatieil «Mk  thirtyw 
aoe  jmn  a^a  introdaDed  to  the  {wMie  in  a 
paperofTbe  WaHd,  aad  writtoo  aa  aTnry 
reawrkaMe  «veiit  tnioar  hislofy,  -vk.  the  i»^ 
forming oor  style  or  calendartotfaegenerail 
oaage  of  the  rest  of  Earope ;  the  paper  espla* 
Diftofy  of  the  subject  bemg  alto  written  by  Mr. 
Ixivibondy  itwasjudged  properto  letit  itill 
K*cede  it  in  tbis  collectioii. 


mrhfiBER  ŁXXXtL 

JulyS5th,  1754. 


%tk. 


It  18  a  liadfed  opinion4nMnigBtpoKtMiaaa,  thA 
tba  spińt  of  iberty  can  n«?er  ba  Łoo  actiYe  widft 


a  constitution  lilce  onrs.  "Bat  though  no  lorer 
^ his  country  troald  deftirete  weirtLeiithis  prva« 
cipie,  which  bas  morę  than  oaoe  pn^senred  the 
nation,  yet  he  may  bunent  the  anfortanate  ap- 
plication  of  it,  whoi  perrerted  to  ooimteiiance 
party  vioience,  and  oppmition  tothe  mostinno- 
cent  maasureii  of  the  legislature.  The  clamoAr 
against  the  altemtioB  of  the  style  seemed  to  be 
one  ofthase  instaaoek  The  alarm  ffasgiwa^ 
aodthenest  fatal  eonoayienccc  to  siur  religión 
and  goTemment  wereimmediatelyapprehended 
from  it.  Tbis  optnion  gathered  strength  hi  iti 
coorte,  and  reoeived  a  thietare  fimm  the  remaioa 
of  superstltion  still  pie^ailing  in  the  cooitief 
Wost  TdDłOtelhMii  town,  I  knew  sereral  irortby 
gentlemen  in  the  west,  who  liYedmany  months 
undar  the  daily  applehmsioił ^ aone  shaatljil 
▼isitatiao  ftem  pestyetioe  ar  ftaine.  llie  milgar . 
were«liiiect«v«ry  wlian  pn—ikid  that  N«tatf« 
gicve  cfMent  tobcas  *of  ^ar  idissppimnig  tiiese 
innorations.  I  do  not  indeed  recoUect  t^  any 
blaztog  stars  were  seen  to  appear  upon  tbis  oc* 
casion  ;  or  tbat  armies  were  obcerred  to  be  en* 
oounteriag  in  the  skies :  pegple  probably  cod- 
duding  that  the  great  men  who  .pretend  to  eon- 
tioul  the  Sun  in  bis  course,  would  assume  equal 
authority  of  er  the  inferior  ^sastelations,  ańd 
TOtsiMer  wy  serial  ^ilitia  4o  assemble  them- 
seWes  in  oppoHition  to  ministerial  psoceedmgs. 

The  objectioD  to  tbis  regid«li«n,«s  fawwiiiig 
a  castom  estaMished  ainaog  papists,  wm  not 
heandiadeed  with  thnsawf  rągacd  as  foupei<y> 
wlmu  it  aetttally  preneoted  the  legislature  irrai 
passiag  a  bill  of  the  aaoie  naturę :  yet  many  a 
presideat  «fa  oorporatioo  dub  veiy  eloq«eritly 
baiaugued  upon  \t,  as  iutroductory  to  the  doctrine 
of  transubstantiation,  making  tio  doub£^  that 
fires  would  be  kindled  again  in  Smithfield  befora ' 
the  conclusion  of  the*year.  This  popular  cla- 
mour  bas  at  last  h^ppily  sobsided,  aod  shared 
thageneiai  fisie  of  ihose  opinions  whieh 
their  support  from  imagoiatioo,  not  reaaoo* 
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In  the  present  happy  dispositkm  of  tbe  nation 
ihe  author  of  the  fbUowing  rerses  may  yenture 
to  introduce  the  oomplaints  of  an  ideał  penoo- 
agę,  witbout  seeming  to  strengthen  the  faction 
of  real  parties ;  without  foifeiting  his  reputation 
as  a  good  citizen ;  or  bringing  a  scandal  on  the 
połiticalcharacterof  Mr.  Fitz-Adam,  by  makiog 
Dim  tbe  publisher  of  a  libel  against  the  state 
This  ideał  penonage  is  no  other  than  Old  May 
day,  the  only  af^rent  sufferer  frpoi  the  pregen 
regulation.     Her  sitoation  U  indeed  alittle  mor 
tifying,  as  every  ekterly  lady  will  readily  allow ; 
sińce  ihe  tiain  of  her  admirera  is  withdrawn  from 
ber  at  onoe,  and  their  adoration  transferred  to  a 
riFali  youngertban  henelf  by  at  least  eleven 
dayi. 

I  am,  sir, 

your  most  obedient  senrant, 

E.Ł. 

THE  TBARS  OF  OLD  MAY-DAT. 

Łbd  by  the  jocund  train  of  yemal  honrs 
And  Temal  aifi,  upiose  the  g«mt]e  May ; 

£Itishing  she  rosę,  and  bliishing  rosę  the  flow^rs 
lliat  sprung  spontaneous  iu  ber  geniai  ray. 

Her  lodu  with  Heav*n*8  ambroeial  dewa  were 
bright« 

And  am^rons  Zephyrs  flntter^d  on  ber  breast : 
.  With  ev'ry  shifting  gleam  of  moming  light 

The  colonrs  ahifted  of  her  rainbow  vest. 

Imperial  ensigns  gra<;*d  her  smilłng  form, 
A  golden  key,  and golden  wand  she  borę; 

Thłschanns  to  peace  eaeh  sullen  eastdm  storm. 
And  that  nniocks  the  summer^  oopions  storę. 

Onward  in  consciousmigesty  shecame. 

The  gratefiil  bonours  of  mankind  to  taste  ; 
To  gather  fairest  wreatlis  of  fiiture  feme 

And  blend  fresh  triumphs  witb  her  0ories 

Tam  bope !  no  morę  m  chorał  bands  unitę 
Her  Tirgin  vot^ries,and  at  early  dawn. 

Sacred  to  May  and  l/sn^t  mysterioos  rite, 
Bruih  the  light  dew-drops  '  finom  the  spaagled 
lawn. 

T*o  her  no  morę  Angusta'8  '  wealthy  pride 
Pours  the  fuli  tribate  from  Pot08i's  minę; 

Nor  fresh  blown  garlands  village  maids  proride, 
A  purer  ofPring  at  her  rustic  sbrine. 

No  morę  the  May-po]e's  verdant  height  around 
To  valour's  games  th'    ambitious  yonth  ad- 
▼ance; 

Nomerrybells  and  tabers'  tprtghtlier  sound 
Wake  the  loud  carol,  and  the  sportiye  dance 

Sudden  in  pensiye  sadness  droop^d  her  head, 
Faint  on  hercheeks  theblusbiog  crimson  dy'd— 

'*  O  !  chastn  Tictorious  triumphs,  whither,  fled  ? 
My  maidcn  honours,  whitbergone?"slie  cry'd. 

**  Ab  !  once  to  famę  and  bright  dominion  bora, 
Theearth  and  smiling  ocean  saw  merise, 

With  time  co€val  and  the  star  of  mcm, 
Tbe  iirst,  the  fairest  daughter  oi  the  skies* 

'  A;  Inding  to  the  country  custom  of  gathering 
Ma]r-dcv. 
*  The  plate  garlands  of  London. 


/"Tben^wfaen  at  HeaT^*s  pralifle  msadate 
The  radiant  beam  of  new  created  day, 

Celestial  harps,  to  airs  of  trinmph  strang, 
Hail'd  the  glad  dawn,  and  angePs  calPd  me 
May. 

! "  Spaoe  in  her  empiy  regkns  beard  the  wanA, 
'     Audbills,  and  dales,  and  rocks,  and  vaUies 

be' Sun  exulted  in  his  gkHiousround,  [ntng; 

Andshontingplanets  in  their  counes  soi^g. 

|<Forever  then  Iled  tbe  constanty«ar;  [wiles; 
Saw  Yootb,  and  Joy,  and  I^tc^  encbanting 
m  the  mild  Oraoes  In  my  train  appear. 
And  infrnt  Beauty  brigfaten  in  my  smiies. 

No  Winter  fipwn^d.    lo  sweet  embrsce  aOy^d, 
Three  sister  Seasons  daac'd  tfa'  etemal  gteen  ; 
i  nd  Spring*8  retiring  softness  gentlyTy'd 
With  Antumn's  Uush,  and  Simamer^s  loftf 
mień. 

Too  soon,  wfaen  man  propba&'d  the  bleamgi 

gi^'ii» 
And  Tengeance  arai*d  to  bl^  a  gnilty  age, 

fith  bright  Astrea  to  my  natnre  Heav^ 
I  fled,  and  flying  saw  the  Deluge  ragę  : 

Saw  borsting  cloods  eofipae  the  noontidę  beasu^ 
While  seunding  billows  from  the  móuntaioa 

roU'd, 

nth  bitter  wayes  polluting  all  my  streams. 
My  nectar^d  streams,  that  flow'd  oo  sandaof 
'  gold. 

''  Tben  vanisb'd  many  a  sea-gtrt  isie  and  grove» 
Theiribrests  floatingonthe  watry  ptaoi : 

[Then,  iam*d  for  arts  and  lawa  deiiv*d  famkiot^ 
My  Atalantis  *  sunk  beneath  the  main. 

No  looger  bloom*d  primeral  £den*sbov'n;, 
Norguardian  dragons  watchM  th'  Hesperiaa 
steep: 

With  all  their  foantałns,fragrant  fruitsand  flow^ 
Tora  from  the  cantment  to  glut  thedeep^ 


<'  No  morę  to  dwell  in  sylran  aeenea  I  deign^dl 
Yet  oftP  desoending  to  the  languid  Earth, 

Wilh  ąulckning  pow^rs  the  ftónting  masa 
taJn'd, 
And  wak*d  her  slumb^riog  atoms  into  birth* 

*  And  eT*ry  echo  caught  my  raptni^d  nśm^ 
And  ev^ry  yirgin  breath'd  her  am'rous  yows. 

And  precious  wreaths  of  rich  immortal  iame^ 
ShowVd  by  ihe    Muses,  crown*d  my  lofty 
brows. 

''  But  chief  in  Europę,  and  in  Europd^s  pride. 
My  AIbion*8  favour'd  realms,  1  rosę  ador'd; 

And  pour^d  my  wealth,  to  other  climes  deny'<^ 
From  Amalihea's  hora  with  plenty  8tor'd, 

<*  Ab  me !  for  now  a  younger  mai  clabna 
My  laYisb^dhonourś,  and  to  her  bekmg 

My  chorał  dances  and  yictońoos  games, 
To  her  my  garlands  and  triomphal  soncw 

'<  O  say  what  yet  mitasted  bonniies  flow, 
Wliat  pui^r  joys  await  ber  gentie  reiga  | 

Do  HUies  fairer,  vi*let8  sweeter  blow? 
And  warbles  Philomel  a  softer  sŁiain  } 

•  See  Plato. 
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0oe8  ar'nm^  fim  ber  with  serener  gales  ? 
Dadotids  drap  firtneit  from  the  weałthier  skies, 
Or wastonspleaty in  ber faappierndes ? 

"  ih !  no :  the  Uonted  beams  of  dawning  ligbt 
Skirt  the  pide  orient  with  uncertaio  day ; 

And  Cyntbia,  ridiugon  the  car  ofnight, 
Tbrougb  clouds  embattled  faintly  wms  ber 
way. 


JVLU  'S  PRINTED  LETTER 


TO  LORD 


"  Pale,  immature,  the  bUghted  rerdure  spriDgs, 
Kormountingjuices  feed  theswelliog  flow^rj 

Ifnte  all  the  giwes,  nor  Philomela  singt 
When  Silenoe  listeos  at  the  midnight  hour. 

"  Nor  wonder,  man,  that  Natnre^s  bashiiil  ftoe, 
And  op^ng  cfaarms  ber  rade  embraces  fear.: 

Ii  sbe  not  sprung  of  ApriPb  wayward  raoe, 
The  ńckly  danghter  of  th'  unripen'd  year  } 

'' With8baw'rs  and  sunshine  in  ber  ficUe  eyes, 
With  hoUow  smiles  proclahnmg  treach^rons 


With  Uiubesy  haib^ring  in  their  thin  disgniie, 
Ihe  blasŁ^at  riots  on  the  Spring^s  encrease. 

''Isthb  tbelairmveflted  with  myspoil 
By  Eorope**  lawt,  and  tenates'  steni  com- 
mandfl? 

(Jngen*roiif  Europę,  let  me  fly  the  soil, 
ind  waft  my  treagurei  to  a  grateful  land : 

*  Again  revive  on  Asia'i  drooping  lOiore, 
My  Dapbne>8  groves,  or  Lycia^s  ancient  plain; 

Again  to  Ainc'8  sultry  sands  restore 
£mbow'ring    shades,    and  Lybian  Ammon'8 
fane: 

^  Or  baaie  to  nortfaem  Zembla>s  savage  coask, 
Tbere  hnsh  to  aitence  elemental  itrife  ; 

finiod  o^er  the  regiun  of  etemal  finoat, 
Aadtwell  her  barren  womb  with  beat  and  lift. 

•Then  Britain*'-— berę  she  ceas*d.  Indignant  grjef, 
ADd  parting  pangs  her  fkuli^ring  tongne  sap- 
prest: 

VeiKd  in  an  amber  clond,  she  tought  rri^. 
And  tears,  and  sitcnt  anguish  told  the  rest. 


DEDICJTION 


^'tbi  kbt.  m.  wooDonoK,  op  kingston 

UPON  TMAMB8,  AMD'    THB     ŁADISS    OP    BU 
MSIGHBOURBOOD. 

^  TBoo  wbo  8it'tk  in  academic  scbools* 
Ł«S8  teaching  than  inspiring  ancient  art. 

Taj  ovn  esample  nobler  than  yonr  rulea, 
'^  UameleflB  Ufe  best  lesson  for  the  heart. 

^  ye,  wbodwell  in  peacefbl  grove8  aronnd, 
^'^^bote  voice,  wboee  Terse  enchants,  barmoni- 
onsmaids! 

wko  mix  the  lyre  with  barps  of  Cambrian  sound; 
A  monrnful  Mnae,  ab !  sbelter  in  jrour  sbades! 

^oj"  yoa  8be  ri^als  nor  soch  magie  strain 
J^J^^  EkasefitMn  oblivion»8  sleep : 
**5P>.  >»f  one,  the  meekest  of  your  train, 
n»t  JaliA  i  cries,«»ai]d  tums  a^ide  to  weep  I-- 


: 


— Ann  dar^st  thott  then,  insnlting  lord,  dem«id 
A  fnendly  answer  firom  this  trembOng  band  } 
Periib  the  tbotight !  shall  tbis  unguarded  pen 
Still  trust  its  frailties  with  the  frauds  of  men* 
To  one,  and  one  alone,  again  impart 
Tbe  soft  effusions  of  a  melting  heart  !— 
No  morę  thy  lips  my  tender  page  shall  stain. 
And  priut  fidse  kisses,  dream't  sincere  in  vain  f 
No  morę  thy  eyes  with  sweet  surprise  pursue, 
Love'8  secret  mysteries  there  unreil^d  to  yoiu 
Oemand^st  thon  still  an  answer  ?— let  ii  be 
An  answer  worthy  Tengeanoe,  worthy  me  !— 
Hear  it  in  public  cbaractersrelate 
An  ill  starr^d  passion,  and  capridous  fiUe ! 
Yes,  public  let  it  stand ;— to  wam  the  maid 
Prom  her  that  fiell,  less  vanqui8h'd,  than  betraydf 
GuiltlesB,  yet  doom'd  with  guilty  pangs  to  groan^ 
And  expiate  otber^s  treasms,  not  her  own : 
A  race  of  ahame  in  boDour's  paths  to  run, 
Still  virtne'8  foUower,  yet  by  vice  nndone  ; 
Snob  ftee  complaint  to  injnr^d  love  belongs. 
Yes,  tyrant,  read,  and  know  me  by  my  wrongs  ; 
Know  tby  own  tr^cheries,  bar'd  to  generał  Tiewt 
Yes,  traitor,  read,'  and  reaidhig  tremble  too ! 

What  rice  would  peipetrate  and   fraud  dis- 
Icometo  blaze  ittoa  nation's  eyes;   .  [guis^ 
I  oome— -ah!  wretcb,  thy  swelling  ragę  oontióoL 
*'  Was  be  not  ooce  tbe  idol  of  thy  soul  ?— 
Thie^ — ^by  bis  gnilt  thy  tortur^d  bosom  bleeds, 
Yet  spare  his  blushes,  for  tis  lorę  that  pleads  I—- 
Respecting  hjm*  respect  tby  in&nt  flamę, 
Prodaim  tbe  treason,  hide  the  traitor*8  name  I— 
Enough  to  hononr,  and  rerenge  be  given, 
This  tnith  resenre  for  oonscience  and  for  Hea* 
▼en  i  *' 
Talk'8t  thou,ingnte,of  friend8bip'8holy  powers) 
What  binds  the  tiger  and  the  lamb  beours ! 
This  cold,  tbis  frozeń  bosom,  cao^st  thou  dnMua 
Senseless  to  Iotc,  will  soften  to  esteem  ? 
What  means  thy  proffer^d  friendship  ?— but  to 
prore  [lorę— 

Ihouwilt  not^bate  ber,  wbomtbou  can*st  not 
Remember  thee ! — ^repeat  that  sound  again !—.  , 
My  heart  applauding  echoes  to  the  strain  ; 
Yes,  Uli  this  heart  foigeU  to  beat,  and  griev'e, 
Utc  tbere  thy  imag»— but  detested  live ! — 
Still  swell  my  rage*-<inobeck'd  by  time,  or  fate. 
Nor  waken  memory  but  to  kindle  bate ! — 

Enter  tby  treacherous  bosom,  enterdeep, 
Hear  oonscience  cali,  while  flatfring  passiona' 

sleep!— 
Impartial  search,  and  tell  thyboasted  ćlaim 
To  loTe's  indulgence  and  to  virtuous  fome  ! 
Where  harboor  Honour,    Justice,   Faith,  knd 
lYutby  [myyouth: 

Bright  forms,  whose  dazzling  semblauce  canght 
How  oould  I  doubt  what  fairest  8eem'd  and  best 
Should  boild  its  mansion  in  a  noble  breast  ? 
How  doubt  such  generous  yirtues  lodg'd  in  tbine 
That  felt  tbem  glowing,  tender  maid,  in  minę  } 
Boast  not  of  trophies  from  my  fali  aehie?'df 
Boast  not,  daoeiTer,  in  this  soul  deceirM; 
Easy  the  traitor  wines  an  opdn  heart, 
Artless  itself.  and  unso^pecti^g  art : 
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Kot  Ky  sapeifottir  inlct,  incóetiftil  ptomf, 
Buttedereaiilty  M^orttiik  Iww.— 
Blusby   shameless  grandeury  blaihl— -śball 

Daring  all  erimes,  not  dare  to  be  sincere  ?-^ 
Ifis  -frirad  ńi  VłrtuelS  futtśt  likeness  pamt. 
And  hłdc  łut  noUenesi  hi  boe  oomtatiiat* 
Wnst  tSBUfiDi  wone  miBe  to  tempt  tliy  goilty 
fires !  [sires ! 

Wbat  weaithy   what  lionoim  fnm  łllnstilous 
Can  Viitae*«  timple  tpoiU  adom  tby  noe  f 
Shafl  amiali  maik  a  ▼ilta9e<4naid^  di^gracef 
Bf'^ Ae  sad  96Cf€ty  to  tbywlf  oo0fin'd, 
Słeepg,  nortfaou  dait*śt  diTulge  it  to  maiikiiMl : 
When  bnistingtears  my  inward  angońdi  speift, 
l^beo  paleiiess  spreads  my  aomethncs  flosfah^ 


"When  my  frame  treirtUei  irif b  oonmMTt  strife, 
▲nd  sphits  Htitter  an  lb«  verge  uf  life, 
When  tomy  beatt  thc  eUmif  pulse  n  dfVn, 
And  eyes  throw  lamt  accnnng  brams  to  HeaT^Of 
9iW  fram  tfae  worid  tbosie  sw^ling  ai^fas  rap- 
pncflty 
%  Thos9  RDiTDWB  ^tieamnig  in  one  feiUrfal  breast  j 
\  Eicplainto  ber,  ffon  cftiben  bide  my  care, 
I  Thou^  nature't  weaknesg,  and  not  lor^s  de- 

I  *nie  «prigbtły  yooth  in  gloomy  Jan^^nor  pine, 
I   My  portionmiaery,  yet  not  triamphtbine— 
I    Ab!  «benoe  6erives  tby  9ex  its  barbaitnit  powecB 
Tb  8p0il  tbe  sweAnen  of  out  Tii^in  boim  r 
Why  1eave  me  not,  ^fbere  fint  1  met  your  eye, 
A  simple  Hower  to  bloom  m  aliades,  and  die  ? — 
WbereaprigłitlyinDni  on  •downy  pndons  totCf 
And  erening  lulfd  me  to  a  dcep  repose  ? 
SharingparejoySy  ift  least  dirine  content, 
The  cboiceat  treasure  for  merę  moitab  meant. 
Ab !  wberefore  ponoamgmomentBaweet  astbea^ 
BMay  OB  me  tby  ftod  arts  to  please  f 
])estm'd,  if  proaparous,  for  snbUmer  cbacmiy 
T\»  couit  prond  wedtb»  and  gieataeato  tby 

arms! 
fitow  V[iaiiy  a  bngbtery  many  afaircr  uame, 
Voi^  of  ber  prise  bad  fiamfi  tby  fidkle  flame?    ' 
WiCb  livelier moments soc^M  tby  Tacant  mmd? 
Sasy  posaess^d  tbee,  ea^  too  re^E^d— 
Cbang'd  but  ber  otjec^  pas^n*8  willnig  shnre. 
Nor  felUa  apoond  to  ftfter  to  tbe  grwe^ 
Ob !  bad  I,  eooadoi^  df  tby  Heioe  desires. 
But  balf  cónaentiog^  AaiM  coDtagiom  fiteś^ 
But  balf  reluctant,  beaid  tby  tows  exptehf  d» 
This  TanąuHibM  beart  bad  safibr*!!}  not  tsom- 

p1ain'd— 
Bot  ab,  «itb  tean  and  cnmded  mgbsto  tne 
Talse  pasakn^s  dress  m  cokmn  meantfortme; 
Artful  apsume  CQnfii9iQn*s  sweet  disgmsey 
Meet  my  coy  Tirtnes  with  dejected  eyes, 
Steal  tbeir  sweet  language  that  no  woirds  hnpart, 
Add  give  me  baCk  an  image  Of  my  beart, 
This,  tWs  was  treacbery,  iated  beat  to  sbare 
Bata  from  my  bosom,  and  ftom  thme  deapaii^— 
Yet  uarelcnting  still  tbe  tyiant  cries, 
Haadless  of  pity^s  voice  and  beauty^atgfaą« 
*<  That  pions  fhinds  tbe  wisest,  best,  approyg. 
And  Beaven  butsmiles  at  perjuries  in  lore.**-^ 
Ko— His  ihe  ritlian^s  plea,  bis  poor  pretenoe. 
To  seiie  a  trernUing  prey,  tbat  wants  dd^ner. 

No— ^tis  tbe  base  seusation  oowaids  fee)  ;• 
Tbe  wretcb  tbat  tremblei  at  tba  bmfefna«% 
4teel» 


Fieroe  m4  andaflMito  a  wuppiirt     CtMit 
Thatbraaftas  ka  iPH^aaee  ten  ia  ai^i^  td 
Hmt  belpleai  aea,  by  Nafc«raVi  vuioe  aildmit 
To  lean  its  weaimeisoa  yaur  inaer  braaaft, 
Proteotioo  pleads  in  vaiB— th'  uageaefons  aUsc 
Insults  tbe  vtrtue  be  was  bon  to  saTe.^— 

Wbat !  yball  tbe  ligbtest  promise  Itps 
Bind  man  to  man  in  bonoor's  sacred  chaiii  ? 
And  oatbs  to  os  not  sanctify  tb'  acoord. 
Not  Heav>o  attested,  and  Heav>n*s  awfiil  Jjanń} 
Wby  wuioaa  laws  for  beingi  fiomM  «l«  aaoaał 
Eq«al  Imm  one  iadalgent  huid  wa  cumr. 
For  miitMal  tjliss  that  aacii  aaii«i>d  ita  plaoe^ 
Witb  manly  Tigoar  temp^fiag  feairie  gnoe, 
Dcprhr*d  gar  faatler  inremoniBe,  cayŁm 
Yoiar  soliUry  pleastunes  soilcn  idgn  ; 
Wbat  tender  joys  ait  biooding  o^ar  yoor  stoi^ 
How  aweat  amhiUon  akoBban  ggą^d  wilb  gose ! 
'Tis  cnfM  tb'  unaocial  paaaions  to  cootrol, 
Koor  tbe  glad  balm  tbat  beals  tbe  woonded  loal; 
rTom  wealtb,  from  power's  deloś^^  t^śćutt 

dreams 
To  bire  your  foncy  to  ^i^mier  tbemes. — 
COnfosB  at  leagth  yoar  foncied  rigbts  yoa  ńnm 
From  foioeanperier,  and  ^at  Natai«'a  iav« 
YaifaKMr,  by  ih  ftbaae  JkaaMadainii  promie 
By  natiye  gentleness,  not  man  fpe  foil  $ 
With  bsMra  aeyeaga  a  tyranes  Mood  4»  apill 
PciniiBMig  mil  tbe  cmKm^^^^me  wat  the  wiSL 

Stiłl  if  you  gloiy  in  tbelion*s  force, 
Com^  iK>bly  emufate  tbat  Iion'8  coanet 
From  giiarded  berds  he  rindicates  his  prey. 
Not  lurks  in  fsaudful  tbickets  from  tbe  day; 
Wbile  man,   with  snares  to  obeaC,   witli  «}les 

perplex, 
WaBbaiM  aluiiiy  waakto^wftaaea; 
In  law'i,  im  tmtotiCB,  foshioa'«  fotlaa 
Relazes  a)L  tbe  narMi  tbat 
TbeftylMdly  sarage,  lenis 
Fliat  gain'd  by  treacbery*  iben  tam'd  by 

Ara  tbesa  refleetkna  tben  tbatioTe  in^i 
Ii  bitter  grief  tbe  fniit  of  fair  deatres  ? 
Fkom  irtiosa axampIeoo«U  I  dxeam  to  find 
Acbum  tocurse.  pecbaps  to  wraog  mankiad  f 
Ab !  loog  I  strove  to  borst  tb'  encbanting  tie^ 
And form'd  resobw^  that  aTr*.n  in  fonaing  die; 
Too  long  1  linger^don  tbe  sbipwreck'd  ooast. 
And ey'd  tbe  ooean  wfaeaa  my  wealtb  was  lostl 
In  silence  wept>  scaroe  ventaring  to  complain, 
8tiU  to  my  heart  disaemUed  balf  my  pain-:- 
Asonb^d  my  aufferings  to  its  foars,  not  you; 
Bebeld  you  treacberoos^  and  tben  wiab'd  yoa 

tme; 
Soot^d  bf  tlMM  wiibaa,  by 
Ifondłyhop^,  and  wbat  I  topM  balier*' 
Cniel!  towbomł  abl  wbitber  shaaM  I 
Frieada>  fortaae,  foae,daMftadafi  ferftboe! 
On  whembat  you  my  fointii^  breast  *qpQie  ł 
WUhwhom  but  you  depositall  itswoes? 
To  wbom  but  you  esplain  its  stifled  groan  ? 
Aad  ]ive  for  abom,  bot  kive  and  you  aloae  ? 
Wbat  baad  to  probe  my  bleedii^  hemu  be  foundF 
Wbat  band  to  beal  ?— but  bit  tbat  gave  tto 

wound  ?— 
O  dteadful  chaos  tff  tb«  rutn*d  aifaid! 
Loatto  itself,  to  Virtae,  bumankiadl      [wiK 
From  Eartb,  from  Hemen, 
Łink'd  to  no  system,  to  no  world  allied  ; 
A  blank  of  Naturę,  tanisbM  e^ery  thoogbt 
Tbat  Naturę,  reaion,  tbat  ezpeńenoe  taugb^ 


ł 
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Nit,  pfPeKnt^  fiiteretrMie^alikędefltn^d, 
M'here  lorę  alooe  cmn  fili  the  mighty  Toid  s 
niat  love  on  unretarniD^  pioioos  flown 
l¥«  grasp  a  ihad€,  tbe  noble  sobstance  gone^- 
P^oin  ope  adoi^d  and  once  adoring,  dream 
[)f  frieiidship>fttendertien— ev'D  oold  esteem 
[Humble  our  vow«)  rcjeded  wiih  dinlain, 
lik  a  last  Gonfereooe,  but  a  parting  itrain. 
Horę  sappłiaot  still,  tbe  wretched  suit  adnmce, 
iiead  for  a  look,  a  momentary  glance^ 
i  letter,   token— on  destra-tion^s  brink 
Ve  catch  tbe  feeble  plank  of  kope»  and  link.— 

In  those  dread  momenti^  when  tbo  hoT'ring 
flame 
Icarce  laiąguUb'd  into  life,  again  yoti  came, 
hinaed  again  9  too  wiccessful  tbeme« 
ind  dry'd  my  eyes,  wiŁb  yDur's  again  to  sireatn ; 
Vbea  treach'nxu  tears  yoor  Teniaj  finilts  ooo- 

ies8'd, 
od  half  duwmbled,  halfe3(cns'dtiiei«st» 
'okindred  grieft  taoght  pity  from  my  own, 
Bgh«  I  returnM,  and  ecboed  gn>an  fiir  groan; 
four  self  reproaches  stifling  minę,  appfOT'd, 
Uid  mucb  I  credited,  lor  mucb  I  kyT*d. 

Not  kmg  tbe  aoul  tbii  doabcfoi  dream  pio> 

l0Dg», 

f  prompt  to  pardon,  nor  Ibrget  its  wnmgt, 
t  sconu  tbe  traitor,  and  witb  comciom  pride 
^mna  baseielf,  deaertiąg  to  bia  aide ; 
ireatl>y  miafortune,  greater  by  despair, 
ts  HeaTerf  once  kiat,  rąjecU  an  bumbler  care ; 
'o  drink  the  dregs  of  languid  joys  diidanM, 
^od  flies  a  pwnkm  but  peroidT^d  from  pains  j 
^  juft  tbe  rights  aaother  claims  to  steal, 
V)o  good  its  feelingi  to  wisb  virtue  feel, 
^nfaaps  too  tender  or  too  fierce,  my  aoul 
liielainiing  half  the  beart,  demanda  the  wbole.— . 
I  bfaune  thee  not,  that,  fickle  aa  tby  race» 
^  loves  invite  tbee,  and  the  old  efbce  ; 
]bat  coM,  msensible,  tby  eoal  appears 
\>  Tirtne^s  amilea,  to  Turtue^a  T^y  teara ; 
lut ah!  an  beart  whuee  tendemeas  you  knew, 
1łatoflkr'd  Heaven,  but  aeoond  tows  to  yott, 
Bfood  presumption  that  securely  play^d. 
'Bcordy  dumber^d  m  your  fiiendly  abade, 
^Hłoie  arery  weakne»»  every  aigb  to  ihm«» 
^  po*erB  tbat  haunt  the  perjiur^d,  beaid  yoo 

iwear; 
^as  this  an  beart  you  wantooly  resig&'d 
Tictiin  to  soom,  to  rum,  andmankind? 
^  ihis  an  beart  ?— O  sbame  of  baaour,  truth, 
n  blosbing  candour*  andingennoua  yontbl 
vbat  means  tby  pity  ?  wbaŁcanitrestoie? 


Patad  Jike  me  to  court  and  eurse  thy  hit, 
1^  blend  in  dreadfot  miion  lore  and  hate; 
Chidiog  tbe  praseiit  memenfs  vlumb*ring  baste. 
To  dread  tbe  futurę,  and deplore  tbe  past; 
Like  meoondemn  th'  efibcC,  tbe  cauMappiore, 
Renounoe  tbe  lovar,  and  retain  the  lore. 
Yea,  Lore !  eT*n  now  in  tbts  iłl-fated  bour, 
An  exile  from  thy  joys,  1  feel  Aty  power. 
The  Sun  to  me  bis  noontide  blajse  that  sbranda 
In  browner  horrours  than  when  mPd  in  clouds 
The  Moon,  fUnt  light  that  melancboly  tbrows, 
The  streams  tbat  marmur,  yet  not  oourt  repoae 
Tbe  breezes  sickenmg  with  my  mand'8  diseaae^  ' 
And  Tallies  laughing  to  all  eyes  but  thete, 
PnKslaimtbyabtieno^,  Love,  whoae  beam  alone 
I  Łighted  my  mora  with  glories  not  ita  own. 
I  O  thou  of  generous  passions  purest,  bert  1 
Soon  aa  thy  flame  shot  rapture  to  my  breaat, 
Eaeh  pulse  expanding,  trembled  with  delight. 
And  aching  viakNi  drank  thy  hnrely  light, 
A  new  creation  brightened  to  my  ticw^ 
NursM  in  thy  amilea  the  aocial  paaakma  graw, 
New  atrung,   the  thrilling  nenrea  harmonioaa 
And  beat  sweet  unison  to  otherg*  woes^        [lose 
Slumb^rioig  DO  morę  a  Łethe's  lary  flood,  ' 

In  generous  currenta  sweN'd  the  sprigfatly  blood 
No  kmger  now  to  partial  streams  oonfia'd,       * 
Spread  like  an  ocean,  and  embracM  mankind. 
No  morę  oonoeiitering  In  itself  the  b|^ze 
The  aoul  difius^d  beneroleocc'a  raya, 
Kindledon  Eaith,  pnrsoed  th*  etherial  mad, 
In  halk>w'd  flamea  aacended  to  ita  God.*-* 

YeStlATe,  thy  star  of  generous  influence  obeen 
Onr  gkiomy  dwelliug  in  this  Yale  of*  taan. 
What?  if  atyranfs  Uastmghanddeatroya 
Thy  awelling  bkMaoma  of  eKpected  joys, 
Gomrerta  U^poison  what  for  life  was  given, 
Thy  manna  dropping  from  ita  native  HeaTeo, 
Still  k>ve  Wetorloua  triumphs,  still  conibst 
The  noblest  transport  that  canwarm  ibebreastj 
Yea,  traitor,  yes,  my  heart  to  naturę  true. 
Adorea  tbe'  pasaion  and  detests  but  you. 


ON  REBUILDING  COMBE-NEFILLB, 
«BAa  KiMonoii,  suaasY,  oncs  tbr  seat  op  thi 

PAMOUS  KIMO  MAKINO  tABL  OP  WADWICK.  AND 
ŁATB  IN  TBB  PUSiBSSION  OP  THS  PaViŁY  OP 
HAtTaf. 

Tt  modem  domes  that  rise  elate 
0'eryoDderproatnite  walla. 


▼IW  means  tby  pity  i  what  can  it  restoie  ?  ti'er  yonder  proatnto  walla, 

^gnya,  tbat  yawna  till  generał  doom's  no  I  In.^iinyour  hc^  to  match  the  state 

mAMi  Of  NflmilA^a  ■nmainfr  hall*. 


more, 

^  non  ahall  quickel^  as  my  tormenta  ooue^ 
^*^^  cm  the  lap  of  innocenoe  and  peaoe» 
^Mnilesand  joy  this  penaiYe  brow  inTade, 
IP^SDMoth  the  traces  ^  affliction  madę : 
"O^  onoe  eztinguish'd,  virtue*s  lamp  ditin^ 
I^Yisitahonour,  adesertedsbrine? 
H^ł  wretcb,  too  long  on  passion^s  ooean  tost, 
JotHeavcn  itse^  reatores  tbe  good  you  kMt; 
°*Jm  ensts  not  tbat  thy  foncy  ilream'd, 
i  wod  pmsues  thee  that  an  angel  seem*d  i 
"MiTetotbetouchof  reaaon^arąy 
I"  niry  phantom  melis  in  ck)uds  away  ; 
^take  my  pardon  in  my  last  farewell, 
M«oiuidsyougaTB^  ah  CTud  I  nereriedl 


Of  Nerille^s  aacieut  halls. 

Dicadmansk»!  on  thy  Gothie  tower 
Werę  regal  atandards  rais'd| 

TheroaeofYoric,  wbite  rirgin  flower, 
Or  red  Łancaster^s  btaz'd« 

Warwick,  high  chae^  whoae  awf ul  word 
Or  abook,  or  fix»d  tbe  throne, 

apicad  berę  his  bo^iitable  board, 
Or  warr^d  in  tilts  akme. 

When  Combę  her  garter*d  knights  bebelA 

On  barbed  steeds  advanoe, 
Where  ladies  crown'd  tbe  tented  field, 

And  tore  io^^'d  tbe  lance. 

W 
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Historie  liertlds  berę  arrmy'd 

Fair  acts  in  gorgeous  style, 
Bnt  heroes  toils  were  best  repay'd' 

By  bashfnl  beaaty*B  smile. — 

So  flouriah^d  Gombe,  and  AouriihM  long 
With  lords  of  bounteous  soal ; 

Her  walJs  stflł  echoed  to  the  80ii|^, 
And  mirth  itiU  drain*d  ber  bowl. 

And  sŁill  her  oourts  vith  footsteps  meek 

The  fatnting  trmveller  prest, 
6til1  misery  lltuh'd  ber  faded  cbeek 

At  Harvey's  genial  feast*— 


I/iv'd  seat,  bow  oft,  in  cbildisb 

Along  thy  woods  I  strayM, 
Now  renfrous  climbM  embow^ring  trees, 

Now  sported  in  tbeir  shade. 

AloD^  thy  bills  tbe  ohase  I  led 
With  echoiog  hounds  and  homs* 

And  left  for  thee  my  downy  bed» 
Unplanted  yet  with  thoms. 

Kow,  languid  witb  tbe  noontide  beamsp 
.  £xplor'd  thy  precioiu  springs  ■ 
Tbat  proudly  flow  %  like  Susa's  streams, 
To  temi>er  cups  for  kingi. 

But  soon,  insptr'd  witb  noUer  powers^ 

I  sought  tby  awfol  groTe ; 
There  fVeqnent  soothM  my  evening  honrs, 

Tbat  best  deceiter,  lorę. 

£acb  smilingjoy  wastbere,  tbat  spring* 

In  life's  deKcions  prime ; 
There  yowąg  ambition  plum'd  hit  wings» 

And  mock'd  the  iligbt  of  time. — 


There  patriot  passions  iir*d  my  brcast 
With  freedom'8  glowing  theiu<>s. 

And  Yirtue^s  image  rosę  conft-st 
In  brigbt  Platonie  dreams. — 


Ab  n^e!    my  dreams  of  barmlcFs  youtb 

No  morę  thy  walks  invauc, 
Tlie  cfcarm  is  broke  by  stbcr  truth, 

Thy  fairy  visions  fade.— 

Ko  morę  unstainM  wHh  fcar  or  guilt 
Sachboiirs  of  rapture  smile, 

&ach  airy  fobiic  foncy  built 
Itt  vauish*d  as  tby  pile ! — 


LOYIBONiyS  POEMS. 

Illustrioos  nations !  Tlieir's  was  empire^s  seił, 
Thcir^s  tirtne,  freedom,  eacb  enchonting  gracej 
Sculpture  with  them  to  bńght  peifecfioo  rwe, 
Scnipture,  wbosc  bo!d  Promethean  band  infcifflII 
Tbe  stubbom  mass  with  life — ^m  frctted  gold 
Or  yieldtng  marblc,  to  the  raptur*d  eye 
Disp1ay'd  the  shining  otmcIaTe  of  the  skies. 
And  chiefa  and  sages  gave  the  passions  fonn* 
And  virtae  shape  corporeal :  taogbt  by  het 
1  be  obedtent  brass  dis9olv'd  ; 
Fn  1ove's  soft  firrs  thy  winning  ćharms  she  tfoK 
Tbon  mild  retreating  Me(łicean  fair. 
She  maiic'd  Uie  flowing  Drirads  lighter  step* 
The  panting  bosoro,  garments  flowing  loosc. 
And  wanton  tresses  waving  to  the  wind. — 
Again  by  Pomfret*s  generous  care,  theseslortf 
Of  ancient  (ame  rerisit  1eaming*s  seats, 
Tbeir  old  abode.     O  reverence  leaming's  teat^ 
Ye  beauteous  arts!     for   know,   by  learaio^ 

smiles 
Ye  grcw  immorlal— Kuow,  howcrer  feir 
Sculptnre  and  Painting,  fiircr  Poetry, 
Your  eldest  sister,  from  the  Aonian  mount, 
Imagination*s  frnitful  realm,  snpply'd 
The  rtch  materiał  of  yonr  lorety  smI. 

Her  feiry  forms,  poetic  foncy  first '  

Peopled  the  bills,  and  Tales,  and  fobled  ginw 
With  shapes  cełostisl,  and  by  foontain  side 
Saw  faans  with  wanton  satyra  lead  tbe  dance 
With  meA-€y'd    naiads;    saw  yoąjr  Cypisi 
Ascending  from  the  ocean's  wave ;  [qn« 

Poetic  fancy  m  Maonian  song 
PicturM  immortal  Jore,  ere  Phidias'  bands 
SuMłme  with  all  his  thunders  formM  the  god. 
Herę  thcn  unithig  with  yonr  kindred  art, 
Mąjcstic  Gredan  sculpture  deign  to  dweU» 
Herę  shadss  of  Academe  again  inrite, 
Atbcnian  philosophic  shades,  and  berę 
Ye  Ruman  forms,  a  noblcr  Tpber  flows. 


ON  LADF  POMFRET^S 

lilCSCKTIMO  THI  OHITCKSITT   OP  OSFOtS 
HER  .COŁUcnOH  OP  STATUU* 

Wełcomb  again  tbe  reign  of  ancient  arto ! 
Welcome  foir  modem  days  (rom  Gotbic  night, 
Thougb  latAf  emeiging,  sun  of  science  hsui ! 
W  bose  glorions  rayt   enbgfatcned  Greeee  and 
Romę, 

*  Hampton-Court  pałace  is  sapplied  with  wa- 
ter  from  the  springs  en  Combę  Hills. 

^  **  There  Susa  by  Choapes*  amber  ftream« 
The  driuk  of  noM  bni  kmgs.'' 

MlŁTOW. 


Come,  Pómfret,  come,  of  rich  manificeoce 
Partake  the  famę,  though  candid  błushes  riie, 
And  mudest  yirtnes  sbnn  the  błase  of  day. 
Pomfret,  not  all  thy  honours,  splendid  traia. 
Not  the  bright  coronet  tbat  binds  thy  brow, 
Not  all  thy  lorely  ofispring,  radiant  qiieeiis  ^ 
On  beauty's  i  bronę,  shatl  consecratc  tby  pnise 
Like  science,  boesting  in  thy  genial  lieaiin 
Increasing  storcs:  in  these  embowering  sfaadei 
Stands  the  foir  tablet  df  etemal  fome ; 
There  memory's  adamantme  pen  records 
Her  sona ;  bi^  each  Ulustrious  female^s  name 
In  goiden  characters  engrav*d,  defies 
Euvy  and  Tnhe,  snpeńor  to  thdr  ragę.— 
Pomfret  shałt  lirę,  the  generoos  Pomfret  joio*d 
With  Caroline,  and  martial  Edward^a  queen, 
And  great  Eliza,  regal  names,  like  tbee    . 
Smihngnn artsand  leaming'Sfionstb^reign'd.«' 
And  soe  wbere  Westmorland  adonis  the  train 
Of  leaming*s  princely  patrons !  Lo,  1  see 
A  new  pluitlicon  riseas  tbat  ofold 
Famous,  norfoundedby  ignobler  bands; 
Ihough  thme,    ^Lgrippa,    8way*d  the  bebn  o 
I  see  enshrinM  majestic  awful  forms,      [Boowi 
Chiefs,  legislators,  patriots,  beauties,  goids. 
Not  him  by  snperstitious  fears  ador^d 
With  barbarous  sacriflce  and  franticzeal, 
Yct  not  uncelebrated  nor  unsung,  for  oft 
Thou,  slumb^ring  Cupid,  with  inverted  torch 
Betckening  uildest  fines,  sbaH  besr  the  ń$}» 


ON  RtflAt  S^OUTS. 
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OfWrtuoat,    loffr-sick  yoatlu.    You  too  shall 

reign, 
CdestMil  Yenas,  thóugh  with  ctesier  lit^ft, 
Ad^rest  wittt  tows  from  purer  Yotańes  hesrd. 


Tbk  Son  wakes  jocund — all  of  life,  vho  breathe 
In  air,  or  earth,  and  lawn,  and  thickel  rove, 

Who  swim  the  snrface,  or  the  deep  beneath, 
Sweli  the  foli  choras  of  deligfat  and  ]oTe. 

*But  what  are  ye,  who  cheer  the  bey  of  hpondt* 
Whóse  l«veird  tbonder  frigbtens  Morn'8  repose* 

Wbo  drag  the  net,  rbose  hook  insidk>u8  wounds 
Awrithiugreptiie,  type  of  mightierwoes? 

I  see  ye  oome,  and  havock  loose  the  reins, 
A  generał  groan  the  generał  anguish  speaka, 

Tbe  statety  steg  falls  butcher^d  on  the  plains, 
The  dew  of  death  hanga  dammy  on  his  cheeks. 

Ah !  see  the  pheasant  flottering  in  the  brake, 
Green,  aznre,  gold,  but  undistingoIshM  gore  t 

Yetspare  the  tenants  of  the  silrer  lakę  ! 
— I  cafl  ia  vaiih->tfaey  gasp  npon  the  sbore. 

A  yet  ignobler  band  is  gtiarded  foond 
With  dogs  of  war— tłw  spnmtRgr  buli  their 
prize; 

And  now  he  bellowi,  humbled  to  tbe  ground  ; 
And  DOW  tbey  spraiwl  in  howlingi  to  the  skies* 

Yeu  too  must  fteT  their  missile  weapon*8  power, 
Wboi^darion  dianns  the  midnight^  sullen 
air; 

Tlłou  the  niom's  harbinger,  must  monm  tbe  bour 
Yigil  to  fissts,  and  peiuleiioe,  and  prayer*. 

Must  fiital  wars  of  haman  fcvaricfe  wagę 
For  milder  conAicts,  love  their  paJm  design'd  ? 

Kow  sheath'd  in  stcel,  nrast  riyal  reason^s  ragę 
Deal  miitiml' death,  and  emolate  mankind  ? 

Are  (hese  your  80vereign  joys,  cieation^s  lordi  ? 

Is  death  a  banquet  for  a  godlike  soul  ? 
fiare  rigid  bearts  no  sympathising  cbords 

For  oonoord,  order,  for  th'  hannonious  wbole  ? 

Kor  plead  necessity,  thoa  inaD  of  blood ! 

fiearen  tempera  power  with  mercy-— Hearen 
revere  ! 
Yetdif  the  wolf  for  safoty,  lauib  forfood ; 

Bot  thorten  misery^s  paags,  and  drop  a  tear ! 

Ah!  rather turo,  and  breath  this  eveninggale' 
Uai^in^d  anduninjttring  nsture^s  peaee. 

Ceiiie,dhnrbettaeotarftomthe  foanriDgpflril, 
Come^pen  tbe  foM,  aad  cdont  tbe  itock'riii- 


8ee  pastnring^heifers  with  the  bull«  who  wields 
Yct  budding  borns,  and  wonnds  alone  the  soill 

Or  8ee  the  patiting  spaniel  try  the  iields 
WhilebitrttingooYeys  móck  his  wanton  toil  ! 

New  £bel  the  stced  with  youth's  elastic  feroe 
Spontaaeoua  boand)  yet  bear  thy  Idnd  coii- 
troi; 

Hor  mangle  all  his  sinews  in  the  ooarse, 
Aad  ftiDtlni^ritftg9^g,iasfa  kin  t»tiie  gOkl ! 


Now  sweetly  peasive,  bending  o^er  the  stream, 
Mark  the  gay  floating  myriads,  nor  molest 

Their  sports,  their  slumbers,  but  inglorious  dream 
Of  evil  fled  and  all  creation  blest  ? 

Or  eise,  beneath  thy  porćh,  in  soda!  joy 
Sit  and  appro^e  thy  Tofaut^s  Tirtuotis  hastę, » 

Hnmanity^s  sweet  tones  while  all  employ 
To  lorę  the  wing'd  domestics  to  repast ! 

There  smiling  see  a  fop  in  swelling  state, 
The  turkey  strat  with  paloui^s  red  pretenee. 

And  dudc  rowon  with  waddling  honest  gait, 
Aad  goose  mistake  tolemnity  for  sense  \ 

r 

WHile  one  witii  firont  erect  in  stmple  pride 
Foli  firmly  treads,  his  consort  waits  his  cali, 

Now  deal  the  oopious  barl^,  woft  it  wide, 
That  each  mty  taste  tbe  bounty  meant  for  oU. 

Yon  basfaful  songsters  with  retorted  eye 

Pnrsne  the  grain,  yet  wheeh  contracted  flight, 

While  he,  the  bolder  sparrow,  scoms  to  fly, 
A  son  of  fre^dom  daiming  nature'8  right. 

Liberał  to  him ;  yet  still  the  wafted  grain, 
Choicest  for  Uiose  of  modest  worth,  dispense, 

Andblessing  HeaTen  that  wakes  their  grateful 
strain, 
Let  HeaTen's  best  joy  be  thine,  Benevolencew 

While  flocki  soft  bleatings,  ecfaoiag  hi^  and 
elear, 
The  nejgh  of  steeds,  responsiTe  o^er  the  heath, 
Deep  lowings  sweeter  mdt  upon  tby  ear 
Than  screams  of  terrour  and  the  groaosof 
dendi* 

Yct  soonds  of  woe  dełigfat  a  giant  brood : 
Fly  tfaen  mankind,  ye  young,  ye  helpless  old  ! 

For  not  tbdr  fory,  a  consoming  flood, 
Distinguishes  the  shepherd,  drowns  the  fold. 

Bntloosen  once  thy  gripe,  avenginglawl 
Eager  on  man,  a  noble  chase,  tbey  start ; 

Now  fram  a  brother^s  side  the  dagger  draw, 
Kow  sheath  it  deeper  in  a  Tirgin's  beart. 

See  as  tbey  reach  ambition's  purple  fruits 
Thdr  reeking  hands  in  nation*s  caroage  diedl 

No  longer  bathing  in  the  blood  of  brutes,       ' 
Tbey  swim  to  empire  in  a  huroan  tide. 

But  see  him,  see  the  fiend  that  others  stim?, 
Witb  sootpioir  coosdenee   lasb    himselif  the 
k»tl 

Seey  feBteriag>  in  the  basem  where  tbey  sprung^- 
The  fury  possiens  that  laid  naturę  waste ! 

BeboMthe  ael^termeator  drag  his  chains. 
And  weary    Heaven  with  many  a  fruitleąS 


B9»  itiniag  foats,  by  Tohnitairy  pohis, 
]leveDguig  natnre^scaose,  he  pleads  his  own. 

Yet  prbsŁimte,  suppliant  to  tbe  throne  above, 
He  calls  dowm  Heareu  in  tHunders  to  pursue 

Hearen^s  ftmdedfoes — O  God  of  peace  and  lora, 
The  Toiceof  thunder  is  no  Tóice  from  you ! 

Bifistaken  morlal  !  'tisthat  Ood's  deeree 
To  spare  thy  own,  nor  shed  another's  blood ; 

HeaTen  bieatliiea  beuefoŁenee,  to  all,  tothee; 
Each  bein^  bKsa  conenmaiatet  geneial  gia^ 


^  8bro?e  Tuesday« 


192 


ŁOVIBOND*S  POCMS. 


ODE  TO  CAFTirrnr. 

WRimir  nr  isi  łast  WAt. 

O  mim  Captrrity  I  from  Albkm's  laod 

Far,  lar,  aTerttbe  terroun  of  thy  rod  I 
C>  waTe  not  o*er  ber  fidds  thy  flaóiing  brand ! 
O  cnish  not  Freedom,  fairest  <^ild  of  God  !— 
Bring  not  from  thy  Gallic  shore 
Thegalling  letfterf,.groaning.oar !  - 
Brmg  not  hither  Ytrtne^s  bane, 
Thy  sister  Superstition»«  traan ! 
O  fpare  fńnn  tangnme  riti^  tbe  ńWer  lloods ! 
Kor  baontwith  sbapet  obioene  onr  nnpollatad 
wooda  I — 

If  y«t  too  weak,  rapadont  power,  tby  tbrone  ł 
.   While  ihe  cbain'd  oontioent  tby  ^aual  waitB, 
llke  Rhine,  tbe  Daunbe,  and  tbeioinidin^Rboiiey 
Prodaim  thy  tńnmpbt  tbnmgh  ao  hundred 
■tatci* 
See  Valentia's  tmiling  Talet 
Courted  for  thea  by  occani  gakt  I 
Tbroagh  yawnmg   Taulti  *   on   Tingitt* 

ftreainty 
TbhM  reveiig«^s  dagfer  gleams : 
Tby  fary  bnnts  oo  Roine's  deroted  bead, 
In  min  tbe  Scipioi  K^^d,  tbe  Decii,  Cato  bied  1 

Be  tbeee  thy  bound»-*irboie  lawi  witb  monarcbi 
fcign, 
Totbia  ftur  isle  bov  impotent  tby  bate  ! 
Where  Pitt,  fo  rigbteoai  Hea^en  and  George 
ordain, 
In  wisdom  gujdcs  tbe  tbunder  of  tbe  itate. 
'  Tbat  tbunder  sbook  on  Afric*s  shorSp^ 
Tbe  bowling  wild  where  lions  roar ; 
In  western  worlds  *  its  awful  powen 
Sunk  aitonish^d  Bourboo'8  towers  j 
That  tbunder  90undingo*er  Uic  Ccltic  main, 
Roird  to  Latetia's  walls  along   tbe   affrighted 
Seine. 

Daugbten  of  Albion !  strew  his  palhs  witb  flowen, 
O  wake  for  bim  ihe  lute*s  harmonious  chord  ! 

Bis  name  be  ecbocd  in  your  festal  bowers, 
Wbo  gnards  bńtannia  fW>m  a  ibrcign  lord ! 
Happy  fair,  wbo  aeated  far 
From  haughty<:onqiierors,barbaix>us  war, 
Have  beaid  akme  in  tiagic  aonge 
Of  cłties  itonn^d  and  ^irgiro'  wroogf, 

There  felt  tłie  daughters,  parenti,  conmtt  groan. 

And  wept  historie  woet»  wipnctts^d  in  yonrown ! 

Have  yoa  notbeaid  howSion**  daugbtem  moomM 
Their  prostatę  land  ?— bow  Oreeoe  berviotiais 
tore 
From  flaming  altars  ?-«captiTeqiMenstbey  tnmM 
From  Troy  reloctantf— <ni  tbe  sea-beat  sbore 
Tbeireyesto  Hea^en  were  rolFd  in  vain, 
Tbeir  eyes — lor  not  tbe  Tictor*s  cbain 
Indulg^d  tby  privilege,  Oespair! 
Their  haods  to  rend  Uieir  flowing  hair  j 
BeKittd  th«m  Troy  a  smoking  ruin  lies, 
Before  lie  unknown  seas,  and  black  incumbent 
skies. 

*  The  łatę  conapiracyagatnst  tbe  Portagnese 
fowemnent  was  planoed  amid  tbe  ruins  of  tbat 
tmfortanate  Capital. 

*  Senegal.  >  JUmisbom^g. 


"  Ye  gales«  1"  tbey  cried;  «<  jt  cmel  eMtem 

gales! 
AdTerw  tą  Troy,  oonspiring .  witb  tbe  fetf, 
Tbat  eager  stretch  the  ▼ictoT*s  swelling  aaiK 
To  what  tinfriendly  regtons  will  yeblow  \ 
Shall  we  serre  on  Doric  plains  ? 
Or  where  in  Pithia  Pyrrbos  rńgna  ? 
Shall  Echocatcb  our  captiTe  Udes  } 
Joyless  in  tbe  sprigbtly  vales 
Apidanus  tby  beauteons  current  la^es, 
9ay,  shall  we  sit  and  di^am  of  Simoia*  fińrsr 
wav«s? 


**  Shall  Ddos,  sacred  Delos,  bearour  voca  ? 

Where  when  Latona*soffspring  sprang  to  batb» 
Tbe  palm  spootaneous,  and  tbe  laurel  roae, 
O  Dian,  Dian,  oo  thy  hallowed  eartb  ; 
Witb  Delian  inaids,  a  spotłess  band, 
At  Tirtue*s  altar  shall  we  stand 
And  hail  tby  name  witb  chorał  joy 
InTokM  in  rain  flor  fali ing  Troy  ? 
Tby  shafts  Tictorious  sball  our  songs  proclaim, 
Wben  not  an  arrow  fled  to  spara  tby  rotariea 
shame.'  ' 

*'  To  Athens,  art's  fair  empire,  sball  we  nnre  ? 

There  for  some  baugbty  mistressply  tbe  kKO* 
Witb  dartngfancy  paiot  avenging  Jove^ 
His  fbrked   lightnioga  flaming   thiougfa  tbe 
gloom. 
To  Mast  tbe  bold  Titanian  raoe : 
Or  deaf  to  naturę,  must  we  traoe 
InmoumAil  shades  our  bapless  war  ? 
What  art,  dread  Pallas,  to  tby  car, 
Sball  yoke  tb*immoctal  steeds  ?  wfaatooloursteD 
By  thine,  by  Pyrrhus*  bmoe,  bow  kfty  Ilkmfell ! 

**  Yes,  cruel  gods,  our  bleeding  ooontiy  &lls» 
Her  chiefsare  słaio-Hiee  brotbers,  sinsa  cspiie  I 

Ab  see,  esuHiog  o'er  ber  prostrate  walla, 
The  Tictor^s  fury,  and  devooring  Are  I 
Asia's  baugbty  genius  hrokie, 
Bowstbe  neck  to  Europe^s  yoke» 
Cbains  are  all  our  portion  now. 
Ko  festal  wreaths  sball  bind  our  brow. 

Nor  Hymen*s  lorcbes  ligbt  the  bridal  day : 

O  Death,and  bbM±  Despair,  bebold  your  destin^d 


IMJTJTION  FROM  OSSIJA^S  POBMSi 

ŁATBŁT   raSŁISatS   BY  TBE  ITTŁS  07  FIKGAŁ,  !(€> 

BtowM  Autumn  nods  upon  Ihemooiitain**  head, 
Tbe  datk  misi  gathers;  bowling  wimia  aanil 

Tbe  bligbted  deseri ;  on  its  minerał  bed 
Dark  rolls  the  river  througb  tbe  aoUea  Tak. 
On  the  bilPs  d^jected  soene 
The  blasted  asb  alone  is  seen,    [sleeps ; 
Tbat   maiks    the   grave  where  Gbnni 
Gather'd  into  mould^ing  beapa 
From  tbe  wbirlwhid*s  giddy  round, 
Its  leaTCs  bestrew  tbe  hallowed  grooiid. 

Across  tbe  musing  bunter^s  hmeaome  way 

Flit  mełancboly  gbosts,  tbat  cbill  tbedawnof  day* 

*  An  imitatioo  of  tbe  fint  cborai  in  the  Hbcu* 
baof£uripłdei» 


I 
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fouwly  thou  shimlMr^  tbere,  the  gr«it,the 
good  I  [tracę  > 

Tliy  1oBig-finB'd  anoeitora  what  tongue  cao 
Ttrm,  as  the  oak  on  rocky  heigbts,  they  st^MMl ; 
Planted  as  firm  on  irlory*^  araple  base* 
Rooted  i n  theirnativeciime, 
BraTM  altke  devoaring  time, 
Fitll  of  liononrs,  fuli  of  age, 
Thatlofly  oak  the  whitei^s  ragę 
Reut  frbm  the  promontory^s  Incow, 
And  death  bas  laid  the  migfaty  loir. 
The  moanlaios  moom  thelr  ooosecrated  tree ; 
Hiseofintry  Connal.  moanw :— ^rhat  ton  shall 
iiTal  thee  ? 

Herę  was  the  dm  of  arms,  and  here  o*erthrown 
The  yaliant ! — moumfnl  arethy  warB»  fjngal ; 
The  cavem8  echoM  to  the  dying  groan, 
The  htaA  fleldsbeheld  the  ▼ictor  fali  ; 
Tali  amidst  the  host,  as  hilU 
AboTe  their  Tales  and  subject  rills. 
His  ann,  a  terapest  lowering  high. 
His  sword,  a  beam  of  snmnien  iky, 
Hiseyes,a  fieryfumaoe,  glare, 
His  Toire  that  shook  th'  astonish^d  war. 
Was  ihander's  sound :  be  smole  the  trembling 

fbea, 
As  sporU^e  in&nfs  staff  the  bearded  thistle  mows. 

Oaward  tomeet  this  bero,  like  a  storm, 
A  cbody  storm,  the  mighty  Dargo  came  ; 

Al  monntain  caTes,  vhere  dosky  meteors  form, 
Hit  holioir  eye-balls  flashM  a  Iivid  flanM. 
And  DOv  they  join'd,  and  now  they  wield 
Their  clashiog  steel — resonnds  the  field : 
Crimora  beaid  the  k>od  aianns, 
Ria?al's  daiighter,  bright  in  arms, 
Her  hands  the  bow  victorious  bear, 
Luxariant  wa^^d  ber  aubum  hair ; 

Cbnnal,  her  IHe,  ber  Ioto,  in  beanty 's  pride, 

Shc  foUoir*d  to  the  war,  and  foogbt  by  Gonnal's 


ODB  TO  rOUTff. 


In  vlld  demair,  at  Connal^ibe  she  drew 

Tbe  iatal  string,  impatieut  flew  the  dart ; 
Ab  h^tlesi  mald  ! — wtth  erring  ooarse  it  flew ; 
The  ihaft  stood  trembling  in  her  lorer's  beart : 
He  fell— 80  ialls  by  thnnder^s  shock 
From  ooean^B  clifls  the  rifted  rock, « 
ThatfiiUs  and  plonghs  the  groaningitiand 
HeMll^  kiYt^s  onwilling  band, 
Haplesi  miud !  finom  eve  to  day, 
Cooaal,  myloTe;  the  breathless  clay 
My  tofe,  śhe  calls— now  rolls  ber  liraotic  eye»— 
*-No«bendsthemsadtoearth— she  sinks,  ihe 
fiunts,  sbedies.— 

tVs<ther  rest  in  Earth*s  parental  womb, ' 
Her&irest  offspring;  moumful  in  the  va]e 

I  Bt,  wfaile,  issumg  fiiom  tbe  moss-grown  tomb» 
YoQronce-lov'd  YoiGesseemtosweU  the  gale.—- 
PengiTe  MeoKtry  wakes  her  powers, 
Oft  recals  yoor  smiling  honrs 
Of  ieeting  life,  that  wont  to  mora 
On  downy  wings  of  yonth  and  lorę; 
Ule  tmiling  hoon  no  morc  return  ; 
—AU  u  huiih'd— yoor  milent  urn 

X^  moontsiń  oorers  with  its  awfnl  shade, 

fcr  from  the  hamifts  of  men  in  pathlesi  desert 


TooTB,  ahstay,  prolong  delight, 
Close  tfay  pinions  8tretch*d  for  flight  I 
Youth,  disdaining  silver  hairs, 
Autumn's  ftowns  and  Winier*s  caresy 
Dweirstthoo  but  iu  dimple  sleek, 
In  yemal  smiles  and  Summer'8^heek  } 
On  Spribg's  ambrosial  lap  tby  ban<u  ilnfold, 
They  bUwŃom  fresh  with  hope,  and  afl  they  touch 
isgold. 

OraTer  years  come  sailing  by : 
Hark  !  they  cali  me  as  they  fly ; 
Quit,  they  ery,  for  nobler  themes, 
Statesman,  quit  thy  boyisb  dreanu ! 
Tooe  to  crowds  thy  pliant  voice, 
Or  flatter  thrones,  the  nobler  choioe  f 

DesertingTiitne,  yetassurae  her  state; 

Thy  smiles,  that  dwell  with  We,  ah !  wedtheoi 
now  to  hate. 

Or  in  Tictory's  purple  pTain 
Triumph  thoa  on  hills  of  slain ! 
"W  bile  the  rtrgio  rends  her  hair, 
CbildlesB  sires  demand  thcór  heir, 
Timid  orpbans  kneel  and  weep : 
Or,  where  the  uu8unn*d  treasures  sleep^ 

Sit  brooding  o'er  thy  caTe  in  grim  repose. 

Theremock  athumanjoys,  theremock  at  ht^ 
manwoes. 

Yean  away !  too  dear  I  prise 
Fancy^s  haonts,  berTales,  berskies; 
Come,  ye  gales  that  swell  the  flowers, 
Wake  my  soufs  expandiog  power«  j 
Come,  by  streams  embow V'd  in  wood, 
Cd^ialforms,  the  fair,  thegoodl 

With  morał  charms  assodate  Temal  joyi ! 

Pure  nature^s  pleasores   thesa    tbe   rait  mm 
iashioo's  toys. 

Come,  while  years  reprore  in  Tam, 
Youth,  with  me,  anti  rapture  reign  I 
Sculptnre,  patnting,  meet  my  eyes, 
Glowing  stUI  with  young  surprise ! 
Nerer  to  tbe  viigin's  Inte 
Hiis  ear  be  deaf,  this  Toice  be  mnte  f 
Come,  beauty,  canse  of  anguish,  heal  its  smart, 
— Nowtemperatemeasuresbea^  unaltei^d  etat 
my  beart 

Stillmysool,  foreveryoang, 
Śpeak  thyself  di^inely  sprung  t 
'Wjng'd  for  HeaTen,  embnuang  Earth^ 
Link'd  to  all  of  Inortal  birth* 
Brute  or  man,  in  social  chain 
8tiU  link>d  to  all,  who  soflEer  paio. 
P|irsae  the  eCemal  law !— one  power  aboYO 
Coonects,  perrades  the  whole-*tbat  powar  di. 
^ttc  is  lofe.  * 


TO  THB  TffJMES. 


\ 


T^BAiia  to  itay  gfore,  O  Thames ! 
Łead  alaog  thy  soltry  streams» 
Summer  fires  the  stagnant  air, 
Come  andcool  thy  bosom there ! 
Trees  śbalł  kbeltar,  Zephyrs  play, 
Odomt  oouftthytmiliógitayj 
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Th«ve  the  lily  lifts  her  hetuA, 
Faircst  cbild  of  yatura*s  bed. 

Oh!  Thames,  my  promise  all  was Tain: 
Autamnal  storms,  antamnal  rain 
Have  spoiN  that  fragrance,  strlpt  tlume  ihadci, 
Hapless  flower !  tbat  lily  ^es. — 
What  ?  if  chaDce,  sweet  creniug  ray^ 
Or  western  f^ale  of  vemal  day, 
Momentary  bloom  renews, 
Heavy  with  unfertile  dews 
It  bends  again,  and  seems  to  ery, 
**  Gale  ai^  sunshine,  oome  not  oigii ! 
Why Yeclaim  ffom  winter'«  power 
Tbis  witber^d  ftelk,  no  morę  aflower !" 
Such  a  flower,  my  youtbful  priine» 
Cbill^d  by  rigour,  uppM  by  time, 
Shrinks  oepeaUi  the  cloudetl  tiorjii : 
Wbat?  if  Beauty'>  bcanijn^  form, 
And  Cambrian  vii|:iD's  tocai  air 
Eicpand  to  smUes  my  bn>w  uf  care  : 
I1ial  beam  withdrawn,  tbat  melting  aoundi 
Thą  dewi  of  death  baog  beavier  round. 
No  morę  to  ipring,  to  bloom,  to  be, 
I  bow  to  fate  and  Heaveo's  decree. 

Comethen,  Cambrian  Tirgin,  oomc, 
Witb  all  thy  musie  seek  my  tomb, 
With  all  tby  grace,  thy  modcst  state, 
With  all  thy  virtues,  knowii  too  lale  1 
Come,  a  little  moment  spare 

From  piotis  rites  and  illial  care  ! 

GiTe  my  tomb— no  heart-felt  si^b, 

No  tear  conTuisuig  pitymi  eye ! 

Gifts  oft  too  endearing  name 

^or  you  to  grant,  for  me  to  claim ; 
'  But  briag  the  aoog-^whose  healtng  sounds 

Werę  babn  to  alł  my  fcstering  wounds. 

Bring  the  l3rra— 4)y  mnsić^s  power 

My  sou]  entranCd  śball  wait  the  homr, 

The  dread  mąyeatic  hoar  of  doom,         [gloom, 

When  throngh  the    grave,    and  throogh    the 

HeaTen  ahall  buist  in  floods  of  day : 

Dazzled  with  so  fierce  a  ray. 

My  aching  eyes  shall  tum  to  Yiew 

Its  milder  beams  reflect  from  you. 


I  qnit  thy  lyiy    bot  atiH  the  trani 
Of  sweet  sensations  wanns  my  tnio* 
Wbat^  tbougkaodaljoyaadlofe 
Forget  to  haunt  my  suUeo  grores 
Though  there  my  soal,  a  stagnant  flood. 
Nor  flows  its  own,  or  others  good, 
Emblem  of  yon  faded  flower, 
That,  chill*d  by  frost,  eipands  no  morc  t 
The  drpary  sceoe  yet  sometimes  doees 
When  sleep  iiHpireB,  on  beds  of  roses, 
Such  deardeluidons,  fairy  dtanns 
As  fancy  dreams  in  ▼irtue^s  arms. 
For  see,  a  gracioos  tbim  u  near ! 
She  oomes  to  dry  my  ialling  toar. 
One  pioos  band  in  pity  spręad 
Supports  my  el9e  unshelter^d  head  ; 
The  other  wave8  to  chase  away 
The  spectres  haunting  all  my  day : 
Sbecalls — abore,  below,  around 
Sweet  fmgrance  breathes,  sweet  ^ces 

Such  a  bolpi  to  woimded  minda^ 
GentleKitty,  slumberfinds; 
Such  a  chaoge  is  miseryU  dne-* 
— WhQ  arakes  to  grief  should  dr9am  of  yoo. 


7X>  MISS  A. 


CI  iHTW  Kitty,  take  the  lyre 

Tby  magie  bands  alone  inspire! 

But  wake  not  onoe  such  swclling  chords 

As  n>u«e  anibition'i>  stormy  lords, 

Nor  airs  tliat  jocuiid  tabon  play 

To  dancing  youlh  in  shedesof  May, 

^rl^song8  that  shake  old  Picton^slowers, 

AVhcn  feast  and  musie  blend  tłieir  powers  ! 

But  notes  of  mildest  accent  cali, 
Of  plałiitive  touch  and  dying  fali ; 
Notet,  to  which  thy  band,  thy  tongue, 
Thy  every  teniler  jwwer  is  strung.— 
Cambrian  maid,  repeat  that  strain  ! 
Sooth  my  widow'd  fx)8om*s  pain ! 

Its  passions  own  thy  meltiog  tones; 

Sighs  succecd  to  bursting  groaos; 
,  Soft  and  softer  still  they  flow, 

Breathing  morę  of  love  than  wcej 

Glistening  in  my  eye  appears 

A  tenderer  dew  than  bitter  teary  ; 

5ipringing  hope  despair  beguiles. 

And  sadness  softcas  tuto  smiJes. 


Ab  !  bow  to  musie,  bow  my  lays 

To  beauty'8  noblest  art! 
To  reach  the  bosoin  minę  the  praise. 

But  thine  to  melt  the  heart. 

'Tis  mme  to  dose  afikiction^s  woond^ 
To  brighten  pleasmpe'8  eye : 

Bnt  thine,  by  swept  dissaLfing  Munds. 
To  make  it  łdiss  to  die. 

My  notes  but  kindle  eold  desire, 
Ah  1  what  you  feel  for  me ! 

DiTin^  passions  thine  inspire, 
Ah!  whatlfeeifor  theel 

Associate  then  thy  ^ioe,  thy  toncfa, 
O  wed  to  minę  thy  powers  I 

Be  such  at  least,  nor  blosh  at  soc^ 
Connubial  union  ottr's ! 


TO  jaSSK-rr' 


Why,  Kitty,  with  that  tender  ur, 

Thoae  eyes  to  earth  inclin'd, 
Those  tiniid  blushes,  why  despair 

Of  empire  o'er  mankind  ? 

Ah!  know,  thatbeąuty's«ttrest«i^ 

A^caodour,  solinesSy  ease, 
Your  sweet  distrust  of  pleasing  cbarms 

U  balf  tłłc  chąfm  to  please.-- 

Respect  yonr  owo  haapmonioiis  Ut ! 

For  k>Te  seeuceat  frowMls, 
Securest  tidbes  th'  iippiaflon*d  h«ict 

Entranc^d  by  magio  30ui|ds ! 

If  flowers  of  fietion'8  growth  yon  caft 
Tbis  wrealh  thnt  tr^th  bestows  ; 

Survey  around  your  attidc  waU 
£ach  pencill'd  form  *  tbat  glows. 

*  Drawings  fnm  aotiąue  statiies» 


TO  MISS  K.....  P-r- 


2S5 


And  mak  the  yootks !  why  beareiily  fiŃr 
Their  tenderest  vowf  iospire?  ł 

1f  Jiui6*s  morę  tban  reg«l  air, 
Or  fieice  MiiieiTa*>  Ares  ł 

T^  bttshful  Veous  tbe^  prefer 

jtetiring  from  the  Tiew, 
Andy  what  ibeir  lips  address  to  ber, 

Their  boeioais  feel  £>r  yoo. ' 


TO  MISSK- 


Yovn.  boaom*!  fweet  treatures  thus  ever  disdow ! 

Por  beUeve  my  iDgenuous  confes^ioo, 
The  Teil  meant  to  hide  them  but  only  bogtows 

A  softness  transceiuliog  ezpression. 

<*  Good  Heareo !"  cries  Kitty,  «  irbat  langoage 
Ibear* 

Have  I  trespassM  on  chastity*8  laws? 
Is  my  tuckeHt  elear  muślin  indeceotly  elear  ł 

b  it  oo  sattin  apron,  but  j^uze  ?" 

Ab  DO  l<— not  the  least  swellingcbarm  is  descried 
Thro*  the  tucker,  too  bashfuUy  deceot; 

And  your  apron  bides  ail  Łbat  short  aprons  can 
hide, 
Fnok  the  fashion  of  £?e  to  tbe  present, 

Tbe  Teil,  too  transparent  to  binder  the  si^ht, 
Is  what  modesty  tbrows  on  your  mind  : 

Tbat  Teil  ooly  sbades,  with  a  tenderer  light, 
AU  tbe  feminine  graoes  bebiod. 


TO  MISS  K- 


Si  nn  arbre  aToit  da  sentiment,  ii  se  plairoit  k 
vdtt  celui  qui  le  culttve  se  reposer  sous  soo 
ombrage,  respirer  le  parfum  de  ses  flears, 
ipooterla  doucenr  de  ses  fruits:  Je  suiscet 
arbre,  cu]tive  par  tous^  &  la  Naturę  m*  a 
donn^  uoe  ame.  Mabmontbł. 

Amid  tby  natire  mountains,  Cambrian  lair, 
Weie  some  lone  plant  tupported  by  thy  care, 
fovM  from  tbe  biut*  fiom  wintsr^scbillingpowers, 
la  Yemal  smis,  in  ^enalibades  aod  showers, 
By  thee  reTiTing :  did  the  lavoared  tree 
£iitt,  and  blossom  and  maturę  by  tbee : 
To  tbat  selected  plant  did  Ueaven  dispense, 
Włtti  Te^etable  lifie,  a  nobler  sense: 
'Woold  it  not  bleas  thy  Tirtues,  gentle  maid  ? 
Wonld  it  not  woo  thy  beanties  to  its  shade  ? 
Bid  sil  its  buda  io  ridi  Imuiriaoce  sboot. 
To  crown  thy  summer  with  autunmal  frnit, 
Spread  all  its  leaTCS,  a  pillow  to  tby  rcst, 
Qive  all  its  fiowcrs  to  languish  oo  thy  breast, 
Rqect  tbe  tendrils  of  th»  UKorious  Yine, 
<^  itretch  its  longing  arms  to  cin;le  tbine? 

Yes;  in  creation's  intellectual  reign, 
iJ^relife,  sense,  reasoo,  with  progiessiTechaiD, 
l^i^ng,  Uending,  fonn  th'  barmontoos  wbole : 
— Thatpbmt  am  I,  distingttłsb*d  by  a  toul. 


to  MISS  ir- 


WITB  AKSON'8  TOTAGIi 

*Arnm»B  tmeUer,  cease  the  talet 
w  riniin»g  Uwns,  Fenandes' fsles ; 


Of  isles,  coneentering  Nature^s  charms^ 
Laptin  peacefiil  Ocean'8  arms  ^ 
Of  tbat  Hesperian  world,  wbich  Hes 
Beneath  tht  smile  of  southem  skies, 
Where  Zepbyr  wave8  unflagging  wings, 
Wbere  AIbion's  summers,  Lacian  spring 
Join  thy  autumns,  smiliog  France, 
And  lead  akmg  th'  etemal  dance ! 

These  encbanting  scenes,  and  all 
Tbat  wake  to  form  at  fancy^  caU» 
Aod  all  tbe  sportive  pencil  traoes, 
Are  feeble  types  of  ljving  graoes. 
Of  morał  charms,  tbat  mental  throoo 
(Jnclouded  beauty  calls  ber  own. 
Wbere  all  the  Sua'8  meridiao  blaze 
is  twilight  gloom  to  Tirtue's  rav8. 
There  with  richer  blended  sweets 
Wedded  Spring  ber  Autumn  meets; 
There  Femandes*  brighter  sbore, 
There  a  purer  Chili^s  ore, 
Fruits  and  flowen  are  there  combinM 
In  fairer  Tinian«->Kitty's  mind. 


TBE  COMPLMNT  OF  CjiMBBU. 


TO  MISS   K- 
MUSIC,  AND 


SINOING 
V£RS£S. 


SETTINO  TO 
ENGŁISH 


DOMB   IMTO  SMGŁISn  FEOM  THS  WftŁCB  OKIGIMAr^ 

DsGKiTBaATB  msid,  no  lunger  onrs ! 
Can  SaxDn  ditties  suit  thy  lyre  ? 
Aocents  untnnM,  that  breathe  |io  poweri 
To  melt  tbe  soul,  or  kindle  martial  fire  } 
It  ill  becomas  tbee  to  combine 
Such  hostUe  airs  with  notes  diriue, 
In  Cambrian  shades,  theDruids*  ba]lotr'd  bomid^ 
Wbose  infiuit  voice  bas  lisp^d  tbe  liquid  Celtic 
sounds. 

Rerere  thy  Cambria's  flowing  toogue  I 
Tbough  bigb>bom  Hoel's  lips  are  dumb^ 
Cadwalto's  harp  no  morę  is  stfUDg, 
And  silence  sits  on  soft  Lluellyn^s  tomb : 
Yet  songs  of  British  bards  remain 
That,  wedded  to  thy  Tocal  straia, 
Would  swell  melodious  on  tbe  mountain  breese* 
And  roli  on  Milford's  ware  to  distant  edioiog 


O  siDg  tby  sires  in  genuine  strains ! 
Wben  Rome^s  resistless  arm  prerail^d, 
When  Edward  delug'd  all  my  plains  % 
And  all  tbe  musie  of  my  mountains  fail'd  ; 
When  all  ber  flames  rebelHon  raread, 
Firmly  they  stood — O  sing  the  oead ! 
Tbe  theme  majestic  to  the  lyre  belongs, 
ToPictGn's  lofty  walls,  and  Cambrian  Tirgtns 
songs. 

* 

I  Edward  Ł  pat  to  death  all  the  Wekh  bardc 


Mtf 


U>VIB0N1>S  POBMS. 


ON  A  PRESBNT  TO  TEB  AOTHOtt. 

©#  rwo  rMrtmioiis  noM  a  rmt  Airrraof  sbał 

Of    TdB  HBAD  OP   AMSANDU  ; 
THK  OVB   BT.  LAJ>T   P  — .^  OM   PAI«B; 
THl  OTHBt  BY  Mm  J  — _  p  — ^    IH 


Faw  scblptore  of  AmmoD-s  yomig  gneeB! 

My  lady  with  whiin  ihAU  we  tax  ? 
On  paper  who  mmrlM  iky  iminŁ  tnuses, 

Which  aiflila  sUmpt  liTeiy  m  wax  ? 

Orthcir  bearts  they  mBke  matual  confeasion : 
That,  ookT  to  edłotioof  ooce  felt, 

The  moChees  scarce  yidda  to  impression^ 
— Tbe  daughter'*  caa  softea  and  melt. 


ON  TUB  aUBJECT  OF  THB 

MONUMENT  IN  ARCADIA. 

O  vou,  thatdwe]]  wbere  shepheids  reign, 
Arcadian  youtbi,  Arcadian  maids. 

To  pasŁorml  pipę  who  dancM  the  plain, 
Why  peofiTe  now  beneatb  the  shadeg  ? 

"  Approadi  ber  virgin  tomb,"  they  ery, 

«« Bebold  tbe  Term  ioscrib^d  above, 
'  Once  too  iii  Arcady  was  I,—' 
Bebold  what  dreams  are  life  and  lovc  1*> 


ON  THE  SAME 

SwBCT  Arcady,  .where  shepheids  reign, 

Your  simple  youths,  Tour  simpte  maids, 
WHh  pastora!  dance  stilf  cheer  the  plain, 

Tbeir  pastorał  ptpe  still  cbarms  the  shades : 
Tbis  only  song  still  meets  our  ear, 

U  sweiis  the  breese,  it  filh  the  grore; 
What  joyi  ao  sweet  as  Natnre^s  bera  ł 

What  joy  of  Naturę  sweet  as  love  ? 


nrrcniN  confent. 

A  TALŁ 

Whbib  Hitch'8geDlle  current  glides, 

An  ancient  conTent  sfands, 
Sacred  to  nf>rayer  and  hoiy  rites 

OrdainM  by  pieus  bands. 

Herę  monks  of  samtly  Beoedtct 

Their  nightly  Tigila  kept,     ^ 
And  lo^  aothems  shook  the  choir 

At  bours  wbep  mortals  slept. 

Bot  Harry^s  wide  reforming  band 
Tbat  sacred  order  wooikled ; 

He  spoke-^from  forth  tbeir  hallow*d  walb 
The  frian  fled  oonfounded. 

Then  wicked  laymen  enfring  in, 
Those  croisters  fair  prophanM; 

Kow  riot  lond  usurps  the  seat 
Where  bright  devotion  reign*d. 

£T'ato  the  cbapePs  sacnd  roof, 

Its  echoing  Taalts  aloog, 
Resounds  the  flute,  and  sprightiy  daace, 

AMlbymeneal  song. 


YeCfiunerepotts,  tbat  monkish  dia«r« 

At  midnigbt  iieverlail 
To  hannt  the  nansiona  oooe  their  own. 

And  tread  its  doisten  pale. 

One  night,  morę  prying  tfaaa  tfae  ręrty 

It  ehąnc^d  a  friar  came. 
And  enter*d  wbere  on  beds  of  down 

9eposM  each  gentle  dane. 

Here»  soaening  midnigbfs  raven  glooiq« 
Lay  ff.  a,  biiisbing  maid ; 

There,  wrapt  io  folds  uf  cypress  lawią, 
Hrr  yirttKMis  annt  was  laid. 

Hestopp*d.  hega;;*d,  to  wild  ooneelts 

His  ronng  feiicy  mo, 
He  took  the  aunt  lor  prioress. 

And  R  e  for  a  mm, 

R  faap'd  that  R— — — 'scapochiD, 

Acroas  the  couch  dispia/d. 
To  deem  her  sister  of  the  Teil,  ] 

Tbeholysirebetray^d. 

Aooosting  then  the  yontbful  fair. 

His  raptur*d  aoeents  broke; 
Amaspement  chilPd  the  waking  nymph; 

She  trembled  as  hę  spoke. 

*'  Hail  halcyon  days  \  HaO  hoIy  non ! 

Tbis  woodrous  change  esplain: 
Again  religion  ligbts  her  lamp. 

Rariews  these  walls  again. 

<'  Por  ever  blest  the  power  that  ćheckt 

Reformtsts'  wild  disorders, 
Restur'd  again  the  charcb*8  lands. 

Rerir^d  our  sacred  oiderb 

"  To  monks  indeed,  from  Edward*s  daya, 
Belong^d  this  ćhaate  Ibondation ; 

Yet  sister  nnns  may  answer  too 
The  foaiider'8  good  dońation. 

*'  Ab !  weU  tby  Tiigin  tows  are  beaid : 

Por  man  were  never  giren 
Those  chaims,  resenr^d  to  nobler  ends, 

Thou  spotiess  spouse  of  Heaven  I 

'*  Yet  speak  what  eaose  from  moniing  mas» 

Tby  ling'nng  steps  delays: 
Hasie  to  the  deep-monthM  orgBB's  peal 

To  join  thy  vocaI  praiae. 

'•  Awake  thy  abbess  sisters  all ; 

At  Mar3r*8  boly  sbrine, 
With  bended  knees  and  suppliant  eyea 

Approacby  tboo  nun  dirine  ^^^-^ 

<'  No  Nun  ąm  W*  reoov'ring 


k 


Tbenyinph;  «  No  nun,  I  say. 
Nor  nun  will  be,  un!ess  this  frigfat 
Sbottld  tom  my  locks  to  grsy. 

«  nistnie,  at  chorcb  I  seldom  fiul 
Wbeo  aunt  or  uncle  leads ; 

Yet  nerer  rise  by  Ibur  o*ck)ck 
To  tell  my  OKiroing  bods. 

*'  No  mortal  lorer  yet,  I  vom. 

My  Tiigin  heart  bas  firt, 
Bttt  yet  I  bear  the  Creatui-cs  talk 

Witfaout  a  grate  betwixt. 

**  To  HeaT*n  my  eyes  are  often  cast 
(Prom  HeaT^n  thór  light  began) 

Yet  deign  sometimes  to  Ttew  on  Eardr 
It's  imago  stampt  on  man. 


HItCHEN  CONVENT,..TO  A  YOUNG  ŁADY, 


MT 


•*  Ah  me  1  I  fear  in  bom>w><l  shape 
Tbou  com^i,  a  baąp  d€ceiver ; 

Pterh^ps  the  deTil,  to  tempt  tbe  fiuth  « 
Of  orthod<n  balię^er. 

**  For  onoe  my  haiid^  al  masąneiade^ 

Ą,  reyeicud  lirtar  itrest; 
Hiaformaathine,  but  bolier  Mmula 

TheraTith^d  saipt  addngt. 

**  He  told  me  yon  no  mora  were  mada 

To  aenseiam  stone  and  wood. 
But  adomtioo  patd  alone 

Toaainta  of  flesh  and  Mood, 

^  Thet  rosy  dMdis,  and  radiant  eyt$. 

And  treaaei  lika  the  oMini, 
Were  gi  ven  to  bless  tlie  prewnt  age, 

Aad  light  the  age  w^)onl: 

•*  That  maidi,  by  whoaeobdurate  prida 

Hie  faapkm  lofer  fBlI, 
Were  doofn'd  to  neyer-dyiog  toib 

Of  leMUngapesinHelL 

**  'Beapeetthe  fint  eommaad,'  (hectied.) 
*  U*t  aaered  laws  falftl,  ' 

Aad  well  obsenre  the  pracept  grrm 
To  Mo6e8,— Do  not  kilL* 

"  Tbniapoke,  ah  yet  I  bear  him  ipeak  ! 

My  aoa]'8  lablnne  pbyaician ; 
Thcn  get  thee  hence,  thy  doctńaea  Tile 

Woiild  aink  me  to  peidition.*' 

fte  oeaa>d— the  rnonk  m  ih^kr  of  niaht 

ConfasMly  fled  away, 
Aiidnpefl«titioii't  dooda  dind?'4 

In  wnae,   aod  beaiity'fl  ny. 


TO  J  TOUNG  LADY, 
A  ync§  oooD  Acratit. 

Powuful  ia  beanty,  wben  to  morta]  seatt 
From  HeaTen    descenda  the  heaven-ci«ated 
800d, 

Wkcn  &ney's  glanoe  the  faSiy  phantoro  meets, 
Nymph  of  the  shade,  or  Naiad  of  tbe  flood. 

SoUooma  Celena,  danghter  of  the  akica, 
<hiaefiaf  the  joya  romantic  raptnre  dreanis, 

^checksara  aommeKi daaaak nwe,  hereyet 
Staal  their  qacfc  loatre  from  the  mornii^ 
beama. 

Ber  aiiy  neck  the  shioing  treaies  shade ; 

h  emy  wantoo  enrl  a  Cnpid  dwells : 
To  theie,  diatraaUngin  the  Graeea'  aid, 

Sba  jonu  the  mighty  chama  of  magię  tpellt. 

Mn,ba|i|em  man»  m  Tafai  dastmctkrn  fltea, 
^tfcwtlymrta  th'  encbantreai  nymnb  panoeic 

TotaryingfMmit  aa  Tarymg  tofera  nae, 
Sbfftathe  biigbt  iriaof  a  tlioaaaiid  bnes. 

^^^oU  th' anstera  dKrine,  oppreit  by  yean, 
Colici,  aad  bnlk,  and  tithea  eBgend'red  caie  j 

'^|J^"">iid  of  ipoman  giatei  hia  aehing  eara, 
^  otbar  womaa  than  a  scriptara  fiur. 

*^i^  iba  comes  a  Deborah  brigfat  m  arma» 
Or  Ycan  the  pastora!  Rachefs  ancient  mień ; 

■** '"!T' **  t*o''  gay-flo8hiiigeastenidmrai% 
IttBlte  lika  D8Tid'i  lon  fer  Shcba's  ąoeea. 


To  Change  the  Chmn  trader  speeds  hia  pnee. 
Nor  heeds  the  chilly  North'«  onripo^ng  dBinoi; 

'Tfa  hei'*  with  twinkltng  eyes,  and  leogthetfd 
faoe, 
Andpigmyfoot,  to  wake  forgotten  flamea. 

Sbe  oft»  in  likeness  of  th'  Egyptian  Crone, 
Too  well  infbrm^d,  relates  to  wand'ring  swal&a 

Their  amorons  pŁaints  preferr'd  to  her  alone : 
Her  own  relentlen  bnaat  too  well  explains. 

See,  atthemanor*s  bo«pitabIe  board 
Entera  a  sire,  by  infant  age  reTer'd ; 

From  shoitenM  tobie  exhaling  fames  affiird 
The  inoense  bland  that  cloud.<t  hia  fwky  beaid* 

CoBundrama  qtiaint,  and  paos  of  jocnnd  kind, 
With  rund  dittien,  warm  th'  elated  'sąutre, 

Yet  oft  sennations  qatcken  in  his  mind, 
Other  than  ale  aod  jocund  puns  inspiie.- 

Ule  Ibrms  where  Uoatad  Oiopay  holds  her  aeat, 
He  TiewBy  anoonscious  of  magicians'  gaiies» 

Nor  deems  a  jaundic^d  Yisage  kyv*d  retreat 
Of  graoes,  young  desiras,  and  dimpied  smileib 

Nov  oi*er  the  portal  of  an  antiqne  hall 
A  Orecian  form  the  raptur^d  patriot  awas^ 

Tlie  boary  bost  aod  brow  serere  recall 
Łycurgus,  founderof  majeitic  laws. 

Awhileentnmc'd,  he  dreama  of  old  ranown^ 
And  lreedom's  trinmph  in  Platean  fields, 

Then  toma— lelaaing  seea  the  fanxyw*d  homn^ 
To  melting  airs  the  aoften^d  maible  yidds. 

Iseethelinaasbieathlnglife,  hecńes, 
On  icy  cheeks  camatkni  bkx>nis  display^d, 

Tbe  penstYe  orbs  are  pleasure-beaming  eyts 
And  Sparta'8  lawgi^er  a  blosbtng  maid. 

Tbere,  at  the  cmtaSna  of  theshudd'ring  yootl^ 
StiiB^  me]ancholy»  pale,  a  speetre  stands, 

Some  hwe-tom  ▼iygitfs  shade    O !  iiyar*d  tmtlą^ 
Deseited  phantom»  and  ye  plig^ted  hand^ 

He  scana  had  utber^d-^rom  hb  finantic  gazę 
-  The  Yision  ftulea    snccoeda  a  flood  of  light 

0  friendly  shadows,  veil  him,  aa  the  blaze 
Of  beaaty*8  sun  emerging  finm  the  night. 

Herę  end  thy  triumphs,  nymph  of  potent  chann% 
The  lanrerd  bard  is  HsaTen^s  immortal  oare  { 

Him  nor  illusion't  apeli  nor  pbilter  hanns» 
Nor  musie  ikiating  on  the  magie  air. 

Tbe  myrtle  wand  this  arm  imperial  bears, 
Reinctant  gboats  and  stubbwn  elves  obey ; 

Its  Tirtnous  toneh  the  midnight  fiury  fears^ 
And  shapes  that  wantoo  in  Aurora's  ray. 

1  eeas^d ;  the  Tirgin  eame  in  natiTe  giaoe, 
With  native  smiles  that  strengthen  beąuty's 

OTainthe  ormfldeiioecfmoitalrace!    [chain^ 
My  laureFd  head  and  myitle  wand  |ire  yain* 

Again  wiM  raptnies,  kindUng  paasiooa  riae, 
As  onoe  in  Andorer^s  autunmal  grave, 

Wben  looks  that  apoke,  and  eloqueooe  of  aig^ 
Told  the  aolt  mandata  of  another^s  lofe. 


TO  dN  ACCOMPLISHED  LdDT. 

01  TBM  Kaam  dr  WAŁŁaa. 

Oinnini!  than  Mest  Pandora  honomM  moi«, 
What  gods.  to  graoe  thea  ląvish  aU  Iheir  stora! 


f98 


fi>ViBOND'$  POEMS; 


We  Me  thy  f(>m  w  awful  be«u(y  ibov«» 
At^Mce  icpeUioir  and  invitmg  lovtt  j 
We  see  thy  mind  each  bńght  peWectioo  reach 
Tbat  gcnius  kindles,  and  Che  Graces  tnch : 
Pallas  to  form  that  matcblets  mind,  ooDspircf 
With  v!8djMn'8  00otnes8,  temp*rłngfancy's  6res; 
Herę,  as  in  Eden^s  bltssftil  garden,  shoot 
Hie  tree  of  knowledge  and  forbidden  frait 


ADDRESS  TO  TEB  TBAMES. 

O  Thambs  !  tby  elear  roąjestie  itream 
Shall  erer  flow  my  raptiir*d  theme ; 
Not  because  Aogoata'*  pride 
Boilds  ber  greatness  on  thy  tide, 

Gourted  by  worlds  in  otber  oceans  found ; 
Not  because  pmnd  Giefden  la^es 
His  pendent  beeches  in  thy  wa^es  ! 
Not  because  thy  limpid  rills 

Beflecton  Hampton^s  iowers,  orKicbmoDd^sbifls ; 
Or  Cooper'8  mountain,  by  the  Muses  erown'd, 
Orcatdi  the  blaze  from  Windsor^  beaming 
star, 

Sacred  to  patriot  chiefa,  Ibe  boast  of  peaoe  «nd 
war. 

Nor  yet  because  tby  current  Iotcs 

Tbe  haiint  of  aicademic  gro^es ; 

And  still  vłth  ling>riag  fond  delaar 

Tbiooeb  Egliain*s  vale8  deUgbts  to  i$ny, 
Onoe  soene  of  fraedoiii's  claims,  beroic  cares : 

But  haU  tbee,  Thames !  whileo^er  tby  meads 

Elka  with  Louisa  leads 

£ach  wioning  grace  of  Iove  and  yanth, 
logenuous  formsj  fair  candour  and  foir  tmth : 
Oh  !  fantheir  erening  walk  with  mitdestairs; 
So  Oallic  spoils  fthaił  crowd  thy  wealthy  side. 
And  commerce  tweil  ber  storcs  witbeaoh  re- 
YoWing  tide. 


TO  LADY  JF*. 


TO  MRS.  B" 


RHADING  JOŁIA  WnU  TEARS,  DCaiMG  A  RAMO  PROST 

W  HAT,  tbougb  descendiog  as  tbe  Oews  of  moro, 
On  oiisery's  sigbs  your  tearof^irtue  waits| 

For^et  the  felleo  Julia  !  you  were  bom 
Fur  heart-CKpanding  joys  and  swiling  fates. 

To  sooth  with  social  pleasares  hnman  cares, 
To  cali  the  Muse  to  Thames*  frozcn  glades, 

Tawake  the  «iun3b'ring  spriog  with  vemal  oirs^ 
And  plant  aa  ^den  in  liccember^s  &hadcs  ; 

To  deck,  like  Kve  ',  with  soft  o&ious  iiaste, 
Your  banqaet,  worthiest  of  ber  ang,el  guest » 

Amid  the  flowers  that  crown  the  Ujr  repast 
A  flo«er  yottfself*  tbe  fair^ut  of  the  festft. 

Tbere  tbegreat  Giver  forbis  bouatioigiYea 
Your  gratefiU  coosort  blcssmg,  bleases  too 

The  sweet  di$pena«r  of  the  gifts  of  Hoat^^ 
In  wQDdar*s  siient  prayer  be  bUssesyou : 

Your  iniants  tbere  reilectiogcound  tbeboard, 
Matemal  graces  while  his  eye  approres ; 

One  tear  ton^tAtti gne  !•— 4ben  •ita4«:'d 
The  gentle  mother  of  the  smiles  and  kires. 

*  See  Milton*s  Paradi^  Ufl^  Booli  T,  frofn 
liue  S03. 


ON  HER  naaaiaoi. 

Thougr  to  Hymen's  gay  seasni  belomr 
Łigfat  airs,  and  tbe  raplnres  of  yonth  ; 

Yet  listen  to  one  solier  song ; 
O  listen,  iair  Stella,  to  tnith. 

Farewell  to  the  triumpths  of  bcaiity. 
To  the  soft  serenadę  at  your  bowcr. 

To  tbe  lo^er^s  idotatrous  daty. 
To  bis  Tigils  in  midnigbfis  stiU  bour. 

To  yoor  frowns  daiting  araoroos  anguish^ 
To  your  smiles  chasing  ef«ry  care. 

To  the  power  of  your  eyeslively  langnish. 
To  each  glance  waking  bope  or  dapair. 

FareweH  to  soft  bards,  thatin  HeaTon 
Dtpt  tbe  pencil  to  picture  your  praisey 

And  blended  the  eolours  of  ofen, 
With  nioniing's  gay  opening  rays : 

Tbey  noloager  on  Hiames  sball  psodaioi  you 
A  Naiad  new  spnmg  firom  tbe  flood. 

Nor  to  Buahy's  soft  ecboes  śball  name  3^011 
Bright  Dian,  the  queen  of  the  wood. 

Farewelto  kyre^sTanoosseason, 

Smilingdayshungwitb  tempests  and  mijtit% 
Bot  weloone  the  reign  of  fair  reaaon, 

O  !  welcome  securer  deligfat. 

O !  welame,  m  natne^s  own  dreie^ 
Purest  pleasures  of  gentler  kind  ; 

O  \  welcome  tbe  po«^  to  bless, 
To  redeem  fortone^s  wroogs  on  yy H'!"^! 

Be  a  goddess  indeed,  while  you  borrov 

From  plenty'8  unlimited  &tore. 
To  gild  the  wan  aspect  of  sonów. 

To  cheer  tbe  meek  eycs  of  tbe  poor. 

Wben  your  rirtttessbaki  mix  witii  tfaesfcies, 
When  Your  beauty,  brigfat  phenix,  decaysg 

In  your  image  new  graces  shall  rise^ 
And  enligbten  posterity^s  days. 

Futura  ągM  sball  traoe  ouery  air  j 
£very  virtue  deriiY^d  to  your  blood 

Sliall  remerober  that  Stella  was  fair, 
Shall  remeniber  that  Stella  was  good. 


SOAG. 

No  gandy  Rubens  OYor  dare 
With  flauntiog  gieąiiiiSi  vosyloves. 

To  crowd  the  sc«ae>  io  siutthine's  glan^ 
£xposing  ber  the  ]^Iu9e  appnnnes. 

Łat,  chaste  Pousun,  tby  sbMied  streąm 
Eeflect  ber  pm^ie,  tender  air  i 

Let  OYOBing  wu  nilb  sobór  beam* 
In  bashful  pi^ht  tbe  boshful  fair. 


VERS£So.TO  A  LADY...STANZAS. 
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^mufiŁn  aftol  rAssiKo   trrougr   piNDOify  sus- 

IBX»    nC8-    ADrnsaSEDTO  THB  RBV.  MIU  WOOI>- 
DESOM,*  07   KINGSTOtf   UFOM  THAMBS. 

WoodobionI  these  ey«8  hsTe  seen  tby  natal' 
earth ; 

Tby  Findooy  slopiog  from  tbe  soathera  dovii>, 
BaTe  blest  Ihe  roof  eimobled  by  tby  birth» . 

And  tnfted  valley,  where  no  ocean  frowDS. 

Tbott  vert  not  bom  to  plough  the  neighbooriog 
main, 

Or  plant  thy  greatnen  near  ambition^  throne, 
i>r  couQt  annainber'd  fleeces  od  tby  plain : 

•^Tbe   Muses  lov'd  and  nun'd  tbee  for  tbdr 


Aiidtwin'd  thy  tempks  here  with  wreaihs  of 
worth,  Iraom, 

Aiidfenc'd  tby  cbildhood  finom  tbe  blightaof 
Aadtaoght  eocbanting  aong,  and  sent  tbee  fbith 

To  stn:tcł)  tbe  bleasing  to  an  age  unborn : 

Bnt  Uessing !— irhat  is  pride^  unwieldy  state  ? 
What   ąwfcirard    wealŁh  from  Indian  oceans 

glTCD? 

What  mooarchs  noddiog  onder  empires*  weight, 
tf  idenoe  amile  not  with  a  ray  ftom  HeaTeu  r 

Witoen  ypn  ruins,  Arundel*s  high  tower» 

And  Brunber,  now  the  bird  of  nighfs  resort ! 
Yoor  proud    poasesson  reign'd    in  barbaroas 


Tbe  war  their  bnsioen,  and  the  chase  their 
iport; 

Till  tbare  a  nlnitrel,  to  the  feast  preflbnMy 
Wiih  Ctaibiian  haip,  in    Gothic   wHibera 
ofaann'd, 

EolightenM  cbiefii  grew  Tirtaocia  as  tbey  heard — 
—Tbe  sua  ot  science  in  its  momiag  wacm^d.^- 

Hoir|(1oriotia,wfaeDitbla2>d  mMJltbn>siłgbt, 
And  Shakespeai^s  llame,  to  fali  meridian  day ! 

Yet  smile,  fair  beam  !  thoagh  sloping  lirom  that 
heifht, 
GiUóur  mild  ereDisg  with  a  setting  ray. 


TO  A  LADY. 

Thb  stmple  swain,  where  Zembla'8  snows 

Aie  boiHkl  in  frossen  cbains, 
Where  scaiee  a  smile  the  Sun  bestows 

To  wana  Uie  soUen  plains ; 

*  tbe  anlhorof  these  poems  had  been  eda- 
wtod  nader  this  genUeman,  for  whom  heever  re- 
tsiaed  the  most  atfectionate  regard.  Mr.  Wood- 
deson  was,  ia  trath»  one  of  those  amiable  beings 
whoii  nonę  oould  kaow  withoat  loving.— To  tbe 
abilities  of  an  eicetlent  scholar  was  miited  a 
wmA  so  caadid,  so  patient,  so  replete  with  uni- 
mtd  benefolcnoe,  that  it  gknred  in  every 
aolioB. — ^His  life  was  an  faonoor  to  himielfy  to 
•■Bgion,  to  bnman  natnre. — ^He  pfeserred  to  his 
de^  snch  a  simplidfty  of  manners  as  is  rareiy  to 
benetwith.— He  jndgedof  the  worM  by  the 
standard  of  his  ownTirtooasheart;  aadfewmen 
vho  had  seen  soch  kagthof  days  erer  left  it  so 
Me  %H|aainted  wiOi  it 


Not  onoe  ooticeivesthat  San  to  risć 

With  kinder,  brigfater  ray. 
Nor  sonthem  vales,  Hesperian  skies. 

To  bask  in  smiling  day. 

As  weak  my  thoughts  respecting  tbee  > 

Mu8tthou»  my  bettersuo, 
Becaase  but  smiling  cold  ob  me. 

Be  tfatrefore  warm  to  nonę  } 


STANZAS. 


Where  morę  is  meant  than  nneets  tbe  ear. 

MitToią.' 
Thb  bIrd  of  midnight  swellM  ber  throat* 

The  Yiigins  listen'd  found 
To  sorrow'8  deeply-warbled  notę. 

To  sweet  but  solemn  soimd  i 

When  soon  the  lafk  ascending  high, 

In  sun-beams  idly  play'd ; 
As  soon  to  greet  him,  see,  they  fly-^ 

One  pensive  ▼iTginatay'd. 

She  stay'd  to  hear  tbe  moumer  sing  ( 

The  rest,  to  natnre  true, 
Hie  flutter  of  the  gayer  wing 

TheTacant  songparsue. 


TO  A  YOUNG  l^ADY^ 

> 

WHO  OSJBCTBD  TO   SUP     WITU   A   PABIT  0*  aOTtf 
SBXBS    TBAT  MET   AT   A   COFBBK^UOU SB. 

O  FAK  from  Caroline,  so  softa  maid, 
Be  cmel  ooyness,  pride,  and  culd  disdain  t 
Who  now  of  man,  the  monster  man,  afraid, 
Flies  the  gay  circle  of  the  social  train. 

Away  Yain  fears  !  away  saspicious  dreams, 
From  beanty,  virtae,  tenderness,  and  truth  ; 
From  eyes  that  dawn    with   wisdom^s  mildeit 

beams, 
From  barmless  smiles  that  wait  on  gentle  yonth* 

Far  other  years  and  other  nympbs  befit 
The  prodish  form,  and  high  forbidding  brow  ; 
Withothers  dwell,  orfrowns  or  scomfid  wit, 
With  nymphs  less  imiocent,  less  fiiir  than  thou  s 

With  her,  whose  yonth,  of  virtue's  mild  control 
Impatient,  nish*d  on  wanton  wild  desirips ; 
Now  prajrer  or  scandal  cheers  the  gloomy  soul 
That  ptnes  in  secret  with  forbidden  fires: 

Or  her  that  triumph'd  inher  lorer^s  sighs, 
As  roond  their  brows  the  willow  gariaods  bóid  i 
She  now  dejected,  nowdesertedlies, 
Withottt  a  lover,  and  withont  a  ftióid ! 

Another  fate  is  y^nthful  ▼hrtue's  share : 
Come  with  the  gtmoes,  gentle  maid,  along ; 
Come,  fisirest  thoa  among  tbe  yonng  and  ^ir. 
To  lead  tiie  danoe,  or  join  the  yirgins*  song, 

Gone  lurten  to  the  tale  that  youths  coiaplaiDf 
To  tbonsand  vovs,  in  v«oxoiis  sighs  adorest; 
Piopitious  listen  to  the  raptur^d  strajn. 
Whep  dtfi^  imestic  pawioosswell  the|»reast 

Too  long  eitarior  charqisof  ssMHaat  ejras, 
And  blttthing  cheeks,  tbe  capLiwe  sense  control ; 
Thy  forms,  fair  hanńony,  too  long  we  prize, 
Forg^  the  fairer,  nson  hąnupnioiis  soui. 
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LOVłBONb'S  P06MS. 


Tbo  kmfr  tlie  Wverg  ibr  ao  empty  fair 
At  beedless  ease  inglorimiw  artt  adTaoce ; 
Enoa^h  for  them  to  deck  the  ikmiiig  bair» 
Ot  iitttter  gandy  with  tbe  pride  of  Pranoa 

From  worth  with  beaoty  nobler  lessom  tnught, 
£ach  youth  that  languMhes,  hi*  fkime  shall  prove 
By  genenms  actkm  or  Jieroic  thóitRht, 
And  merit  famę  by  arts  that  merit  loTe. 

Shall  once  again  tbe  Grecian  Ijrre  be  ttniog, 
Kestoring  Hyiiien*s  mild  Aradiaii  reign  ? 
Sball  patńot  eloqiieiice  iiMtruei*tbe  t^gne. 
And  tpoilt  begatbei^dfioiB  tbe  maitial  plain? 

O  !  fiir  nnlike  to  soch  cdesttal  flame 
The  passkm  kindled  from  impare  destres ; 
?ktal  to  friends,  to  fortunę,  and  to  Hme, 
The  momentary  flath  m  nłgbc  espirea. 

Jja?t't  lambent  flre  that  beams  from  ▼irtae's  nys, 
Sacb  fordid  paisioa  as  itbomt,refin'd, 
Still  brighfc  and  brighter  with  benignantbiaze 
Embraces  IMends,  a  ooantry,  hamankind. 


A  DREAM. 


Wn«  bridal  cake  beneath  ber  head, 

Am  Jtgmy  prest  ber  pUlow, 
9m  dreamt  that  to?eri,  thick  as  hops. 

Hang  pendent  from  Uie  willow. 

Aronnd  ber  spectres  sbook  their  chains, 

And  p)blniskept  their  statkm ; 
They  pttU'd,  they  ptnch'd  ber,  tiU  sbe  swore 

To  spare  the  małe  creation. 

Befbre  her  now  the  buck,  tbe  beao, 

Tbesquire,  tbe  captain  trips ; 
The  modettseizM  ber  band  to  kin, 

llie  fbrward  seisM  her  lips. 

Vor  some  sbe  felt  her  bosom  pant. 

For  some  she  felt  it  smart ; 
To  all  sbe  gare  enchanting  smiles. 

To  one  she  gare  her  heark 

She  dreamt — (fmr  magie  charms  pi«vai]'dp 
And  fancy  p1ay'd  ber  farce  on) 

That,  soft  recUn'd  in  elbow-chair, 
Sbe  kist  a  sleepmg  parson. 

Sbe  dreamt— >bot,  O  rash  Mose !  forfoear. 

Nor  Tirginb  dreams  pnrsae ; 
Tet  blest  abo^e  tbe  gods  is  be 

Who  pioTes  sttch  Tisions  true. 


THE  MULBERRY  TREE. 
A  TALE. 

fcą  Łondon's  rich  city,  two  Staffordshire  twains, 
Hight  Johnson,  hight  Garrick,  forsaking  their 

plains,  [by  his  tomb 

EeachM  Shakespeare'8  own  Stratford,  where  flows 
An  Atou,  as  proudly  as  Tyber  by  Romę. 
Kow  Ganick,  (sweet  imp  tooof  NAare  was  be,} 
Wonld  climb  and  would  eat  from  his  mulbeny- 

tree; 
Yet  as  Johnson,  less  frolic,  was  taller,  was  older, 
He  reach'd  the  fint  boogha  by  tbe  help  of  his 

dwulder;  [wcatfaer, 

Where,  fhelter'd  from  fanune,  from  bauii&»  and 
Oaidsy  critioi^aiid  playcnietcrowded  togetber 


Who  devour'd  In  their  rach,  all  the  tnit  th^ 

cottldmect, 
The  good,  bad,  indifierent,  tbebitter  and 
But  Garrick  climb^d  high  to  a  płentifiil  cn>p» 
Then,  Heaven8 !  what  fagariei  be  play'd  oai 

top !  C**8^^ 

How,  now  on  tbe  loose  twigs,  and  nowosa  tbe 
He  stood  on  his  head,  and  tben  bolted  apń^fait! 
All  featnres,  all  sfaapes,  and  all  passkns  be  tneds 
He  danc*d,  and  be  stnittad,   be  langh*d,  aa<l  be 

cried,  [ 

He  presented  bis  huce,  and  be  sbow^d  his 
Tbe  noble,  the  Tulgar,  flock'd  ronnd  bim  to 
Wbat  feats  be  perlbrmM  in  tbe  mulberry 
He  repeated  the  pastime,  tben  open*d  to 
But  Juhnson  below  mutter^d  stropbesof  Greek. 
Wbite  Garrick  proclaim'd — such  a  plnnt 

grew, 
S')  fbsterM  by  sun^shine,  by  soft,  and  bj  dev;. 
Tbe   palm-trees  of  DekM,   Phosoicia^s    s 

grore, 
The  oaks  of  Dodona,  thoogh  haUow'd  by  Jawę, 
With  all  that  antiqaity  sbows  to  surpass  as, 
CQmpar'd  to  this  tree,  were  mereshraba  of  Far* 

nassas^  [Ińd* 

Not  the  beecbes  of  Mantua,  where  'Htyms  was 
Not  aU  YaSkimbrosa  produc^d  soch  a  sbade, 
llMt  the  myrties  of  f  ntoce,  like  the  biićb  of 

thescbools, 
Were  fit  oniy  fbr  rods  to  wh'p  genius  to  mles  ; 
That  to  Stratford^s  old  mulberry,  faircst 

best, 
The  cedars  of  Eden  musŁ  bow  their  proad 
llien  the  fruit--like  Uie  loaf  in  the  Tub^s 

sant  tale.  [ale-^ 

That  was  fiah,  flesh,  and  cnstard,  good  daret,  and 
It  oompris^d  every  fiavour,  was  all,  and  was  eactap 
Was  grapę,  and  was  pine-apple,  nectarine  and 

peach ;  [told. 

Nay,  be  iwore,  and  his  aodieaoe  be]iev'd  what  be 
That  under  his  touch  it  grew  apples  of  goid.— 
Now  be  paus*d! — ^Łhen   reoounted  Us    Tirtnes 

again-*  [gmm« 

'Twas  a  wood  fbr  all  use,  bottom>  top»  bark,  and 
f t  wonld  saw  iotu  seats  fbr  an  audienne  in  fali  piti* 
latjo  benches  fbr  j  udges,  episoopal  poipila ; 
Into  chairs  for  phik>sophers,  thrones  too  fbr  kinigSy 
Snnre  the  highest  of  porposes,  lowesŁ  of  things  ; 
Make  brooms  to  moant  witches,  make  May-poles 

fbr  May-^ays, 
And  boaeS)  and  ink-sŁands,  for  wits  and  tbe  la* 

dief. — 
His  speech  plcas'd  the  mlgar,  it  pleai^d  tbelr 

superiors,  [ri« 

By  Johnson  stopt  short.— who  his  mighty 
Applied  (o  the  truuk — likeaSampson,  hu 

ches  [and  riiook  btanchee ! 

Shook  the  roots,  shook  the  summit,  sbook  stem. 
AU  was  tremour  and  sbock !— -now  desoended  ia 

showers  [blighied  flowera  * 

Withef'd  lea^es,  wither^d  limbs,  Uighted  fniits» 
Ihe fh^pnents drew critics,  bards,  players nkmg^  ' 
Wboheldby  weak  branohes,  and  let  go  the 
£'eu  Garrick  bad  dropŁ  with  a  bough  that 

rotteu, 
But  be  leapt  to  a  sound,  aod  the  slip  was  fbr* 

gotten. 
Now  the  plant'8  close  recesses  lay opea  taday, 
While  Johnson  exclaim*dy  sfcalking  siately  a«ay« 


TO  A  LADT...ON  AN  ASIATIC  LADY. 
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^'Beie^  robbiab  eiiough,tUI  my  homewyrd  rstuni, 
For  chOdren  to  gatber,  oki  wooieo  to  bura  ; 
Not  pncŁii^d  tp  Tftbour,  my  sides  ara  too  sore, 
Till  ftootber  fit  season,  to  shake  you  down  morę. 
Wbit  futurę  materials  ibr  prnmnif^  and  croppio; , 
And  cleaniog,  and  i^leaning,  aiKi  lopping,  and 

toppiag !  [tree, 

Yetmistake  me  not,  labblel  thł8tree'Ba  good 
BoesboDour,  damę  Naturę,  toBritain  andthee; 
And  the  fruit  on  thetop, — takeita  merita  in  brief, 
Kafcm  anoUe  demert,  wbere  the  dinner^s  roost- 

beef!** 


TO  A  LABY. 


Tn;  wedlock'!  sweet  banda  were  too  bleit»  tn 
ber  Iover 

Iffirtoe  her  Bkeaeas  conld  find, 
What  Plato  •  bas  fabled,  oould  Julia  reoover 

Her  bwt  otber  half,  from  maukind. 

What  joy  to  receive  all  tbe  good  yoa  impart, 

Thy  cares  on  anotber  reeline, 
AB0lber's  fond  bosom,  and  fsel  tbat  bis  beart 

Beats  all  tbe  same  measures  with  tbine ! 

Tbefcaturesy  tbe  yirtues  of  botb,  in  yonr  race, 

Hdw  sweet  tbe  confusion,  enjoy! 
Yctmofeof  tbyself  in  tbe  daugbter  still  tracę. 

And  mora  of  tby  lord  iu  tbe  boy. 

Soch  bliss  riTals  HeaTeo — yet  wbat  grief,  wbat 


Wers  riot*s  Iow  Ibllower  tby  lot.  [cbase, 

Weie  be  whose  loud  pleasares  are  wme  and  tbe 
All  love's  sileni  pleasoret  forgot ! 

What  misery  to  bear,  witbont  daring  replyt 

AUfolly,  allinsolence speakt ; 
Still  calliog  tbe  tear  of  reproacb  to  tby  eye, 

Tbe  fiosb  of  dladain  to  tby  cheeks ! 

Wonld  soft  macaronies  ba^e  jiidgment  to  prise, 
Wbom  arta  and  wbom  Tiitoes  adom, 

Wbolcaint  every  virtiie  and  art  to  despise, 
Wbere  Catos  and  Scipios  were  boni  \ 

Wodd  wcalth's  diowsy  beir,  witbout  spailc  of 
HeaTcn^a  Are, 

EaihrinM  in  hia  dniness  oompletely, 
Awafce  to  tbecbarmer,  beryoice  and  ber  Ijm* 

Ab !  cbarm  tbey  tbougb  ererso  sweetly  ? 

!kt  wbat  with  the  gunester,  ab  !  wbat  were  thy 
What  fortunek  capriees  thy  sbare !        [fate, 

Todaepnpondown  onder  canopied  state^ 
To  wake  on  the  ittraw  of  despair ! 

The  tiroid  {reei4hinker,  tbat  only  deiles 

Those  boltawhich  bis  Muker  ean  throw ; 
WonUbOy  when  Uaspbeming  tbe  Lord  of  the 


Yet  re?4e«oebis  imagebelow  ? 

WonldsbTestoaooprt,  ortolbeCk^ii^sbanditti, 

Thy  iemperate  spirits  appiove; 
&>  pmod  in  their  cbains  of  tbe  court  and  tbe  city, 

Msdsinmg  no  cbains,  but  of  ]ov8  \ 

4 

^  ?latoPs  frUe  isy  tbat  man  and  woman  origi- 
Mllyweieonebmiig,  dirided  afierwards  by  Ju- 
jjher  fer  their  prańśfament ;  tbat  each  part,  in 
popetnal  search  of  tbe  oiber,  ncTer  recorars 
Wfiaest  tiU  their  rraniOB. 


O I  mild  as  tbe  Ze|Ayr,  like  Zephyr  tbat  throtas 
Its  sweets  on  tbe  sweet4ffeatbing  May; 

Bot  not  on  tbe  łap  of  cold  winter  bestowsi 
Wbat  Winter  will  nerer  repay. 

So  tom  tbee  from  foUy*s  cold  aspect,  ab !  toni 

From  Tice^s  bard  bosom  away ; 
The  wise  and  the  Ticinous  tby  sweets  will  rstun^ 

As  warm  and  as  gratefiil  as  May. 


ON  A  FERT  FINE  LADT. 


FlMB  B- 


obsenres  no  otber  rules 


Tban  thote  the  ooterie  prize ; 
Sbe  tbinks,  whilst  lords  coi|tinue  iboIs» 
'Hs  vulgar  to  be  wise: 

Tbinks  rndeness  wit  tn  noble  dames, 

Adultery,  lo?epolite; 
'i*bat  ducal  stars  sboot  brigbter  flamea 

Tban  all  tbe  boetof  light. 

Yetsagesown  tbat  greataess  throws 
A  graoe  on  Spencer^s  cbarms ; 

On  Hagley*s  Terse,  on  Stanhope>s  proic^ 
And  gUded  Mar]boroogh*s  arms* 

For  titles  berę  their  reY^renoe  eods, 

In  generał  wisdom  tbinks 
Tbe  bifher  grandeur's  scalę  ascends, 

Tbe  lower  Natnre's  sioks. 


ON  AN  ASIATIC  LADY. 

O  TOO  wbo  sail  oo  India'*8  wealthy  wa^e, 
Of  gems  and  gold  wbo  spoil  tbe  radiant  east; 

Wbat  oceans,  say,  what  isles  cf  fragrance  gaf* 
Tbłs  fairer  treastire  to  the  joyful  west? 

What  banks  of  Ganges,  and  wbat  balmy  skies 

Saw  tbe  first  infimt  dawn  of  those  nnelouded  eyes? 

By  easy  arts  while  Europe'8  beanties  reign. 
Roli  tbe  blue  languisb  of  their  humkl  eye; 

Rule  willing  sUtos,  wbo  court  and  kiss  tbe  cbab^ 
Se]f-Tanquisb'd,  belpless  to  resistor  fly; 

Less  yielding  sonls  confess  this  easiem  fidr. 

And  ligfatning  meits  tbe  beart  tbat  milder  Ares 
wouldspare. 

Of  gods,  enamonrM  with  a  mortal  damę, 
Let  Oreeian  story  tell— tbe  gifta  display 

Tbat  deck'd  Gassmidim,  and  each  honourad  nuam 
Lov*d  by  the  god,  wbo  guides  the  golden  days 

Seel  Asia  triumphs  in  a  Mgbier  soene; 

A  nobler  Phcsbos  woos  ber  suauMr's  smiUnf 
queen« 


SoUimer  sense,  and  sprightiier  wit  to  please, 

lliat  Pbodws  gaTO ;  be  ga^e  the  ^ceaod  lyre, 
Tbat  warble  sweeter  tban  tbe  spicy  breezes 

He  gafę  wbat  cbarms  meridian  sons  inspire  ; 
What  precknis  rays  from  ligbt^s  puie  fiMutatn 

stream^ 
What  wann  the  diamond'!  blaie  aod  niby*sflaai* 
iqgbeani« 
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W  THE  SAME, 

OM   UEK   D&EI& 

Am  carkmi  robę !  to  frustrata  Hcsycd^s  mt«Bt, 
Cobcealing  beaaty  from  the  eye  of  day  ; 

Beautj  to  man  by  gracious  Natore  sent 
To  cheer  the  waAd'rer  on  hif  kmcioaie  way. 

One  pow'r  wbo  wak'd  Aun>ra's  smiłing  light 
6ave  skies  tlieir  azare,  and  gave  Tales  tbeir 
green, 

Fonn'd  the  quick  sense  for  wonder  and  delight. 
Madę  eyes  to  see,  and  Laura  to  be  seetu 

Cars'd  be  th^  eclipse  that  plimges  mom  in  night, 
And  jealoaf  clouds  that  shade  the  landscape^s 

On  envtous  robes  8everer  eurses  Kght,  [scenę ; 
That  veU  the  beaiUies  of  my  sumnier'*  ąueen  \ 

Ah  Laura!  crael  Laura  I  why  constrain, 
In  art^s  fantasdc  dropery,  Natiire's  ease  ? 

Why,  form'd  to  empire,  empire'8  arts  dtsdafai  ? 
Why,  boru  for  ploasure,  stiH  refute  to  pleaie  ? 

Kor  yet  these  folds  on  frilds,  this  ?oad  of  dress, 
Shntl  barapproaches  to  poetic  Iove; 

No— where  the  graces  sport  in  ^eet  recess, 
'Tis  fancy,  bold  intruder's  jo^r  to  rove. 

Tlsncy,  pursuing  where  my  I^ii^a  flies, 

With  wanton  gałes  forbidden  charms  rereals, 

^etrays  her  slumbers,  and  with  eager  eyes 
The  panting  breast,  derouring,  dreamsitfeels.- 

Yancy  indtilgent  to  her  Totary*8  prajrer, 

Shows  wbere^ąnester^d  fran  the  mitry  beam^ 

The  limpid  wa^e  but  ill  oonceaPd  the  fair» 
With  virgins  8i>orting  in  her  Ganges'  stream. 


TO  THE  SAME. 

Ah  T^ura  !  while  graces  and  songs, 
While  smilesy  winning  smilcs  you  impart; 

Indolgence  but  nnrses  desire, 

I  sigh  for  that  trcasurc,  your  heart 


Yes,  take,  tuo  presumptooas, 

Ali  that  vit'tuo  can  wish  to  receire ; 
Yes,  takc  ail  ibat  virtue  caa  grajut, 

A  heart  1  bad  never  to  gire. 

• 

The  maid  of  the  north,  like  the  lakę, 
That  aleepe  by  ber  peaceaMe  oot, 

Too  langdishing  iiires  buC  for  one, 
Forgetting  the  world,  and  forgot. 

But  bom  włiere  my  Gtanges  ncpands. 
To  no  partia]  channels  confin'd, 

Unfia^d  to  no  otjeet,  Iflow 

Wit^  iimocent  smiles  on  niankiod. 

Our  Asia^s  bright  dame^,  like  their  sun^ 
Cheer  all  with  benevolent  reign, 

Coy  moons,  fiurope^ś  daugbters,  but  Iight 
A  single  disoonsolate  swaio. 


ON  READINO  TBE  FORBCfOlN^l 

rERSES- 

BY   MBS  G       ^        w 

An*  Doriibant,  TłctimtoWe, 

Too  fritalty  canght  in  his  wiles, 
Can  you  in  foir  Laura  approre 

Thoae  diAisiTe,  those  generał  smiles  * 

If  ioconstancy  dwells  with  Ihai  fire 
Which  the  Sun-beams  of  Asia  impait 

Can  a  daughter  of  Europę  desire 
To  chango  with  your  Laura  a  heart? 

No ! — ^happier  tbe  tcmp'rate  miud, 

Which,  fix'd  to  one  object  alone. 
To  one  tender  passioa  confin'd, 

Breathes  no  wisAies,  no  sighs,  but  lor 

Such  bliss  has  the  maid  of  tbe  plaio, 

Tho'  secluded  sbe  Iives  in  a  cot; 
Yet,  rich  in  the  love  of  her  swain, 

She^s  contented,  and  blesses  ber  lot.^ 

Ah  !  Miy,  if  deserying  thy  heart, 

The  too  undistinguishing  fiur, 
Who  to  thouiands  can  r^tures  impnrty 

And  the  rapturcs  of  tliousands  can  sbare  T 

Ah !  say,  does  sbe  merk  tbose  lays  ? 

Those  lays  which  troe  passion  delioe  ?>-» 
No — unworthy  tbe  (air  of  thy  ppaise, 

Who  can  listen  to  any  but  Uiine. 


REPLT  TO  3riSS  G^ 


Sappho,  while  your  Mo«eof  fi  w, 
Li&tening  to  the  vocal  spberesy 

Sits  and  tempers  to  her  lyre 
Airs  divine  for  mortal  ears: 

Yiewing  higfaer  oiba  that  glow, 

fi?er  oonttant,  erer  tnie, 
StiU  sbe  dreams  lo  find  bdow 

Perfoct  fonii%  aa  HeaTen  aad  yon, 

Blame  not  Asia^s  feir,  who  glances 
Random  smiles  in  beedless  ease,. 

Shifts  at  will  her  wayward  fancies. 
Pleasing.ally  whon  aU  canpl< 


\ 


Blame  iMr  Aot—- no  emied  treasure 
Is  the  tender,  foeling  heart, 

BoBoms  quick  to  keener  pleasune 
BeataJaal  aa  qiiick  t»  smart. 

Who  wiCh  eyes  diaf  ever  hngdish, 
StiU  to  deserCs  sighs  alone  ? 

Who  consumes  her  youth  Mi«igiif#r 
•— Sha>  wbo  keept  an  hea«t  for  oba. 

Tendior  lo^  repaid  iHth  ti^aaoo, 
Fortuoe'sfrowns,  parental  power^ 

Blast  her  in  the  Teraa!  setfson, 
Bend  ber^  uMiipparfetd  floww. 

Happiershe,  irffli  pliaitt  ilature 
Fleeting,  fickle  as  the  wind  ; 

Sbe,  whoprovhigoiieatraitóry  ' 
Tums  to  meet  another  kind. 

Blame  her  noi-Hrith  Aiian  rofom 
What  can  iVsia>s  ftir  pmtoa  f 

Wbat  ?  but  lessoBS  taught  by  lo^er^ 
Like  the  traitor^  treaobwNiataAi 


SONG.-.LAURA.«  ANSWEIU..TO  MISS  G....TO  LAURA.       »$ 


tHiy  shouM  feith,  ol>seqaiot]s  daty, 
Sooth  an  eaatem  tyranfi  acora? 

Who  bat  rifles  joyleBs  beanty 
Steab  tbe  boney,  leave8  tbe  tborn. 

tedness  sits  by  Ganges'  ibantaim ; 

Ho«r  csn  e<^  cbeer  tbe  vnle  ? 
RThat  repe«t  ftom  fragrant  motintains  I 

Wbat  but  grięf  and  boiTour*s  tatę  ł 

Wh9t  bat  shrieks  of  wild  despah*  ? 

Wbat  bot  Bboifts  that  murder  ileep  ? 
rhere  tbe  «traggling,  fiiinting  fair ; 

Tbere — but  see  my  Sappho  weep  ! 

Cbange  tbe  strain  !^— tbis  moumfal  measare 
Meltft,  oppresses  Yirtooas  beart9«> 

Sappbo,  wake  thy  iyre  of  pleasure ! 
Sng  ci  £arope*8  bappier  arts  I 

Smg  of  all  tbe  mingled  blessiog 
Reason,  tempering  passion,  knows  ; 

Ali  tbe  transport  of  possessing 
UnplackM  beaaty's  witling  nne! 

Sng  of  tbat  refin'd  sensation    . 

Mutual  aietting  bosonm  pit>te, 
Soals  eacbang^d,  sweet  emanation , 

Separate  being  l09t  in  lo^e ! 

1laptuTe*s  tears,  roloplttoas  stream ! 

langnor  stealiog  sorrow's  sighs ! 
Siag  of  love — tby!»elf  tbe  theme ! 

Sing  of  iove-^yse!f  tbe  prize ! 


SOiYff. 

Hano  my  Iyre  upoa  tbe  «ilIo«, 
Sigh  to  wtnds  tby  notes  Ibrlorn ; 

Or,  aloog  tbe  foamy  billosr 
Fk»Ł  tbe  wrecking  tempesft  scon* 

Sprigbtly  sounds  no  morę  it  raise^, 
Sueb  as  Laara'B  emiles  approre ; 

Łaora  soorns  ber  poet*s  praises, 
Calls  bis  artless  friendsbip  k>ve: 

Cslls  it  \ove,  tbat  sparning  daty, 
Spaming  Nature'8  cbastest  tles, 

Mocksthy  tears,  dejecfced  beauty, 
SportB  witb  lidlen  Tiitae^s  sighs. 

CaU  it  tove,  no  morę  profkning 
TVuth  witb  daik  saspicion's  woond ; 

Or»  my  fair,  tbe  term  retaioiog, 
Chaage  tbe  sense,  preserze  tbe  soand. 

Yes,  tis  k>Te--diainame  is  given, 
i^gels,  to  your  parest  ilamep : 

Soch  a  lorę  as  merits  Heaven, 
HeaTen*s  ditisest  image  claim«,- 


LAURjTS  answer. 


wt  mas  o-^ 


SooK  1)6  tby  Iyre  to  winds  constgnM} 
Or  barlM  beneath  tbe  ra^ng  deep. 

For  wbile  sncb  straios  seduco  my  mind, 
How  sball  my  beart  its  purpose  keep  ł 

Thy  artful  Uys,  wbicb  artless  aeem, 

With  too  mmcb  fondness  I  appn>ve ; 
Ahl  write  no  morę  on  sncb  a  theme^ 
,  Or  Laun'9  friendship— ends  in  love. 


fO  MISS  G- 


Ah  leaTe,  you  ciy,  the  harp  unstrung. 
For  fortane  shi  As  her  fickle  wind :  ^ 

Resume  thy  Iyre,  on  witlows  httn^. 
To  sing  the  fair,  no  lonicer  kind. 

No — ^nearer  Hem  my  alter'd  statc, 
Por  fear  too  high,  for  hope  too  Iow  ; 

Ben^th  the  ▼ictor^s  joyfal  fate, 
Yet  far  abore  the  captire^s  woe. 

The  charms  of  aense  no  morę  beguile; 

On  rea9on's  lap  I  lay  me  down  : 
If  claiming  now  no  beauties*  smile, 

Appears  it  jost  to  meet  their  frown  ? 

Lłght  insects  they,  ofgaadyhnes, 
Admire  the  glare  of  yoothful  day, 

Still  bafche  in  mom%  not  evening's  dewtf, 
Prom  ahades  of  autumn  fleet  away. 

Behold  their  trainof  captains,  beaux! 

Dłsdain  my  breast,  disdain  to  aigh ! 
To  these  the  fair,  the  rival8  those, 

The  son  of  Jove*8  be  my  rcply : 

"  Ah  wby  dcsert  th'  Olyropic  games  ? 

Aspire  to  victbry  I*  Philip  crics : 
«  Icome,"  yoang  Ammon  fierce  exe1aims, 

«« If  kings  my  ri^s,  tbrones  tb^  prize.'* 

Yes,  letterM  maid !  my  sonl  approve, 
The  seat  no  morę  of  ^ain  desires : 

EstiogufshM  theretbe  flamcof  loTe, 
£xtiugai8h*d  tbere  ambition*s  fires ! 

To  8ave  from  Tice^  from  folly  sare, 
What  aid  canbeauty,  power  aiford* 

Uoworthy  loTe  to  cali  thee  s1ave, 
tJnworthy  crowds  to  cali  thee  lord  t 

Pure  reason,  yes ;  pure  truth — but  why, 
Ah  why !   rebellious  heart  declare, 

With  flattering  paise  and  stifled  sigh, 
That  other  tenanla  harbour  lihere  ? 

Go— tranquU  Hope,  by  tums  to  dwell, 
£xpe11ing  reaaon  pleasui^s  court, 

Expellingpa8sion  wi8dom'8  celi: 
Qo — ^reaaon*s,  pa8sion'8  mutual  sporL 

Vun  dreamer ! — rather  bo!h  re^ere. 
But  neitber^s  sole  dominion  own : 

When  Heaven  assign^d  to  each  their  spbar^ 
It  never  meant  eocchiding  one ; 

£xclnding  wbicb  ?-*^b|«ctions  wait    . 

On  yain  pretensions  eitber  fbrms  ; 
Alłke  to  life^s  aalobriotta  state 

Ye  both  arefital — cabns  and  stofms. 


710  LAURJ^  ' 

OH  Btt  RBCEtYIMO  A  MYSTSaiOUS  ŁBTTSR  fllOM  A 
MrTHOAISrr  D1VIKC. 

Tb  ■  doetor  waires  <aarly— balf  dieitin  hh  «sMi^ 
He  st€»l8  from  bis  oonsortto  write ; 

Sbe  aleeps— and  sweet  Heavenis  invok'd  fiom 
his  bassoc. 
To  lengUiea  Uw  trance  of  ber  nigbL 
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Ko*  he  writeslotbt  fiiir,  with  wbat  femnr  be 
HM?ai^gkN70oooerTi<dhiherfiuM;  [ptinti 

Bom  be  tvm  npoo  gnoe,  and  tbe  amon  of 
Idoletry,  Mpteres,  end  flame  ?  [swnte 

Sqiiiix>cal  prieit,  lay  aolemnity  by, 

Deoeirer  tfiyself,  or  deoeiv'd  ! 
Wbeo  yoQ  kneel  to  tbe  idol  of  beanty,  andrigh, 

Are  yowr  ardoan  lor  Beaven  belieT'd  ? 

l¥ill  tbe  heart  tbat  is  kiadled  ftom  pattiow 
Ascend  in  pure  ipirit  abore  }  [bdov 

Ab !  aoalyie  better,  as  Uended  Ibey  glow 
The  flames  of  religiao  and  lorę.— 

Quit  tbe  teacber,  my  fkW  one,  and  liaten  (o  ine> 

Adoctor  len  grare  and  aetere ! 
Wbo  eternity'!  joys  lor  tbe  virtaou8  can  aee 

Conaiftentwitbbappineas  beie. 

fltill  revereiioe,  I  preaoh,  tboMendearingrdatioos 

Of  dangbter,  of  parent,  of  wife : 
Tet  I  Uamenot your relii^ lor  slighter  teuiaŁioni 


When  ydn  vBfy  your  diaraif  nitfi 

To  ae  >tis  a  weightier  affur, 
Tban  wbo  writet  tbe  nortberadiąMtcfac^ 

pr  lita  in  tbe  preiidenfa  cbair. 

Wben,  by  natme  and  art  Ibnn^d  to  |ilrnif, 
Yoanog,  and  you  talk,  and  yon  laągb.  . 

Can  I  forfeit  ancb  rapiurei  as  tbese,. 
Todieamoftbe  €bainberlain*s  staff  ? 

Secttre  nnderBnroswiek  and  HeaTcOp 

I  tmst  tbe  sute  Tesael  sbaH  ride : 
Td  Bnte  let  tbe  nidder  begłven, 
Or  Pitt  be  pennitted  to  gwde. 

At  AUnnciE's,  wbentbe  taitle*s  wdl  drest, 
Must  I  know  tbe  oook's  country,  or  stątre  f 

And  wben  Oeorge  gives  us  liberty*s  feoat» 
Not  tasce  ^till  'Newcastle  sbaU  canre  > 

Yet  tbink  not  tbat  %rUdly  I  ląoge, 

Witb  nosober  system  in  Tiew ; 
My  notnns  are  fix*d,  tbougb  tbey  cbaiąge^ 

AppGed  to  Gieat  Britain  and  yon. 


Yet  wish  figr  a  new  rerolution, 
SbooM  mlers  tieat  snbjects  as  slaTea. 

Herę,  tbe  doctrine  of  boundless  dominioi^ 
Of  botudlesi  obedience  is  minę ; 

Ab  !  my  iair,  tocure  scbism  in  opinioni, 
Confess  nonoiesistance  is  tbine. 


Tbat  sweeten  tbe  medicme  of  life. 

Xnow,tbe  Tiitne  it  cberisbes  Heai^en  wili  rewaid,  I  'Hiere,  I  re^eraoce  our  brigbtcoiHtitiitkm» 
Bot  attend  to  no  blaspbenious  tales,  |     ^<ot  beediog  irbat  calumny  laTes, 

TbattbeUazeoftbe  Deity  sbines  nnimpaii^d^ 
Tbongbbaman  infirmlty  fails. 

Know  yonr  God  as  be  is,  «rise,  good,  beyond 

No  tyrant  in  borrours  array*d,         [measure, 
Bnt  nfatber,  wbo  smiles  on  tbe  innooentpleasuie 

Of  amiable  creatures  be  madę  !— 

* 

8till  please,  and  pnrsne  bisbene^Icntends, 

Still  eoraptore  tfaie  beart  and  tbe  ear ! 
I  can  swear  for  myself,  and  believe  for  my  ^iends, 

Onr  monls  improTe  a^  we  bear. 

If  the  passions  are  waken>d  by  barmony's  cbarm^ 

Their  breezes  waft  healtb  to  tbemind^ 
Wbat  onr  reasoo  but  laboors,  Tain  toil !  todisarm. 

By  Tirtueand  song  are  refin'd. 

Ab  t  listen  to  me,  in  whose  natoral  scbool 

Relig^Mi  leads  trutb  by  the  band  !^- 
Wbo  regulates  faitb  by  a  mystical  rułe« 

Bnt  buildsbis  fooiidation  oasand ! 

By  tbe  winds  of  nnreooncilM  principles  driven, 

Still  floctiiates  tbe  metbodisfs  plan  ; 
Now  he  wishes  you  cbaste  for  tbeglory  of  Heairen, 

— Now  frail^— fortbeplearare  ofman. 


TO  LAURA. 


rAUWSU.  TO  TRB  BOCI. 


ID  TEE  SAMB. 

OM  POUTICt. 

faoM  moments  so  predons  to  life, 

Ali  politics,  Laura,  remofe ; 
RuUy  lips  must  not  animate  sti ife. 

Bot  brcathe  the  sweet  language  of  love. 

Wbatlt  party  ? — a  zeal  witbout  «cienee» 

Abobble  of  popular  famę, 
In  naturę  and.yirtue^s  defiance, 

nis  reasoo  cnslaT*d  to  a  name. 

lis  the  language  of  madness,  or  foshion* 
Wbere  kna^es  oniy  goess  wbat  tbey  mean  ; 

Tis  a  cloak  to  conceal  prirate  passion, 
Toiadttlge,witbapplaate,  privnte  spleenb 

Can  I,  plscM  by  my  Laura,  łn(|Qire^ 

If  poison  or  claiet  put  out 
Our  CburchiU's  satyrical  fire, 

tf  Wilket  Uve8  witb  ears  or  wttbont  i 


Go  rosę— ia  gmidy  gardens  wilt  thoo  bic , 

FarfixNntbesileotvaleofpe«!e  and  kwcf 

On  fluttering  insects  larisb  waste  perfume, 
Or  deck  tbe  fickle  wreath  tbatfoUy  wove  ? 

And  yettbe  fragranee  of  tby  erenmg  heor, 
Ambrosialodoors,  yet  to  me  n?fuae  ? 

To  me,  wbo  pay  tby  sweets,  ungrateful  Ikmer  ! 
Witb  ricb  retunis  of  iuoense  from  tbe  Mose  ?-i* 

Wbo  but  tbe  Muse  tnnsplanlB  tbee,  sbort^Ii▼M 
From  mortal  regioos  tocdestial  seats  }  [nne ! 

By  memory*s  fountain*  wbere  tby  buda  c 
Etemal  beanties,  witb  eteroal  sweeta. 


SONG  ro  •  •  •  ♦• 

W^HAT  1  bid  me  seek  anotber  foir 

In  nntry>d  patbs  of  female  wilea  ł 
And  posies  weaTe  of  otber  bair. 

And  bask  secore  m  otber  smiles  ? 
Tby  friendJy  stars  no  longer  prize. 
And  ligbtmy  coune  by  otber  eyes  ? 

I  Ab  no !  my  dy  tng  lips  sfaaU  doan, 
Unalter»d  kire,  as  fiiitb  professing  ^ 
Norpraising  bim  wbo  life  bestows, 

Foiget  wbo  makes  that  gift  a  Uessbig^ 
Mylastaddres8toHeaT>o  isdue; 
Tbe  last  but  one  is  all— to-  yon* 


TO  A  YOUNG  LADT,.,ON  THE  DE ATH  OF  AN  INFANT.     SOS 


on  MIN  BIINO  BKPREVPD,  rBOK  CUSTOU  ASD 
DKŁICACr,  OP  BurjOYtNO  80C1AL  PRJBMO* 
*niP  WITH    THE    FAIR   8EX. 

Hai*  9oft  A|tpa«ia*s  aex  been  roan, 

Wbatfneiidtbłp'8  bolychaios 
Had  ltak'd  oiir  beings,  foitaiie'8  plan, 

Our  pleasures  and  our  paina  > 

Alikc  our  rader,  miMer  «ports, 

Our  stodieB  too  the  same, 
Compaoioos  both  iu  shades  ond  <soari», 

In  paths  of  lo^^e  or  famę. 

By  brij^ht  collinon,  patriot  beams 

Had.flu8hM  from  aoul  totoul, 
Aod  war  bail  »een,  in  nnion'^  streams^ 

Oortideof  ^lorysoll. 

There  fate,  tbat  strikes  the  noblestbreasi, 

Had  sarely  nreerenc*d  thine ; 
The  thirsty  lance  I  tben  had  biest 

Poronly  woonding  minę. 
Bttt  ah !  my  sweeter  downy  hours^ 

Had  1  bcen  chaog'd,  not  yoti ; 
What  tranqutl  joys,  if  kinder  powert 

Had  madę  me  woman  too  ! 

Madę  each  the  other^s  softer  cara. 

One  tabte  then  had  fed, 
Ooechamber  lodcM  the  (aithfiil  pair, 

Ah  do  Do^  bltish  !•— one  bed. 

Bofh  sitting  at  one  buiy  loom 

In  nature'8  venial  bow^r, 
Had  rivalPd  natiire*9  Yemal  Uoora, 

Cneating  both  one  lloii'r. 

Both  fcrecn*d  from  sammer*8  snlŁry  vicw, 

la  ahades  by  hannted  stream, 
Hsdovn'd  the  moial  vi8łon  true 

That  yoathiul  poets  dream. 

Sireet  wisdom,  couch^d  m  mystic  rfayme, 

Yct  bending  o*er  the  brook, 
Hrigathered  roorals  morę  subKme 

from  great  creatido^s  book ; 

And  fełt  our  mixiDg  souls  refine 

In  pnrer  wisdom^s  niy, 
The  beiftg  virtue's  friend  and  thine 

Had  clear'd  our  mists  away. 

My  moming  inceuse,  eT'ning  pray^, 

With  thine,  had  soar^d  aboTe, 
With  thine  ascending  sweeter  there 

On  wings  of  song  and  loye. 

Taindreams  !  for  Gustom's  laws,  combin^d 

With  virtae's  stem  decree, 
J)iffide  the  beings  naturę  join*d, 

Diride  my  Uir  from  me. 


TO  A  YOUIfG  LADY, 

\kVKVnO  AT  T8S  llBVa    Of  liBB  FBIB9U>'S  MU- 

BOBTyNBS. 

Aa !  mud  too  gentle,  while  tby  teaiB  deplore 
The  Tirtnons  eacile  on  a  foreign  shore, 
Tby  pulae  forgeU  to  beat,  thy  cheek  to  gkn^ 
Dim  the^bright  eye,  fis^d  monument  of  woe, 


1j08t  every  fiinction,  Tanish^d  e^ery  sense : 
Is  this  thy  fot,  divine  benevolence  ? 
Approach  no  morę,  such  bitter  anguish,  near    ' 
{^r>  soft  a  bosom  ;  flow  alone  the  tear, 
That  dew  of  Heaven,  O  maid  !  to  Hea^ęn  allied, 
Thy  great  Redeemer  abed  for  man  and  died. 
Hcod  angels  monm  cceetion*s  glories  losŁ, 
And  nioaniingplease,  resemble  him  the  most ; 
Flow  then  thy  tear,  ordain'd  by  Hearen^s  decree. 
For  Miss  to  othcrs,  sweeter  Uiss  to  thce  ! 
With  pity*s  panga  her  dear  sensations  feel ; 
The  słiafl  thac  wounds  thee,  drops  a  balm  to  heaL 
Thy  soul  expanding»  Hke  a  yemal  flower, 
Shall  głów  the  brighter  inafifiction's  shower 
Forevery  tear  to  sufPring  virtaegpven, 
Itself  approving,  aodapprc>v*d  by  Hearen. 
Weep  then,  but  weep  an<jther*s  fate  alope  ; 
Let  smiles  be  still  attendant  on  thy  own. 


ON  THE  DEJTH  OF  ĄN  INFANT. 

IIow  blest  is  he  wbom  natnre's  gentle  hand 
Has  8natch'd  from  hnman  life  and  hnmanwoes, 
Ev*n  in  his  diildUh  days,  ere  yet  he  knew 
Or  sin,  or  pain,  or  yoathful  passion^s  force  I 
In  earth's  soft  lap,  beneath  the  Bowery  turf. 
His  peacefttl  ashes  sleep;  to  Heaven  asoenda 
Th'  unspbtted  sottJ,declar'd  by  voice  divine 
A  guest  well  pieąsing^Then  no  loncermoura* 
Tlu>u  drooping  parent,  nor  bewail  him  lost— • 
In  lifcfs  first  bloom,  wheh  infant  reasoo  dawnM^ 
\ndthe  yuung  mind»  unfoldtng  erery  power, 
Gave  promise  fair  of  manhood,  transport  fiU*d  ' 
The  n>i)ther*s  hoeom,  pondering  erery  word 
And  action  there*    Sbe  n^w  iamenting  locrd 
Deplor^  him,  from  her  vain  einbraces  tom 
By  unrelenting  fate,  and  fieroedisease  j^ 
Lłke  eastem  stomis  that  blast  the  openiiąg  ycar. 


TO  MISS  N M, 

warrrBTi  at  BRiGirrB8ŁMdf\>if. 

ŁoYBŁT  N        m  i  rise,  and  aee 

McMlestmom  resemble  thee  ! 

Ooean  smiles  wiUi  your  repoae, 

Come  to  seasy  wheie  Venas  roae  I 

Batlung,Dr.  Foolobsenres, 

Braces  all  the  optic  nerres* 

"  Heaven^"  ahe  cńes,  '*  what  idle  whim  ( 

YouŁh^  e^es  are  seldom  dim  ; 

Minę  eta  mark  the  distant  sail, 

Or  lowing  berds  in  Susscb'  tbIc  ; 

Scarce  a  spire  or  cottage  smoke, 

Or  cioud  embracing  mountain  oak  ^ 

An  object  scarce  of  land  or  sen 

KJsesunperoeWd  by  me." 

True — bot  eyes  that  distaot  roam, 

Frequent  fiul  for  scenes  at  home. 

Let  example  make  me  cleaier, 

Place  yourself  at  Shergold's  mirror  I 

£very  miłd  reflected  grace, 

That  angel  form,  that  angel  face, 

A  world  of  wonders  all  can  yiew,     - 

EuTyonly  blind  and— yoo.  ' 
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■S, 


WKITTEM   AT  BKICHTIJEŁlIirrOlfC* 


No,  gentie  ladies  !-*li«  on  Brigbtoii's  flood, 

Who  deok'd  with  N— -^s  aane  a  leebłe  {la^e ; 
For  yoa,  theguardkuMofUieAiiraiid  good, 
annM  no  bitter  stiogsof  SataD*s  ragę. 


Cn  Hnpious  necks  Uie  Muse  of  yengeance  treads, 
For  shameless  folly  dips  ber  shafts  in  gali ; 

While,  droping  odours  on  yonr  Tirtuotis  headi, 
Tlie  dew8  of  praise»  a  precious  ointment,  fali. 

YourN— >in'8  miad  in  erory  7^:016  graar, 
In  every giace,  beneaili  ymur  sweet  cootrol; 

In  genuiae  lustre  were  presermd  by  yoa 
Her  poli8b'd Ibrm,  reflecting alf  the  ton). 

Her  candid  amlleB,  unconflcioosoftheirworth, 

'  Her  blosh  of  natore  witboat  otber  dye ! 
You  taught  ber  modest  eyes  to  Unwe  the  Earth, 
Qr  S9ar  in  flaming  rapture  to  the  ^y, 

Her,  the  best  gift  of  Heaven,  its  graoions  Jore 
Pcrniitted  to  your  guidance^— come  and  sbare 

The  joy  of  viituous  souls,  wbosetoila  improTe 
'i'he  talents  irutted  to  their  fniitfui  care*. 

Come,  fcithful  senraata— hear  m.  voice  procfańn 
Yeur  hymn  of  trinmpb— ^s  no'  aong  of  aiine ; 

'Tis  Hearen  that  calls  yoti  to  paitafce  ycrar  fiime 
With  God  Łbe  gfver,  and  tbis  gift  divine. 


rEMES 

WBiraH^  laiCIITREŁMSTOyE. 

Herb  Charles  liy  shelte^d,  Irou  tbis.  deaeit 
abore^    \  [roar  | 

Helanch^d  the  hafk,  andbiaTMihe  terapesfs 
He  trusted  berę  the  nuth  of  simpie  swains, 
And  ocean,  fnendlier  tlkan  the  Worcester  plains  *. 
No  beanteous  forma,  aaWw  adoni'd  it  tben, 
The  downs  were  pathlęss,  witboat  baunt  of  men. 
One  sliepherd  wandei^d  on  tiie  lonely  bill. 
One  Tillage^oMid  taii^fM  tbediitaat  xiU. 
But  mark  the  gliUering  tt^enes  succeeding  thesej 
Seepeopled  all  the  sbore^,  4UMlhealing«en9| 
Yet,  friend  to  Critain,  flows  aUkethe  wa^e 
With  lndia's  treatures,  «nd  defiratida  the  gnrwfe. 
Had  fate  now  plae'd  łiim  on  thk  Ibiry  lam), 
The  thougbtless  Cbarlea  had  tingefd  on  the 

slrand, 
Kordanger  cbilPd,  nor  hi^  ańhition  firHi 
That  wantoD  boaan,  by  the  loveB  ÓMpiiM : 
Hif  languid  sails  the  monarah  hare'biid1ii9l'd, 
Uad  gain'd  a  N ^n'a«aMla,«ndkBtlh»awrhl. 


And  tum  no  morę  the  giddy  romids 
Of  pleasure^ii  wanton  chace. 

But  rangę  beyond  maiteriid  homdsy 
Bternjty,  udapaoe! — 

Come,  read  m  ooean*s  aniele  page^ 
£xplaio  the  oauae  that  guides, 

That  bridles  now,  and  now  to  lagt 
Precipitates  the  tades. 

In  giory  aee  the  planeti  roli, 
Their  laws,  tbeir  measare,  acaB* 

Nor  tbere  confin^d,  e^plone  the  Miml, 
And  libeity,  and  naa  J 

On  soaring  pinions  let  ^  sboot, 
like  bim,  the  bird  of  Jove ! 

»'<  What  waite,"  ahe  eńei,  '<  in  aacłi 
An  age  of  life  and  love ! 

"  With  eagle  fligbt  and  eagle  view 

Let  Newton  saU  the  jky  I 
But  what  am  I?  or  whatare  yoo, 

Phłlosopber  ?— a  fly : 

*'  Yain  insect  I  now  aloft  he  springi 

To  drink  the  ltqmd  łigfat, 
And  qaencbes  new  his  flagging  wings 

In  angry  seas  and  nij^ht. 

"Ab  ibol!  toquit  bis  reptile  stałe 
Amid  fresb  dews  aml  Aowers ! 

Be  bis  the  justly  purchas^d  fetę, 
The  soł)er  lesson  oois. 

*'  From  clouds  desoending,  let  us  try 
What  bumbler  negioos  give ! 

Let  othen  soar  to  fali  and  diel 
lis  ours  to  oraap,  and  live.* 


ANSWER  m  THE  POREGOINC 
FERSES. 


TO  mssG* 


'      FKpII  JMŁMWWaumOHS* 

CoMB,  Stella,  łetuscUmbthebfeightft 

Wltere  purer  spirits  Jlow, 
And  upward  point  our  niental  flights. 

And  mock  the  scenes  bdow. 

*  Matthew  xvr. 

•Charles  the  Ud.  «fttr  tibe.battłe  of  Woioes- 
f  er,  escaped  to  France  in  a  fishing-boat,  from 
Brigbthclmstone* 


BY  MISS  G 

No  morę  let  science  tempt  thy  searching  eyes 
Beyond  the  bounds  prescrib^d  to  morud  aight» 

No  ńiore  advent*rou8  mount  the  lofty  akiea. 
And  daring,  penetrate  the  realms  of  ligbt. 

With  bnmlile  mind  go  tracę  thy  Maker^shand 
In  every  smiling  Talley,  fcrtile  płata  j 

Adore  his  bounty  in  the  cultur'd  land, 
Rerere  his  wisdom  in  the  stonny  maln  I 

Nor  thongbtless  Tiew  the  vast  tremendono 
Whose  octtuse  impetuous  jpower  dinne 
.  tiains  ;  \s 

Whoae  nisbing  tide,  controM  by  HeaTen^  de- 
Forbears  to  Tiolate  the  iBow'ry  plains. 

Nor  yet  oonfine  to  these  thy  wand^ring  aigbfc, 
While  splendid  gema  the  face  of  HeaTli  adocn; 

Nor  heedless  Tiew  the  radiant  lamps  of  night. 
Nor  heedlcss  Tiaw  the  Snntbat  gilds  the  mora: 

Bnt  tom  with  praiae  to  Him  who  reigna  above. 
Supremę  o^er  works    that  jtpaak  almigiity 
power; 

O !  tuni  a  ^teful  bosom  breatfaiof  kiwe^ 
And  learn  the  noblest  lesson— to  adore* 
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O-rtr  THB  DBjiTH  OF  A  YOUNG 
GENTLEMAN. 

^o,   "aonnifolspirit,  wingrthydiearyway, 
-«ave  a  Jov?d  maiuioD,  ]eave  Łhe  cheerfuj  dl 
^J*?  ^anderer  on  the  wintcr*!;  wind, 

Łli  leaT^  reloctaDt,  youth  and^rength  behii 
L^mj?*^*  *Mderer,  totbat  lu^ipier  shore 
te  Ueawen  thy  pilde,  where  mouruing  is 
a  purer  manskrns,  in  a  form  divine,      [moi 
n^Aortal  youth,  immoital  joy,  bethine! 

IJSTSCniFTION  FOR  A  FOUNTAIN. 

)  vou,   who  mark  what  flowreU  gay, 
.^'^'hat  gaks,  wbatodonn  breathinj:  ncar, 
i  bat  shelteriDg  &hade»fn>m  summer's  ray 
Allure  my  spring  to  tinger  here  : 

et  see  me  quit  this  margin  green,  * 
Yet  aee  me  deaf  to  pleauire'^  cali, 

bcplore  the  tbinty  haunU  of  men,    ' 
Yet  aee  my  bouoty  flow  forall. 

Eleara  of  m»-Hio  partial  riU, 
No  stumbering  selfish  pod  be  you: 
bt  eocial  lawa  alike  fulfit ; 
O  flow^ibr  all  creaŁkn  too! 


»  TH«  COVTBRTINO  THk  ŁATĘ  MIU  WOOD- 
]>BS«>lt'S  HOUai,  AT  EINOSTON,  INTO  A 
POOH-HOirSB,  awD  OUTTIKO  »OWN  THB 
CaBAT    WAI,E  OF  BIOB    TBBBt  BBFOBB   IT. 

!f  HJEBB  the  broad  patb-way  fiwU  yon  anoient 


—   -^ 

ppfoachnot,  ftranger,  witb  iinballow^d  ieet, 
br  Boock  Ihe  spot,  nnaheiter^d  pov,  and  bare  I 
lie  grove's  old  bonoun  rosę  majestic  tbere: 
h  giast  anns  exŁending  to  defend 
by  rerereadtemples,  man^s  and  Yirtue^s  fiknd! 
Kure  thy  walk  that  uupierc'd  gioom  along, 
bstorm  approaeh'd  to  silenoe  HomeHs  song; 
b  beam  to  wound  thy  Heay^n-directed  eye  : 
ks  «oiid'8  near  tumult  swept  uoheeded  by. 
Dw,  kwF  as  thine,  these  towering  beads  aie  laid, 
%  moce  embower  the  mansion  in  tbeir  diade. 
ioM^-hoiMMir^d  pile !  that  ownii^  thee  its  lord, 
nr  ancient  manuers,  ancient  faitb,  re8tor'd  i 
I  reDOvated  youth  bebeld  agatn 
itnroiaii  days,  tfae  good  EUza^s  leign. 
Ttkk  thee  too  shelteriog  many  an  angel  giiest, 
Br  what,  bnt  Hearen,  serenerthan  thy  breast?— - 


Blest  mansion  tben,  simplicity^s  abode, 
Where  smiling  innooence  lookM  up  to  God, 
Where  nature^s  genuinegracescbarm'dtbe  beart, 
Or  naturę,  polisb'd  but  by  classic  art.    [bearos, 
There  fancy,   wann'd    with  brigbtest,  cbastest 
i?.*."'?''*  ^^^  rapture,  and  tbe  poct'adreams, 
While  Yirtuc  łeft,  ddighting  there  to  dwcll, 
Tbepen8iveJmountain,  and  Łbe  bermit*b  celi.— 
There  the  good  teacber  beld  by  tams  to  youth 
ITie  btaze  of  fictioo  aod  pure  light  of  trulh, 
Who,  less  by  precept  tban  example  fir»d, 
GI^»d  as  be  taught,  inspiring  and  inspir^d. 

Nor  thmk,  gay  revellers,  thisawful  roof 
Echoed  no  sonnds  but  wisdom'8  barsh  reproof ; 
The  social  booid,  attendant  mirth.  wasthere» 
The  (tmile  uncoo^cions  of  to  morrow'8  care 
Wiih  every  tranquil  joy  of  wedded  life,       * 
The  gracioas  childreo,  and  tbe  fałtfafol  wife. 
In  danoe,  in  song,  in  harmless  sports  appiov*d. 
Ther^  youth  bas  frolickM,  there  soft  malds  baye 

lov'd. 
There  one,  distingułsh*d  one-4iot  sweeter  blows 
In  simpler  ornament  attir'd,  tbe  rosę, 
m  rme  she  cuIPd  to  deck  the  nuptial  bower. 
Herself  aafoir— « transitory  flower.— 
Thos  a  short  houi^-and  woods   and  tnrrets 
filii; 

The  good,  thegreat,  the  beauteous,  perisbalL 
Another  age  a  gayer  race  suppiies, 
Ł«i  awf ul  groves,  and  gandier  rillas  riae. 
Sec  wjsdom»s  place  usurp'd  by  folly»s  sons. 
And  soomerB  sit  on  ▼irtue*s  racant  thronea. 
See  neighbouring  Combe*s  old  genlua  quit  ita 
^^fen^  [towere- 

Not  Wanrick's «  name    pieseir^d   bis  gotbic 
Nw-distant  see  new  royal  domes*  deride 
What  balf  remains  of  Wol8ey»s  ancient  pride  • 
Whilc  yet  this  humbler  pile  surYiYCs  to  pro^e  . 
A  mansion  worthy  of  itsmaster's  lorę: 
Like  bim,  stilł  welcomes  to  iu  liberał  door 
Wbom  most  be  honour^d,  bonouring  most  the 

poor; 
Like  bim,  the  lisprag^hifant^s  blessing  shaies. 

And  age>s  gratitude  in  silent  pmyen 

While  such  partake  the  oouch,  thelhigal  fetst. 
No  regal  chambers  boast  an  equal  guest; 
For,  grecbus  Maker,  by  thy  own  decree, 
Receivmg  merey  is  leceiTing  Thee  I— 

•  Gombe-Nenlle,  near  Kingston,  builtby  the 
king.making  earl  of  Warwick. 

•  The  new  apartments  at   HampCon  Cóurt, 
raiaed  on  the  ruinsof  part  of  Wolsey's  palące. 


THB 


POEMS 


OF 


JTALTER  HARTĘ. 


TIIE 


LIFE  OF  WALTER  HARTĘ, 


BY  MR.  CHJLMERS. 


The  followingdesaltOTyiiifonimtfon,  perhaps  hnproperijrcslMa  Iffe^is  derired 
principalJy  from  the  nrotetr  on  Mr.  NichoUs^s'  colłectSonof  pocnris-^  augmented  by 
ratrious  ffotices  m  ihe  Gendemaa^s  Magasioe,  the  aathor'5  w^orks,  and  the  mritings 
of  his  contemporarfes.  His  lesniing  and  personal  wortb,  ndther  ot  which  hare 
arer  been  called  in  ąnesfion,  wonld  have  procnred  him  a  morę  particnlar  narra* 
tfre,  if  it  bfld  been  possible  to  recofer  tbe  reąuisite  matenals. 

His  father  the  rer.  Walter  Hartę  was  fellow  of  Pembroke  College,  Ox. 
ford,  prebendary  of  Wales,  canon  of  Bristol,  and  Ticar  of  St.  Mary  Magda- 
lor,  Taanton,  Somersetshire.  Refosłog  to  tafce  the  oatfas  after  that  rerolatioa 
iHtfcbpIaced  a  tKnr  ftmily  on  tbe  throne,  he  relfnąuished  afl  his  preferments,  ia 
itHHf  aedretii^  to  Kentbury  inr  Bucfcinghamshire,  where  he  died  February  10^ 
I79BJaged  e^ty«*fife.  His:  son  informs  ns,  that  whenjadge  Jefferies  came  to 
Tnmton  assfzes  in  the  jwar  1695,  to  eiecnte  his  commission  irpon  the  unfbrtunate 
persom  concernediir  Bloniinyath^s  rebellion,  Mr.  Hartę,  then  minister  of  St  Mary 
Ifafisleofff,  waited  ow  hfan  iir  prinite,  and  remonstrated  nnrcfa  against  his  sereritles. 
The  jttdge  Ustened  to  him  calmly,  and  with  some  attention,  and»  though  he  had 
wnr  seen  fainr  before,  adtanced  him  in  a  few  months  to  a  prebeadal  stall  in  the 
Ckfltedrsł  chnrrcb  of  Brfstoł.  ^  I  thonght,''  says  Dr.  Warton,  who  has  introdnced 
Ab  story  in  lifs  notef  on  Pope,  ^<  the  reader  młght  not  dislike  to  hear  this  anec. 
fctBof  Jeflbrłe9,tfaeonly  on^  action  of  his  life  that  I  belieire  does  him  any  credit/' 

OM  Mr.  Hartę  was  so  mnch  respected  for  his  piety  and  leaming,  that  the  pre* 
hiN  KidSSer,  Hooper,  and  Wynne,  who  sncce8Stvely  fiiled  the  see  of  BiEtth  and 
^elts,  contrired  that  he  should  receiTe  the  profits  of  his  prebend  of  Wells  as  loog 
AhefiTed:  and  Mr.  Shuon  Bar  co  nrt^  after  wa  tbe  celebrated  lord  chancellor^ 
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offered  him  a  bishopric  in  queen.  Aane's  time,  which  he  dcclioed  witb  gjrutefid 
acknowledgcments.  Accordiog  to  his  son's  account,  he  was  a  most  laborioiis 
Btttdent,  emplojing  ten  or  twelre  hours  a  day,  without  any  interruption,  botthat 
of  casual  sickness,  for  fifty  years  succe8sively.  His  principal  business  uras  in  re- 
ferriog  erery  difficult  part  of  scripture  to  tiiose  particular  passages  ia  the  fathefs^ 
and  eminent  modern  dirines,  who  had  eiplained  them  ezpressiy  or  occasionally. 

The  time  of  our  poefs  birth  has  not  been  seltled.  A  writer  in  the  GcDtleman'f 
Magazine  fizes  it  about  the  year  1707,  but  aii  earlier  datę  wili  correspond  better 
with  circnmstances.  If  he  was  bom  ia  1707,  his  lines  to  lady  Hertford  must  ha^e 
been  written  at  eleiren,  which  is  highly  improbable;  yet  there  is  some  diffically  ia 
adjustiog  the  datę  ofthis  poem.  In  Lintofs  Mition,  it  is  subscribcd  September 
30,  1795,  but  Francis,  the  late  niarąuis  of  Hertford,  was  bord  in  1719,  a  year 
after  his  father^s  marriage,  and  whcn  Mr.  Hartę,  according  to  the  aboTe  account, 
conid  hafe  been  oniy  eleren  years  of  age.  We  have  his  own  authority  that  all 
the  poems  pnblished  in  this  Tolume  were  written  when  he  was  under  nineteeo, 
Gonsequent]y  the  datę  of  1725  must  be  ao  errour,  especially  if  Coliias's  account  of 
the  JSertfort  family  be  correct.  Bnt  here,  too,  there  is  something  that  reqaires  ez- 
planation,  for  the  title  of  Beanchamp  was  not  conferred  on  the  family  for  many 
years  after  the  pnblication  of  these  poems. 

He  receiTcd  his  education  at  Marlborough  school,  nnder  the  rer.  Mr.  Htldrop, 
to  whom  he  dedicates  the  few  difine  poems  in  the  Toinme  pnblished  in  1727.  At 
what  time  he  went  to  Ozford  does  not  appear,  but  he  took  his  roaster's  degr«e 
June  30, 1720,  according  to  the  hut  edition  of  the  graduales  of  that  uniTeraty, 
a  elear  proof  that  he  must-ha^e  been  bom  long  bcfore  1707.  With  Pope  he 
acąuired  an  early  intimacy,  and  shared  rather  morę  of  his  friendsbip  than  that 
poetwas  wont  to  bestow  on  his  brethren.  Pope  encouraged  his  poeticai  enthu- 
siasm,  and  ioscrted  many  lines  in  his  poems,  and  Hartę  repaid  the  instructioos. 
of  so  distinguished  a  preceptor,  by  complimcnts  introduced  not  without  cleganceaod 
propriety  in  his  Essays  on  Painting  and  on  Saiire,  and  elscwhere. 

In  1727,  he  published  the  voian>e  of  poems,  already  mentioned,  dedicatcd  to  the 
gallant  and  eccenthc  cari  of  Peterborough  who  was,  as  the  author  acknowledgcs, 
ihe  first  ^^  who  took  notice  of  him."  This  Tolume  was  ushered  in  by  a  rerj  uu^ 
merous  list  of  subscribers,  among  whom  is  the  name  of  Alezander  Pope,  for  foiir 
copies.  An  edition  of  these  poems  may  be  sometunes  picked  up,  dated  1739,  and 
printed  for  John  Cecil,  instead  of  Barnard  Lintot  the  original  publisher.  As  the 
same  łist  of  subscribers  is  repeatcd,  it  is  probable  that  these  were  the  remainiog 
copies  bought  at  Łintofs sale,  (who  died  ia  1737)  and  were  at  this  time  published 
y^ith  a  new  title  page* 

in  1730  he  published  his  Essay  on  Satire,8f  o.  and  in  1735,  the  Essay  on  Reafiooy 
folio,  to  which  Pope  contributcd  very  considerably,  although  no  part  of  lus  share 
can  be  ezactiy  ascertąin^^  e^cept  the  first  two  lines.  Ue  afterwards  pnblished 
iwo  sermons,  the  ope  eptitled  the  Union  and  Harmooy  of  Reason,  Morality,  and 
re^ealed  Rcligion,  prcąched  at  St.  Mary's  Oxrord^  February  27,  1736—7,  which 
e^cited  so  much  admiration,  or  curiosity,  a^  to  pass  through  fife  editions.  The; 
other  was  a  fast  sermon,  preached  at  the  same  place,  January  9,  1739 — 40. 
He  was  afterwards  Tice.principl  of  St  Mary  )Iall,  apd  held  in  so  much  rcputą- 
tion  as  a  tutor,  that  lord  Ly ttelton,  who  was  one  of  bis  eąrliest  friends,  recom* 
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nended  Ilim  to  the  earl  of  Chesterfiekł,  aa  a  private  andtrąrclłiog  preceptor  to  hit 
natura]  son.  With  this  young  man,  to  wbom  his  lordship  addressed  thosf  letteta 
which  haTe  so  much  injurad  his  rcputation,  Mr.  Hartę  trarelled  from  the  jear 
1746  to  1750.  Lord  Chesterfield  is  said  to  hav€  procured  for  him  a  canonrj  of 
Windsor,  in  17fil,  ^<  with  rauchdifficulty"  arising  from  hb  college  connectionsy 
SU  Marj  Hall,  of  which  Dr«  Kiog  was  priucipal,  being  at  that  time  noted  for 
jacobitism. 

In  1759,  he  published  his  historj  of  GustaTos  Adolphas,  3  Tols.  4to.  a  workoa 
which  he  bad  bestowed  much  labour,  and  in  which  he  has  accumnlated  very  Taliu 
able  raatertals.     An  edition  was  soon    published  in  German  by  George  Henrj 
Martini,  with  a  prefaoe,  note8,and  correctioos,  from  thepenof  the  translator  Joha 
Gotlieb  Bohrae,  Saaon  hbtoriographer,  and  professor  of  history  in  the  uniTersity 
of  Leipzie*    The  success,  howeirer,  at  home,  was  far  inferior  to  his  hopes,  yet  smU 
fideiit  to  enconrage  him  to  publish  an  octaro  edition  in  1763,  corrected  anfl  im* 
prored.     At  this  time  he  resided  at  Bath,  dejected  and  dispirited  botween  real 
and  imaginary  distempers.     In  Nov€mber  1766,  a  parały tic  atroke  deprised  him 
of  the  ttse  of  his  right  leg,^ffected  his  speech,  and  in  some  d^ree  his  head.    He 
employed,  howerer,  his  intenrals  of  health,  in  preparing  the  Amaranth  for  tho 
press,  which  was  published  in  1767.     In  the  foUowing  year,  he  had  entirely  lost 
the  use  of  hb  left  side,  and  he  languished  in  this  melanoholy  condition  till  Maich 
1774v  when  he  breathed  hb  last,  ha?ing  just  outlircd  the  publicaiion  of  the  cele- 
brated  letters  addressed  to  his  pupil  Mr.  Stauhope,  but  which  it  is  hoped  bcdid 
Botsee.     At  the  time  of  his  death  he  was  Ticar  of  St«  AilStel  and  St.  Blaxyia 
CornwalL 
Frequent  menfion  of  hb  character  and  writings  occurs  in  Chesterfield^s  letters. 
^'  Nextweek  Hartę  will  send  you  his  GustaTus  Adolphus  (March  30, 1750,)  m 
two  ąuartos :  it  will  -contain  many  new  particulars  of  the  lifc  of  that  real  hero,  aś 
he  had  abnndant  and  authentic  materials  which  ha?e  nefer  yet  appeared.     It  will, 
upon  the  whole,  be  a  Tery  curious  and  Taluable  hbtory :  though,  betweęn  you  and 
me,  1  could  have  wbhed  that  he  bad   been  morę  correct  and  elegant  in  his  style. 
Ton  will  find  it  dedicated  to  one  of  your  acąuaintance,  who  was  forced  to  prune 
the  luxuriant  praises  bestowed  upon  him,  and  yet  has  left  cnough  of  all  conscience 
tosatisfy  a  reasonable  man.     Hartę  has  been  Tery  much  out  of  order,  thesęlast 
three  or  four  months,  byt  b  not  the  less  intcnt  upon  sowing  bis  lucernę,  of  which 
he  had  six  crops  last  year,  to  his  infinite  joy,  and,  as  he  says,  profit." 

April  16,  1759.  ^M  am  Tcry  sorry  to  tell  you,  that  łiarte's  GustaTus  Adol. 
phos  doesnot  takeat  ali,and  conseąuently  selb  very  little:  it  b  certainly  informiog, 
tnd  foli  of  good  matter  :  but  it  b  as  certain  too,  that  the  style  is  execrablc  :  whcre 
the  d-^-i^l  he  picked  it  up,  I  cannot  conceiTe,  for  it  b  a  bad  style,  of  a  new  and 
BtDgnlar  Jkind :  it  bfnllof  Latinbms,  Gallicisms,  Germanbms,  and  allimi  but 
Anglidsms  :  in  some  places  pompons,  in  otbers  Tulgar  and  Iow." 

No¥ember27, 1769.  *'  Hartę  is  going  to  publbh  a  new  edition  of  hb  Gusta? ns, 
inoctaYo:  which,  he  telb  me  he  has  altered,.and  which,  1  could  tell  him,  he 
ahould  translate  into  £nglbh,  or  it  will  not  sell  better  than  tbeformer.'' 

Decerober  18,  1763.  *'  Hartę  has  agreat  poetical  work  to  publbh,  bcfore  it 
belong :  he  has  shown  me  some  parts  of  it;  he  had  entitled  it  Kmblems :  but  ^ 
P^^w4ed  him  to  alt<;r  that  nąme  for  tw9  reanons ;  the  first  was,  becausc  tbey  wcr 
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iMC  emblems,  but  llible»:  tke  seeood  wai ,  tlMt^  if  they  luid  been  emUeBs^  Qiiuftai 
ted  degmdMrad  Tilifed  that  nMie  to  saoli  adtgree,  ilmt  U  U»i|io88ikiet»iiiaiw 
«fe  of  iC  flfter  him:  ao  tliqr  tie  M  be  ealled  ftUds,  thMgh  morał  teles would,  iv 
ioy  nitid)  be  the  properest  name ;  if  joa  aek  me  wbat  I  UhMi  of  tlroee  I  tefe 
•een,  1  most  aaj  that  iuntphira  botM:  qęaś&m  wmdioeria^  et  fMtdtun.^*^- 

September  S,  1704*  ^^  I  haf e  reeei^ed  a  boek  int  fou,  and  one  for  wjwdSy 
trem  Hartę.  It  is  npon  agriculture,  and  will  8urpri3eyoa)  as  I  coDfes»  it  dfafme. 
Tbit  work  19  aol  oiiljr  Englitb,  but  good  and  elegant  Bof^ish :  be  baa  eten  teattered 
graees  npon  bis  snbject :  and  in  proflc^  han  oonie  tery  near  Yiigi^s  Oeotgice  in 
▼ersC)  I  bar e  wrltten  to  bim,  to  congratnlate  bto  happy  tramlonnation/' 

Noreniber  28,  1765.    <<  Poor  Hartę  is  rery  lA,  and  condeamed  to  tfae  HotwM 

.  at  Bristol.    He  is  a  better  poet  than  a  pbHosopher :  for  all  this  illness  and  aadan^ 

cboly  proeeeds  origkialiy  from  the  iii  sneeess  of  bis  Gasta^as  Adolphua.     He  ir 

gfown  esctrem^y  deront^  which  I  amrery  ghrf  of,  becanso  that  is  alwayaa  coai^ 

fort  lo  the  aflieted." 

Jnfy  2,  1707.  ^  Poor  Harle  is  i»  a  most  miserable  conditien :  be  Imb  loat  one 
side  of  himself,  and  in  a  great  messure  his  speeeb :  notwithstanding  wbieb,  lie  ia 
gobg  to  pobllsh  his  Dhine  Poemsy  as  be  ealls  them*  I  am  sorry  for  if^  a»  be  bail 
nottime  to  correct  theni)  before  iliis  sirolie,  norabillties  to  ńo  it  sińce.'' — 

la  these  opinions  there  ts  some  trntb  and  sonę  iffjpancy.  His  lordship^bowerer^ 

Binst  liare  entertatned  a  tery  liigh  opinion  of  Mr.   Harte^s  leamlng  and  integrity^ 

trhen  he  confided  to  htm  tbe  early  and  most  interesting  years  of  thoit  son  on  tpbm 

idl  bis  hopes  were  fixed ;  yet  Dr.  Maty  eapresses  bis  nonder,  that  he  sli«nM 

not  hate  chosen  a  tntor  who  undentood  a  little  l)etter  the  eztemal  deoonu 

tions  which  his  lordship  pri^ed  so  highly.  <<  Hartę/*  says  Dr.  Maty,  *<iind  nooe 

of  the  amiable  connecting  ąnaMcations,  wbieb  tbe  ettri  wisbed  in  lifs  aon." 

^^  1 1  was  impossible  he  sbonld  sneceed  in  iMshing  the  polish  of  bis  odtdKion  in 

the  manner  lord  Chesterlield  wisbed :  and  it  is  amatter  of  aitoniihment  that  tbe 

carl  shottld  not  hate  perceited  bow  mncb  tbe  taior'»  eiample  mnst  Imte  defeneod 

bis  precepts.    The  three'  principal  articiea  he  reenunnended  to  his  son,  were  his 

appearftnce,  his  eloćution  and  bis  style.    Mr.  Barte^  long  acciistomed  to  a  college 

life,  was  too  awkward  botb  is  his  person  and  address  to  be  able  to  familbnrise  tfao 

graces  with  his  yonng  pupil.    An  nnbappy  impediment  in  hts  speeche  joiaed  to 

bis  total  want  of  ear,  rendered  bim  eqnai}y  nnfit  ixi  percerre  as  to  coriectany 

defects  of  prononttciadon,  a  careful  attenCkw  to  wW^h  was  so  stroogly  reeom* 

mended  in  alł  lord  Che8terfield's  letters,  as^  absolnlety  nedessary  feran  orator." 

Alł  this,  howeter,  lord  Chesteriield  knew,  and  yet  appointed  Mr.  Herte,  apu 
pcars  to  hate  been  perfeetly  satisfied  witii  bis  cen^ct,  and  treated  bms  wid  gpeal 
kindness,  and  condescending  fomiliarity  as  long  as  he  lited.  Dr.  bfaly  seemato 
bave  forgot  that  Hartę  left  bis  popił  bdore  bis  lord^ip  bad  ftilly  detelopei  dnt 
abominable  plan  of  hypocrisy  and  profligacy  wbicb,  noCwitbstandingliisbiognu 
phers'  softcńings,  bas  irrecoterably  disgraoed  bis  memory ;  and  as  it  is  aeknow. 
ledged  that  Mr.  Stanhope  did  not  practise  tke  system  whicb  bis  fatber  so  eiegasrtly 
and  artfuUy  recommended,  let  ns  bope  fliat  be  was  preserted  by  tbe  betier  fan« 
dation  Mr.  Hartę  had  hiid. 

His  life  of  Gnstarns  Adolphns  was  a  tery  nnfortnnate  pnMicayon.    Ho  bad 
hsaming,  iudustry,  and  tbe  sptrit  of  researeh :  and  ba  had  aeąnired  a  oonsiderabłe 
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tfegree  oT  poIMcal  ao«  tnUlh^f  ItMnfledgb.  Ut  tittd  boiite  «eMM  lo  Ae  aoit 
▼aldftble  materials,  atid  ki*  work  uiajr  ht  oonsid^fed  as  iii  ińnńy  reśpectft  origioaL 
Bot  cfMiet  tlirdiigh  «<lbć(atioa^  ot  by  mam  cf  sonę  desńitatf  tóutst  df  reading 
iB  0761*7  Itnguagd  bnt  his  owti)  he  was  Itd  to  ad(»pt  a  style  peculiarly  harsh  and 
fiedanfici  and  often  tiilMtólligibte  hf  the  irtegttlar  conkthictMMi  df  kk  seftteiiceS)  bj 
new  words  of  his  owo  coinagC)  or  by  old  woids  nsed  ia  k  tteW  sen^e*  Tfae 
wonder  is,  that  in  all  thts  he  fancied  himself  <<  wrltiog  ia  a  stylo  less  laboured 
and  ornamental  than  is  usnally  esbibUed  by  the  fluent  wrHers  of  the  present  age.** 
George  Hawkios,  his  booksdler,  we  ara  told,  sometunes  ohjected  to  bis  nacontk 
words  or  phrases,  while  the  work  was  in  the  press,  but  Hartę  refnsed  to  chaoga 
iheńky  and  used  to  add  with  a  complaisant  saeer,  <<  George,  that's  what  we  cali 
writing!'*  It  is,  such  writing,  howeTer,  as  we  do  not  find  in  his  sernons  piintel 
in  1737)  and  1740,  far  less  in  his  Essays  on  Hnsbandry^  which  ought  to  have 
been  aientioned  as  printed  in  1764,  and  wUch,  with-  yeiy  few  ezceptions,  .ara 
distingnished  for  perspićnity  of  style,  and  for  mora  elcyance  than  that  snbject  is 
generally  supposed  tó  admit« 

The  life  of  GostaTus  probably  emplayed  many  of  his  years,  at  least  the 
plan  must  hare  occupied  his  mind  far  a  yeiy  considerable  time  before  he  bęgan 
io  coUect  his  materials.  The  andertaking  was  snggesled  to  hiin  by  lord  Peter* 
borongb,  with  whom  he  could  hare  had  no  communication,  exoept  preriously  to 
tbe  year  1734,  when  his  lordshlp's  growlng  infirmities  depri?el  him  of  the  plea* 
sures  of  society,  and  in  the  foUowiag  year  of  life.  When  traTelling  with  Mr.  Stan« 
hope,  our  author  procured  access  to  ?arious  soarces  of  information,  and  dwelt  so 
loog  on  his  snbject  with  a  fond  regard,  that  when  he  fonnd  how  cooliy  his  work 
was  receif  ed  by  the  world,  and  how  harshly  by  the  critics,  he  became  nneasy^ 
frctTdl,  and  accordiog  to  lord  Chestejfield,  seriously  Ul  with  disappointmctit. 
t)r«  Johnson  was  of  opinion,  that  the  defects  of  his  history  proceeded  hot  from 
hubecility,  but  from  foppery :  and  it  is  certain  that  the  critics,  while  they  pointed 
out  the  defecta  in  his  style,  paid  dne  encomiums  on  the  merit  of  the  hbtory  ia 
olher  respects, 

According  to  BoswcH,  Dr.  Johnson  sdd,  '^  he  was  ezcessitely  Tain.  He  pnt 
coi>ns  of  his  book  in  manuscript  into  the  handś  of  lord  Chesterfield  and  lord 
GranTille,  that  they  might  rerise  it.  Now  how  absurd  was  it  to  snppose  that 
Iwo  sućh  noblemen  would  rerise  so  big  a  mannscript.  Poor  man !  he  left  Lon- 
don the  day  of  the  publication  of  his  book,  that  he  might  be  out  of  the  way  of 
the  great  praise  he  Was  to  receiye :  aAd  he  was  ashamed  to  return,  when  he  found 
hbw  ill  his  book  had  sucoeeded.  It  was  unlucky  In  coming  out  the  same  day 
Wi!h  llobertson's  History  of  Scotland.''— 

Nof  ihe  same  day,  for  Robertson's  History  was  pnblished  a  month  sooner,  bnt 
Hiiia^s  Houśe  of  Tudor  came  out  the  same  week ;  and  after  perusing  these,  poor 
Bttte^s  slyle  could  Hot  certainly  be  endnred.  It  was  not,  howe?er,  so  Tery  ab. 
•drd  tó  sabteit  his  manuscript  to  lord  Chesterfield  or  lord  Granville,  if  they  per« 
AiHted  him,  and  the  former  certainly  did  peruse  it,  although  he  inight  think  it 
w^6  gehendly  contaminated  for  a  (ew  friendly  hints  or  corrections. 

With  Pope,  darte  appears  to  hare  been  on  yery  intimate  terms,  and  we  find 
Us  eaeondastic  lines  among  the  testitnonics  of  authors  prefized  to  the  Dnnciad* 
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He  łuid  c?en  atfained  so  mach  cbaracter  both  as  a  poet  aod  a  philosopher.  Hut 
the  Essaj  on  Man  was  at  first  attńbuted  io  him,  It  oiaj  not  be  imperCineot  It 
introduce  here  an  aoeodote,  relatcd  by  Dc.  Wartoii)  who  wa-s  very  intimate  wUh 
Ilarte.  Pope  told  Mr.  Ilarte,  that  io  order  to  dugnUo  his.being  the  author  oC 
the  Secood  Epis tle  of  tbe  Essaj  on  Man,  he  madei  in  the  first  edition,  the  foU 
lowiDg  bad  rhyme : 

A  cheat !  a  whore !  that  sUrts  not  at  the  name, 
In  if I  the  ioBs  of  coait»  or  Drunf^Lmne. 

'  <<  And  Hartę  remembcred  to  hare  often  beard  it  tirged,  in  iifquiries  abont  tbe 
author,  whilst  he  was  unknown,  that  it  was  impossible  it  ćould  be  Pope*s,  od 
accoant  of  this  rery  passage.'*—  Warton,  it  may  be  added,  always  spoke  widi 
Tcspect  of  Harte'R  abilities. 

From  erery  cridence,  he  appears  to  hatre  becn  a  ińan  of  eitensiTe  Icaming,  and 
'acquainted  not  oniy  with  the  best  authors  of  his  time,  bat  with  the  classics,  tbe 
fafhers  of  the  ćhurch,  and  othcreminent  writers  of  antiąaity,  which  Dr.  Maty, 
raiher  inconside(bte1y,  caUs  <^  Gothic  enidition.''  li  is  troe  that  he  often  dis<« 
coTcrs  that  kind  of  reading  wliich  is  seldon  read,  but  the  illostrations  he  has  ap- 
pcndcd  to  the  poems  in  the  Amaranth  from  tho  fathers,  &c.  are  generał ly  apt  and 
jndicious.  Towards  the  cfose  of  life,  he  cheered  his  painful  and  solitary  hoars  by 
deTotional  reading. 

Ile  dicd  nnmarried,  and  at  one  time  seems  to  hare  considered  the  married  state 
as  unfuToiirable  to  the  exertions  of  genius.  In  his  Essay  on  Painting,  he  Tery 
iingallantly  recommends  that  the  artist  should  be 

''  UntouchM  by  carcs,  uiicumber'd  with  a  wife.'' 
Notwithstanding  the  unfortunatc  reception  of  his  history^  he  projected  ano* 
thcr  undertaking  of  the  same  kind.  This  we  learn  from  the  concluding  passage  of 
his  GustaTus :  in  which  he  says  his  intention  was  to  carry  the  history  of  Germany 
down  to  the  peacc  of  Munster,  but  that  he  was  deterred  by  the  magnitnde  of  tiic 
nnderfaking.  He  adds,  however,  in  a  notę,  that  he  had  completed  the  history  of 
the  thirty  ycars  ni  ar,  from  the  breaking  out  of  the  troubles  in  Bohemia  ia  1618 
to  the  dcath  ot  Gustayus  in  1632.  These  papers,  with  whateTer  else  he  lefc,  are 
supposed  to  haTe  fallen  into  the  hands  of  his  serYant  Edward  Dore,  who  after- 
wards  kcpt  an  inn  in  Batb.  Dore  and  his  family  are  no  morę,  and  the  mana* 
scripts  are  probably  irrccoTcrably  lost*  We  haye  his  own  authority  also,  thathe 
intended  to  haTe  written  a  criticism  on  the  poetry  of  Dryden,  which  he  seems  to 
haTe  appreciated  with  just  taste.  The  Adver(isemcnt  to  Rciigious  Melancholy^ 
from  which  this  information  is  taken,  is  inserted  almost  entire,  by  Dr.  Wartonin 
his  cdition  of  Tope^  as  the  result  of  a  cbnfcrence  between  Pope  and  Hartę. 

IIartc's  poems  in  generał  are  cntitled  to  considerable  praise,  althoogh  it  may 
probably  be  thought  that  he  was  a  better  critic  than  a  poet,  and  eihibited  moie 
lastc  than  genius.  His  attachment  to  Pope  led  him  to  an  imitation  of  that  writer's 
manncr,  particularly  in  the  Es^ay  on  Reason  and  that  on  Satire,  which  are  new 
added  to  his  other  works.  His  Essay  on  Reason  has  bcen  somewhere  called  a 
fine  philosophical  poem.  It  might  with  morę  propriety  be  called  a  fine  Christian 
poem,  as  it  has  morę  of  religion  than  philosophy,  and  might  hare  been  aptiy  enti« 
tled  An  Essay  on  RcTelation.  The  Essay  on  Satire  has  some  elegant  passages, 
but  is  dcsultory,  and  appears  to  haTe  been  written  as  a  com^liment  io  the  Don* 
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ćiad  of  Pope,  whose  opiaions  he  followed  as  far  as  they  respected  tbe  merits  of 
the  danćes  wbom  Pope  libelled. 

For  his  Essay  oq  PaiDting)  he  pleads  that  it  was  writieti  at  interyals,  apon 
ftuch  remarks  as  casually  occarred  in  his  reading,  and  is  therefore  deficient  ia  con- 
nection.  He  adds  that  he  had  finished  the  whole  before  he  BtCw  Da  Fresnoy^ 
which  may  readily  bebeliered.  HedlscoTers,  howevcr,  a  rery  correct  notion  of 
an  art  which  was  not  at  that  (ime  mach  stndied  in  this  country,  and  has  laid 
down  many  precepts  which,  if  insuffident  to  form  a  good  painter,  wilł  at  least 
prcTent  his  falling  into  gross  improprieties.  So  much  knowledge  of  the  art,  and 
a€quaintance  with  the  works  of  the  most  eminent  painters,  argoes  a  taste  sar- 
prising  at  his  early  age.  He  had  some  tum  for  draifing,  and  madę  sereral 
sketches  when  abroad,  which  were  afterwards  engrared  as  head  pieces  for  the 
poems  la  the  Amaranth.  In  this  Essay,  hedelights  in  images,  which  aithough  in 
generał  pleasing  and  just,  are  perhaps  too  frequcntly,  and  as  it  were  periodicaiiy 
introduced.  With  all  his  admiration  of  Pope,  he  was  not  less  attached  to  Dryden 
as  a  model,  and  if  he  has  less  harmony  than  Pope,  has  at  the  same  time  lest 
monotony. 

His  translations  are  faithful  and  not  inelegani*  His  acquaintance  with  the  das- 
sicB  was  Tery  intimate,  and  hehas  decoratedjib  Essays  on  Husbandry  witk  a 
profusion  of  apt  illustrations. 

The  Soiiioąny  occasioned  by  the  chirping  of  a  Grasshopper  b  tender  and 
playfnl,  but  his  other  smali  pieces  are  not  entitled  to  particular  notice. 

The  Amaranth  was  written,  as  he  informs  ns  <^  for  his  private  consolation  nndcr 
a  lingering  and  dangerous  state  of  health.'*  There  is  something.  so  amiable,  and 
we  may  add  so  heroic  in  this,  that  it  is  impossible  not  to  make  erery  allowanca 
for  defects ;  bnt  this  collcction  of  poems  does  not  upon  the  whole  stand  so  mnch 
bi  need  of  indnlgence  as  may  be  expected.  Some  of  them  were  sketched  when  he 
was  abroady  and  now  were  rerbed  and  prepared,  but  others  may  perhaps*  be  the 
efosions  of  a  man  in  sickness  and  pain.  Yet  there  are  morę  animated  passagcs  of 
genuine  poetry  scattered  OTer  thb  Yolume  than  we  find  in  hb  former  works. 

The  whole  of  the  Amaranth  b  of  the  serious  cast,  such  as  became  the  sitna- 
tlon  pi  fhe  author.  We  ha? e,  indeed,  heard  of  authors  who  haTO  sported  with 
unusual  glee  in  their  inoments  of  debility  and  decay,  and  seemed  resoWed  to  muet. 
death  witii  an  air  of  good  hnmonr  and  levity.  Such  a  state  of  mind,  where  it  doos 
leally  occur,  and  b  not  affectation,  b  rather  to  be  wondered  at,  than  en? ied. 
It  b  not  the  feeling  of  a  rational,  and  an  inunortal  creatnre. 

In  these  poems  he  adopts  rarions  measures,  according  to  hb  subject.  The 
tranrition  from  the  ode  to  the  heroic,  in  the  Ascetic,  he  justifies  by  the  example 
of  Cowley,  and  from  ^e  natnre  of  the  precepts,  which  are  most  suitable  to  the 
solęmnlty  of  heroic  rerse.  The  Ode  to  Contentment  has  many  splendid  passages 
and  theiecnrrence  of  <^  All,  all  from  Thee,  &c/'  b  particnlarly  gracefnl.  The  ex« 
elamation  of  <^  Bless  me,'*  b,  howefer,  a  pnerility  nnworthy  of  the  generał  strain 
of  thb  poem. 

In  the  Vbion  of  Death,  he  professes  to  imitate  Dryden  by  the  ititroduction  of 
morę  tripleis  and  alesandrines  than  *<  he  might  otherwbe  haf e  done."  But  if  by 
thb  he  aroids  the  perpetnal  restraint  of  the  conplet,  there  b  too  much  of  Tbible 
artifice  in  the  method  he  takes  to  relteTe  himself.  Thb,  howerer,  b  one  of  the  mos' 
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bgenjons  febles  pf  ir hich  immorUlil j  i?  the  subject ;  the  figore  tnd  hab|teli<m  of 
Death,  are  poeticaily  conceived  and  eipressed^  and  t^eaddress  of  Death  is  energe* 
tip  wd  stril^uig. 

The  Courtier  ąn^  Prince  19  pne  Qf  ihę  jnoąt  instnictiTe  and  bterestiog  iablcs 
Id  onr  langmigic*  lt«  b:ngth  Mili  perliaps  be  cbjąctedi  but  oot  b]r  tho^e  who  mU 
|«od  to  i;)ia  manjr.scattered  bca\iiUe9  of  lei^tiinefit  ąn4  im^gipatjon,  and  wbateTer 
opinion  in9y  be  entertaiaffl  gn  tjie  inerit  of  this  and  bit  oth^f  poęms^  it  ought  not 
•.to  be  forgo^  that  1%  all  be  pr^^fers  no  fiigher  cjaims  (ha^ 
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V0  THS  RIOUT  UO!<OiniABŁE 

CHARLES  EARŁOF  PET£RBOROW  AND 
MOl«M0UTa 

Mjlotd, 

I  «Micv-Uie  paUic  wtU  U  much  sorprUed, 
when  I  ny  your  loidship  ms'  tbe  fint  penoo 
who  «!«  plewed  to  take  ootioe  of  me.  Hem 
little  I  iliiaiiiifi  to  mach  {Mutiality,  1  leave  tbe 
irorld  to  yadgę,  Yet  tłuu  jnuch  I  can  affirm  ; 
I  ooly  wśŁ  tbttt  tb«4e  poens  may  liTe  to  pofte- 
rifef  j  to  keanwioriai  of  tbe  gratitude  ntl)er  tban 

Of  yoor  lordihip^s 
mathaiiible,  moftoblig^dy 
Md  jDOft  cbit  jlnl  serront, 

W.  Uawti. 


ADV£RTISEMENT. 

It  willbe  necenary  lo  iofomi  tke  reader,tbaŁ 
the  autlior  was  noder  oineteeD  wben  all  tfaeie 
poens  were  writteo. 

looghl  berę  to  say  a  word  or  two  of  my  Es- 
say  on  Pamtiiig.  This  perlbmiance  is  1^  no 
meaas  oomet  in  all  its  paits  |  1  had  neitber 
heaJtb,  leUiire,iior  abllities  equal  to  my  do- 

•  ^gn.  'Twit  móttep  al  inteitab,  HpoD  sacb 
*BSMfcs«s  oMBidly  pconnred  in  my  rea^ing. 
OfeonneiwesactcoDoieiioD  mnst  be  expect^ 
«d:  tboqgh  Imigbt  allege,  tbat  Hoiaee  naes 
asUttleinhis  Art  of  Poetry.  Ihadfinisbed 
tbewhole,  beliare  oTte*!  nw  Du  Fcnmay;  as 
ilfMr  br  «W|pmpa. 


jy  BSSAY  ON  PAINTIIfG. 

TO  THE  aiOBT  BOMOUBABŁB  TBOMAf  lAlL  OW 

PIMBaOKI* 


MEITOMENHN    r^«   ne/wiy,     no/wiy    31 

Plotarcb.  de  aodieDd.  Poet. 


•fioema 


Eit  pictura  ImtnenSf  motnm  pictura  poema. 


WBA'nnrBa  yaet  lu  poetry  held  tnie, 

If  duły  weigb'd  boMs  just  in  painting  too : 

Alike  to  piofit,  and  deligbttbey  tand ; 

Tbe  means  may  ^ary,  but  tbe  same  their  end. 

Aiike  from  Heayhi,  coi^enial  fint  tbey  came, 

Tbe  same  tbeir  laboors,  and  their  praise  tbe 


AHke  by  tnms  tbey  toadi  the  oooscioos  heait, 
And  eadi  on  eacb  refleets  the  Ugfatsof  art. 

Yonnobler  youtbswholisien  to  my  lays. 
And  sooni  by  Tulgar  aits  to  mdlit  praise : 
Look  caatioas  round,  yoar  g^nios  niod^  Jnowp 
And  maik  bowiariU  utmost  stretch  ^lUgo; 
Pride,  enry,  batred,  labour  to  ooneeal. 
And  snlJen  prajudice,  and  paity-zeal; 
Approve,  esamine,  and  tben  last  beliere  ■  ■ 
For  friends  mislead,  and  crities  still  decciTo. 
Wbp  takes  bis  ceosure,  or  his  praise  on  trust, 
Is  kind,  'tii  tnie,  but  never  c»n  be  just 

jBut  wbffe's  tlie  man  witb  gen^rous  aeU  ia- 
Vir'd, 
Oaar  in  eacb  age^  in  eT'ry  art  admir^d  t 
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Blest  with  a  geoius  stranj^,  '  but  nnoonfin^d, 
A  spritely  wit,  with  sóber  judgoieot  joiD*d,    ' 
A  loTe  of  learning,  and  »  patient  mind ; 
A  Tłi^nMjg  hncy,  such  as  yoath  requires» 
And  health,  and  ease,  and  undisturbM  desirea. 
Who  spares  no  pains  bis  owo  defecŁs  to  know, 
Wbo  not  fbrgires,  bot  ev*n  admires  a  fbe ; 
By  nMtnners  sway*d,iwhich  stealingon  tbeheart, 
Charm  morę  throiigh  ease,  and  bappiness,  tban 

art. 
Such  Titian  was,  by  ttatare  formM  t9  ple^se, 
Blest  in  his  fortunes,  bom  to  nwe  at  ease : 
Whofelt  the  poet's,  or  tbe  paintei^s  fire, 
NbwdippM  the  pencil^  and  now  tun'd  the  Ijrre : 
Of  fi:entlest  mannera  in>  a  conrt  refinM, 
A  friend  to  al  I,  balov'd  of  aii  mankind ; 
The  Muse'8  glory,  as  a  monarchii  care,  ' 
Dear  to  the  gay,  tbe  witty,  and.thefair ! 

But  ah  !  how  iong  wUI'nafure  ask  to  gire 
A  soul  ]ike  his,  and  bid  a  wSider  IJTe  ? 
Itarely  a  Titiao,  or  a  Pope  appears, 
The  forming  glory  of  a  thousand  years ! 

A  proper  tasre  w«  alf  deri^e  fnm  Heav'n, 
WouM  al!  but  bless,  and  manage  wbat  is  giv^n. 
Some  secret  impulse  mores  in  ev'nr  fieart, 
And  nature*s  pleasM  with  gentle  stiMces  of  art ; 
Most  souU,  'Ui  trae,  tbis  blessingfaintly  charms; 
A  distant  flame,  that  rather  shines,  tban  warms : 
likc  ray9,  tbroagb  wintry  streams  'refiected, 

faUs 
ftadubious  light^  in  glimmYmg*  intenrars. 

Like  Maro  first  with  trembiing  band  design 
Some  humble  work,  and  stiidy  line  Hy  Troe: 
A  Roman  urn,  a  grore  encirded  bow'r, 
Tbe  bUishing  cherry,  or  the  bendinf  &0w'r. 
Fainfuly  and  slow  to  nobte  arts  we^Łe, 
And  Iong  Iong  labours  wait  the  glorJous  pri2e ; 
Tet  by  degrees  your  steadier  hand  shall  giTe 
A  bolder  grace,  and  bid  eacb  object  liTe. 
So  in  the  dcpths  of  some  seqaester'd  vale, 
The  weary  j>easant*s  beart  begins  to  fisil : 
Slowly  he  mounts  the  buge  high  ciiff  with  pain. 
And  prays  in  tbought  be  nught  return  again : 
1111  (^ning  all  at  once  beneatb  bis  eycs, 
The  verdant  trees,  and  glittering  turrets  rise : 
He  springs,  he  triumpbs,  and  Itke  l|ght'pingfiies. 
£v»n  Raphael's  self  from  rude  essays  began, 
And  sbadoWd  with  a  oofl  his  shapeless  man. 
Timc  was,  whcn  Pope  for  rhymes  would  knit  bis 

brow. 
And  write  as  tasteless  Hnes-— as  I  do  now, 

'Tb  bard  a  sprightty  fiincy  to  pommand, 
And  give  a  respite  to  iLe  lab' ring  hand ; 
Hai4  as  onr  eager  passions  to  restrain, 
When  priests,  and  self-denial  plead  in  Tain : 
Wben  pleasnres  tempt,  and  incUnations  draw, 
When  vice  is  naturę,  and  our  will  the  law. 
As  Tatn  westriTe  each  tri^ial  fault  to  hide, 
That  showB  but  little  judgment,  and  morę  pride. 
f  Jke  some  nioe  pnide,  oieosive  to  the  sight, 
Eiactntss  givet  at  best  a  oold  deligbt;  * 

1  Sit  vir  talis,  ąualis  yerd  sapiens  appcUari 
possit,  ncc  moribus  modo  perfcctus,  sed  etiam 
scientii.  &  omni  facultate  dicendi,  ąualis  for- 
tasse  hdhuc  nemo  fuerit.    QuiDtillan. 

2  TItian  was  ctęated  count  Matine  by  ChaHes 
V.  and  most  idtimatcly  acqbaint^  with  Ariosto, 
Aretine,  lec 

•  Odiosacon  est-^Optioia  eotm  snat  roinirnd 


Each  patnful  stroke  disgosti  tbe  tiTdy  miiid^ 
Por  art  is  lost,  wboo  oTeimuch  refin'd. 
So  uice  reformers  tbeir  own  fajtli  betimy. 
And  scboolHiirines  dtstńignish  sense  awąy. 
To  err  is  mortai,  do  wbate*er  we  cao, 
Some  fiiulty  trifles  will  confeas  tbe  mao. 
Dim  spots  Buffuse  t|be  lamp  tfaat  gilda  the  sky, 
If  nicely  trac^d  tbroogfa  Oaliieo's  eye. 
Wisest  are  tbey,  who  each  mad  whłm  repces. 
And  ąhuR  groes  errours,  by  coaunitthig  len. 

Still  let  due  de^encies  presnre  your  fimie. 
Kor  must  the  pencil  speaik  tbe  mastei^s  shame* 
Each  nobler  soul  ^  eWry  age  was  giv'n 
To  bless  mankind,  fur  arts  descend  from  HeaT'a. 
Ciods!  shall  we  tbfn  tbeir  pious  use  profane, 
T  ubligc  tbe  youa|;>  the  noble,  or  the  Tain ! 
Whoever  meditates  some  great  design, 
Where  strength  and  naturę  dawn  at  ev*ry  liue^ 
'  Where  art  and  iabcy  fuli  perfiaction  give. 
And  each  bold  figurę  glows,  and  seems  to  liwe: 
Whera  ligbts  and  shades  in  sweet  disunkm  play* 
Rise  by  degrees,  or  by  degrees  deeay ; 
Far  let  bim  shun  the  bosy  noise  of  life, 
Uotouch'd  by  caras,  uncumber'd  with  a  wife* 
Bear  him,  ye  Miises !  to  »equestcr*d  woods» 
To  bow*ry  grottoes,  and  to  silver  floods*  I  [rdga» 
Where  Peaoe,  and  Friendship  bold  tbeir  gettk 
And  Lorę  onarmM  sits  smiling  on  tbe  plaio. 
Where  Natare's  beauties  varioualy  unitę, 
Aiml  in  a  landscape  open  on  the  sight 
Włiere  Contemplation  lifts  ber  sileni  eye. 
And  lost  in  Tision  travels  o^er  thesky. 
Soft  as  bis  ease  the  whisp'riug  Zephyrs  blow, 
Calm  as  his  thoughts  tbe  gentle  waters  flow : 
Hush*d  are  hb  cares,  exŁiact  are  CupŃTs  fiies, 
And  restless  hopes,  and  impotent  desirea. 

But  Naturę '  first  must  be  yonr  darlimg  cmre  ; 
Tnenring  Naturę,  without  labourfair. 
Art  from  thb  source  denres  ber  tnie  des:gns. 
And  soberjudgmentcautioosly  rcflnes. 
No  look,  no  posturę  must  misbapM  appear: 
Bold  be  the  work,  but  boldly  regnlar. 
When  mercy  pheads,  let  mftness  mdt  the  eyes; 
When  anger  stonns,  the  swdling  musdes  rbe. 
A  soft  emotion  bceathes  in  stmj^e  lore, 
The  heart  just  seems  to  beat»  the  eye  to  mowa. 
Gentlyt  ah!  gernly,  Łanguor  seems  todie, 
Now  drops  a  tear,  and  now  steals  out  a  sigh. 
Łet  awful  Jore  hb  lifted  thunders  wield; 
Place  azure  Neptune  in  the  watry  field. 
Round  smiling  Yenus  draw  the  faithlest  boy, 
Surmise,  vain  bopes,  and  short«endariiig  joy. 
But  should  yon  diess  a  nymph  in  dboosIhmm  roS, 
Or  saintly  nun  pro&ne  with  modiah  snuff : 
Each  ibol  will  ery,  O  horridly  amiss ! 
The  painters  mad,  mend  that,  and  alter  tbis. 

From  HeaT'n  descending,  beauteous  Naturę 
caoie. 
One  dear  peifection,  one  etemal  fiame, 

accersita,  &  simplicihus  ab  ipsi  veritate  pro- 
fiectis  similia.  Quintfl.  lib.  8.  Cap.  3.  in  Proeak 

*  Aptissima  snnt  in  boc  nemora,  syhBąne; 
qu6d  illa  cccii  liljcrtas,  Incortrmąne;  amcnitas 
sublimem  auimum,  &  beatiorem  spiritnmparent. 
Quintilian. 

s  Yideantnr  onmia  ex  Natarft  reniB  bomi- 
numąue  fluere-*Hoc  opus,  hic  laborcst;  sine 
qao,  csBtera  nuda,  jejuoga,  infinna,  iogimta* 
QauitiL  lib.  6.  cap.  d. 
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Ulncelorely  lighte  oo  ^v*ty  object  fali 
By  due  degrees,  yel  still  distioguisb  all. 
Yet  as  Łhe  bert  of  moitalt  are  sometimes 
Kot  ąnite  eamnpt  from  fblly  or  from  crimes ; 
there  afe,  wbo  think  tbat  natitre  is  not  free 
fnm  sonie  few  S3^ptoiii8  of  deformity. 
Hence  iprings  a  doobt,   if   painteis  may  be 
Ib  err,  wbo  copy  naturę  in  a  fault,       '[thoaght 
I^  by  flome  serrile  rule,  whofle  pow'r  preYails 
On  imitatkn,  wben  th*  euunple  fkils. 
I^oets,  and  paioten  here  empłoy  yoar  akill ; 
Be  tbis  tbe  doctrine  of  yoar  goód  and  \l\, 
Booagb  to  pose  the  critics  of  a  nation, 
Mioe  af  tbe  niles  bf  Puritan-salration. 

Yet  if  tbe  seeds  of  art  we  nicely  tracę  <; 
Tbere  dawna  a  heav^nly,  all-inspiring  grace, 
Ko  (oogue  espresses  ii,  oo  nile  contains; 
(Tbe  glorioua  cau8eunseen)th'  effecŁ  remains : 
Fnmii*d  in  the  brain,  it  flows  with  easy  art, 
Steals  00  the  sense,  and  wina  tbe  yielding  heart, 
Apleasing  rigour  mixt  with  boidness  channs, 
And  bappinesa  compleiea  wbat  paasibn  warms. 

Nor  a  it  thooght  a  trifle,  toexpreda 
The  various  sbapea,  and  foldinga  of  tbe  dress  i, 
With  graoefnl  ease  tbe  pencil  to  commaiid, 
^Bd  copy  naturę  witłfa  hasty  band. 
Throttgh  tbe  elear  robę  tbe  swelling  moscles  rise, 
Or  bearing  breasta,  tbat  decently  surprise ; 
i»  sonie  coy  virgin  with  dejected  mień      [seen, 
Ooneeals  ber  cbarms,  yet  bopes  they  may  be 
Be  B^rf  person  *s  proper  habit  icnowo  8,       , 
I^Iiar  to  hia  age,  or  sea  akme. 
Inikming  robea  tbe  mooarch  sweeps  along» 
large  are  the  foldiugs,  nataral,  and  stroog : 
Wide  ample  ligbts  in  apreading  gloriea  play, 
Aad  here  cootiasted,  deeper  shades  decay. 
The  Tirgtn-pow>rs  wbo  baunt  tbe  siWer  fliX>d8» 
And  btnry  biils,  and  conaecrated  wooda, 
&rft  strokes,  and  graceful  negligence  demand, 
Tbe  nioe  resaltanoe  of  an  easy  band ; 
lĄise  to  tbe  winds  their  airy  garmenta  fly 
tike  filmy  dewa,  too  tender  for  tbe  eye. 

Bot  e'er  tbese  cbarms  are  to  perfectfon  wrought, 
Adapted  manuals  roust  be  nicely  bought. 
Gey  vivid  oolours  muat  the  draught  inspire, 
^ow  meh  with  aweetnesa  and  now  bum  with  fire. 
A  nortbem  aky  mast  aid  the  steady  aight, 
Bie  the  ahadea  alter  with  the  transient  ligbt. 
■ethinka  the  loaded  taMe  stands  display^d, 
EKb  nicer  Tase  *'  in  mystic  order  laid." 
Berę  oceania  mistreaa  beapa  aiound  her  aheils  . 
Kuiteoaa,  aod  receot  from  tbe  sea-grten  celis ; 
j^l^per  peneila  here  are  rang^d  apart, 
nioechalk,  lead,  vial$i  and  kx)ae  schemes  of 

art. 
fe«ben  bold  Churchill  with  a  gen>ral'8  care 
»f«i  his  bcave  Britons  croirding  to  the  war ; 

*  Tradi  oDonia,  quaa  ars  efflcit,  noo  poasant. 

Qointil.  lib.  8.  cap.  10. 
nde  etiam  ątUB  8eqaantttr  de  Pictore. 
'  Non  refert  quid  iaciaa,  sed  quo  looo.    Nam 
^tus  omnia  non  tam  siiA,  qaam  rei  cui  ad- 
■Ktor,  oonditione  ćonstat 

•    Ouintil.  Lib.  11.  cap.  1. 

Keddere  persons  scit  con^enientia  ciiique ; 
j^iccre  escemplar  ritae  morumque,  jubebo 
team  imitatorem. 

Horat  de  Art.  Poet 

YOL.  ZTI. 


WatchfuU  «>d  silent  motre  the  dnteons  bands. 
One   look  ezcites  them,  and  one  breath  com« 
mands, 

Hail  happy  Painting  !  to  confirm  thy  sway. 
Ocean,  and  air  their  vartou9  tribotes  pay. 
The  purple  insect  9  spreads  ber  wings  to  thee, 
Wafts  o'er  the  breeze,  or  glitters  on  tbe  tree. 
Eartb*8  windingyeins  unnumber>d  treasares  bold, ' 
And  the  warm  champian  ripens  into  gold. 
A  clearer  blue  the  UzuU  beatowa, 
Here  umber  deepens,  there  yermillion  glows. 
For  thee,  her  tender  greens,  and  flóureta  rise, 
Whose  colours  change  in  ever-mingling  dyea  $ 
Ev'n  those  fair  grores  (for  Eden  first  design'd} 
Weep  in  soft  fragrance  tbrough  tbeir  balmy  rind: 
Transparent  tears !  tbat  glitter  as  they  run, 
Warm'd  witb  the  blushes  of  the  ilsiog  Sun. 

Here  oease  my  song — a  gentler  theme  in- 
spires 
Each  tender  thooght,  and  wakes  the  loTer*8  fires. 
Once  morę  your  aid  celestial  Muses  bring ; 
Sacred  the  lays !  nor  to  the  deaf  we  sing. 

In  ancient  Greece  ^  there  liv'd,   unknown  to 
A  nymph,  and  Mimtcina  was  ber  name.   [fame^ 
Smit  by  a  neigbb'ring  youih  betimes  she  fell 
Yictim  to  love,  aifd  bade  the  world  fiuewell. 
Thooghtful  and  doli  ałie  pin^d  her  bloom  away 
In  lonely  gro^ea,  nor  saw  tbe  cheerful  day. 
Tbis  might  be  borne — but  lo !  her  lorely  swaio 
Must  part,  ab,  never  to  return  again ! 
One  mutual  kiss  must  rontu  al  passion  se^er. 
One  look  di^ide  'em,  and  divide  for  erer  I 
See,  now  she  lies  abandon^d  to  despair. 
And  to  rude  winds  nnbinds  ber  flowing  bair; 
Beauteous  neglect  1  wben  melting  to  her  woes^ 
A  SyJyan  maid  from  her  dark  grotto  rosę : 
(Lung  bad  she  Tiew'd  the  solitary  fair, 
Her  bleeding  bosom  bcav*d  with  equal  care) 
A  heav'nly  picŁitre  in  her  band  she  borę, 
She  smiPd,  she  ga^e  it,  and  was  seen  no  moro,*;; 
PIeas'd  Mimicina,  speechless  with  surprise, 
£y'd  the  fair  form,  and  lightning  of  tbe  eyeas 
She  kne# — and  sighing  gare  a  tender  kiss; 
Her  noble  passion  was  oonlent  with  tbis : 
No  morę  his  absence,  or  her  woea  deplor^d. 
And  as  the  liTiog,  she  the  dead  adorM. 

Thus  Painting  rosę,  to  nourisb  soft  desira^. 
And  gentle  bopes,  and  friendsbip^s  purer  fires: 
Thus  still  the  loter  mast  his  nymph  adore. 
And  sigh  to  cbarms,    tbat  ought  tu  charm  n9 

.morę. 
Thus  wben  tbese  eyea,  with  kind  illnsions  blest, 
Surrey  each  grace  Parthenia  once  posseśt: 
Her  winning  sweetness,  and  attracliveease» 
And  gentle  smiles  that  never  failM  to  please; 
Heav'ns !  bow  my  fancy  kindles  at  the  yiew. 
And  my  fond  heart  relents,  and  bleeUs  anew  ! 
Fair  ftjthiess  Tirgin  !  with  constraint  unkind, 
Mislcd  by  duty,  and  throngh  custom  blind : 
Pcrhapa  ev'n  now,  from  pride  and  int'rest  free, 
Thoo  shar'st  each  pang  of  all  1  felt  for  thee  ; 
\h,  ^ — ^m5rpray'rs,  my  tcars,  my  rows  resign^ 
Alas,  'tis  now  a  crime  to  cali  me  thine. 
To  act  the  tender,  or  the  friendly  part;. 
No — bate,  forget  me,  tear  me  from  my  heart. 

9  The  cocbineel. 

*<*  This  story,  with  sereral  others,  is  mention- 
ed  by  most  ancient  writers.  1  hare  cbmen  it  as 
the  moit  poetical. 


9A 


HARTPS  POIMS. 


( 


Yet  still  thy  smiles  in  breathin?  paiMt  inspire, 
Sti'I  thy  kind  glancei  set  my  soitl  on  flre. 
Thither  each  bour  I  lift  my  thoiijcrhtful  eye. 
Now  drop  a  tear,  now  softiy  breathe  a  stgb ; 
Sacred  'till  death  my  prentlest  voirs  ^hail  be. 
And  tbe  iasŁ  ga^p  of  life  be  brcath'd  for  thee  ! 
Yon  too»  O  Scnłpture,  sball  cocalt  my  lays» 
Pictura's  sister-candidate  for  praise ! 
Suft  RaphaePs  atrdivine,  Antonio  "  shows; 
AndallLe  Brnn  in  mimie  Picart*'  glows. 
Hither  ye  nat=on««,  now  direct  your  eyea, 
Risecrown'd  with  lustre,  gontle  Albion  rise ! 
Now  thy  sioft  H^ilar,  now  thy  Smith  appean, 
A  fiialtiess  paltem  to  siTcceeding  ycars ; 
There   sacred  domes    '*    in  lengŁb'ning  Tistas 

charm, 
And  Brittsh  beanttes  here  lor  cver  warm. 
*    Most  painters,  of  less  jud  .;ment  than  capńoe, 
Are  likeold  maidens  infamously  nice: 
It  matters  nought  if  ruirs  be  faise  or  trae, 
AU  shoiiM  be  nnodish,  whimsical  and  new; 
Fond  of  each  change,  the  prezent  still  theypnuse, 
Sc  womeii  luve — and  actors  purchase  plays. 
Aa  if  8elf-love,  or  popular  ofTence, 
]teeeivM  a  sanetion  tn  rois!ead  our  sense ; 
Or  party -notions,  Tapours,  faith,  and  zeal 
Werę  all,  at  pruper  tiraes,  infallible. 
Tnie  wit,  and  trae  rełigion  are  but  one, 
Tho*  aome  pervert  'em»  and  er^n  most  harenone. 
Who  tb^nks  what  others  never  thought  b-fore, 
Acts  but  just  that  his  sons  will  act  no  morę. 
Yet  on  a  time,  when  yig^rous  thoughtsdemand, 
Indnige  a  warmth,  and  prompt  tbe  dariog  band : 
On  purpose  deviate  from  tbe  laws  of  art. 
And  boidly  dare  to  captivate  tbe  heart ; 
Breasts  warm'd  to  rapture  shall  applaudyour  fire, 
May  disapprove  you,  but  shall  still  admire. 
Tbe  Greeian  artist  at  one  dash  sopply^d 
Wbat  patient  tóucbes,  and  slow  art  deny'd, 
So  when  pale  Ftorio  in  tbe  gloomy  groTe 
Sits  sadiy  musingon  (be  plaguet  of  lorę, 
Wben  hopes  and  fears  distract  his  tim^roua  mind, 
And  fancy  only  makes  tbe  nymph  uokind: 
De8p'rate  at  last  be  nisbes  from  tbe  shade. 
By  force  and  wann  address  to  win  the  maid: 
His  brisk  attarfe  the  meiting  nymph  rrceiTea 
With  equal  warmth,  be  prcsses,  sbe  fbrgives ; 
One  moment  crowns  whołe  tedious  years  of  pahii 
And  endless  griefs,  and  healŁh  coosum'd  lo  vain, 

Of  er^ry  beauty  that  conspires  to  charm 
Man'8  nicer  judgmeut,  and  bis  geaioB  wann. 
To  just  invcntif/n  be  the  glory  giv'n, 
A  particie  of  light  deriv*d  from  Heav»n.  ' 
UpnumberM  ruks  t*  improYK  tbe  gift  are  shown 
By  ev'ry  cntic,  to  procure  it,  nonę. 

Some  cołoors  oftcn  to  tbe  mst  import 
New  grace^,  morę  thro*  bappioess,  tbao  art. 
T|iis,  nieely  study^d,  will  y<  urfame  adrance, 
The  greatest  beauties  seldora  come  by  cbance. 

Some  gazę  at  ornament  alone,  and  Łhen 
So  %'alue  paint,  as  women  Talue  men. 
U  matters  nought  to  talk  of  truth,  or  grace, 
Rełigion,  genius,  customs,  time,  and  place. 
So  judge  the  vain,  and  young ;  nor  envy  we : 
Tbey  cannot  think  indeed — but  they  may  aee. 

11  Two  engraTeni,  famous  for  their  prints  oo- 
pied  from  Raphael  aYid  Le  Bnin. 

13  Alluding  to  Hollar's  Etchiogs  in  the  Mo- 
BatticM"! 


Excessive  beaaty,  like  a  fljwh  of  ligbt, 
Seeins  morę  to  weaken,  than  to  pk^ie  tbe  i^ 
In  one  gay  tbougbt  luTuriant  Ovid  wiit. 
And  Yoitńrettres  us,  but  with  too  in«ich  wit 

.Some  al  I  their  va1ue  for  grotesąae 
Beauty  Ibey  prize,  but  beauty  in 
Whcre  earh  gay  figurę  seems  to  glare  apait, 
Witboiit  due  grace,  proportion,  shadea,.  or  iit. 
(The  sad  remains  of  Goths  in  nncient  tiroes. 
And  rev'rcnd  dulne^s,  and  religiaus  rhymes) 
So  youtbful  poets  ring  their  musie  roaod 
Onone etemal  barmony  of  s^nind. 
•*  The  lines  are  gay,"  and  whosoe»er  pretends 
To  searcb  for  morę,  mistakes  the  writer**  eadi. 

Colours,  like  words,  with  equal  care  aie  !Odj!li^ 
These  please  the  sigbt,  and  Ihose  o^reai  tk 

tbougbt. 
But  most  of  alt,  the  landscape  seems  to  pleaie 
With  calm  repose,  and  rural  imai^es. 
See,  in  due  lights  tb'  obedient  objecta  stand, 
As  happy  ease  exalts  Ihe  master*8  hand. 
See,  absent  rocks  hang  trembling  in  the  sky, 
See,  distant  mountains  ranish  from  tbe  eye; 
A  darker  ^erdure  stains  the  dusky  woods  ; 
Floats  the  green  sbadow  in  the  siker  fluods; 
Fair  visionary  worids  surpnse  the  view. 
And  fancy  ibrms  the  gulden  age  a-new. 

True  jusrdesigns  will  merit  honour  still; 
Who  beginf  well,  can  scaicely  finish  ilU 
Unerring  troth  must  guide  your  hand  arig^t, 
Art  withoat  tbis  is  violence  to  sigbt. — 

Tlie  first  due  postures  of  each  figtiretraee 
In  swełlincr  ont-lines  with  au  easv  gra^e. 
But  the  prime  person  mostly  will  di^nnnd 
Th'  unweary'd  touches  of  thy  patient  hand  t 
There  tbougbt,  andboidness,  strength,  and  sit 

crmspire, 
Tbe  critic'8  judgment,  and  tbe  painter^sfire: 
It  iJTes,  it  mores,  it  swells  to  meef  the  fve: 
Bebind,tbe  mingling  groupea  in  softersbtdon 
die. 
Neyer  with  fdf-design  your  loerits  raise. 
Nor  let  yoor  tongue  be  echo  to  your  praise. 
To  wiser  heads  oommit  stich  pointa  as  these, 
A  modest  blush  will  tell  bow  much  tbey  plesK 

In  days  of  yore,  a  prating  lad,  tbey  say, 
Met  gtorious  Renbensjonmey tng  on  the  way: 
Sneering,  and  ardi  he  ahakes  bis  empty  hesd, 
(For  balf-learaM  boys  wiN  talk  a  ^lon  dead) 
"Your  8ervant,good  sir  Pau1,wby,wbat,  tbedeńff 
The  world  to  you  is  morę  than  fairly  dril; 
No  tife,  no  gu8t(i  in  your  pteces  shine, 
Wlthout  decorum,  as  witbout  design"— 

Sedate  to  this  tbe  Heav'n-bom  artist  smilM, 
'*  Nor  tbine,  nor  minę  to  speak  our  pratse^  i"T 

child  \ 
Each  sball  expose  his  best  to  curions  eyes, 
And  let  tb'  impartial  world  adjust  the  priz^" 

Let  tbe  soft  ooloirra  tweeten  and  anite 
To  one  just  form,  as  all  were  sbade,  or  light 

Nothing  so  fireqnent  cbarms  tb*  admiring  ejt§ 
As  we!l  ttm'd  fancy,  and  a  sweet  surprise. 
So  when  tbe  Greeian  *S  labonrM  to  disciose 
His  nicest  art,  a  mimie  lark  arose: 
The  fellow-birds  in  circles  rouod  it  play*d, 
Knew  their  own  kiod,  and  warbled  toa  sbadt* 
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80  Yandenraart  In  tater  times  exceird. 
And  natnre  liv*d  in  whaŁ  our  eyes  beheld. 
He  too  can  oft  (in  optics  deeply  rearf) 
A  noon-day  darkness  o'er  his  chamber  spread :  '4 
The  transient  objects  sudden  as  they  pass 
0'er  the  smali  convex  of  the  Tisiial  slass, 
TransfeirM  from  thence  by  maicic'8  pow»rfal  cali, 
Shme  tn  <|uick  glories  on  the  girjomy  wali ; 
Groves,   m/^nntains,  riveni,    men   siirprise   the 
sigllt,  [wavy  Hght. 

Treoibies  the  dancing  world,  and  swims    the 
Each  rarying  ftgiire  in  duc  place  dispose  '*, 
Thes*  bold'y  hfeighten,  tonch  but  faintly  thosc. 
Contiguous  objects  place  with  jndgment  nigh, 
Bach  due  proporlion  s«retHng  00  the  eye. 
Remoter  views  insensibly  decay, 
And  lights.  and  shadows  s^reetly  drop  away. 
In  bló'sh  white  the  farthest  mounts  arise, 
Sf eal  from  the  eye,  and  melt  into  the  skies. 
Hence  s^cred  ddmes  in  length'ning  alles  extend, 
Koiind  columns  swell,  and  risinjc  arches  bend  : 
Obliqucr  Tietrs  in  side-long  vistas  glance, 
AmI  bending  (iproves  in  fancy  seem  to  dance. 
TWo  eqiial  lighu  descending  from  the  sky, 
0'crpow'r  each  other,  and  confase  the  eye. 

The  greatest  p^easures  tire*the  most,  and  such 
Still  end  in  Tićes  if  enjoy'd  too  mach. 
Tho*  painters  often  to  the  shades  retire, 
Yettoolong  ease  but  senres  to  quench  the  fire. 
WingM  with  new  praise,  methinks  they  boldly 
Cer  afiry  AIps,  and  seem  to  touch  the  sky.     [fty 
Slill  true  to  famę,  here  well-wrou<;ht  busts  de- 
High  turrets  nod,  and  arches  sink  awav.      [cay, 
£v*n  the  bare  wails,  whose  hreithing  figures 

glow'd 
Wi*h  each  warm  stroke  that  livin5  art  bestow*d, 
Or  slow  decay,  or  hostile  time  invades, 
And  all  in  sitence  the  fair  tresco  fades. 
Each  image  yet  in  fancyM  thonghta  we  ^iew. 
And  strong  idet  forms  the  scenę  a- new : 
I>eliisłve,  she,  Paulo^s  free  stroke  supplies,  [eyes. 
Revives  the  face,  and   points    th*    enlighi^ning 
'Tis  thougłiŁ  each  science,   but  in  part,  can 
A  length  of  toif s  for  hnman  Hfe  at  most :     [boast 
(So  irast  is  art !)  if  this  remark  prove  true, 
'Tts  dang'roiis  surę  to  think  at  once  of  two, 
And  hard  to  judge  if  greater  praise  there  be 
To  plense  in  painting,  or  in  poetry ; 
Y^  Painting  lives  less  injur*d,  or  onfinM, 
Tnie  to  th*  idea  of  the  master'a  mind  : 
In  er^ry  nation  are  berbeauties  known, 
In  ev'ry  age  the  łangnage  is  her  bwn : 
Nor  time,  nor  change  diminish  from  her  famę ; 
Hercharms  are  unirersal,  and  the  same. 
O,  could  such  blessings  wait  the  poet*s  lays, 
New  beauties  still,,  and  stil]  eternal  prai^e  ! 
B?'n  though  the  Muses  ev'ry  strain  inspire, 
Exalt  his  voice,  and  animate  hislyrc: 
Ev*n  tho'  their  art  each  image  shouM  oombine 
In  one  elear  light,  one  barmony  divine ; 


mr 


^  ■*  This  practice  is  of  no  ?ate  intrention.  Bap- 
tnta.Pona,  who  flonrished  about  the  year  1500, 
Si^es  an  ingenioutf  acoount  of  it  in  his  Nacural 
Magie.  Iłb.  17.  ńow  useful  this  roay  be  to 
ywiog  painters,  is  not  my  province  to  determine. 
■>  Singula  qaaBque,  locum  teneant  aortita  de- 
center. 
Vo%  amat  oiwturuin,  mit  boc.9ttb  Inca  -ńderi. 


Yetah,  how  soon  the  casnal  bltss  decays, 
How  great  the  pains,  how  transient  is  the  pra:sel 
Language,  frail  flow'r,  is  in  a  moment  lost^ 
(That  ooly  pruduct  human  wit  can  boast) 
No  w  gay  in  yonth,  its  early  honours  rise, 
Now  hateU,  curst,  it  ftules  away,  and  dies. 

Yet  yerse  first  rosę  to  soften  hum^n  kind. 
To  mend  their  mannćrs,  and  exaJt  their  mind. 
See,  samge  benst^  stand  list*ning  to  the  lay, 
Aid  meif  morę  furious,  and  morę  wild  than  tbeyi 
{^▼'n  shapeless  treea  a  seoond  birth  reoeivc, 
Rocks  move  to  form,  and  stalues  seem  to  li?e* 
Immortal  Homer  feit  the  sacred  ragę. 
And  pioiis  Orpheus  taught  a  barb*rous  age ; 
Succeeding  painters  thence  deriy'd  their  light. 
And  durst  no  morę  than  tho8evouchsaf'd  to  wiite. 
At  last  t'  adom  the  gentler  arts,  appears 
lllastrions  Zenxts  from  a  length  of  yearsi 
Parrbasius'  hand  with  soft'ning  strokes  exprest 
The  nervuus  motions|  and  the  folded  ve3t: 
Pregnant  of  life  his  rounded  fignres  rise, 
Witb  strong  relie^o  swell iog  on  the  eyes; 
Gv6nor  bold,  with  fair  ApeUes  came, 
And  happy  iśicias  cr.)tvn'd  with  deathless  famę* 

At  length  fro:n  Greece,  of  impious  arms  afraid^ 
Paintini^  withdrew,  and  sought  th*  Italian  shade; 
Wbat  time  each  science  met  its  due  regard;^ 
And  patrons  took  a  pleasure  to  reward. 
But  ab,  how  soon  must  glorious  times  decay, 
Oue  transient  juy,   just  kiiown,   and  8naich'd 

away  I 
Ry  the  same  foes.  which  Painting  shunn'd  beforef, 
Ev'n  here  she  bleedtf,  and  arts  expire  once  more^ 
-  Ease,  lust,  and  pleasures  shake  a  feeble  stale, 
Oothic  tnvasioiis,  and  dumc^tic  hate ;  [sumę, 
Tłme's  hIow  decays,  what  these  ev*n  sjiare,  con* 
And  Romę  lies  buryM  in  the  depths  of  Romę  I 

liOng  slumber^d  Painting  in  astupid  trance 
Of  heavy  zeal,  and  moukish  ignorance  : 
( When  faith  itself  for  merę  dispute  was  giv'n, 
Subtile  was  wtse,  and  wranglers  went  V^  HeaVn.) 
'Till  glorious  Cimabue  1^  rc8lor'd  her  crown, 
Aiid  dippM  the  pencil,  studious  of  renown. 
Masaccio  taught  the  finish^d  piece  to  Iive> 
And  adderj  ey^ry  grace  of  perspective. 
Exact  correctness  Titian^s  hand  be.stow*d. 
And  Vinci'8  stroke  with  living  labour  glow'd. 
Next  Julio  rosę,  who  ev'ry  language  knew, 
Liv'd  o'er  each   age,    aud    lookM    all    naturo 
throngh. 

In  happy  Paulo  strength  and  art  conspire^ 
The  Graces  please  us,  and  the  Muses  fire. 

Each  nobler  secr<$t  others  boast  aidbe. 
By  curious  toil  Caraoci  madę  his  own  : 
RaphaePs  nice  judgment,  Angelo's  desigrt, 
Cirreggio^s  warrnth,  and  Gu  cio's  pleasiug  łine. 
Thrice  g'orions  times,  whenevVy  science  charoia^ 
When  rapture  lifts  us,  and  religion  warras  1 
Yocal  to  Heav'n  the  snrelling  organs  blow, 
A  sbriller  consort  aids  the  notes  below ; 
AboTe,  aronnd  the  pictur^d  saints  appear, 
And  list^ning  seraphs  s.nile  and  bend  to  hear. 

Thence  Painting,  by  some  happy  genins  led, 
rVer  the  oold  North  in  slow  approaches  spread. 
ET'n  Britain^s  isie,  that  blushM  with  hostile  gore, 
Receiv'd  her  laws,  unknown  to  yield  belbre; 


*<  Giovanni  Cimabue,  bom  at  Floreoce  in  the 
year  1240.  He  was  the  person  who  reviTjed  paintr 
iug  after  its  uufbrtuDate  ejLtirpation, 
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Relenting  now,  ber  sarage  heroes  stand, 
And  melt  at  ev'ry  stroke  fnioi  Reubcns'  hand. 
6tiU  in  his  right  the  graceful  Jervaa  sways, 
Sacred  to  l.eauty,  and  the  fair  one^s  praise, 
Whose  breathing  paiiit  anotber  life  supplies. 
And  calls  new  wonders  forth  from  Mordaunfs 

cyes. 
And  Thornbill,  gen'rous  as  his  art,  desigoM 
At  once  to  profit,  and  to  please  roankind. 
Thy  donie,  OPaul's,  which  heay^ulyTiewsadoni, 
Shall  guide  the  banda  of  painters  yet  unborn; 
Each  meiting  stmke  shall  foreign  eyes  ragage. 
And  shine  unrtvalM  througb  a  futurę  age. 

Hail  happy  ariists!  in  eternal  lays 
The  kindred-muses  shall  record  yonr  praise; 
Whose  beay'nly  aid  inspirM  you  first  to  rise. 
And  fix'd  your  fiame  immortal  in  the  skies; 
Tbere  surę  to  last,  'till  Nature's  self  expire8, 
Increasing  slill,  and  crown'd  wilb  clearer  fires : 
High-raiaM  abore  the  blastsof  public  breatb, 
The  Toice  of  hatred,  aod  the  ragę  of  deatb. 
Ah,  tbus,  for  ever  may  my  niunbers  shine, 
Bold  as  your  Ihougbls,  but  easy  as  your  linę ! 
Then  might  the  Muse  to  distant  ages  liTe, 
Contract  new  beauty,  and  new  praise  receive: 
Fresh  strengtb,  and  lightev'n  time  itsdf  bestow, 
Soften  each  linę,  and  bid  the  thongbt  to  glow ; 
(Fame's  second  life)  whose  lasting  glory  fears 
Nor  change,  nor  enry,  nor  devouring  years. 
Then  should  these  strains  to  Pembroke^s  hands 
be  borne— 
Wboni  native  graces,  gentle  arts  adam, 
Honour  nnshaken,  piety  resign'd, 
A  love  of  leaming,  .and  a  gen'rou6  mind. 

Yet  if  by  chance,  enamoar'd  of  liis  praise, 
Some  nobler  hord  shall  rise  in  futurę  days, 
(When  from  his  Wilton  walls  the  strokes  decay. 
And  ail  art's  fiur  creation  dies  away : 
Or  solid  statuesy  faithleas  to  tbeir  trust, 
In  silence  sink,  to  mix  with  valgar  dast;) 
Ages  to  cumę  &hall  Fembroke^s  ijąme  adore, 
X)ear  to  the  Muse,  'till  Homer  be  no.mbre. 


ACONTIUS  TO  CYDIPPE. 

FROM  OVID. 

AaCUMEHT. 

In  a  religioiis  assembly  at  the  tempie  of  Diana  in 
Delos,  Acontiiis  was  much  enamoured  with 
Cydippe,  a  lady  of  remarkable  wit  and  beau- 
ty. Besides  thia,  ber  fortunę  and  family 
were  much  above  his  own  :  which  madę  him 
solić  itous  how  to  dłScover  his  passion  in  a 
auccesyful  manner.  At  last  be  procured  a  Tery 
beautiful  apple,  upon  which  he  wrote  a  dys- 
tic  to  tbis  purpose,  "  I  swear  by  chaste  Diana 
I  will  for  evęr  be  thy  wife,"  So  soon  as  he 
had  written  it,  he  threw  the  apple  directly  at 
the  feet  of  Cydippe,  who  imagiuing  nothing  of 
the  deceit,  took  it  up,  and  having  read  the  in- 
ncription,  found  hcrself  obliged  by  a  solemn 
oath  to  marry  Acontius.  For  in  those  times 
ail  Óaths  wbleh  were  madę  in  the  tempie  of 
Diana  wcrc^  estecmed  inviolable.  Some  time 
afterwardś,  ber  father,  who  kncw  nothing  of 
whathad  happened,  espoused  her  to  another 
hgitSTą    The  mlirriage  was  just  upon  the  point 


of  celebration,  when  Cydippe  was  seized  with 
a  violent  fever.  Acontius  writes  to  ber,  he 
reminds  berof  a  fbrmer  solemn  ohligation,  aiil 
artfully  insiniiates  that  hcr  dlsteraper  is  Id- 
flicted  as  a  jost  punishment  from  Diana. 


Oncb  morę,  Cydippe,  all  thy  fears  remo^e, 
'Tis  now  too  late  to  dread  a  cheat  in  love. 
Those  rosy  lips,  in  accents  half  diTine, 
Breatb 'd  the  soft  promise  in  the  Delian  shrine; 
Dear  awful  oath !  enougb  Cydippe  swore. 
No  human  ties  can  bind  a  virgin  morę. 
So  may  kind  Heav'n  attend  a  lorer^s  pray^r, 
Soften  thy  pains,  and  comfort  my  despair. 
See,  the  waim  blush  your  modest  cheeks  inflaoK  ^ 
Yet  is  tbere  cause  for  anger  or  for  shame ! 
Recal  to  mind  those  tender  lioes  of  love, 
Deny  you  cannot — ^tho'  your  beart  di^rorcu 
Still  must  I  waste  in  impotent  desires. 
And  only  hope  revive  the  fainting  fires  ? 
Yet  did*st  thou  proraise  to  be  ever  minę — 
A  conscious  borrour  seem^d  to  shake  the  sbrine^ 
The  pow'rconsentingbow'd  ;  a  beam  of  ligfat 
Flash'd  from  the  skies,  aod  madę  the  tempie' 

bright. 
Ah !  then  Cydippe,  dry  thy  prccioos  tears: 
The  morę  oay  fraud,  the  raore  my  love  cppearsi 
Love  ever-watchful,  ev*n  by  naturę  chams; 
InAamcs  the  modest,  and  the  wisedisarms; 
Fair  yet  dtssembting,  plcasing  but  to  cheat 
With  tender  blandishuient,  and  soft  deceit, 
Kind  speaking  motions,  melanchdiy  sighs, 
Tears  that  delight,  and  eloquence  of  eyes. 
Love  first  the  trcach'rous  dear  design  inspii^d* 
My  hopes  exalted,  and  my  genius  fir'd : 
Ah !  surę  I  cannot — must  not  giiilty  pro^e ; 
Deceit  itself  is  laudable  in  Iotc  I 
Once  rooreinspiiM  sucli  tender  lines  I  send, 
See,  my  hand  trembles  lest  my  thoughts  ofiend. 
Heroes  in  war  inflam'd  by  beauty^s  charms» 
Tear  the  sad  Tirgin  from  her  pareats  arms; 
I  too,  like  these,  feel  the  fierce  flames  of  lorę, 
Yet  check  my  ragę'  and  modestly  reprove. 
Ah,teach  me,  Heav'n,  some  language  to  perroad^ 
Some  other  vows  to  bind  the  faithless  maid } 

0  Łove  all-eloquent,  you  only  know 
To  touch  the  soul  with  elegies  of  woe ! 

If  treach'ry  fiul,  by  force  I  urge  my  rigbt, 
Sheaib'd  in  rougb  armonr,  formidably  biight: 
So  Paris  snatch'd  his  Spartan  bride  away, 
A  half  denying,  half  consenting  prey; 

1  too  resolye-^— whate^er  the  dangers  be, 
For  death  is  nothing  when  comparM  to  thee. 
Were  you  less  feir,  I  then  might  guiltlesa  profe. 
And  moderate.  the  fury  of  my  loTe; 

But  ah !  tbose  charms  for  erer  must  inspire : 
Each  look,  each  motion  sets  my  soul  on  fire. 
Heav*n*8  with  what  pleasing  ecstasies  of  pain 
Trembling  I  gazę,  and  watcb  thy  glanoe  in  mau 
How  can  I  praise  those  golden  curls  that  deck 
Eachglowing  cheek,  or  wave  around  thy  neck: 
Thy  swelling  anns,  and  forehead  ńsing  feir, 
Thy  modest  sweetneas,  and  attiactiTe  air; 
Adjoin  to  these  a  negligence  of  grace, 
A  winnlng  accent,  and  encbanting  foce. 
Dear  matchless charms !  I  cease  to  namethe  rei(> 
Nor  wonder  thou  that  loTe  inflames  my  breasL  * 

Since  all  alike  to  Hymen's  altan  bend, 
Ab,  bletf  at  once  tbe  lorer,  and  tbe  firieiMl* 
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Sis 


Łel  envy  ragę,  andl  int^rest  disapprorc, 

Enrjr  and  infresŁ  must  submit  to  love. 

Bjr  pray^rs  and  yows  Hesione  was  won 

To  sbare  thejoys  of  hostile  Telamon. 

Soft  gen'rous  pity  Łouch'd  the  captive  damę  * 

Wbo  arm^d  Achilles  with  a  loyer^s  ilame. 

To  bless  Łbe  wretched,  sbows  a  soul  di^ine^ 

Be  erer  angry— but  be  ever  miue. 

Yet  can  no  pray^rs  thy  firm  resentment  move  ? 

Wretch  that  I  was  so  ill  to  fix  my  love  I 

Bee,  at  thy  feet  despairing,  wild  I  roli, 

Grief  swells  myheart,  and  anguish  racksmy  soul 

Fhere  luc  my  doom ;  relentless  to  my  sighs, 

Und  lifted  banda,  and  suppltcating  eyes. 

Fhen  wilt  thou  say  (for  pity  surę  must  move 

K  Tirgin^s  breast)  "  How  patient  is  bis  1ove ! 

E,7*n  my  heart  trembles,  as  bis  tears  I  see ; 

rhe  youth  wbo  serves  so  well^ąjs  worthy  me." 

Still  must  I  tben  in  sad  destructioii  moan  ? 

Mycause  uobeeded,  and  my  grief  unkoown. 

U),  nc^— Aoontius  cannot  write  in  yain : 

Uite  ev'ry  wretcb  bas  licence  to  oomplain  t 

)at  if  you.trinmpb  in  a  lo7cr^s  woe, 

lemember  still  Diana  is  your  foe : 

>iana  listen'd  to  the  vows  you  madę, 

knd  trembled  at  the  change  ber  eyes  surrey'd. 

Ih,  tbink,  repent,  wbile  yet  the  time  is  giv'ny 

'ierce  is  the  rengeanoe  oif  .neglected  HeaT'n  ! 

)y  OiaB*s  band  the  Phrygian  matron  fell, 

lent  with  ber  race,an  early  sbade  to  Heli. 

/hang^d  to  a  stag,  Acteon  ponr^d  away, 

D  the  same  mom  tbe  chaser  and  the  prey. 

Jthea  mg'd  with  morę  than  femaie  hate, 

ind  hurPd  intothe  flames  the  brand  of  fate. 

•ike  these  offensiye,  punisb'd  toolike  these, 

iear^nblAsts  thy  joys,  andbeightenstbediseose. 

^r  think  Cydippe,  (as  my  fears  foresee) 

i  thoaght  unwortby  of  thyself,  or  me  ! 

Iiiak  not  I  frame  this  seeming  trutb,  to  proTe 

1>y  Stern  disdain,  a  pioas  fraud  in  Io?e  ; 

lather  than  so,  I  yet  abjure  thy  charms, 

Lnd  yieid  thee,  scomful,  to  aootbeT'8  arms  ! 

llas,  for  this  pale  sickness  haunts  thy  bei\, 

Jid  sbootiog  aćbes  seem  to  tear  thy  head ; 

LsoddenTengeance  waits  thyguilty  loves; 

ilKeotis  Hymen,  Dian  disapproyes. 

"hink  then,  repent— recal  tbe  parting  brcath 

»'erthy  lip8bov'ring  in  the  boufof  deatb, 

ee,  00  thy  cheeks  tbe  fading  purple  dies, 

indshades  of  darkness  settk  on  thy  eyes. 

'ot  whence,  ye  pow^rs,  or  wherefore  rosę  that 

pray'r  } 
till  must  I  moum  in  absence,  or  despair ; 
Wd,  if  she  dies,  the  promise  to  resign 
^▼'n  if  abe  live8, 1  most  not  cali  ber  minę  ! 
like  same  pale  ghost  around  thy  house  I  roTe, 
*ow  barn  in  ragę,  and  oow  relent  with  loye : 
^  thoosand  needless  messages  I  make, 
L  thousand  moumful  speeches  giTe,  and  take. 
>  that  iny  skill  tbe  Bov'reign  virtuea  knew 
JJ  ev*ry  herb  that  drinks  the  early  dcw, 
Qen  might  I  hear  thy  moans,  thy  sipkness  see, 
[or  were  it  surę  a  crime  to  gazę  on  thee. 
|whapse?'n  now,  (as  fearfbresees  too  well) 
be  wretch  I  curscjdetest,  avoid  like  Hcll, 
^»de  thee  breathes  alore^jected  sigb, 
Ad  marks  tbe  silent  glancesof  thy  eye. 


iBriseifc 


I  Some  iaint  escuse  be  raises,  to  detain 
Thy  swelling  arm,  and  press  the  beating  Tein: 
Now  o'er  thy  ncck  his  glowing  fingers  rore, 
Too  grcat  a  pleasure  for  so  mean  a  loTe  I 
Villain  bcware !  the  sacred  nympb  resign,-««w 
Avoid, detest  ber,  dread  whate'eris  minę; 
£Isewhere  a  lover*s  preference  I  give. 
Bat  cease  to  riva1  here,  or  cease  to  ltve. 
The  vows  you  claim  by  right  of  human  laws, 
At  best  but  servc  to  vindicate  my  cause. 
To  thee  alone  by  duŁy  is  she  kind ; 
Can  parents  alienate  a  daughter's  mind  ? 
First  weigh  the  crtme,the  wi\;^eance  next  explor«f 
The  father  promis^d,  but  the  daughter  swore : 
T\vAt  mereiy  vain  on  human  faith  relies  ; 
But  this  obtests  the  sanction  of  the  skies. 

Here  cease  my  woes — ah,  wbither  am  I  bora, 
A  woman's  triumph,  and  a  rival's  scorn  ? 
Vain  are  my  vows,  unhecded  is  my  pray'r, 
The  scatfring  wmds  have  lost  'em  all  in  air j 
Yet  think  Cydippe,e*er  thy  lorer  dies  ! 
Banish  that  wretch  for  erer  from  thy  eyes  ; 
Scorn,  en\'y,  censures  are  conferr'd  on  me. 
And  pain, — and  death  is  all  ho  brings  to  tbee^ 
.  Gods!  may  some  vengeance  cri  mes  I  i  ke  these  atone^ 
And  snatch  his  life,  to  mediate  for  thy  own  ! 
Nor  thiak  to  p^ease  avpnging  Cynthia's  eyes 
With  streams  of  blood  in  ho!y  sacrifice : 
Heav'n  claims  the  real,  not  the  forma!  part, 
A  troubled  spirit,  and  repenting  heart. 
For  ease,  and  health/the  patient  oft  reqoire9 
The  pi^rcing  steel,  and  bums  alire  in  fires; 
Not  so  with  you— ah,  but  confirm  tbe  vow ! 
One  look,  one  promise  can  restore  thee  now  ; 
Again  thy  smiles  etemal  joys  bestow, 
And  thy  eyes  sparkle,  and  thy  blushes  glow, 

Suppose  from  me  for  ever  you  remore, 
Once  must  you  fali  a  sacrifice  to  lo^e ; 
And  tben,  ah,  then  will  angry  Cynthia  close 
Hiy  wakeful  eyes,  or  ease  a  mairon^s  thróes  ? 
Yet  wilt  thou  ever  ftnd  a  cause  for  shame  } 
No  surę        a  mother  cannot,  must  not  blame. 
Tell  her  thevow,  the  place,  the  sacred  day 
I  gaz'd  on  thee,  and  gaz'd  my  heąrt  away  s 
Tben  will  she  surely  5ay  (if  e*er  she  knew 
But  half  that  tender  love  I  feel  for  you) 
"  Ah,  think  Cydippe,  and  his  consort  be ; 
The  youth  who  pleas'd  Diana,  pleases  me  I** 
Yet  if  she  asks  [as  women  oft  iuquire) 
Tell  ber  my  lite,  my  nation,  and  my  sire: 
Not  Toid  of  youchful  vaaities  I  came, 
Nor  yet  inglurioos  in  the  world  of  famę; 
Prom  ancien t  race  I  drew  my  gcn'rous  blood, 
Where  Cea's  isle  o'erlooks  the  watry  flood: 
Add,  that  I  study  ev'ry  art  to  please, 
Blest  in  my  gpnius,  born  to  iive  at  ease. 
Wit,  meric,  learning  cannut  iatl  to  morę. 
And  all  those  dearer  blessings  lost  in  love  I 
Ah  !  had  you  never  sworn,'Łwerebardtochn8e 

A  love  like  mlne -and  will  you  now  refuse  ? 

In  midnight  dreams  when  wakeful  fancy  keep« 
Its  dearestthoughts,  and  ev'n  in  slumber  weep% 
Diana's  self  these  moumful  strains  inspirM, 
And  Cupid  when  I  wak'd,  my  geninsfir'd. 
Methinks,  ev'n  now,  his  piercing a  rrows  morę 
My  tender  breast,  and  spread  tbe  pains  of  lo?ew 
Like  me  beware,  unbappy  as  thou  art ! 
Direct  at  thee  Diana  aims  her  dart 
To  drink  Ibe  blood  that  feeds  thy  faithless  heait 
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The  loTes  tboii  nerer  €an*8t  enjoy,  resign ; 
Kor  rashiy  lose  another  life  with  thine. 
Th«n  will  we,  eager  as  4>ur  joyt,  reinove 
To  Dian^s  shiine,  the  patroness  of  love  !    ' 
Ijigh  o'er  bar.beaci  in  trinmph  shall  be  plBC'd 
The  golden  fruit,  with  this  inscriptioii  grac^d  ; 
**  Ye  baplets  loTere,  faence,  for  ever  know 
Acontius  gain^d  Łhenymph  who  cau8*d  bis  woe ! " 
Herecease  my  band — I  tremble,  lesteach  line 
Sbould  wound  asoulsogrievM,sotouch'da8Łhine. 
Ko  inore  my  thougbts  Ui'  ungrateful  toil  pursue  ; 
Pleasure  iarewell,  and  thou,  my  dear,  adieu  ! 


TARTOF  PlNDjtWS  FIRST  PYTHU^ 
ODE  P^HAPIIRJSED. 


Xfvcia  ^pfĄ,iI%  'A«oXXtf 


ARGUMhNT. 

This  ode  is  addressM  to  Hieron  king  of  Stcily,  as 
18  aLso  Łbe  first  of  the  Olympics.  Pindar  take^ 
ooc*asion  to  begin  with  anencomium  on  musie, 
fineiy  describing  its  effects  upon  the  passions. 
We  mustsupposetbisarttobeone  of  ^tshero'8 
iDore  distioguishable  cxcellencies ;  as  it  ap- 
pears  firom  8everal  passa ^s  in  tbe  ode  above. 
From  (beoce  be  eypatiates  in  the  praiseof 
poetry  j  and  inreighs  very  seTcrcIy  uponthose 
vbo  either  cooteinn,  or  bave  no  taste  for  that 
4jvine  science.  Their  misfortunes  and  punish- 
ments  are.  instanc^d  by  tbose  cfTyphceus: 
whom  tbe  poets  imagine  to  be  imprisoned  hy 
Jupiter  under  motmt  £tna.  The  digres- 
aions  in  this  ode  are  tbe  ^ost  inarti6cial  und 
Burprising  of  any  in  tbe  wbole  autbor.  We 
are  once  morę  in  tbe  bero*s  native  country*; 
^very  ihing  opens  agreeably  to  the  eye,  and 
tbe  poem  pruceeds  after  Pindar*s  usuaJ  pnan- 
|ier. 


rraopHB  I. 

Gbntl«  lyre,  begin  the  strain  5 

Wake  tbe  string  to  voice  again. 

]/Iu3ic  rules  the  world  above  ; 

]Miftic  is  tbe  fuod  of  love. 

Soffned  by  the  pow^r  of  sound, 
"^  Humań  passions  melt  away  : 

Melanchoły  fcels  no  wound, 

Envy  sleeps,  «nd  fears  decay. 
lEnŁranc'd  in  pleasure  Joye^s  dread  eagle  lies, 
^or  grasps  the  bolt,  nor  darta  bis  fiery  eyes, 

AMTISTROPIiB  [. 

See,  Mars  awak'd  by  loud  alarms 
RoUs  o^er  tbe  field  bis  sanguine  eyes, 
His  heart  tumultuous  beats  to  arms. 
And  terrours  glare,  aod  furies  rise  ! 

Hark  the  pleaMng  lutes  oomplain, 

In  a  softiy-brealhing  strain ; 

loTe  and  slumber  seat  his  eye 

By  the  gentle  charms  opprest : 

Prom  bis  ragę  he  steals  a  sigh, 

8inking  on  Bione^s  breast. 

BPODa  L 

Vęrse,gentle  VerM  from  Heav'n  descending  came^ 
CuaPt  by  tbe  wicked,  baleful  to  the  vain ; 
lyrants  and  slares  profane  bis  sacred  name, 
^ŃKBf  to  tbe  łcoddr  lay,  or  yocal  strain, , . , 


In  fires  of  H^H  Tjrphoeiis glo«rSf 
loiprisonM  by  the  wrath  of  Jove ; 
Ku  ease  his  ri'St!ess  fury  knows. 
Nor  sounds  of  joy,  nor  plcasing  loTe. 
W  berę,  glitt^ring  farntly  on  the  eye, 
iliciiian  A'^tna  props  tbe  sky 

With  moiintains  of  etemal  snów  ; 
ł^e  dartsbis  fiery  eyes  in  vain, 
And  beares,  and  roars,  and  bites  hb  ćbain 
lo  impuŁence  of  woe. 

STBOPHB   II. 

Angry  flames  like  scarlet  glowlnf^, 

Fiery  toi  rents  ever  flowing, 

Smoke  aiong  the  with^ring  plain 

Ere  they  rush  into  tbe  main. 

Wlien  tne  sable  Teil  of  night 

Siretches  o*er  the  shaded  sky, 

Fires ofsulphur  gleam  with  ligfat, 

Buming  rocks  diuparted  fly. 
Suddeu,  by  tums  tbe  flasliing  flames  arite, 
Pour  down  tbe  winds,  or  tremble  up  tbe  akieb 

ANTISTROPBE  II.  ^ 

In  fair  Sicilia'9  rich  domain, 
Where  flow^rs  and  fruits  etemal  blow, 
Where  Plenty  spreads  ber  peaceful  reigOp 
And  seas  surround,  and  fountains  flow, 
Brigbt  Religion  lifts  ber  eye, 
Waud'ring  tbrougb  tbe  kindred-sky. 
Hail  thou,  eTerlasiing  JoTe, 
Parent  of  th'  Aonian  quire  $ 
Touch  my  taptur^d  soul  with  lore« 
Warm  me  with  celestial  fire ! 

ftPODE  II. 

The  pious  marinęr  when  first  he  sweepa 
The  foaming  btllows,  aud  exaits  hissaila, 
Propiliates  ev'ry  pow'r  Uiat  niks  the  deepc, 
Led  by  iiew  hopes,  and  borne  by  gentie  galok 
So  ere  tbe  Muse,  disub'd  to  sing, 
Emblazons  ber  iair  hero*a  prai^ie : 
(What  Łimeshe  wakes  the  tremUing  sUii^ 
Attemper^d  to  the  voca]  lays) 
Prostrate  in  bumble  guise  she  bends, 
While  some  celestial  po«*r  descenda 

To  guide  ber  airy  flights  aloog : 
God  of  the  silyer  bow,  give  ear  ; 
(Whom  Tenedos,  and  Chrysa  fiear} 
Obserrant  of  the  8ong  i 

STBOPHB  IIL 

Gentle  wishes,  chaste  deiires, 
Holy  Hymen'8  purcr  fires  : 
Lives  of  innocence  and  pleasure. 
Mora]  Tirtue^s  mystic  treasure; 
W^isdom,  eloquencey  and  Iove, 
AU  are  blessings  from  above.   * 
Dence  regret,  distaste,  dispraiae, 
Guilty  nightSi  uneasy  days  : 
Repining  jealousies,  calm  friendly  wroogs. 
And  fiercer  envy,  and  the  strife  of  toti^oeii 

ANTISTROPHB   IIL 

Wben  Yirtue  bleeds  beneatb  the  lawi, 
Or  ardent  nations  rise  in  arms,    '^ 
Thy  merciesjudge  thedonbtfulcihwc, 
Thy  conrage  ev'ry  breast  alarms.      ^ 
Kindling  with  heroic  fire  \ 


Once  again  I  sweep  the  |yre» 


■\ 


<; 


ORPHEUS  AND  EURYDICE...TO  LADY  ITERTFORD.       327 


Fair  as  summer^s  ereninsT  skiAs, 
F.U  łs  (hy  life  serene,  and  glorioas  ; 
Happy  hero,  great  and  wrse, 
Cer  tby  fues,  aud  self  vi<:toń  jus. 


THE  EPI^DE  OF  OH  Pff  ECS  AND 
EURYDICE, 

imAlfSŁATCD  FnOir  THE   F0I7RTH   GEORG IC  OF 

TIRGIU 

At  chorus  aeąualis  Dryadum— 

II F*  sndden  deathłhe  mountain-Dryads  moam'd 
And  Rhoclope*8  high  brow  the  dirge  retumM: 
Bleak  Orythya  trembled  attheirwoe, 
And  silver  Hebrus  tnunnur>d  in  his  flow. 
Whiłe  to  his  mournful  harp,  unseen,  alone, 
Despairing  Orpheus  warbled  out  his  moan. 
Witb  rosy  dawn  his  plaintiTe  lays  begun. 
His  plaintiTe  roice  snng  down  the  settiag  San. 

Now  in  the  fraatie  bitternessof  woe 
Sileni  he  tread.<  the  dreary  realms  below. 
His  loss  in  tender  nu mbers  (o  deplore, 
And  toucb'd  the  «ouis  who  ne*er  were  touch»d 

befi>re. 
Mov»d  with  tbe  pleasing  harmony  of  song, 
The  shadowy  sjjctftres  round  the  poet  thrr>ng : 
Nttin'rous  as  birds  that  o^er  the  furest  play, 
( Wbcn  eręniag  Phoebns  rolls  the  light  away : 
Or  when  high  Jove  in  wiutry  s^asons  poars 
A  suddcn  deluge  from  descending  showM-s.) 
The  mother^s  ghost,  tbe  father^s  rev*rend  shade, 
The  blooming  bero,  and  th'  nnmarryM  niaid : 
Tbe  new.>)om  heir  who  soon  lamented  dies, 
And  feeds  the  Nantes  before  his  parenfs  eycs  j 
AW  whom  0)cytu»*  sable  water  bounds, 
And  Styx  witb  thrice  three   wand'ring  streams 
surrounds. 

See,  the  dread  regions  tremble  and  admire ! 
Ev»n  Pain  unn)ov'd  stands  hcark'ning  lo  the  lyre. 
Intąnt,  \x\ftn  slares,  nor  seems  to  fe.*l 
The  rapid  motions  of  the  whirling  wheel. 
Th'  nnfulding  snakes  around  the  fiiries  play, 
As  the  pale  sisters  Iłslen  to  tbe  lay. 

Nor  was  the  poefs  moving  suit  dcny*d, 
Again  to  realms  aborebe  łiears  bis  bridc, 
When  (stem  decree  \)  he  tums  bis  Jongingeycs.., 
Tis  done,  she'8  lost,  for  erer  ever  flies — 
Too  smali  tbe  fanlt,  too  lasting  was  the  pain, 
Coold  love  but  judge,or  Heli  relent  again  ! 
Amaz^d  be  stands,  and  by  tbe  gliropse  of  day 
Just  sees  tb*  unbody'd  shadow  flit  away. 
When  thos  sbe  cry'd— "Ab,  too  unthoughtful 
Tbus  for  one  look  to  yiolate  thy  vows !      [spouse, 
Fate  bears  nic  baek,  again  to  Heli  1  fly, 
Eternal  darkness  swims  before  my  eye  I 
Again  ilie  melancboly  plains  I  see,  [thce ! » 

Mvi«h'd   fironą  life,  from  pleasnre,  and  from 
Sbe  iaid,  and  ainking  into  endless  night, 
Ijkc  exhalationB  TanishM  firom  tbe  słgbt. 
In  Tain  be  sprnng  to  seize  ber,  wept,  or  pray'd, 
bwifi  glide«  away  tbe  Tjsionary  shade. 

Hqw  wilt  tboa  now,  unhappy  Orpbens,  tell 
^y  second  loss,  and  melt  tbe  pow'w  of  Heli  ? 
^  arethose  lips  that  blest  thy  soul  before, 
yd  her  fair  cyes  must  roli  on  thine  no  morę. 
*▼  n  tedioas  moons  despairing,  wild  he  stood, 
*«  told  bil  woes  to  Stryinon'8  freezing  flood. 


Deneatb  his  fcet  etemal  snows  were  sf  read, 
Aud  aiiy  rocks  hang  nndding  oVr  his  head, 
The  savai(c  beasts  in  ci:  des  round  him  play. 
And  rapinsireains  stand  iisŁ'ningitu  thelay. 

So  when  the  sh^h(i:rd  swaiii  with  curioiis  eyes 
Maiks  the  fair  nest.  anU  inakes  the  younghis 
Sad  Phłlomt),  in  poplar  shadfi*  alone,      [prize : 
\u  vain  rncws  her  latnentable  moan. 
From  night  to  moin  sbe  chants  her  tender  lore. 
And  monrnfiil  musie  dies  along  the  grove. 

No  thonghis  of  plcasurc  now  his  soul  employ, 
Arerse  to  Veous  and  the  nnpŁial  joy  : 
Wild  as  tbe  winds  o'er  Tbracia's  plains  he  n>ves, 
0*er  the  bleak  mountains,  and  the  Ieaflessgroves. 
When  stung  with  ragę  thę  Baccbanalian  train 
Rush'd  to  the  bard,  and  stretchd   him  on  the 

plain ; 
(N^orsounds,  nor  pray*rstbeir  giddy  fury  more« 
And  he  must  cease  to  lire,  or  learn  to  lnve) 
See,  from  his  shoulders  in  a  moment  flies  J 
His  bleeding  head,  and  now,  ah  now  be  dies ! 
Yet  as  he  dy'd,  Eurydice  he  moum'd, 
£uryd'ce,  the  trembling  banks  return'd; 
Eurydice,  witb  hollow  voice  he  cry'd,  , 

Earydice,  ran  murm'ring  down  tbe  tide. 


TO  THE  RIGnTHONOURABLELADT 
HERTFORD, 

UPOM  THS   BIRTH    OF  LORD   BBAUCHAMP. 

Oncb  more  inspir^d,   I   toucb    tbe  trembling 

string ; 
What  Muse  for  Hertford  will  refuse  to  sing } 
Thine  are  tbe  fav'nte  sirains,  and  may  tbey  be 
Sacred  to  praise,  to  beauty,  and  to  tbee  1 
Sndden,  methinks,  in  vision  I  survey 
The  glorions  triumpbs  of  th'  expected  day  i 
Fair  lovnly  sights  in  opcning  scenes  appear. 
And  airy  mu»ic  trembłes  on  my  ear; 
Surrounding  eyrs  devour  the  bcńiuteoiis  boy. 
And  ev'ry  bosom  bents  with  soundsof  joy. 

Rise  from  tby  slumlłei-s,  gentle  infant,  rise! 
Lift  tby  fair  hend,  unfold  thy  radiant  ej'e8, 
Wbosc  loveiy  light  must  other  couiU;  adom, 
And  wound  the  bearts  of  beauties  yet  unborn, 
Subdłie  tbe  sex,  that  Iriumphs  lu  iis  p»  iłle. 
And  humb!e  Ihosc,  who  cl  arni  the  world  besid^. 
LV9cend,5re  geutle  Ninę  !  desceud,  and  spread 
I^aureis  and  bnys  around  his  infant-head. 
Bid  noble  pa ssions  in  bisbosom  roił, 
And  beams  of  fanOy  dawn  upon  his  soul  j 
lu  soften'd  musie  bid  bis  accents  floWj      ' 
Piercing,  and  genlle  as  descending  8n«łW : 
Bid  him  be  ail  that  can  his  birtb  commend  ; 
The  daring  patriot,  and  unshakeu  friend ; 
AdniirM,  yet  humWe,  modest,  though  8ever«, 
Abroad  obliging.  and  at  borne  sincere ; 
Good,  just,  and  afiablein  each  degrcc: 
Such  is  tbe  fatber,  such  ibe  bon  sball  be ! 
Tbese  bumble  stniins,    indulgent    Hertford, 
spare ; 
Forgire  tbe  Muse,  O  faircst  of  the  fair ! 
First  in  tby  shades  (where  silver  Kennet  glides. 
Fair  MarIbro*s  turrets  trembling  in  bis  tides: 
Where  Peacc  and  Plenty  bold  their  gentle  reign. 
And  lavjsh  Natnre  decks  the  fruitful  plain : 
Where  the  fam'd  mountain  lifts  its  walks  oa  high^ 
As  v&rying  pix)6pects  open  on  tbe  eye) 
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To  love'8  soft  theme  1  tun'd  tbe  warbltng  lyre, 
And  borrow'd  from  ihy  eyes  poetic  fire. 
Septeniber  tbe 
30Ui,  1725. 


THE  ARM7  OF  ADRASTUS^ 

AWD    HIS    AŁŁI£8«      IfARCHINO     rftOM    ABOOB 
TO    THB    8IB6B     OP     THBBBB, 

FEOM     THE  4m   TUBBIAD    01   8TATIU8. 


Jamque  snos  circom- 


Abouwd  the  pomp  in  monniing  weeds  array^d, 
'Weq>8  the  p^le  fatber,  and  the  tremblin.?  maid : 
The  screaming  infants  at  the  portals  stand. 
And  clasp,  and  stop  the  slow-proceeding  bud. 
£ach  parting  face  a  settled  borrour  wears, 
"B^ch.  low-hdd  Bbield  receires  a  flood  of  tears. 
Some  with  a  kiss  (sad  sign  of  fature  harma) 
Kound  the  cIosM  beaver  glue  their  claspingarms, 
Hang  oq  the  spear,  detain  'em  aa  they  go. 
Wilh  Iłfted  eyes,  and  e)oquence  of  woe. 
Thoee  warlike  chiefs,  whom  dread  Bellona  steelM, 
And  armM  with  souls  unknowingonoe  to^yield, 
Kow  touch*d  with  sonows,  hide  their  tearftil 

eyes, 
And  all  the  bero  melts  away  and  dies. 

80  the  pale  saitor  lanching  from  the  shore, 
)ieavefl  tbe  dear  prospects  tbat  must  chann  no 

morę: 
Herę  shrieks  of  anguish  pierce  his  pitymg  eare — 
There  strangely  wiid,  a  floating  world  appears— 
Swift  tbe  fair  Tessel  wings  her  watry  flight, 
And  in  a  mist  deceiyes  the  aking  sight : 
The  natiTe  train  in  sad  distraotion  weep, 
Kow  beat  their  breasts,  now  tremble  o'er  the  deep, 
Curse  ev'ry  gale  that  wafts  the  ileet  from  land, 
ibreathe  thelast  sigh,  and  wave  the  circling  hand. 

You  now,  fair  ancient  Tralh !  conduct  along 
Th'  ad^ent^rous  bard^  and  animate  his  song : 
£ach  godlike  man  in  proper  lights  display. 
And  open  all  tbe  war  in  dread  array. 
You  too,  bright  mistress  of  th*  Aonian  ąnire, 
'Diyine  Calliope  I  resume  the  lyrc : 
Tbe  lives  and  deaths  of  mighty  cniefs  recite, 
Tbe  waste  of  nations,  and  the  ragę  of  figbt 


Tbe  dapperelfins  theyr  qneint  festes  bedi^ 
Wyth  mickle  plesaunce  on  a  mu^room  Ule : 
In  acome  cuppes  they  quafren  daint  liquere. 
And  rowie  belgardes,  aod  defflie  daunce  yfere;  -j 
Ful  ereridele  they  makin  muskie  sote. 
And  sowns  aeriail  adowne  tbe  grene  wiiode  flotfi. 


A  soLiLoąur, 

OCCASIONBD  BY  TUB  CHIRFIIBC  OF  A  GRASSHOmi; 

Happy  inacct  •  CYerWest 
With  a  morę  tban  mortal  rest. 
Rosy  de«s  tbe  leaves  amoog, 
Humble  joys,  and  gentłe  song ! 
Wretched  poet!  ever  curst, 
With  a  life  of  lires  the  worst. 
Sad  despoodence,  restless  fears, 
Endless  jealousies  and  tears. 

In  tbe  buming  summer,  tbon 
Waiblest  on  tbe  venUnt  bougb, 
^  Meditating  chearful  play, 

Mindless  of  tbe  piercing  ray ; 

Scorch'd  in  Copid^s  ferrours,  I 

Erer  weep  and  erer  die. 
Proud  to  gratify  ihy  will, 

Ready  Naturę  waits  thee  sŁill : 

Balmy  wines  to  thee  she  pours, 

Weeping  through  the  dewy  flQiwVix 

Rich  as  those  by  Hebe  giv'n 

To  tbe  tbirsty  sons  of  Heav*ii. 
Yet  alas,  we  both  agree, 

Miserable  thou  Uke  me ! 

Each  alike  in  youth  rebearses 

Gentlc  strains,  and  tender  Teraes; 

Ever  wand'ring  far  from  bome; 

Mindless  of  the  days  to  comę, 

(Such  as  aged  Winter  brings 

Trembling  on  bis  icy  wiogp) 

Both  alike  at  last  we  die;   , 

Tbou  art  ttan^ji*  ^^  ao  am  I ! 


A  SIMIUE, 

UTOM   A  BET  OP  TEA-DRINKBIIS. 

So  fiairy  eWes  their  moming-table  spread 
0*er  a  wbite  mushroom's  hospitable  bead  : 
In  acom  cups  ihe  meny  goblins  quaff, 
The  pearly  dews,  theysing,  they  love,  they  laugb; 
Meiodious  musie  trembles  through  tbe  sky, 
And  airy  soundi  along  the  green-wooddie. 


THE  SAME. 

DIYEBSIFYBD  IN   AURCIBNT  Mmi. 

So,  yf  deepe  clerkcs  in  tymes  of  yorc  same  trew, 
Or  poets  eyne,  perdie^  muught  sotbly  veir| 


THE  STORr  OF  ARETEUSA. 

TBAMSŁATBO   PBOM  TUB  5tH  BOOK   OP  OTID*8 
MBTAMOBPHOSBS. 

Conoection  to  the  fortkier. 

The  poet  describes  Ceres  wandering  Cffer  the 

worid  in  great  affliction,  to  search  afler  bef 

daugbter  Proserpina,  who  was  th^n  lost.    At 

last  Aretbusa  (a  ńrer  of  Sicily)   infbrms  the 

goddess  ihat  ber  daugbter  was  stolen  away  by 

Pluto,  and  carried  down  into  Heli.    Nowit 

was  or^ained  by  fate,  that  Prosperine  shoułd 

return  again,  if  she  tasted  not  of  any  fhiitin 

the  othcr  world.  But  temptations  were  strong, 

and  the  ląpman  could  not  resist  eatiog  siz  or 

seven  kemels  of  a  pomegranate,    Ho«rever, 

to  mitigate  the  sentenoe,  Jupiter  decreed  that 

Bhe  sboold  reside  but  half  tbe  year  with  Phito» 

and  pass  the  rest  withJber  motber.  Upon  tbeta 

ierms  Ceres  is  Tery  well  padfied,  andincom- 

plaisaoce  desires  Aretbusa  to  relate  ber  iife* 

and  ibr  wbat  reaaoos  sbe  «su  changed  ijito  % 


STÓRT  OF  ARETHUSA,.»CUPID  MISTAKEN. 


llvsn*]>  in  suspence  the  gath"»ring  waters  stood, 
When^thos  began  the  parent  of  the  flood ;    . 
What  time  emerging  from  the  waye,  she  prest 
Her  Yerdant  tresses  dropping  on  her  breast. 
'  **  Of  all  the  Dymphs  Achaia  boasts,"  (sbe  said) 
"Was  Arethasa  once  the  fairest  maid. 
Nonę  lov*d  so  well,  to  spread  in  early  dawn 
The  trembiing  meshes  o'er  the  dewy  lawn : 
Tho*  dress  and  beauty  scarce  des€Vv'd  my  care, 
Yct  ev'iy  tong«e  confessM  me  to  be  fair. 
The  cbanns  whieh  othera  8trive  for,  I  resign, 
And  thmk  it  cv'n  a  crime  to  find  them  minę  ! 

"  It  chanc'd  one  morn,  retorning  from  the 
Weaiy  1  wanderM  by  a  silver  flood :         [wood, 
The  gentle  waten  scarce  were  seen  to  glide, 
And  a  calm  silence  sitiird  the  sleeping  tide; 
High  o'er  the  banks  a  grove  of  watry  trees 
Spread  its  dark  shade  that  treuibled  to  thebreeze. 
(My  vegt  saspended  on  the  boughs)  I  iave 
My  chilly  feet,  then  plunge  beneath  the  wave  j 
A  ruddy  Hght  my  blushing  limbs  dispread. 
And  the  elear  streamhaIfglows<with  rosy-red. 
When  from  beneath  in  awful  murmurs  broke 
Abollow  TFttice,  and  thus  portentous  spoke: 
"  *  My  k>vely  ńymph,  my  Arethusa  stay, 

AIpbevs  ealls ;"  it  said,  or  seem'd  to  say 

"Naked  and  swift  1  flew,  (my  clothes  behiod) 
Fcar  Btnrag  my  aerres,  and  shame  enrag*d  my 

mind: 
•o  iraig'd  with  hunger  the  fieree  eagłe  flie«, 
To  dnve  the  trembling  turtles  through  theskies: 
fio  *ing»d  with  fear  the  trembling  ttirtles  spring, 
When  tbe  ficrce  eagle  shoots  npon  the  wing. 

"  SwifUbottnding  from  the  god,  I  now  survey 
Where  breezy  Psophis  and  CylJene  lay. 
Bis?  fiiir  structures  open'd  on  my  eyes  j 
And  waving  Erymanthus  cools  the  skies. 
Atlength  uneąaal  for  the  rapid  chase 
Tremblemy  limbs,  the  god  maintains the  race: 
0?CT  bills  and  vales  with  furious  hastę  I  0ew  : 
O^er  hUlsand  vales  the  god  behind  me  drew. 
wow  hoT^Ting  o*cr,  his  length*ning  shadow  bends, 
(Hjs  length'ning  shadow  the  Iow  Sun  extend8) 
And  sudden  now,  his  sounding  stcps  drew  near; 
« least  I  9eem'd  his  sounding  steps  to  hear. 
Now  sinking,  in  sbort  sobs  I  gasp'd  for  breath, 
Jwt  in  the  jawa  of  violence  and  death. 
AlsOynthła  help ! '  (»twas  thus  in  thoujrht  I  prayM ) 
'Ah,  help  a  rarishM,  miserable  maid  ! ' 
Jcvirgin-pow'r  consenting  to  my  pray*r. 
ttffusM  around  a  rei!  of  cloaded  air : 
Y^  in  tbe  głoom  he  wanders  o'er  the  plain. 
Am  Arcthiisa  calls,  but  caUs  in  vain ;  * 

Jjawty  Stearns  th'  impenrioas  rapoun  risc, 
«JJM€x  his  guesses,  and  deceive  his  eyes." 

XBvJ^}J^^  I  fclt  a*  thus  encloe»d  I  stood, 
wnat  chUIing  horrours  tremWed  thro'  my  blood? 
»PM18  the  fawn  m  silence  and  despair 
Wheo  the  grim  wolf  nins  bowling  thro'  the  lair : 
R-  1^*  •«v'ret,  when  the  houndpursues 
JSS?^'™^^'*^'  «ndwindsthe  tainteddews. 
iHKWen  my  cheek  with  Bashing  colour  bums. 

rS  *'^*°°''  ^"^  "'<^"y  ^^^  s»cceed  hy  tums : 
U«d  creeps  „y  blood,  iu  pulscs  beat  no  more : 
*g  drops  of  sweat  ascend  from  ev'ry  porę  ; 
Adown  my  locks  the  pearly  dews  distill; 
And cach  fali  eyc  pours  forth  a  gushingriUł 

Si?  i'^.?*'^  °*y  "»^1^^°»  limbs  decay,     * 
«•«»«  cte  itnaia  disiolTiog  foet  away.»» 
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**  The  god  soon  saw  me  floating  o'er  the  plain^ 
And  straight  resum'd  his  warry  form  again— 
Instant,  Diana  smote  the  trembling  ground; 
Down  nwh  my  waters  with  a  murm'ring  sound  • 
Thencedarkling  thro'  Ih'  infemal  regions  stray* 
And  in  the  Delian  płains  review  the  day.» 


ANGERIANUS  DE  CMLIA» 

(bpic.  40.) 

QouM  donniret   Amor,   rapuit  dam  pulchra 
pharetram 

Cffilia.  surrepta  fleyjt  Amor  pharetri. 
"  ^on  (Cypns  ait)  sic  flere  Cupido ;  pharetram 

Pulchra  tibi  rapuit  Calia,  restituet. 
Non  opus  est  iłli  calamis,  non  ignibus :  urit 

Voce,  manu,gressu,  pectore,  fronte,  ocuUs." 


CUPID  MISTJKiy, 

FKOM  THE   SPOarS  OF   CUPID,    WllTrEJf  BT 

GBRIĄNL'S. 

IMITATBO  AND  BKŁARCID. 

A-s  fast  besidc  a  murm'rtDg  stream, 
In  blissful  visions  Cupid  lay, 
Chloe,  as  she  softiy  cauie, 
Snatch'd  his  golden  shafts  away. 

From  place  to  place  in  sad  surprize 
The  little  angry  godhead  flew : 
Trembling  in  his  niddy  eyes 
Hung  the  pearly  drops  of  dew. 
So  on  the  rosę  (in  bfooming  May, 
When  purple  Phoebus  rises  bright) 
Liquid  gems  of  silycr  lay, 

PicrcM  with  glitt»ring  streams  of  light 
Fair  yeous  with  a  tender  langniah 
Smiting,  thus  her  son  addrest, 
As  he  murmur'd  out  his  anguish 
Trembling  on  hersnowy  breait: 

"  Peace,  gentle  infant,  I  imp1or«v 
Nor  larisb  precious  tears  in  vain  • 
Chloe,  when  the  jest  is  o*er,     * 
Brings  the  usdesssbaftsagaim 
"  Can  Chloe  oeed  the  shafts  of  k)ve, 
Ycung,  blooming,  witty,  plump,  and  fair  \ 
Charras  and  raptures  round  her  move, 
Murm^ring  sighs,  and  deep  despair. 
«  Millk)ns  for  her  unheeded  die, 
Mtltions  to  her  their  blessings  owe  • 
Ev'ry  motion  of  her  cye 
Marders  more  tban  Cupid*8  bow.** 


TO  A  rOUNG  LADY, 
wmi  MB.  F£irro!i'fl  miscbłłant* 

These  irariotts  strains,  where  ev»ry  talent  chaims. 
Wheire  humour  pleases,  or  when  passion  wamis? 
(Steuns  I  where  the  tender  aod  suhlime  ooospire. 
ASappho's  sweetness,  and  a  Homer-s  fire. 
Attend  thar  doom,  and  wait  with  giad  snipriie 
Th'  impartial  justice  of  Cleom^g  eyei. 


saa 


HARTE^S  POEMS. 


•Ti«  haH  to  my,  what  mysteriet  of  fetę, 
"What  turns  of  ftirtune  on  goiwl  writers  watt. 
The  party -8lave  will  woond  'en>  as  hecau, 
And  daoinb  ihe  nierU,  if  he  bates  tbe  man. 
Kay,  ev'ii  the  bards  witb  wit  and  laurek  crown^d, 
B!ess'd  in  each  strain,  in  ev»i-y  art  renuwn'd, 
Mtsied  by  pride,  and  taught  to  sin  by  powV, 
Still  reaićh  around  for  tbose  they  may  devour; 
Like  saTage  nnonarchs  on  a  guilty  throne, 
Who  crush  all  migbt  that  can  invade  Łhdr  oan. 
Others  who  hate,  yet  want  the  soul  to  dare, 
9o  min  bards— as  beaus  deceive  the  fair : 
On  the  ploasM  ear  their  soft  deceits  employ ;    ' 
Smiling  thcy  wound,  and  praise  but  to  destroy. 
These  arc  ih»  unhappy  crimes  of  modern  days, 
Aiid  csn,  the  best  of  poets  bope  for  praise  ? 

How  smali  a  part  uf  human  blessings  share 
The  wii-e,  the  good,  the  noble,  or  tle  fair  I 
Sbort  is  the  datę  unhappy  wit  caiiboast, 
A  h*aze  of  glory  in  a  moment  lost, 
Fortune,  still  eńrious  of  tbe  great  man'8  praise, 
Curses  the  coxcomb  with  a  lenglh  of  days. 
Só  (HH;tord<«d)  amid  the  female  ąuiie, 
Uiimanly  Paris  tun'd  the  siUer  lyre. 

Altt^d  ye  liritons  1  in  so  just  a  causc 
^Tis  surę  a  scandal,  to  withhold  applause  ; 
Kor  let  poslerity  reviling,say, 
Thus  unregarded  Fenton  pass'd  away  ! 
Yet  if  tbe  Mnse  may  faith  or  mcrit  claim, 
(A  Muse  too  just  to  bribc  with  venal  famę) 
Soon  shaltthou  shine  **  in  majesty  avow'd ;       ^ 
As  thy  own  godd^ss  breaking  thro*  a  clood."  '  ■ 
Famę,  like  a  nation>debt,  tho'  long  delay*d, 
With  mighty  infrest  must  at  last  be  paid. 

Like  Vinci*s  stn>ke«,  thy  verse8  we  beboW  j 
Correctly  graceful,  and  witb  labonr  bold. 
At  Sappho'K  woes  we  breathe  a  t^der  sigb, 
And  the  soft  sortów  steals  from  ev*ry  eye. 
Herę  Spcnser's  thoughts  in  solemn  numbers  roli, 
Herę  lofty  Milton  seems  to  lift  the  soul. 
There  sprightly  Chaucer  oharms  our  honrs  away 
With  Stones  quaint.  and  gentle  roundelay. 
Muse!  at  that  name  eacb  thougbt  of  pride 
recall, 
Ah,  think  how  soon  the  wise  and  glorions  fkll ! 
What  though  the  sibters  ev'ry  grace  impart, 
To  smooth  thy  verse,  and  captivate  the  heart : 
Wliat  though  your  cb^rms,  my  fair  Cleora !  shine 
Bright  as  youreyes,  and  as  your  6ex  divine : 
Yet  shall  the  yerses,  and  the  c.hafms  decay, 
The  buast  of  youth,  the  blessing  of  a  day ! 
Kot  Chaucer's  beauties  oould  sumve  tbe  ragę 
Of  wasting  envy,  and  devouring  age : 
One  mingled  heap  of  ruin  now  we  see : 
Thud  Chaucer  is,  and  Fenton  thus  shall  be  1 


TO  MR.  POPE. 


To  move  the  spnngs  of  naturę  as  we  please, 
To  think  with  spirit,  but  to  write  wHh  ease : 
With  living  words  to  warm  the  conscious  heart, 
Or  please  ibe  soul  with  nicer  cbarmsof  art, 
For  this  the  Grecian  8oar'd  in  epic  strains, 
And  softer  Maro  left  the  Mantnan  plains: 
Helodious  Spenser  felt  the  loYer^b  dre. 
And  awful  Milton  strung  his  Hear^nly  lyre.  ' 

*  Epigtle  to  Southeme. 


Tis  yonrs.  like  tliese,  with  cnrioiis  taił  to 
The  poH^rs  of  lan^a«rei  hamiony,  and  grace:, 
How  n.iture's  self  Mith  Imng  luKtre  ^h.nes; 
How  judgment  strengthens,  and  how  art  Tvi5c»r»; 
How  to  grow  bold  with  conscious  sen»e  of  faatke. 
And  furce  a  plcasui-e  which  we  dare  not  blame: 
To  charm  us  morę  thro^  negligcnce  than  pains» 
.4nd  pve  (v'n  life  and  action  to  the  i^trains: 
Ijed  by  somc  law,  wbose  pow'rfuI  impube  gwida 
Each  happy  stn)ke,  and  in  tbe  soul  presidea  z, 
Sonie  feirer  image  of  perfection,  giv'n 
T*  inspire  nrankind,  itself  derir*d  from  Heav*B. 

O  ever  worłhy,  erer  crown'd  with  prańse; 
Blest  in  thy  life,  and  hlest  in  all  thy  lays! 
Add  that  the  sisters  ev'ry  thought  mfine : 
Or  ev*n  thy  life  be  faultless  as  thy  lioe  ; 
Yet  envy  still  with  fiercer  ragę  puTsues> 
Obscnres  the  virtue,  and  defames  the  Moae. 
A  soul  like  th\ne,  in  paics,  in  grief  resigfi*d. 
YiewB  wiih  rain  scorn  the  malice  of  mankindr 
Not  critics,  btit  their  planets  provp  uniost : 
And  are  they  blamM  who  sin  because  they  mnstł 

Yet  surę  not  so  must  all.perusethy  lays; 
I  cannot  rival — and  yet  dare  to  praise. 
A  thousand  cbarms  at  once  m\*  thoughts 
Sappho*s  soft  sweetnesfi,  Pindar'8  wanner 
Statius'  freevi^our,  Viri;irsvtudi<4u  care. 
And  Homcr^s  force,  andV\iaUeaM^air. 

So  seems  some  picture/wh^  exa(x^eagii« 
And  curious  pains,  and  strength  and  s^eetiwM 
join :  '  ftows, 

Wliere  the  fire  thought  its  plrasing  grace  bes- 
And  each  wanii  stroke  with  living  oiłoiir  glows : 
Soft  without  weakuess,  withctut  laboor  fair  ; 
Wrought  up  at  once  with  happiness  and  care ! 

How  blest  the  man  that  fn>m  the  wortd  ren^orcs 
To  joys  that  Moi  da  u  ni,  or  his  Pope  appro«cs  ; 
Whose  laste  exact  each  aut  hor  canexpk)Te, 
And  live  the  prcscntand  past  ages  o'er  3 
Who  free  from  pride,  from  penitence,  or  rtrlfep 
Move  calmly  forward  to  f  he  verge  of  life  • 
Such  be  my  da3's,  and  such  my  fortnnes  "be. 
To  livc  by  reasnn,  and  to  write  by  thee ! 

Nor  deem  this  versc,tho*  humble,  thy  dn-gnct} 
AU  are  not  bom  the  glory  of  their  race : 
Yet  all  arc  born  t*  adore  the  great  manV  oam^ 
And  tracę  his  footsteps  in  thepaThs-toiam& 
The  Mnse,  -nho  now  this  eariy  homagc  pays,' 
First  learn^d  from  thee  to  animate  her  lays: 
A  Mnse  as  yet  unhonour'd,  but  unstainM, 
Who  prais'd  no  rices,  no  prefermcnt  gaioM; 
UnhiassM  or  to  censure  or  comroend, 
Who  kiiows  no  envy,  and  who  grieves  no  fher^; 
Pcrbaps  too  fond  to  make  those  vtrtues  knowoj 
Andiijc  her  famę  immortal  on  thy  own« 


THE  SIXTH  T^EBjtlD  OF  STATIUS, 

THANSŁATED    INTO    KNGUSM  j    WTTH   BOTGB. 

Cnrritnr  ad  vocem  jucundam,  &  carmen  amicc 
Tłiebaidos,  isetam  fecit  cum  Statius  urbem, 
Promisitąuę  dicm :  tanta  dulcedine  captoa 
AfBcit  ille  animoo---  .  Jov.  Sat  1^ 


AKGUMENT  TO  THE    WBOŁE   THEBAIO. 

Oeoipos  tbeson  of  JUius,  king  of  Tbebts, 


THE  SIXTH  THEBAID  OP  STATIUS. 
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tn  hufinfiuief  ezpM*d  to  wild  beasts  upon  the 
■nouatftiiM ;   but  by  some  miracalous  preser- 
•▼ation  be  ocuped  Łhis  danger,  and  afterwards, 
by  mistake,  dew  his  nwn  fathcr,  n*  they  con- 
tended  for  tbe  way.  He  tben  married  Jocasta, 
qaeen  of  Thebes,  whmn  be  knew  n  »t  to  be  bis 
moUier,  and  bad  by  ber  two  soo9,  Etbeucles 
aod  Polyoices;    who»  after  Łh«r  fatber  bad 
put  oat  bis  eyes,  and  banisbed  btmself  from 
Thehes,  agieed  between  tbemseWes  to  guverii 
year  by  year  iotercbangeably.  Rut  Ihis  agree> 
tnentwaa  ill  obserred.     Etbeocles,  wben  his 
datę  of  go^eniineot  was  expired,  refased  to 
resign  \t  to  Połjrnices :  wbo,  in  hi^  ragę,  fled 
to  Adrastus,  king  of  Argos,  to  implore  asstsi- 
ance  mgaiust  bis  brotber.    Adrastus   reoeived 
tbe  youog  priace  with  all  imaginable  tender' 
DOS,  and  ga^e  bioi  io  marriage  to  his  fair 
daughterDeipyle,  as  tbe  oracles  bad  appoint- 
ed.     H€  tben,  with  the  assistance  of  bis  allies, 
andeitakes  to  settle  Polynice^  on  the  throne, 
and  to  depose  Etbeocles.     Upon  tbis,  Tbebes 
is  besieged,    and   after   several    encouoters, 
the  diflference  is  at  last  decided  by  tbe  duel 
and  deatb  of  the  two  brothers.    Tbis  is  tbe 
main  actkm  of  the  poem. 
Sesides  this,  by  way   of  an  onder-action,  the 
poet  bas  interworen  anotber  dbtinct  story. 
Tbe  goddess  Yenas  is  resoWed  to  revenge  ber- 
self  ttpon  tbe  Lemnians,  because  tbey  neg- 
lecied  ail  sacrifiues  to  ber.     She  first  disgusts 
tbe  men  with  their  wivQs,  and  then  in  return 
spirits  up  the  wonnsn  into  a  resolutton  of  mur- 
deńng  their  busbands.    This  borrible  design 
was  executed  by  each  of  tbem,  except  Hyp- 
sipyle,  wbo  saved  ber  fatber  Tboas.    Some 
time  afterwards  this    also   was    discovered. 
Hypsipyle,  to  avoid  the  fury  of  the  women 
flód  to  the  sea-sbore ;  where  she  was  taken 
by  the  pirates,  aod  presented  by  them  to  king 
Łycurgus,  wbo  madę  ber  norse  to  his  son 
Arcbemorus.  Tbe  dominions  uf  this  prince  lay 
directly  in  tbe  way  from  Argos  to  lliebes. 
As  Adrastus  and  his    allies  were  marching 
thither,  tbe  troops  were  ready  to  perisb  for 
want  of  water.     They  chanced.in  a  wood  to 
meet  Hypaipyle.wbo  pitying  their  misfortunes, 
bys  down  in  baste  her  yoong  cbild,  and  shows 
them  a  spring  that  could  ne^erbe  drained. 
Sbe  receives  tbe   tbanks  of   Adrastus,  and 
baviog  at  his  reqoest  recited  ber  own  ad^en- 
iłires,  returns  back,  and  finds  Uie  young  in- 
fiuit  Arcbemorus  j ust  kiU'd  by  a  serpent    Her 
coofusion  and  fears  are  described  in  an  excel- 
lent  speech  upon  that  occask>n.    The  Grecians 
kill  the  serpent,  and  in  bonour  of  the  dead 
prince  perform  all  the  rites  of  burial ;  wbich 
is  the  subject  of  tbis  present  book. 
pirst  of  all  it  begins  with  an  historical  aocount 
of  tbe  Nemaoan  games,  tben  fblłows  tbe  fu- 
neral,  with  a  mora  particutar  description  of 
bewing  tbe  forests,  and  ofiering  their  bair  to 
tbedeceased.    The  anguisb  of  Adrastus,  the 
lamentaiions  of  £arydioe,  and  the  sileoce  of 
Hyptipyle,  are  eictreoNdy  weil  adapted  to  na- 
^^    A  monument  is  erecled  to  the  memory 
^  Arcbennrus,  wbich  is  omamented  with  tbe 
whole  rtory  iu  sculptnre.     After  this  suoceed 
M^  fuoenl  giunesj    the  chariot-race,  tbe 


foot-race,  tbe  discos,  tbe  fight  with  the  eaesttts, 
the  wresUing,  and  shuoting  of  arrows;  wbich 
last  ends  with  a  prodigy,  foreboding  that  nooe 
of  the  ounfederate  princes  >hould  return  from 
the  waf»  excepŁ  Adrastus* 


SooN  moumfiil  famę  throogb  eT*ry  town  pro- 

claims 
The  rites  of  sepulture,  amt  Orectan  games : 
What  mighty  chiefii  shoold  gtory  give  or  gahiy 
Prepar^d^o  combat  on  the  listed  plain. 
Theie  bonours  first  tbegreat  Alcides  paid 
To  please  oid  Pelop^s  venerable  shade : 
What  time  near  Pisa  be  inbum  d  the  dead. 
And  boond  with  olive-wreaths  bis  dusty  bead. 
These,  with  new  hopes  glad  PbOv:isnext  bestow'df 
When  Python  suok  beneath  her  bowyer  g«jd. 
TU&wi  sliil  religion  to  Paismon  pays 
(Religion  blinded  with  a  length  of  days) 
When  hanging  o^er  the  deep  in  anguisb  raret 
His  royal  motber  '  to  the  aounding  wares ; 
0'er  either  Isthmus  floats  the  mingied  moan. 
And  distant  Thcbe  answen>  groan  for  groan. 
The  pious  games  besin,  with  loud  alarms, 
Herę  the  young  warriours  first  prelude  in  arms: 
Each  blooming  yoath  /\onia  sendi  to  fiime, 
Aod  each  dear  obj?cŁ  to  the  Tyrian  damę ; 
Who  once  embm'd  in  blood,  shall  heap  around 
High  hiłls  of  sliiin,  ahd  deluge  all  the  ground* 

1'he  youthfol  sailors  thus  with  early  care 
llieir  arms  espenenre,  and  for  sea  prepare : 
On  iiome  smooth  lakę  their  lighter  oars  essay. 
And  leam  the  dangers  of  the  watry  way ; 
But  once  grown  bold,   they  lanch    before  the 

wind 
Eager  and  swift,  nor  tum  their  eycs  behind. 

Aurora  now,  fair  daughter  of  the  day, 
Warm'd  ihe  elear  orient  with  a  bliishing  ray ; 
Swift  from  mankind  the  pow*r  of  slumbers  flew; 
And  the  pale  Moon  ber  glimm^ring  beams  witbl 

drew« 
0'er  the  łoog  woods  the  matin  dirges  run. 
And  shrieks  of  sorrow  wake  the  rising  Sun. 

Th*  unhappy  fatber,  fatber  now  no  morę. 
His  bosom  beat,  his  agcd  hairs  be  tore : 
Beside  him  lay  each  ornament  of  siate. 
To  make  him  wretched,  as  they  madę  him  gre^it* 
With  roore  than  female  grief  the  motber  cries, 
And  wriaging  both  her  haods,  obtests  the  skies; 
Bending  she  weeps  upon  th'  extended  slain, 
Batbes  ev'ry  wound,  returns,  and  weeps  again. 

fiut  when  tbe  kings  in  sad  and  solemn  woe, 
Enter^d  the  dome,  majestically  kIow  : 
(As  if  just  then  tbe  trerabling  babę  ^as  found, 
Andlife's  las(  blood  cameissuing  thro'  the  woand) 
Breast  took  from  breast  the  melancholy  strain, 
And  pausing  naturę  wept,  and  sob'd  again. 
CoufusM  each  Orecian  bangs  his  guilty  bead. 
And  weeps  a  flood  of  tears  to  wail  tbe  dead. 

Mean  while  Adrastus  bears  tbe  friendly  part. 
And  with  kind  words  consoles  tbe  father's  beart* 
He  marks  th'  etemal  orderu  of  tbe  sky. 
And  proyes  that  mao  was  hora  to  grieye  and  die^ 
Now  tells  him  Heav^n  will  futuro  cbildren  seud 
To  heir  bis  kin^dom,  and  his  years  defendL 

"Łeoootbiif* 
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In  ▼ain  thecharnuerpkads,  unhounded  flow 
The  parent's  tear»,  in  v}oieiice  of  woe. 
He  hears  no  morę  than  storms  that  thun<l'nng 
Regard  thc  sailors  vow8,  or  piercing  cries,   [rise. 
And  the  wihl  hoirour  of  tbeir  tttsny  eyes. 

Apart,  a  crowd  of  friends  the  bier  bestrow 
With  cypress-boughs :  thcn  plaoe  the  straw  be- 
low.  fspread, 

The  seoond  rank  with  8hort-lir'd    fioWn  Uiey 
Whiph  soon  musŁ  fade»  and  wither  like  Łbe  dead. 
Arabian  odours  from  the  Łhird  diflfuse 
A  gratefursmoke,  and  weep  in  fragrant  dews. 
Above  from  beapa  of  gold  brigbt  ooloun  stream. 
And  deeper  purple  shoota  a  sanguine  gleam. 

InwoTcn  on  the  pall,  young  Linus  lay 
In  łoneiy  woods,  to  mangling  doga  a  prey. 
Heart-wounded  at  the  sight,  in  anguish  stands   ' 
Eurydice,   and  spreads  her  trembling  hands ; 
Then  turns  her  eyes,  half  dying  with  a  groao. 
For  kindred  miseries  so  Hke  herown. 
Arnis,  sceptera»Jewels,  oo  the  dead  they  throw, 
^nd  sacrifice  all  grandeiir  to  tbeir  woe. 
As  if  the  hero,  deck'd  with  waritke  spoil. 
Was  borne  in  triuroph  to  the  fiin'ral  pyle. 
Yet  as  due  rites,  with  kind  aifection  paid, 
Can  add  sumę  honoiirs  to  the  infant-shade ; 
Hence  rosę  magnificenoi,  and  solemn  tcars, 
With  presenta  suited  to  niatnrer  years. 

Long  time  wilh  early  hopes  Lycurgus  fed 
A  breed  of  courscrs  sacred  to  the  dead. 
A  glitfring  hełm  was  safely  plac'd  apart. 
And  purple  trappings  of  Sidonian  art : 
And  ooflsecrated  spears,  (a  deadly  storę] 
'Radiantand  kaen,  as  yet  unstatn'd  with  gore. 
The  pious  mother  thus,  deceiv'd  too  late 
Łłke  ber  ibnd  spouse,  resenrM  a  crown  of  state, 
Aud  royal  robes,  o'erwrougbt  with  rising  flow'rs; 
The  silent  growth  of  solitary  hours. 
These  and  the  rest  at  once,  the  fnrioits  sire 
IX>oms  in  distraction  to  the  greedy  fire. 

Meanwhilp^assembled  by  the  seer^scommands. 
To  raise  the   pyre^  crowd   tbick  the   Grecian 

hands,  • 

From  Nemee  theae,  and  Tempe^s  lofty  crown. 
Tumbie  wbole  heaps  of  crashing  forests  down : 
Tbeir  airy  brows  the  naked  htlls  display. 
And  earth  once  morę  beholds  the  foce  of  day. 
Beep  groan  the  grove8 :  on  niffling  pinions  rise 
Birds  after  birds ;  the  angry  savage  fliea. 
Sacred  tbrough  time,  from  age  to  age  it  stood, 
A  wide-spread,  gloomy,  yenerable  wood ; 
Older  than  man,^  and  ev'ry  sylvan  maid, 
Wbo  baunts  the  grot,  or  skims  along  the  glade. 
6tretch'd  o'er  the  ground  the  tow^ring  oakswere 


The  foodful  beecfa*  and  cypress  ever  green : 
The  nuptial  elm,  and  mouatain-hdm  entire, 
The  pitchy  trec  that  feeds  the  fun^ral  fire: 
The  resin  soft,  and  solitary  yew, 
For  everdropping  with  unwbolesome  dew  ; 
Tlic  poplar  trembling  o*er  the  siWer  flood, 
llie  warrior  ash  that  reeks  in  hostile  blood, 
Th'  advent*rou8  fir  that  saiłs  the  vast  prafound, 
And   pine,   iredi   bleeding   from   tb'   odorous 

wouod— 
AU  at  one  time  the  nodding  forests  beiid, 
And  with  a  crash  together  all  dtiscend, 
Loud  as  when  bluśfring  Boreas  issues  fortb. 
Tobring  the  sweeping  wbirlwind  ftom  the  north : 


.' 


Sudden  aud  swift  as  kindlnąg  Hi 
Float  o  'er  the  fidds,  and  blaze  anto  tbe  i 
The  sinking  grove  resounds  with  freqoeat 
Syivanu8  starts,  and  hoary  Pales  moans. 
Trembling  and  slow  the  guardiau-D3rinphs 
Or  clasp  the  tree,  and  perish  in  the  fire. 
So  when  same  chief  (tbe  city  Btorni*d) 
mands 
Rerenge  and  plunder  to  his  furioaa  banda: 
Ere  yet  he  sp^ks  the  domes  in  min  lay  ; 
They  strike,  they  level,8eize  and  bear  away, 
Sacred  to  Heav'n  and  Heli,  the  naoninien 
Two  massy  altars,  pointing  in  the  air. 
The  pious  rites  begin,  in  mourafiil  straios 
The  musie  of  the  Phrygian  fife  complarns; 
Wbose  pow'rful  sounds  th'  unwUling  gbosuobeyr  \ 
And,  pale  and  shiv'ring,  mount  Łherealmaofday.  j 
First  Pelops  ta  ught  these  meUnchoIy  strainsy  j 
When  Ni<3he's  fond  ofispring  prest  the  plains : 
Six  blooming  youths,  and  six  fair  Yirgins  fell» 
Sent  by  Aerce  Cynthia  to  the  shades  of  Uell. 
Incence  and  oil  upon  the  pile  they  tbrow. 
And  mighty  nionarchs  mighty  gifts  bestow.  t 
High-rais'd  in  air  the  rooumKil  bier  is  bom,  | 
Oejected  chiefs  Lycurgus*  train  adom ; 
The  female  sex  around  the  mother  crowd,  j 

And  weep  and  sob,  and  vent  their  griefś  alood  s   i 
Behind,  Hypsipyle^s  soft  sorrows  flow 
Silent,  and  fast,  in  eloqnence  of  woe.  i 

Bach  beaTing  bosom  draws  a  deeper  sigfa,  i 

And  the  big  passion  bursts  from  ev'ry  eyieu  i 

Thus  while  the  crystal  tears  unbounded  ran,         ^ 
In  piercing  sbrieks  Rnrydice  b^;an. 
*'  Ab  1    dearest  child  I    amid  these  moarafat  j 
dames  \ 

I  never  thoug^ht  to  gite  thee  to  thc  flames ! 
How  couki  1  dream  of  sorrows  and  of  death 
In  the  first  raoments  of  thy  infant  hreath  ?  | 

How  could  1  dread  these  bloody  wars  to  see ; 
Or  deem  that  Thebes  should  ever  murder  thee  } 
What  stidden  Tengeance  wing^d  with  writh  di- 
Pursnes  me  still,  and  curses  all  my  Hne  ?     [ńoe 
Yet  Cadmos*  sons  in  ease  and  plenty  lire,  i 

Blest  with  each  joy  th'  indulging  pow'rg  can  giT^ 
No  roouming  dames  in  sable  weeds  appear. 
To  bathe  the  last  cold  ashes  with  a  tear. 

**  Wretch  that  1  was,  too  fbodly  to  bełiete 
A  faithless  slaye,  a  wand'riug  fiigitiTel 
Pious  she  told  the  melancboly  tale 
With  fair  iuTention,  pow^rful  to  prevail ; 
Is  this  that  guardian  of  the  Lemnian  state, 
Wbo  snatchM  her  father  from  the  jaws  of  fetę! 

"  Ab  no !  berself  the  bloody  fiiriea  join'd. 
And  vow'd  likethose,  destruction  tomankind! 
Is  this  her  care;  to  leave  in  woods  alone 
Her  prinoe,  nay  morę,  an  infant  not  her  own  ? 
Suppose  through  pity  or  ncglect  she  stray^d, 
(While  my  dear  chifd  lay  trembling  in  the  shade) 
Unknowing  of  tbe  monsters  wUd  and  rast, 
Wbo  baunt  the  ghx>ffiy  groTes,  or  dreary  waste; 
Bach  murmVingfoont  thatquivers  to  tbebreeze^ 
Bach  dying  gale  that  pants  upon  the  trees, 
Sudden  by  tums  diatract  an  iniant*s  ears, 
And  death  attends  th'  imaginary  feara. 

"  Hail  thou  dear  infant  I  wretohed,early  ghost, 

Marder^d  by  her  wbo  ought  to  kyre  thee  most 

Wbose  hands  8ustain>d  tbee,  and  wbose  mutic 

charm'd,  [warm^d: 

Wbo0e  eye  o'enaw  thee^  aad  wbow  boMoi 
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ho  dry^  thy  cheeks  with  streams  of  crystal 

drownM,  [sound. 

id  taugtit  thy  voice  to  iinaine  tbe  faiUt*ring 
igratefiil  wretch,  may  grief  thy  ycars  con:same, 
id  pains  etenial  hend  thee  to  ihe  tomb ! 
!ar  ber,  ye  warriors,  tear  her  from  my  eyes, 
!af  to  ber  tows,  her  penitence,  or  cries: 
lep  ia  her  bofiom  drire  th'  avcoging  dart, 
» drink  the  blood  that  feeds  her  faithless  heart. 
tbe  same  moment  PU  resign  my  breath, 
tiate  with  fury,  and  oonteot  in  deatb  V* 
Sbe  spake,  and  startingsaw  the  Lemnian  maid, 
i  in  tbe  iilence  of  her  floul  she  pray'd : 
dden  her  ragę  rekiodles  at  the  ^iew, 
id  trickling  down  her  cheeks  desceod  the  drops 

of  dew. 
Bear,  oh  ye  chieis,  this  female  curse  away, 
bo  adda  a  horrour  to  the  fan'ral  day, 
bo  with  a  smile  profanes  the  matron's  moan, 
id  trimnphs  in  misfortunes  not  her  own/' 
le  said,  and  sinking  drew  a  faioter  sigh. 
a§e  stc^'d  her  Toice,   and  grief  o^erwhelraed 

ber  eye ; 
lence  lilowly  moving  thro*  the  crowd  she  went 
f  sHeiit  steps,  in  sullen  discontent. 
So  when  the  holy  priest  with  curious  eyes, 
KNna  sonie  fair  heifer  to  the  sacrifice, 
r  tbe  gaant  lipn  bears  her  thro'  the  wood, 
I  down  ber  dde  distils  the  life*warm  bloud : 
be  motber^beast,  dejected  and  alone, 
Mirs  to  the  winds  her  lamentable  moaa, 
Ith  moumful  looks  she  paces  from  the  plaln, 
ud  oflen  goes,  and  often  tums  agatn. 
Tbe  fiitber  now  unbares  his  rev'rend  head  ; 
»  silTer  locks  he  scatters  o*er  the  dcad : 
ben  with  a  sigh,  the  venerable  man 
hns  to  tbe  parent  of  the  gods  began. 
"  If  JoTe's  almighty  wisdom  can  deceiTe^ 
prst  is  the  man  who  foDdly  will  belieTe  1 
beae  sacred  hairs,  long  from  the  razor  frce, 
borę*  a  pions  gift  resery^d  for  thee : 
Hiat  time  Opheltes'  youthfol  cheeks  resign 
beir  tender  down,  an  off 'ring  at  thy  shrine. 
I  vaiii — ^the  sullen  priest  refus'd  my  pray'r, 
nd  soitfńng  winds  disperst  it  all  in  air. 
tear  then  my  fingers,  tear  them  from  my  head, 
be  la<t  sad  office  to  the  worthy  dead !" 
Mean  while  the  kindling  brand  awakes  the 
b*  imwilling  parents  silently  retire ;  {fi^ 

%b-Ufted  shields,  that  iotercept  tbe  light 
I  one  dark  circle,  hide  the  moumful  sight. 
be  flying  em'ralds  crackle  in  the  blaze, 
Ad  fiery  nibies  stream  wiih  sanguine  rays. 
I  sbiaing  ńlls  the  trembling  siker  flows, 
od  clearer  ;old  with  flaming  1  astrę  glows* 
1  balmiy  douds  Arabia'8  odours  rise, 
*o  waft  their  grateful  fnigrance  to  the  skies. 
ich  urns  of  milk,  toti'riDg,  their  atreams  in- 

cline, 
flingling  with  blood,  and  ting^d  with  sable  winę. 
SeY^n  mournful  cohorts  (as  their  cbieftains 

lead) 
V]th  arms  reverst  pace  slowly  round  the  dead  ;. 
Iow  moring  to  the  left,  enclose  tbe  pyre» 
yod  scatter  heaps  of  dust  to  sink  the  fire, 
lurioe join  their  spears,  thrice  clash  their  sonnd- 

ing  shields ; 
iMir  times  the  females  ihri^^  and  clamour  fills 

lb«  fieldą. 


Remote  from  these,  another  fire  they  feed 
With  firstling  victtm8  of  the  woolly  breed. 
Intent  inthought  the  pious  augur  stands, 
Approvesthe  rites,  inspires  the  fainting  bands : 
Calraly  dissembling  in  his  anxious  miud 
Each  sad  presage  of  miseries  behiud. 

Retumiu^  from  the  right  with  loud  alarms,    . 
Again  the  warriora  beat  their  clatŁYiog  arms; 
Shields,  lances,  heims,  the  sinking  flames  o'er> 

spread, 
A  friend's  last  pledges  to  the  warlike  dead. . 
FuH  on  the  winds  the  swelling  musie  floats, 
And  Nemee's  shades  poar  back  the  length'ning 
notes, 

So  when  the  trumpeter  with  laVring  hreath 
Shakes  the  wide  fields,  and  sounds  the  chaige  of 

deatht 
The  blood  fermenting  feels  a  gentle  heat, 
Quick  roH  the  eyes,  and  fast  the  polses  beat  s 
E'er  yel  their  ragę  the  martial  god  contn)lA, 
Nor  swells  their  nerres,  nor  rusheson  their  souls^ 

Now  careful-  Night  in  sober  weeds  arrayM, 
Cer  the  elear  skies  extend3  her  dasky  shade. 
They  bend  the  copious  goblet  o'er  the  pyrę. 
And  quench  with  winę  the  yet  -remaining  fire. 

Ninc  times  his  course  bright  Lucifer  had  roll'd. 
And  ev'ning  Yesper  deck'd  his  rays  with  gold : 
Now  o'er  the  urn  tbe  sacred  earlh  they  spreadi 
And  raise  a  monument  to  grace  the  dead. 
Herę  in  relief  the  Lemnian  virgin  stands, 
Who  points  the  grateful  spring  to  Grecia'»band8& 
There  young  Opheltes  breathes  his  dying  moai^ 
And  seems  to  shiver,  and  tum  pale  in  stone  ; 
In  wavłng  spires  the  serpent  floats  along, 
Androlls  hiseyes  in  deatb,  and  dartshisforky 
tongue. 

By  tbis,  the  pleasM  spectators  in  a  row, 
Throng  the  green  Circus,  and  enjoy  the  show. 
Deep  in  the  bosom  of  a  vale  it  stood, 
Sacred  to  sports,  and  oyerhung  witk  wood  9 
A  darker  green  its  grassy  surface  crOwas, 
And  smoothly  swims  the  car  along  tbe  downs. 
Long  ere  the  dawn  of  moro  the  mingling  throng 
Spreads  o'er  the  plain,  and  man  bears  man  along  i 
(Not  half  sucb  nnmbers  crowd  the  sacred  space. 
Wbere  yearly  honoars  dead Pahemon grace ;) 
Confus'd  delight !  the  fair,  the  gay,  the  sage» 
And  boastful  yooth,  and  decp-disoeraing  age. 

Twice  fifi^y  steers  along  the  plains  they  drew, 
As  many  moŁher-cows  of  sable  hue ; 
As  many  heifers  raise  their  youthful  homSp 
Whose  front  as  yet,  no  blasa  of  wbite  aJoros* 

High  o'er  the   people,    wrought  with  lively 
grace, 
Shinethe  fair  glories  of  their  ancient  race: 
Each  speaking  figurę  seems  to  touch  the  soa1» 
Andlife  and  motion  animate  the  wbole. 
Herę  lab^ring  Hercules  with  anguish  pre«t 
The  roaring  lion  to  his  manly  breast 
Inspii^d  with  art  th'  historie  figures  rise^ 
And  ev'n  in  sculpturc  live,  and  mcet  the  eye^ 
Herę  rcY^rend  Inacfaus  extends  bis  side 
OVr  the  green  margin  of  his  silver  tide : 
Transfornrd,  behhid  him  fearful  l'ó  stood. 
And  cropt  the  grass  beside  her  fother*s  flood  j 
She  mixes  with  the  herd  ber  moumful  cries. 
And  often  tums,  and  watches  Argus*  eyes. 
Her,  from  the  Pharian  coast  indulging  Jove 
Tramferr^d  immoital,  to  the  reaiou  abuYC, 
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Still  in  her  fanes  the  sabfe  Memphian  bows,   - 
And  eastern  Magi  pay  their  early  rowa. 
HereTantatus  ani-d  thepow*re  dWioe 
LifU  the  deep  gdbłet  crownM  with  sparklingwipe: 
Kor  stands  (an  poeU  sing)  in  streams  below, 
Still  cnrat  with  life,  yet  faicd  still  to  woe, 
The  wretch  for  ever  pines,  the  streams  for  erer 
flow. 

There  Pelops  lashes  on  wilh  łoos^ned  rełns 
Keptnne*B  fleet  coonters  o'er  the  smoking  plains: 
Behind  hts  i'ival  o'er  the  rapid  steed 
Hangs  immioent — and  drivc8  with  equal  speed. 
Acrysins  here  in  thoughtful  posturę  stands: 
Thtre  bi-aye  Choraebus  lifŁs  his  bleeding  bands. 
Here  am*rons^Jove  descend?ng  bh  of  old, 
Impre^iatcs  Danae  with  a  show*r  of  gcrfd. 
Her  blnshes  Amymóne  striTes  to  hide, 
Comprestby  Neptune  in  the  silwr  tide. 
Alcmena  there  yotinc  Hercules  admires, 
As  her  head  blazes  with  threelambent  fires. 

Here  Belus*  am^  at  Hyn)en*s  altars  stand, 
And  join  with  hearts  averse  the  friendly  band : 
A  faithless  smile  of  ill-dissembled  grace 
Seera'd  mo!»i  to  flattcr  in  Eg%'Kthus'  face : 
As  the  calm  viłlain  with  severe  delight 
Acs  in  his  mind  the  murdeni  of  the  night. 

Now  ev*ry  boscm  bcats  with  hopes,  or  fear, 
The  clamours  thicken.and  the  crowd  draws  near. 
luspire  themuse,  to  singeach  hen>'sdeeds, 
O  pow>  of  verse !  and  name,  and  gen*rous  steeds. 

Before,  afer,  Arion  beats  the  plain  ;  [mane  : 
Łoosc  to  the  breeze  high-danc'd  his  floating 
Itnmortal  ittced  !  whom  first  tb'  eartb-shaker^s 

hand 
Tam*d  to  the  lash,  and  drore  along  *he  strand : 
7'hough  restless  as  the  wintry  surce*.  '^roll, 
And  furious  still,  and  unsubdiiM  of  »juI. 
y/inCd  with  his  watry  steeds  the  god  be  borę 
To  Lybian  Syrtes,  or  rh»  lonian  shore : 
Swift  flew  the  rapid  car,  ard  left  behind 
The  noise  of  tempests,  and  the  wings  of  wind. 
To  glory  next  great  Hercules  he  drew, 
Cerbills,  and  vales,  andcraggy  rocks  be  flew: 
Then  to  Adrastus*  govemment  was  ariv»n 
Th*  inimortal  courscr,  and  the  gift  of  Heav'n. 
The  royal  hand  by  duedegrees  reclaim'd. 
And  lengtb  of  years  his  stubborn  <:pirłt  tamM ; 
Uim  now  with  many  a  wish,  and  many  a  pr' v'r^ 
Adrastns  lends  to  Polynices'  care  ; 
Shows  liim  to  urge  his  fiery  soul  along 
Withtim'ro«s  hand,  and  gentleness  of  tongue: 
TTic  reins  to  guide,  the  circling  lasb  to  wield. 
And  drive  yictonous  o*er  the  dusty  field, 

So  sad  Apolk)  with  a  boding  sigh 
Toid  his  f  )iid  (hild  the  danger  of  the  sky : 
Careful  the  parent,  such  advice  to  give ; 
Could  fale   be  changM,  or   headsirong  youth 
believe  I 

Th'  CEbalian  priest   mores  second  o'er  the 
■  plain, 
Who  boastshis  conrsers  of  immortal  stratn : 
Sprung  from  fair  Cyllarus  in  days  of  yore : 
(^Tbeguilty  product  of  a  stoPn  aniour) 
Vhen  Castor  griev»d  in  bitterness  of  soul,   [pole. 
^Tiere  seas  scarce  flow  beneath  the  Scythian 
White  were  the   steeds  tbat  drew  him  o*er  the 

field, 
White  wab  his  hclm,his  rbbands,  and  his  shield. 

Next,  bnld  Admetus.  whirling  i^om  abovc 
Tbe  iounding  scourgie,  his  female  coursers  drovte  : 


Nor  stTokes  nor  blandblniient  their  ragę  m 

trols,  fsDri 

They  bonnd    and  fwell  with  more  than  Ind 
Spning  frnm  the  cloud-born  Centaun^  sock 

fbrce, 
Their  lustful  heat,  and  (hry  in  the 

Then  fi|tr  Hyp8ipi1e*s  bold  of&pring: 
T«ro  loTely  twins,  alike  intenton  feme,     f< 
Their  steeds,  their  chariots,  and  their  anns  tł 
(This  Thuas  call*d,  the  naroe  his  gniodsire  boit 
And  Euneos  that,  to  sail  from  shore  to  shoie) 
Each  wish'd  the  glorious  vicfory  his 
Ff  n^it—  his  brother  to  be  blest  alooe. 

T^st  Chromis  and  Hippodamua 
Each  checks  the   reins,  and  each  inspires  fc 

steed : 
Alike  with  marttal  eminence  they 
CEnomans'  this,  and  that  Alci^es'  soo  ; 
One  drove  the  conrsers  erst  at  Pisa  breil. 
And  one  the  sarage  steeds  of  IMomed. 

Whence  first  they  start,  a  stooy    fia; 
Of  old,  a  limit  tocontignous  landa.  [staodi 

An  aged  oak  of  leares  and  brancbes  baoc^ 
Pre«ents  a  goal  to  guide  the  circiinfr  car. 
Their  distance  such.  as  the  wing*d  arrowflies 
Tbrice  from  the  bow  sent  hissing  tluoag^  ik 

skieSk 
Mean  while,  high-thronM  amid  tb'  Aooia 
Dirine  Apollo  strikes  the  silver  lyre ;  [qaiil 

He  sung  the  wars  on'PhIegra*s  fata!  płąin. 
And  Python,  o^er  Castałia's  fbuntain  sTain. 
He  sung  what  order  niles  the  worldii  on  faigii, 
Who  bids  the  thunder  roar,  and  lightnhig  fiy : 
Who  feeds  the  stars,  or  gare  the  winds  toblor : 
What  springs  eten^I  swell  the  seas  helów ; 
Who  spread  the-  clouds,  who  rolls  tbe  lasip  d 

light     V 
O^er  HeaTVs  blue  arch,  or  wmps  the  worldii 

night. 
Hereceas'd  tb'  harmonions  god,  his  łyreta 
With  decent  care  Meneath  a  laureat  shade  ;  [lai 
Then  in  rich  robe$|hi8  beauteous  limhshe  dreit; 
A  starry  zi^ne  h\m  blazing  6* er  his  breast 
Sudden  a  shout  cł)  ifus*dly  strikes  his  ears — 
He  bends  his  au-fb  eyes,  the  ferowd  appearat 
Each  chief  he  kn^^  ^s,  and  honours  each,  bat  ni^ 
The  *  priest,  and  niler  of  The&salia*s  bó«t.  * 
**  WhatpoWr,*"  (hlcrtes)  ^*  hasfir*d  with  thifst 


kifst^ 


tands. 


Thesetwoadorers  (if  Apollo*t  name } 
Equally  dear  and  knod,  alike  reDowD'd 
For  piety,  alike  wifh  farours  crown'd.  j 

When  once  a  swaiti  the  lowing  berds  I  drore^  J 
(Such  was  thedoofai  of  fate,  and  wrath  of  Jod 
Still  did  Admetus'  pUms  alurs  blaze. 
And  ev*ry  tempie  r^og  with  hymDsof  praise; 
Whil^  at  my  sbrine  Amphiar&us  stands. 
And  lifts  his  eyesj   and  spreads  his 

hands ;     \ 
O  dearcst,  best  of  men ;  alas  no 
Ćlack  fate  impends,  and  all  thy  joys  are  o*er. ' 
Soon  must  the  Theban  earth  in  sunder  rend 
Her  opening  jaws,  and  thoutoHell  deseend! 
^4dnaetus*  life  to  diatant  tlmes  shall  iast, 
Andiev'ry  year  add  gloriesto  the  past : 
Uuknowingof  repentarK«,  cares,  and  strife, 
These  hands  shall  gnidę  him  to  the  rtą.e  iifĘ 
Each  bird  of  pmen  told  the  fatal  day — ** 
He  saidy  and  weeping  tuni*d  hit  eyes  away : 

•  Amphiariittfc        •Ądawtai^ 


THE  SIXTfi  THEBAID  OF  STATFUS. 
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"hrti  sncUta  fmm  Olympus^  iiry  heisrfłt, 
V>  Kemee^s  shaHe  precipiUlŁes  hisfliflrht; 
iwrft,  as  a  sudden  6ash  of  li|?ht'ning  flir*s, 
tendiit^  h«  shootd  arlown  Ihe  sbining:  skies : 
Wn  while  on  Earlh  the  god  pnrsnes  his  way, 
)ebłi)d,  aloft,  the  streams  of  glory  play, 
)Bnre  on  the  \rinds,  or  in  a  b'aze  decay. 

Nbw  in  his  hełm  impartial  ProthiJiis  thiows 
Ilieflying  lots,  and  as  the  lota  di^pose, 
Lround  him  rangM  in  beautmus  order  came 
Saoh  arriertt  vouth,  a  candidate  for  famę. 
lere  wild  mistru^t,  and  jealousies  appear,    ' 
Ind  pale^sarpńse,  aod  selF-suspcctingfear: 
testless  impatłence,  cold  in  evVy  part, 
ind  a  sad  dread  that  seems  fo  sink  the  heart. 
licre  shoats  of  triutnph  rend  the  vaaUed  sky, 
Ind  famę  and  conquest  brighten  ev'ry  eye. 
V  impaticnt  coursers  pint  łn  eWy  vein. 
ind  pawing  seem  to  beat  the  distant  plain : 
*he  bnming  foam  descends,  the  bridles  ring. 
Lad  fjTom  the  birrier-boands  in  thoaght  tbey 

spring; 
rhe  vai)es,  the  floods  apppar  aiready  crost, 
knd  e^er  they  start,  a  thonsand  steps  are  lost. 
P  exalt  their  pride,  a  cro«rd  of  serrants  deck 
rheir  cnriing  manes,  and   stroke  the  shioing 
neck. 

Instant,  (the  signal  giv*n)  the  riva1  throng 
łtsrtssadtten  with  a  bound — and  shoots  along. 
iirift  as  a  yessel  o^er  the  waters  flies, 
Swift  as  an  arrow  hisses  through  the  skies : 
Iwift  as  a  flame  devoars  the  crackling  wood, 
Swift  as  the  headlong  tórrents  of  a  flornl. 

N4Mr  in  one  etond  they  Tanish  from  the  eye, 
Hor  see  nor  know  their  rivals  as  they  fly : 
Hiey  tum  tbe  goal :  again  with  rapid  pace 
rhe  wheels  roli    roond,  and  biot  their  fbrmer 

traoe; 
Nbw  on  their  knees  they  steer  a  bending  course, 
Kow  hang  impatient  o^er  tbe  flying  horse. 
Prom  groaning  earth  tbe  mingting  cłamours  rise, 
Confusion  fills  their  ears,  and  darkneas  blinds 
their  eyea. 

lostinct  with  prescieoce,  or  o'eraw'd  by  fear, 
Arion  feehi  an  unknown  charióteer 
Pois^dcn  the  reins ;  to  sudden  thoughtrestor^d, 
Hedneadsthefuryofhis  absentlord: 
EnragM  nov  runa  at  random,  and  disdains 
Tobear  «  stnioger :  wonder  fills  the  plains. 
Ali  thhkk  tbe  steed  too  eager  fot  the  prize ; 
The  steed  breathes  vengeance,  from  the  dri^er 

flies. 
And  aeeks  his  master  ronnd  with  wishfal  eyes. 

Tbe  Dext,  thoagb  mighty  far  tbe  next,  sac- 
ceeds 
Arophiaraus  with  his  snow-white  steeds: 
Cloee  by  his  side  Admetns  whirls  along, 
Eaneosand  Taoas  join  the  flying  throng : 
Next  Chromas  and  Hippodamus  appear, 
Wbo  waice  a  dreadfal  conflict  in  the  rear : 
SkiU'd  of  themselve8,  in  vain  they  nrge  ihe  chase, 
(Their  steeds  too  beavy  for  so  swift  a  race) 
Hippodamns  flew  firat,  and  fuli  behind 
Jmpatient  Cfaromis  blows  the  sultry  wind. 

Admetus  now  directs  the  side-long  horse 
To  tum  tbe  goal,  and  iotercept  the  coarse: 
Hiseqnai  art  the  priest  of  Phoebus  tries^ 
Tbe  gcMd  he  brashes,  as  his  chariot  flies ; 
Wbilęmad  Arion  wandera  o*er  the  pla^n. 
Kor  Biijłds.the  raoe,  nor  bean  tbe  curbing  rein. 


Unahłe  to  control,  the  tremWinsr  ohtef 
Słts  sadfy  siłent,  and  indtdgcs  grief : 
Pleas'd  with  h=s  libery  the  <:ea-born  horse 
Springs  with  a  bound,  and  thundeM  o'er  tlie 

conrse: 
T.oud  shotits  the  mnititnde  ;  in  wild  debatę 
Of  feawand  terronrs*PoIynices  sate, 
Flin^s  up  rhe  reins,  and  waiti  th'  evcnt  of  f^ite. 
So  spsnt  with  toils,  and  gasping  a*ter  breaih» 
Pants  the  pale  saibr  in  th(^  arms  of  death ; 
lo  sad  (łespa^r  gives  ev*ry  labour  o*er. 
And  marks  the  skies  an  I  faithless  winds  no  morę* 
Now  horse  with  horsp,  to  chariot  chariot  cIo5*d, 
Wheels  clashM  with  wheels,  and  chief  to  chief 
oppos*d.  [ways— 

\Var,  war  it  seemM !  and  death  ten  thoiisand  . 
So  dreadfłil,  is  the  sacred  lust  of  praise  ! 
Ench  chief  by  tnms  his  panting  coursers  flres, 
With  praise  now  płeases,  now  with  rageiospireSf 
Bv  fair  address  Admetns  sooths  aTong 
Iris  the  swift,  and  Pho!3e  the  stronj. 
Amphiar&ns  hastens  with  a  b'ow 
Fierre  Aschetos  to  rush  befbre  t^«  fbe. 
And  Cycnus  whiter  than  the  new-fał*n  snów. 
With  vow8  and  pray*r8  Hippodamus  excites 
Slow  moving  Calydon,  renownM  łn  fltrhts: 
Strimon  enconrag'd  by  bold  Chromis  flies. 
And  swfft  ^hion  starts  at  Euneon*  cries : 
And  fair  Podarci  fleck'd  with  purple  stains. 
By  Thoas  snmmonM,  beats  the  sounding  plains^ 
In  silence  Polyniccs  drives  afone, 
Sighs  to  himself,  and  tretnbłes  to  be  known. 

Three  times  the  smoking  car  w;th  rapid  pace 
Had  tum*d  the  goal,  the  fourth  ooncludes  tb« 

race. 
Fast  a*  \  morefast  the  pantingconfners  blow. 
And  strearns  of  sweatfrom  ev'ry  member  flow. 
Now  Fortune  iirst  the  crown   of  conquest' 
brings 
(Suspendingin  mid  air  ber  tremMing  wings)* 
In  act  to  hnrl  Admetus  to  the  plain, 
Revengfiil  Tboas  gires  np  all  the  rein ; 
Hippodamus  surreyM  the  fraud  from  fkr ; 
Fuli  in  its  course  he  met  the  driringcar, 
Loud  clash*d  the  wheels ;  Hippodamns  witbdre# 
To  tum  the  chariot,  ardent  Chromas  flew 
Instant  before,  in  angry  fight  opposM, 
'  Chief  strove  with  chief,  to  chariot  chariot  clos'd« 
In  vain  th'  impatient  conrsers  urge  along, 
Lock'd  in  th'  entbrace,  indissolub^y  strong-. 

Sawhenthe  siimmer  winds  in  silencc  sleep. 
And  drowsy  Noptune  stills  the  watry  deep : 
Cer  the  elear  verdant  wave  extcnded  lies 
Th*  immoring  ves»el,  till  the  gales  ari«!e. 

Again  the  warriors  strive,  the  fletdsresound  f 
Hippodamns,  all  sudden  with  a  bound 
Shock'd — ^firom  his  chariot  tumbłedto  the  ground. 
The  Tbracian  cotirsers  ( but  their  chief  withstood) 
Spring  to  derour  his  limbs,  and  drink  his  blood  s 
Imtant  the  gen'rou8  ^ictor  tum*d  away. 
And  gain'd  morę  głory  thongh  he  lost  theday. 
Mean  while  tbe  god  who  gilds  th*  ęthereal 
space 
Descends,  himself  a  partner  of  the  race : 
(Just   where  the  steeds  their  siretching  shade 
And  th^  long  labours  of  the  Grcns  eod)  [extend» 
A  Gorgon*s  head  aloft  in  air  he  borę, 
Horrid  with  snakes,  and  stain*d  with  human  gore: 
One  ghastly  look  were-ableto  dismay 
Tbe  steeds  of  Mars,  or  those  that  leaj  the  day  ; 
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ET^n  Heirs  grim  gaardSaD  might  surceueto  row$  I 
And  furies  fear,  unkoown  to  fear  before. 

Sudden  Arion  eyM  the  Bight  from  fiir, 
And  loudly  saorting  stoppM  the  driTing  car : 
Cold  darts  of  ice  shoŁ  thrilling  thraugh  bis  blood, 
His  fearful  flesh  ail  trembled  as  Łhey  stood: 
Abruptiy  shock'd,  and  mindlessofthereiny 
Th'  Aonianhero  tumbled  to  the  plain  ; 
Again  recover'd,  flecter  Łhan  the  wind 
Arion  flies,  and  leavcs  his  chief  behind. 
Beside  the  prostrate  chief,  the  ri^al  throng 
Obliąuely  bending,  swiftly  rush'd  along. 
Slow  from  the  dust  he  fose,  and  sadly  went 
Through  the  long  crbwd  in  sullen  disoontent. 
O  happy  hour !  had  fate  but  deign'd  to  close 
Thy  eyes  in  death  ;  the  period  of  our  woes ! 
Thee  Thebes  should  honour,  and  her  ty  rant  shed 
Some  teara  in  public  to  bewail  the  dead. 
Larissa^s  groTCs  should  fali,  to  raise  thy  p3rre 
And  Neinee'8  woods  augmeut  the  fun^nd  fire. 
AU  Greece  a  nobler  monument  shonid  raise 
Than  this,  now  sacred  to  Opbeltes'  praise. 

Fuiioos  the  prophet  drave  with  rapid  pace 
Surę  of  the  prize,  yet  second  in  the  race : 
Befure,  afar  the  sea-bom  courser  drew 
His  empty  chariot  raiMing  as  he  flew. 
Yet  still  the  prophet  thunders  o*er  the  plain, 
Eagerof  praise,  amazM,  eiirag^d, — in  rain ; 
The  pow*r  of  wisdom  morę  than  mortal  stroog^ 
Swells  ev*ry  nerve  to  lash  the  steeds  along : 
InstincŁ  with  ragę  divine  his  steeds  renew 
The  rapid  labour  bath'd  in  streams  of  dew, 
The  glowingaxle  kindles  as  they  (\y. 
And  drifis  of  rising  dust  involve  the  sky. 
Earth  opening  seems  to  groan,  (a  fatal  sign  !) 
Still  tbcy  rush  on,  advancing  in  a  Jine : 
Kow  wi^b  redoubled  swiftness  Cycnus  flies, 
fiut  partial  Neptuue  the  ^hole  palm  denies : 
Arion  won  the  race,  the  prophet  borę  the  prize. 

A  massy  bowl  (the  pl<Hige  desiguMlo  graoe 
The  gen'rous  chief  victorious  i  u  the  race) 
Two  youths  present  him :  antique  was  the  mould, 
Blazing  with  gems,  and  rough  with  rising  gold : 
In  this,  Alcides  each  revolving  night 
Was  wont  to  drowu  the  laboiirs  of  the  iight : 
Orav'd  on  the  sides  was  seen  the  dreadłul  fray 
When  brutal  Centaurs  snatch'd  the  bride  away. 
With  living  terraurs  stare  the  chiefs  around,. 
These  aim  thedart,  and  those  receive  the  wound: 
Each  in  distorted  postures  heav«s  for  breath. 
And  seems  to  threaten  in  the  pangs  of  death. 

A  costly  vesturewas  reseryM  to  grace 
Admetus,  next  in  merit  as  in  place ; 
EmbroiderM  figures  o*er  the  texture  shine, 
AndTyrian  purple  heightcns  the  design. 
Herę  pale  and  trembling  with  the  wintry  air, 
Leander  stands,  an  image  ofdespair. 
.  Kow  bending  from  the  beacb,  he  seems  to  glide 
With  eyes  uplifted  through  the  rolUog  tide  ; 
Aloft,  alone  the  melancholy  damę 
Eyes  the  rough  waters,  and  extends  the  flame. 
Half-wceping  Folynices  takes  his  prize, 
A  beauteous  handmaid  wtih  celcstial  eyes. 

August  rewards  are  destin^d  next  to  grace 
The  spritely  youth  contending  in  the  race. 
A  blameless  sport!  and  sacred  siue  the  praise 
To  grace  a  festival  in  peaoefiil  dajrs  :• 
Nor  yet  unuseful  in  th'  embattePd^lain 
When  death  is  certaioi  and  resistance  vaio. 


First  cheerful  Idas  ra  the  lints 
Idas,  a  Iovely  boy  in  blooming  years 
(Fdas  who  late  his  bonour'd  tern  pies  bound 
With  palms  tbat  flouriahM  on   th'  Oljmpaa 

gfound). 
Loudshuuts  each  chief  tbat  from  h^  Elis 
His  natiTC  train,  and  Pisa's  watry  meads: 
Then  Pbaedimns  proclaimM  in  Istbiman 
And  Alcon  iirst  of  Sicyonian  names ; 
Next  aged  Dymas  rosę,  whose  youthfiil  ^pead 
Surpass*d  the  swiftness  of  the  flying  steed: 
And  last  in  infamous  disorder  came 
A  clam'roas  multitode  unknown  to  fisme. 

But  ey^ry  voice  cheers  Ata!anta's  soo. 
And  eT'ry  eye  deToors  him  ere  Łhey  niii. 
liyes  there  a  wairior  in  the  woridof  fminey 
Who  never  heard  of  Atalanta*s  name^ 
Like  Cynihia's  self  she  seem'd,  a  syWan  graers 
Matchless  alike  in  beauŁy  or  the  raee. 
The  mother^B  gk>rie8  all  their  thougbta  enplof^ 
And  raise  expectance  fiom  the  k>Tely  boy. 
He  too  in  speed  oot-stripe  the  wtngs  of  wind, 
As  thro*  the  Jawns  he  drires  the  paniiog  hind  a 
Or  when  he  catches  sudden  with  a  bomid 
The  flying  javMin  e^er  it  touch  the  ground. 

The  modesŁ  youth  imbinds  with  deoenfc  cmn 
His  damask  Tcsture  dancing  to  the  air  : 
Then  by  degrees  unvcii8  to  poUic  Tiew 
His  snowy  Jimbs  like  marble,  Ycin^d  with  bhieb 
-His  rosy  cheeks  tbat  gIow*d  with  waraith  befiic^ 
His  tresses  waT*d  in  rioglets  pleaae  bo  iDore  ; 
A  thousand  charms  appear !  in  stnpid  gaae 
The  crowd  devours  him,  silent  with  amaze. 
Conscioos  be  stands,  his  faead  declinmg  dowB» 
And  blushes  oft ;  and  chides  them  with  a  iioi 
Decent  confiision  1  mindful  of  the  toil 
He  bathes  his  shining  limbs  in  streams  of  oil  j 
Alike  the  chiefs — ^Intent,  th'  endrcling  boat 
Admires  'em  all,  Parthenopseos  OKisti 

So  when  the  night  in  solemn  silenoe  reigm. 
And  one  elear  blue  o^erspreads  th'  etherial  plaii 
The  glitŁ'ring  stars  with  liTingsplendours  gIov, 
And  dance  and  tremble  on  tbe  seas  below  j 
High  o'er  them  ali  esalted  Hesper  roHa, 
Itselfatun,  and  gilds  tbe  dietant  p^lcs. 

Tbe  oext  in  beauty,  as  in  speed,  af^pears 
Fair  Idas,  in  the  sŁreugth  of  youthful  yean  t 
A  party-cobureddown  b«it  jnst  began 
To  shade  his  chin,  the  promise  of  a  man. 

A  sigoal  sounds.    The  ready  racen  staiC, 
Double  their  speed,  and  summon  all  their  ait. 
Low  at  each  step  their  straining  knees  they  bend^ 
Theu  springing  with  a  bound,  again  ascead, 
Swifter  than  thought ;  nor  aeem  to  run,  bat  fly, 
Stretch'd  on  the  winds,  half->Tanish*d  fiom  tbr 

eye. 
Now  side  by  side,  or  breast  to  breast  tbey  dose^ 
While  each  alike  by  turns  ootstrips  his  foes. 
Scarce  half  so  swiftly  o'er  the  Nemean  plains 
Just  now,  tbe  oourser  pour^d  with  kx)5'Md  reinib 
Each,  like  an  arrow  from  the  Parthian  yew 
Sent  with  fuli  ibroe,  aking  the  Cireus  flew. 

So  when  a  tim^roosherd  of  Usfningdeer 
The  roaring  lion  hears,  or  seems  to  henr, 
(What  time  the  lordiy  8avage  haunts  the  wood^ 
And  longs  to  bathe  his  tbirsty  jaws  in  Uood) 
Close  and  morę  close  they  join,  a  tnmb|ja| 

train. 
And  wildly  8tai«,  and  sconr  along  the  plwBr 
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Yet  ftińoos  MU  PlirUieiwpcBaB  flies  ; 
Him  step  by  ślep  impatient  Idas  plies, 
And  pants  alond,  witb  ▼angeance  ia  his  eyes ; 
Nmr  hanging  o*er,  his  hoT'riDg  shade  is  seeo, 
TbaŁ  lengthens  still,  and  floats  akmg  tbe  green : 
Aad  sodden  now,  by  unpercei^d  degrees 
Puli  on  his  neckhe  blows  tbe  sultiy  breeze. 
Nezt  Pbcdimos  aod  aged  Dymes  past ' 
AIoDg  tbe  circus,  Alcoo  came  Łhe  last. 

As  the  fair  oiE$pring  of  Łhe  sylvan  Grace 
WHh  matchłess  swiftness  speeds  along  Łhe  race. 
His  golden  tresses  «av*d  in4airls,  behind 
Ftow  lonsely  down,  and  dance  upoo  the  wind : 
(Tbese  from  a  child  witb  pioas  hopes  be  borę, 
Sacred  to  ber  wbo  treads  the  Delian  shore^; 
What  ttme  from  Thebe's  distant  plains  be  came 
KenownM  for  conque8ts  of  immortal  famę : 
Too  foadly  pioos !  in  a  Tbeban  urn 
S>up  must  thou  słeep,  ab,  never  to  retom !) 
1*be8e  v«ng«ful  Idas  saw  witb  ardent  eyes : 
ResoIrM  by  fbrce  or  fraud  fobtain  Łhe  prize ; 
Sodden  be  stretchM  his  impioiis  arm»  and  drew! 
Sophie  on  eartb  tbe  ^pling,  as  be  flew : 
Tben  starting  reaeh'd  the  goal,  and  claim'd  the 

prise. 
Arms !  arms !  alood  th*  Arcadian  nation  cries: 
Yengeanoe  atoncethey  tow,  pr  eise  prepare 
To  leaTe  tbe  Circus  and  renounce  the  war. 
Tbmoltuous  murmurs  echo  tbio*  tbe  cn>wd» 
Tbose  praise  tbe  fraud,  and  these  detest  aloud. 

Slow-rifling  from  tbe  plains  the  youth  appears. 
His  eyes  taalf  angry,  and  balf  dn>wn'd  with  tears, 
He  bends  bis  head,  the  tears  in  stieace  flow  ; 
A  moomful  image,  beautifnl  in  woe? 
Now  beats  his  boaom,  frantic  with  dłspatr ; 
And  rends  the  ringlets  of  his  golden  hair. 

A  bosy  marmur  deaiens  ev'ry  ear. 
Nor  yet  the  crowd  tbe  royal  jodgment  hear. 
At  last  Adrastos  rosę  with  awful  grace, 
Aod  thns  bespoke  tbe  ri^als  in  the  race. 

**  Cease,  geo'roiu  yontbs  1   once  morę  your 
Ibrtunes  try, 
lo  8ep'TSte  paths,  each  starting  from  the  eye.'' 

So  spake  the  king :  and  sudden  from  the  view, 
In  sepYate  paths  tbe  ready  racers  flew. 
But  fint  tli*  Aittadian  youth  with  lifted  eyes 
Thns  sent  his  soul  in  whispers  to  the  skies. 

"Oueen  of  the  iiWer  bow,   and  wood*land 
glades ;  [shades ; 

The  Heav'ns  fetr   light,  and  empree  of  the 
Sacred  to  thee  alone,  with  decent  care 
I  nars'd  these  curls  of  loug-descending  hair : 
At  thy  desires  I  fell ;  yet  hear  my  pray'r  I 
If  e'er  my  mother  pleas^d  thee  in  the  chase, 
If  e'er  I  plaasM  thee^-4Nuiish  my  disgnce  $ 
Nor  let  these  omens  prophesy  my  ialŁ 
( Assorethey  must)  beseathŁbe  Tbeban  wali  P* 

So  pray^d  the  youth.    The  goddess  beaid  his 
pray^r, 
Sapid  he  sbot  along,  ha)f  pcisM  in  air : 
Fast  and  inore  fast  the  flying  fields  witbdrew ; 
Soaroe  fDae*tbc  dust  bcnaath  him  as  he  flew. 
Shontins.  he  reach'd  the  goal  \  mth  transport 
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ArM, 

Soon  BDogtat  Adrastns,  and  bis  right  reqoir'd. 
Panting  and  pale  he  seiz'd  the  palm«    At  band 
Ta  ckMe  the  gamę  the  ready  prizes  stand. 
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Th'  Arcadian  youth  a  brass-hoord  cotmer  gain^ds 
A  buckler  fraodful  Idas  next  obtain'd: 
But  Lycian  quiver8  fi>r  the  rest  remain'd. 

Adrastus  nexŁ  demands  whatchiefe  prepaie 
To  whiri  Łhe  massy  discus  through  the  air, 
A  herald,  bending  with  Łhe  burthen,  threw 
Th'  enormous  circles  down  in  public  Yicw, 
Staita  CY^ry  Orecian  speech  less  w  iŁh  surprise; 
Much  wond'rłng  aŁ  Łhe  weight   and  shapele 

size. 

Pirst  two  Achaians  round  the  labour  came, 
With  ardent  Phlegyas,  candidates  for  famę: 
hn  Acarnanian  next  accepts  the  toil, 
And  three  braye  chieftains  from  £phyre's  śoil, 
With  numbers  morę*— but  eager  of  renown, 
Sudden  Hippomedon  flings  thand*ring  down 
A  disk  of  double  weight;  am8z'd  they  stand; 
The  Tast  orb  rii^,  and  shakes  the  trembling 
land.  [nown*<C 

"  Warriors**  (be cries)    "in  figbting  fields  re- 
Whose  arms  must  strike  Tbebe's  bulwai;ks  te 

the  ground : 
On  tasks  Uke  these  your  mighty  prowess  try  :"— 
Boastfai  he  spoke,  and  whirPd  it  up  thesky. 

Amaz'd  each  chief  the  wood'roos  cast  adnupes^ 
And  oottscioas  of  Łh*  eveoŁ  betimes  retires. 

Pisseau  Phlegyas  only  keeps  the  field, 
With  great  Menestheus,  yet  untaoght  to  yieid  % 
Brare  warriors  each,  too  noble  to  disgrace 
By  one  mean  act  the  glories  of  their  race. 
The  rest  inglorioos  leave  Łhelisted  ground« 
And  tremble  Ło.surrey  Łh^  enormous  roan<L 

First  Phlegyas  roso  the  mighty  toil  to  tiy  : 
Dumb  was  each  voice,  attentive  eT'ry  eye; 
He  rolls  tbe  quoit  in  dust  with  prudent  care. 
And  poises  oft,  and  marks  tts  coarse  in  air. 
£y'n  from  a  child,  (whereold  Alpbeus  leads 
His  mazy  stream  through  Pisa's  lowly  meads^ 
Not  only  when  with  mighty  chiefa  he  strova 
At  sacred  games  to  please  Olympian  Jove  : 
Tbus  with  fuli  force  the  massy  weight  he  threw 
Par  o'er  tbe  stream,  half  shaded,  as  it  flew. 
At  firBt  he  marks  the  skies  and  distant  plaio, 
Then  summons  all  his  streogth  from  ev'ry  yeiu. 
CouchM  on  his  koees  the  poi»d'roas  orb  be  svuug 
High  o*er  his  bead,  along  Łhe  air  it  sung. 
Now  wasting  by  degrees,  with  holk)w  sound 
Fell  heavily,  and  sunk  beneath  Łhe  ground. 

Food  of  his  art  and  strength  in  days  of  yore, 
WeU-pleas'd  he  stands,  and  waits  th'  erent  oooe 

morę. 
Loud  shout  the  Greek^,  and  dwell  on  Phlegyak^ 

praise* 
Hippomedon  with  tcom  the  chief  suryeys. 
SouAe  nobler  arm  the  pond'rous  orb  most  thrjw 
With  care,  direcŁly  in  a  line  below. 
But  fortunę  soon  his  mighty  hopes  withstood, 
Fortune  still  envious  to  the  braTe  or  good ! 
Alas,  can  man  oonfront  the  pow'rs  on  high  ? 
While  distant  fields  are  measur^d  in  his  eye, 
Just  when  his  acm  he  8tretch'd  aŁ  fiill  eaŁeot, 
Co«ch'd  on  one  knee,  his  side  obliquely  bent ; 
SŁruck  by  some  force  unseen^  th'  enormous  round 
Dropt  from  his  band,  and  idly  prints  the  ground. 
Much  grie?'d  tbe  pityinghost,  yet  griev'd  not  all; 
Some  Uily  smiPd  to  see  the  discus  falU 

ISettp  sagę  Menestbeus  stands  prepared  to 
fling 
The  disk,  and  rolls  it  in  the  dusty  ring  s 
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IntaoŁ  of  mind  be  marks  its  airy  way, 
And  much  implores  the  progeny  of  May. 
.Well-aimM  it  flew  half  (/er  the  cirque ;  at  last 
Heary  it  fell.     Ad  arrow  maric^d  the  cast. 
Slow  rosę  Hippomedon,  and  e'er  he  rosę 
Much  weigh'd  the  fetę  and  fortunę  of  his  foes. 
He  poisM,  and  rear^d  the  mighty  orb  on  high  ; 
Swnng  roand  his  arm,  and  wbirl*d  it  tknf  the 
«ky,  A 

Forth-springing  with  the  cast.    Aloft  it  sung 
Far  o*er  the  mark  wbere  er^st  Menestlieus  flnng: 
And  o^er  those  hills  with  grassy  Terdure  crown'd, 
Whose  airy  summits  shade  the  circus  roand— 
Tbere  sunk,  and  sinking  shook  the  trembUng 
ground. 
So  Folyphemns,  morę  than  mortal  strong, 
Hiiri'd  a  huge  rock  tocrush  th'  UlysM^an  throng : 
Blind  af  he  was,  the  ▼engteful  weight  he  threw, 
,The  vea8el  trembled,  and  the  watert  flew. 

Soon  good  Adrastos  rises,  to  repay 
With  pumptuous  gifts  the  labours  of  the  fray* 
Safe  for  Hippomedon  apart  was  rolPd 
A  tigei^s  skin,  the  paws  o'erwTought  with  gold. 
His  Onossian  bows  abd  darts  Menesthens  took; 
Then  thus'to  Phiegyas  with  a  mournful  look 
He    said.      *'  This  sword,  unhappy  chief,  re- 

ceive ; 
f  A  boon  80  just  Hippomedon  might  give :) 
Th  id  sword  which  once  immortal  honours  gain^d, 
Which  sa^^d  Pelasgii9,and  bis  pow*r  maintain^d." 

A  warlike  toi!  Adrastus  next  demands, 
In  iron  g1oves  to  sheath  their  hardy  hands : 
Fti-st  Capaneus  prepar*d  for  combat  stands; 
A  mighty  giant,  large,  and  tow*ring  high* 
Dreadfol  in  fight,  aod  hideous  to  the  eye. 
Aroand  hitf  wrists  the  bard  bull-hides  he  binds, 
And  vaunt8  his  strengtb,  and  deals  his  blows  in 
winda :  [there  be, 

*'  Stand  forth  some  chief,*'  he  cries,  «  (tf  sucb 
Wbo  dares  oppose  an  enemy  like  me !) 
Yet  might  some  Theban  sink  beneath  my  btow ; 
Olorious  and  sweet  is  Tcngeance  on  a  foe.*' 

So  spake  the  chief.  Half-trembling  with  amaze, 
In  speechless  horrour  all  the  circle  gazę. 
At  last  Alcidunas,  with  gen^rous  ire 
Sprung  forth,  unuk'd.  The  Doric  bands  admire. 
All  bnt  his  firiends.    Tbey  knew  the  datly  care 
V'hich  Pollui  us'd,  to  train  him  to  the  war. 
(He  taught  him  first  to  bind  the  gauntlets  round 
His  nervous  wrists,  and  aim  the  crashing  wound:' 
Opp(l5'd  in  (ight,  he  heav*d  him  bigb,  or  prest 
Tbe  youth  loud-panting  on  his  naked  breast. ) 
Him  Capaneus  survey*d  with  scomful  eyes, 
Insults  his  years,  and  claims  a  nobłer  prize. 
Provok'd,  he  tams  to  fight.    Each  warrior  stands 
At  fuU  ezteut,  and  lifts  his  iron  hands.     [round, 
WelUiemper'd  oasąnes  their  hardy  brows  sur- 
To  break  at  least  the  fury  of  the  wound. 
This  towr'd  like  Tytius  on  the  Stygian  shore, 
When  the  fierce  yultores  cease  to  drink  his  gore: 
So  high  in  air  his  spreading  shoulders  rise, 
So  swell  liis  muscłes,  and  so  flame  his  eyes  j 
That  at  his  side  in  blooming  youth  appears, 
Yet  promisM  wonders  from  maturer  years : 
The  lavours  of  the  crowd  alike  suoceed 
On  either  side:  nonę  wish'd  the<:hiefs  to  bleed. 
Low'ring  at  first  they  met,  nor  silence  broke, 
Each  lifts  his  arm,  and  only  airas  the  stroke. 
Some  moments  thns  they  gazM  m  wild  suiprife, 
A  hasty  fuiy  sparklemn  their  eyes ; 


I<fov«Mi9doa»iaK  Mcceeds.    llie  diiels  tmj 
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Hiiron-nicelnciud^iffidcitee  relies, 
Tliat  on  iiirijjrn«iBfr  aaiUfuprniliiiii  size ; 
Veid'Of  alf  feac,.  and  without  oooduct  brave, 
Ue.ji8Sttł  that  strength  himself  bas  pow^i 

save  r  --  -  - —  _ 
Still  Uindly  drives  wbere  fury  leads  the  waj. 
And  florms;  iiid  (Utstberictorand  the  prej. 
With  stedfestglances  this  sunreys  bis  foe. 
And  either  shuns,  or  wards  th*  inapending  Uam 
Now  lowly  bends  (his  elbow  o'er  him  sprod) 
Tbe  stroke  impetuous  sings  above  his  head. 
Now  nearer  draws,  the  morę  he  seenu  to  fly ; 
So  much  his  motion  raries  firom  his  eye ! 
Now  with  fuli  foroe  he  aims  a  poQd'roos  blow. 
And  tow*nng  high  o^ersbades  his  mighty  foe. 
Thus  in  some  storm  the  broken  biUows  rise 
Round  the  va8t  rock,  and  thunder  to  tbeskies. 
Once   morę   with  waiy  footstepa  wheetiK 
round, 
FuU  on  his  front  he  deals  a  mortal  wound : 
Crashing  it  falls — unfelt  the  tńckling  bk)od 
Spreads  o^er  bis  helmet  in  a  crimaoo  flood. 
A  sndden  whisper  murmure  round  ;  alone 
To  Capaneus  the  cause  remains  unknown. 
At  last  he  lifts  his  band  on  high,  the  gore 
Forth-welling  fast  distains  his  casstus  o^er. 
Grief  swelłs  his  heart,  and  yengeance  and  dii* 

dain — 
So  foams  the  lion,  monarcfa  of  tbe  plain. 
And  loudly  roaring  with  indignaat  pride, 
Gnaws  the  baib^d  ja^Min  griding  in  his  side: 
Now  springs  with  ragę  ;  supine  along  the  gioiurf 
Fukts  tbe  bold  youth  wbase  band  infizM  tk 
wound. 
Fast  and  morę  fost  hislifted  arms  be  Ifaiows 
Around  his  head,  and  doubles  blows  on  hkin. 
Part  waste  in  air,  part  ^n  the  caestua  fali 
With  mighty  force ;  bia  foe  retums  'em  all. 
Still  seems  to  fear  him  with  dissembling  eyet, 
Yet  still  persists,  and  combats,  while  he  fliei* 
Pantingtheyreel;  the  youth  retreatsmawskw, 
The  weary  giant  scarcely  aims  a  blow, 
They  sink  at  once    so  sailors  on  the  maia 
Wbo  long  have  toU'd  throngh  adTerse  wsfeiia 
Tain,  [morę, 

All  drop  their  hands.    The  signal  aoońds  oooi 
Agajn  they  start,  and  stretch  the  lab*ringoar. 

Thus  rosę  tbe  chiefo,  with  reoollected  migbt 
RushM  Capanens  like  thunder  to  tbe  figbt 
Low  bends  Alcidimas  with  walchful  eyes: 
Short  of  his  aim  the  giant  o*er  him  flies ; 
Up  starts  the  youth,  and  as  be  staggei  'd  roand, 
Clasp^d  firm  his  neck»  and  bowM  him  fco  tht 

ground. 
As  rising  from  th'  ingforioua plain  conteads 
Fierce  Capaneus,  a  second  blow  desooids 
FuU  on  his  head :  beneath  the  stroke  be  bent; 
Tbe  youth  tum^d  pale,    and    trembled  at  tk' 
erent. 
Jx>ud  sbout  the  Greeks:  the  sboreand  ktt^ 
^  rings. 
Then  tbus  in  hastę  exclaims  the  king  of  kiog* 
(As  from  the  ground  tbe  furions  Argive  roie, 
Andvow'd,  and  aim'd  iniolerable  blows): 
'*  Seize  him,  ye  chiefs,hi8  bkxidy  hands  reitiaiflb 
Give  all  the  palm,  but  lead  him  from  theplaii^ 
Hastę,  see,  he  raves !  ab,  teer  htm  ftx>maiy  eycS 
He  iives,  he  rises,  the  Laconian  dies  !'* 
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HippomedoD,  and  Tydeus  rosę  i  - 

Soaroe  both  their   baodt  restnun  his  mighty 
blowi.  [give : 

Then  thos  tbey  tpoke.    <*  Tbe  prise  ia  tbine^  Ibr- 
Tb  double  hme  to  bid  the  vanquiBb'd  Iito  ; 
A  fticnd,  and  oor  ally" — be  stonna  the  morę, 
Bgecta  Uie  prize,  and  thos  devootly  swore : 

*'  By  all  this  bk)odf  at  pment  my  disgrace, 
Theae  hands  shall  cniah  that  morę  than  female 
fue ;  [plam"— 

These  hands  shall  dash  him  headkmg  to  tbe 
To  Follitt  then  he  weepa,  bot  weepa  in  rain. 
He  said.     By  ibrce  they  tom'd  his  stępa  away. 
Stabboni  be  still  persists,  nor  yields  the  day. 
Faroffinsecret,  the  Łaoonian  hoet 
Sinile  at  bit  fory,  and  their  hen>  boast. 
Hean  while   with  conscioua  Tirtoe  l^defls 
bums, 
Kenown  and  praise  inflame  bis  heart  by  turns : 
Swift  m  tbe  race  he  still  the  guerdon  borę, 
Nov  tosB'd  the  discns,  now  Uie  gauntlets  wore ; 
But  most  fiw  Pales'  actiTeartsrenowo'd, 
To  borl  bis  foe  supine  aloog  theground. 
By  Hcrmea  tnUH^d,  on  th*  GStolian  plain, 
He  nuule  wbole  nations  bite  the  dust  in  vain. 
Fali  terrible  he  look'd«     For  arms  he  wore 
Tbe  sarage  trophiesof  a  moantain-boar, 
Onoe  Galydonia's  dread  I  the  bristly  hide  [pride. 
Braad  o^er  his  shoulders  bnng,  with  barb^rous 
UobcMuid,    he   flings  it  down,   then  waits  his 

lioes. 
Besides  him,  tow*rittg,  hnge  AgyUeus  roae, 
A  monstroos  giant,  dreadfol  to  mankind ; 
Yet  weak  he  seemM,  his  limbs  were  loosely 

join^d. 
Łow  Tydeos  was.  What  Naturę  there  deny'd, 
Strong  nenres^audmigbty  oourage  well  suppiy'd; 
ForKature  never  sińce  ihe  worki  began 
Łodg*d  such  a  spirit  in  so  smali  a  man ! 

Soon  aa  their  shining  limbs  are  bath'd  inoil. 
Down  nisb  the  heroes  to  the  wrestling  totl. 
DcfonuM    with  dost   (their  arms  at  distaooe 

spread^         " 
Each  on  his  sboulder  balf  redines  his  head. 

Now  bendingHill  he  aimost  tuucoM  tbe  plain, 
Tydeos  the  giant  heav'd,  butheavM  in  Tain. 

The  mountain-cypress  thus,  that  firmiy  sŁood 
Fiom  age  to  age,  the  empress  of  tbe  wQod> 
Byaome  strong  whiriwind's8uddenblast4leclin*d, 
Bends  arching  down,  and  nods  before  the  wind : 
The  deep  roots  tremble  till  the  gust  blóws  o*er, 
And  then  sbe  rises,  stately  as  before. 

So  vast  Agylleus  scaicely  movM  below, 
Ilaogs  imminentupon  th'  GBtolian  foe. 
Breast,  shoulders,  thigbs,  with  mighty  strokes 

resound. 
And  all  appears  an  ondistinguishM  woond. 
Chi  tiptoe  raia^d,  their  beads  obliquely  bent, 
iiiach  hanga  on  each,  stretch'd  out  at  fiill  ez~ 
tent 

Not  haU  so  bloody,  or  with  half  soch  ragę, 
Two  furioua  monarchs  of  the  herd  engage. 
ipart  tbe  milk-white  heifer  views  tbe  fight. 
And  waits  to  crown  the  Tictor  with  delight. 
Their  chesta  tbey  gore,  the  mighty  shock  re- 
sounds ;  [woijnds. 

Lorę  swells  their  hale,    and  heals  thegaping 

So  shaggy  bears  in  strict  embraces  roli, 
Aod  from  each  cone  sąneeze  ibrth  tb*  unwilling  I 
souJ.  I 


Tbus  Tydens  stormM ;  nor  beats  nor  toils  as* 
swage 
His  fiirions  stiength,  or  mitigate  bis  ragę. 
Agylleus  pants  ajoad,  nor  scarce  ooniends; 
Black'ned  with  dust  a  stream  of  sweat  descends. 
Tydeus  pressM  on,  and  seem*d  to  aim  a  blow 
Fuli  at  his  neck :   the  force  was  meaut  below, 
Where  well-kbit  nerres  the  luiees  firm  strength 

ropplyj 
Short  01  their  reach,  bis  hands  the  blow  deny. 
He  sinks  $  o^er  him,  like  some  yast  mountain  feU 
Agylleus,  and  balf  »queez'd  his  soul  to  HelU 
So  when  th'  Iberian  swain  in  search  of  ore 
Descends,  and  view8  the  light  of  Heay^n  no  morę: 
If  some  strong  earthquake  rocka  the  moakl'ring 

ground, 
(High  o'er  bim  hung)  down  rosh  the  mins  rowid, 
I>eep  under  eartb  his  batter^d  carcase  lies. 
Nor  breathes  its  spirit  to  oongenial  skiea. 
Fuli  of  disdaiu  lEtolian  TN^deus  rosę ; 
No  peace,   no  boimda  his  fierce  resen'ment 
knows:  [wind, 

Swift  from  th'  inglorious  hołd  he  springs  lika 
And  drcles  round,  then  firmły  fix'd  bebind. 
His  band  embrac^d  bis  side,  his  knees  surround 
Tliegianfs  knees,and  bend'em  to  tbe  ground. 

NoDght  boots  resistance  now.  Agylleus  makea 
One  mora  essay.  That  moment  Tydeus  takes. 
And  rears  him  high.  The  mingling  shouts  arise. 
And  loud  applause  runs  rattling  thro'  the  skies. 

Su  Hercules,  wbo  long  had  toird  in  Tain, 
Heav*d  huge  Anthcus  from  tbe  Łybian  plain  ; 
Erect  in  air  tb'  expiring  8avage  hung, 
Nor  touch'd  the  lundred  eartb,  from  whenca  ha 
sprung. 
Tomg  Tydens  beldhim  thus.  At  lenjrth  he  fbund 
The   point  of  time,    and  hurl'd  him  to   tha 

ground 
Side-long^Himself  upon  the  giant  lies. 
And  grasps  bis  neck,  and  firmiy  locks  his  thigbs. 
Prone  o'er  th'  inglorious  dust,  Agylleus  ouakes 
Half-dead :  his  sbame  alone  resistance  makes : 
Then  rosę  at  last,  and    stagg*ring  thro'  the 

throng, 
Slowly  he  trailM  his  feeble  legs  along. 

When  Tydeus  thus.  (His  Dob)erbandsnstain'd 
Tbe  palm,  his  left  the  warlike  gifts  he  gain'd:) 
**  What  thoogh  my  blood  o*erflow'd  yon  gnilty 
ground,  [ronnd; 

When  singly  arm'd,  wbole  numbers  press*d  me 
(So  prov'd  all  contracts  with  tbe  Theban  name, 
Their  hononr.sucb)  yet  Tydeub  lives  the  same.*' 
He  spoke,  and  s|)eaking  sent  the  prize  away  i 
Aside,  a  breast-piate  for  the  ▼anquish'd  lay* 
Othera  in  arms  their  manly  limbs  endose; 
To  combat  Epidaurian  Agreus  rosę : 
Him  with  his  shining  blade  the  Theban  waits, 
An  eaile  still  by  unrelenting  iates. 

ThentbusAdrastos.  "Gen'rousyonthsgiTeo'erj 
Preserve  all  ragę:  and  thirst  for  hostile  gore. 
Ye  gods !  what  slaugbter  and  what  combats  cali  I 
Then  waate  your  fury,  Thebes  demands  it  alL 
But  yott,  O  prinoe !  a  kitisman,  and  our  friend, 
Wbose  causesuch  numbers  with  their  Iives  defend; . 
For  whom,  our  nati^e  towns,  and  coontries  lay 
Uopeopled  half,  to  other  fbes  a  prey ; 
Trust  not  th>  event  of  fight ;  nor  bJeed,  to  please 
Th'  inhaman  bopes  of  base  Etbeocles. 
Arert  it  Heav*n  I ' '  The  ready  chieft  obey'd: 
Their  brav  attempt  aglitfringhelmrepaid. 
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Howe'er  In  slgn  of  eooqQesttncl  renowD, 
He  bids  the  wmrriori  Polynices  crown 
With  wreatbs,  and  bail  htm  ▼ietor^-noportent, 
(So  wiird  tbe  Si«ten}  pn>pbeiy'd  th'  erent. 

Him  toothe  cfaieft  witb  kind  persuasions  pray 
To  rise,  and  clote  thehonours  of  the  day : 
(And  lest  one  ▼ictory  be  tost)  to  throir 
The  miMiJe  lanee,  or  bend  the  Lycisn  bov. 
WeU-pIeas^d  Adrastiis  to  the  plain  descends 
In  pompi  his  steps  a  youthful  crowd  attenda. 
Dehind,  a  sqnire  the  royal  quiver  borę, 
~>eep  filJ*d  with  shafis,  a  fbrmidable  storę. 

*Tis  plain    (Shali  man  deny  ?}  each  hnman 
cause 
Is,  nnseen,  from  Heav'n'8  cteraal  laws. 
fate  appear'd :  the  cbiefo  perversely  blind 

Fe^Iecttbe  sign,  nor  see  th'  event  behind. 

^e  deem  from  cfaance  unerring  omens  flow ; 

^hile  imtedraws  near,  and  aims  a  surer  blow. 

By  this  the  monarch  strainM  the  bending  yew: 

''nil  on  its  mait  the  featherM  weapon  flew. 

For  enter'd  there.    Th'  impassire  asb  resounds : 

Lgain  with  double  ibrce  the  shaft  rebonnds, 
[n  the  same  line  wing^d  back  its  airy  way, 
The n  prone  on  earth  before  Adrastas  lay. 

Each  reasons,  as  his  wayward  thonghts  decrec; 
Tbese  tfaink  the  shaft  rebonnded  from  the  tree ; 
And  those,  that  winds  with  miresisted  fbrce 
DrOTe  clouds  on  cloads,  to  intercept  its  coarse. 
Mean  while  th'  event  and  dreadfui  omen  lics 
Deep  wrapt  io  night,  nor  seen  by  human  eyes. 
One  chief  in  safety  must  return  alone, 
Through  woes,  and  blood,  and  dangers  yct  nn- 
knoira. 


NOTES 

UMN  TBC 

SIXTH  THBBMD  Of  STJTIĘTS. 

NOTE  U 

Mr.  Dryden,  in  bis  esecellent  preface  to  the 
£neid,  takes  oceasion  to  quarrel  wilh  Statins,  and 
calls  tbe  preient  book  an  Hl-timed,  and  iąjudi- 
cioos  epiaode.  I  wonder  to  leverc  A  remnrk 
cooldpassfPomtbatgeBtleman^whowasaa  ad- 
mirer  of  oar  aothor  even  to  sofientilion.  1  own 
I  «an  scarce  fbrgire  myself,  to  contradict  so  great 
a  poet,  and  so  good  a  critic  $  talium  enim  Tiromm 
ut  admiratio  maxima,  ita  ceosnra  difficills.  liow- 
ever  the  pnssent  case  may  admit  oC  very  al)evi- 
ating  circnmstances.  It  may  be  repited  m  gevm- 
nl,  tbat  tike  design  of  this  book  was  to  gite  a 
respite  totlw  mam  action,  introdocing  a  monm- 
lul,  butpleasing  Yariation  irom  teirour  to  pity. 
It  is  also  bfghly  probable,  that  Statras  had  an  eye 
to  the  funeral  obsequtas  of  Polydore,  and  Anchi* 
wt»,  mentioned  in  the  3d  and  5th  books  of  Vrrgi|. 
We  may  also  look  apon  tbem  as  a  preluda,  open- 
jng  tbe  mind  by  degires  to  receive  the  raiserńes 
and  botrour  of  a  fature  war.  This  is  mtiBMttid 
iB  tome  meaMre  by  the  deriyatidb  of  tlM  irot^ 
ArdieBMiras. 

Besidea  the  reasons  abo^  mentioned,  we  liave 
a  flne  opportunity  of  remarking  npdn  chief  of 
tlDs  heroes  wbo  must  make  a  figurę  heraaftar ; 
this  is  repretented  to  the  eye  m  a  Krely  tketdi 
that  dBśtributestoeach  pcrK>n  his  praper  lightEy 
with  great  atłTialbBf  «. 


It  mnit  oertainly  be  an  infinite  ptaumcis 
pernsa  the  raoat  andent  pieca  of  bisiory  noar  ea- 
tant,  eioepting  that  m  bdy  acripture.  This 
remark  must  be  naderstoodof  the  aotioB  of  lfa« 
Thebaidoniy,  which  Statins»  witbout  qacfltkm» 
faithfnlły  redted  from  the  mott  aotbentie  ckio- 
nicies  in  his  owa  aga  The  actkn  of  the  Diad 
and  Odyssey  happoied  sereral  yeaia  after.  This 
is  evident  fnm  Huti^s  own  words. 
non,  hi  the  4itfa  Iliada  reoites  with  great 
the  eapedition  of  Tydeos :  and  UfyaaeB 
the  story  of  Jooasta  (or  Epioaate,  aa  be  tcalls  ber) 
in  a  very  particolar  manner.  It  is  mhia  i 
to  Heli,  Odyssey  the  elefenlh : 

MnritaZ'  Oiitń^ol^M,  jiaXV  twtuifWp 
"H  uita,  iffot  ffcfcy  idZfmfm  wome^ 

'  AjX  9  tut  lv  9^  woAiWA^M  AUW  «rfx^ 
*H  I  «0D  lif  ¥!U»  w\A(iśib  *f^fMh 


2. 


The  antiqnHy  of  the  Tkebaid  may  ha 
sidered  also  in  aoother  view.  As  the  poet  was 
obfiged  to  eonform  the  maaDers  of  his  ItiLnaia  to 
the  time  of  action,  we  in  jostice  oaght  not  U> 
be  so  teućh  8hodE*d  with  those  insute  over  tha 
dead  whieh  ran  throogh  alt  Ibe  battłes.  TfeJs 
softens  a  Kttle  the  harfoarity  of  l^deoi^  wte 
ckpired  goawtng  the  bead  of  his  enemy;  aaŃlthe 
impiety  of  Cftpftneus,  wbo  was  dnrodemtnMk 
whiie  be  blaspbemed  Jupiter.  Whoerer 
the  books  of  Joshua  and  Jadges  will  find 
those  times  the  same  savage  spiritofń 
and^«r^^. 

4. 

Hie  Nemesan  games.        r.  4* 

I  bee  to  be  excusedfrom  ginng  a  long  accoonk 
of  the  Nemesean  games.  What  the  world  calls 
leambg,  differs  very  little  fiom  pedantry  ;  aad 
1  am  tensible  many  an  honeat  man  may  deaerve 
that  iihputation  when  he  means  no  manner  of 
harm :  so  much  harder  'lis  to  conoeal  knowledge^ 
than  first  get  it  Tbe  best  and  most  ancieiii 
information  now  extant  is  to  be  colleeted  fiom 
P]ndar's  odes  in  generał.  Howeyer  I  must  jost 
Vake  notice  of  a  funeral  oration  spoken  in  bonoor 
of  Archemorus,  as  it  is  mentkaied  by  Clenieaa 
Alesandńnna^  b  hii  admanit.  ad  Gentea. 

5. 

Tbe  youthfol  Mitor>  thus  with  eorly 
Their  atmt  esperiena^^        t.  23. 

'Tis  worth  while  here  Ło  take  notice  of  Stati- 
U8*8kimilies  in  generał.  They  are  somctimes 
proper,  but  not  oilen :  a  common  fault  with  most 
young  authors,  who  can  reject  nothing  ;  thongh 
a  morę  judicious  writer  at  the  same  time  woold 
either  suppress  tbe  thooght,  or  at  most  oootcnt 
hiinsclfwiih  a  meUiphor.  lam  apt  to  think 
similies  mustseldom  be  used,  except  they  eon- 
▼ey  to  the  mind  some  rery  pleastng,  or  stroog 
piece  of  painting.    For  all  sidiiUea  are  deacrip- 
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tioos  (ar  piotures)  wbose  only  beauty  pioceeda 
fti>m  an  exce1  lence  in  the  imagery.  In  these 
cases,  paiotingfnust  always  be  consulted. 

^  Another  orereight  in  Statius  is  want  of  pa- 
Tity  in  the  circumstances :  but  this  is  owing  to 
the  irregularity  ^  his  genins,  which  was  abore 
insistJDg  opon  paiticnlan,  and  gaye  only  some 
bold  atrokes  of  Hkeness. 

if  a  translator  can  leav6  out  sncb  sioiiliet  (or 
oKier  passages)  in  Statius  as  are  not  proper,with- 
out  Tiolating'  the  context :  or  if  he  can  aupply 
any  of  their  defects  in  a  yery  short  coropassi  I 
thif  ik  be  ougfat.  llMHigfa  thete  liberties  are  not 
to  be  taken  with  mbre  correct  writeia. 

6. 

8*ift  from  mankind  the  Pow'r  of  slambeni 
itew.    ▼.  31. 

This  place  is  not  bimiilałed  exact]y  to  the  let- 
ter,  nor  indeed  would  our  language  bear  it.  llie 
ońginal  u  extremely  poetical,  and  correspond- 
ent  to  the  best  paintings  in  those  times : 

comu  fogiebat  somnus  inani. 

For  Somnus  (or  sleep)  vas  represented  as  a  deity 
pooring  dews  out  of  a  bom,  orer  the  temples  of 
the  sleepmg  person.  Statius  allodes  to  this  in 
another  passage,  upoD  the  same  oocasion  j 

comu  perfuderat  omul. 

This  remark  I  owe  to  Lactantius,  who  bas  given 
ns  the  only  tolerable  oomment  upon  Statius. 
Care  bas  been  taken  to  read  him  entirely  oyer, 
though  to  little  purpose.  His  notes  are  learaed, 
short,  and  dear,  but  seldom  poeticaL  Most  of 
CI)eni  are  like  the  old  Scholia  ujmn  Homer,  ex- 
plaining  one  word  by  another.  He  is  Aall  of 
apostrophes  and  eaclamations,  yet  gtve8  no  rea- 
pons.  Such  aS|  exquisitd  dictum !  pietom  egre- 
gi^l  &c 

7. 

Mean  while  Adrastus  bears  the  friendly  part, 
And  with  kind  words  ooosoles,  &c  t.  51. 

Cbaocer,  who  was  perfaaps  the  graatest  poet 
•mong  the  modems,  bas  translated  these  Terseś 
almost  word  for  word  in  his  Knigbfs  Tale.  I  shall 
make  this  remark  once  for  ali :  as  notfaing  parti- 
eulariaes  the  fine  passages  in  Homer  morę  than 
tbat  Yirgil  vouchaafed  to  imitate  tfaem :  to  scaroe 
any  thing  can  eatalt  the  repntation  of  Statius 
bigher,  than  the  verbal  imitatioos  of  our  great 
countryman.  I  prefer  this  to  a  Tolume  of  criti- 
ciinw;  no  maa  would  imitate  what  beoonld 


Inwoyen  on  the  pall,  ]roung  Łinus  lay 
In  knely  wooda— —    t.  70, 

Linus  was  the  son  of  Apollo,  and  the  nymph 
Pttmathe.  No  picture  could  be  introduced  with 
morę  propriety;  his  death  was  almost  esactly 
the  same  with  tbat  of  Archemoms.  The  4Story  u 
niated  at  large  by  Adrastus  in  thefinst  Thebaid; 
and  admimbly  translated  by  Mr.  Pope : 

Howmeanafote,  mihappy  child !  isthine? 
Ah  how  unworthy  those  uf  race  divine } 
.    ^  flow'iy  herbs  in  some  green  oovert  laid, 
Hb  bed  the  ground^  his  canopy  the  ahadej 


He  miies  with  the  bleating  lambf  his  cries  ; 
While  the  rude  swain  his  rural  monc  tries. 
To  cali  soft  slumbers  on  bis  infant  eyes. 
Yet  ev*n  in  those  obscare  abodes  to  live, 
Waamore,  alas!  than  cruel  fote  would  gire  t 
For  on  the  grassy  Terdure  as  he  lay 
And  breath'd  the  freshness  of  the  rising  day  ; 
Devouring  dogs  the  helpless  iniant  tore, 
Fed  on  his  trembling  limbs,  andlapt  the  gore* 

9. 

The  ptous  mother  thns,  deceiT^d  too  late 
like  ber  fond  spooso     ■      v.  90. 

I  scarce  erer  met  with  a  morę  inooherent  pas- 
sage than  this,  in  any  author.  The  sense  is  ttne» 
and  easily  appreheiided  by  the  context:  the 
words  are  obacnre  to  a  foult,  aod  the  transition 
too  sodden  and  Tiolent : 

Namque  Uli  &  pharetraa,  breTioraqiie  teU 

dicarat 
Festinus  voti  pater,  insontesąue  sagittas. 
Jam  tunc  &  not&  stabulis  de  gente  probatos 
In  nomen  paMebat  equos,  cinctusąue  sonantes, 
Aimaque  mąjores  espectatura  laceitos-* 
Spes  ovidśe  I  quas  non  in  nomen  credula  Testet 
Urgebat  studio  ?  fcc 

Spes  aTid«,  most  oertainly  be  spoken  oftha 
mother,  or  eise  credula  bas  ootbing  to  agree  with. 
In  short,  it  must  nerer  be  defended,  but  by  one 
of  these  two  excuses,  either  tbat  Statius  Icit  his 
poem  unfioished,  or  tbat  the  Terse  immediatęly 
preceding,  is  now  lost  It  might  meanperbapa 
no  morę  than  this,  *'  thustoo  was  the  unhappy 
mother  decei^ed !  with  what  care— -&c«"  Ilia 
ounsideration  dean  the  sense,  and  solves  all  ob- 
jections  at  once.  Howerer  'tis  a  merę  oonjecture, 
and  may  be  truer  to  the  authoi^s  repntatbn^thaa 
his  ftrst  meaning. 

All  grave  readen  will  nject  this  as  a  whimsl* 
cal  young  man'8  notion  ;  nor  do  I  lay  any  stresa 
upon  it.  To  show  I  can  be  serious  on  occasion^ 
I  sball  just  refer  them  to  Yiigirs  third  Georgie, 
where  will  be  found  a  transitkm  from  horses  to 
oows,  as  obscure  almost  as  this  in  Statius. 

GronoTius  (without  any  authority)  thinks  we 
should  read  spes  avidi,  instead  of  aTidc,  still 
preserrlng  the  context,  and  referring  credula  ta 
spes.  I  cannot  approve  of  this  emendation  for 
manyreasons ;  we  at  once  lose  half  the  beanty* 
Besides,  the  repetition  of  in  nomen  would  be  tau* 
tology,  if  it  did  not  refer  to  another  person :  nor 
can  urgere  jesteś  be  so  properly  appUed  to  th# 
father. 

Wboererreadsthis  positiTe  Dntchman^s  piei. 
foce  to  Ammianns  Marcdlinus,  will  never  think 
him  to  be  a  man  of  sense,  or  candour, 

10. 

Stittch'd  o^er  the  groond  the  tow^riog  oakf 
were  seen,  ćc.    t.  108. 

This  description  is  inimitably  beantifol,  and  I 
might  spend  a  whde  pageln  admirations.  Twere 
easy  alsoi  by  drawiog  parallel  places,  (a  com* 
mon,  but  uufair  practice)  to  prefer  Statius  to  all 
the  ancients,  and  modems.  Most  of  the  poeta 
have  cxeTcised  their  genius  upon  this  oocasion  ; 
particularly  Ovid  intbe  lOth  txx>kofhiiMeUp 
morphosia: 


Wi 
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>Non  Chaonis  ftbcuit  arbos, 


Kon  nemus  Ueliadum,  non  firondibut  esculiu 

ałtis : 
Kod  tiliae  molles,  non  fagus,  &  inouba  lauins, 
£ł  coryli  fragiles,  &  fraxiDus  utilis  faasUs, 
£Dodiiiqiie  abies  curvataque  glandibus  ilex, 
£t  platanus  genialis,  acerqu6  ccrforibus  impar, 
^muico]aeque  simul  salices,  &  aąuatica  lotos. 

As  also  Claudian,  in  tbe  Rape  of  Proserpina, 
Łib.  tbe  2d.  Chaucer  seems  to  ha^e  a  particu- 
lar  eye  to  this  passage  througbout  all  bis  poems. 
See  his  KnighfsTale,  tbe  Assembly  of  Fowis,  and 
Complaint  of  tbe  Black  Knigbt.  I  am  also  much 
pleased  to  find  thispassage  finely  imitated  by  two 
otherofour  ancient  English  poets.  I  sballfirst 
cite  Fairfax,  who  undcrstood  tbe  harmony  of 
numbers  better  tban  any  person  tben  Uyiog,  es- 
cept  Spenser.  All  tbe  world  knows  his  escellent 
Tersiou  ^or  parapbrase  rather)  of  Tasso^sGieru- 
salem  liberats.  Tbe  oŁher,  wbom  i  mean,  is 
M.  Dra}'toa,  wboee  Fairy-tale  is  a  master-piece 
in  those  grutesque  writings :      %. 

Down  fali  the  sacred  palms,  and  ashes  wild — 
Tbe  fun*ral  cypress,  bolly  erer  green ; 
Tbe  weeping  ftr,  tbick  beecb,  and  sailing 
pine ; 
The  married  elm  fell  with  hit  fhiitful  Tine ; 
The  (thooter-yew,  tbe  broad-leav'd  s}'camore, 
The  barren  platine,  and  the  wallnat  sotind ; 
The  myrrb  tbat  ber  fuul  sin  doth  stili  deplore; 
Tbe>alder,owner  of  all  watrish  gnmno  ; 
Sweet  janiper,  whose  shadow  hurteth  k}re; 
Proud  cedar^  oak,  the  king  of  forPstsbrownM. 

FiirfojL 

The  tuf^ed  cedar,  and  the  branohing  pine. .  • . 

Uhder  wbose  coTert,  (thns  diviiiely  madę) 
Phcebus'  green  laur«I  flourisiiM  in  tł^e  shade : 
Fair  Yenus'  myrtle.  Mars  his  warlikje  fir^ 
Idinerva's  oliTe,  and  the  weeping  myrrb  ; 
Tł»e  patient  palm  tbat  striyes  in  spite  of  bate, 
The  poplar  to  Alcides  consecrate,  &c. 

Drayton. 

I  ask  pardon  for  the  iedionsness  of  this  notę, 
and  thereader  injustice  onght  to  acAcnowIedge  I 
writ  it  to  gratify  my  pieasure,  ratber  tban  my 
Tanity ;  and  surely  no  person  who  has  the  least 
taste  can  be  displeased  with  so  much  Tariety.  I 
insist  oiily  to  produce  one  description  morę  out 
of  Statius.  The  verses  are  extremely  natural, 
and  carry  sometbiiig  with  them  as  awful  and 
▼enerable  as  tbe  suhject : 

Sylvacapa](«evi,  Talidaque  incurva  senectS, 

iEtemum  intousss  frondis,  stat  pervia  nulh's 

Sulibus. 

Subter  opaca  quies,  Yacunsąue  silentia  senrat 

Horror,  jc  exclus«e  pallet  mała  lucis  imago, 

Kec  caret  umbra  i)eo« 

Thebaid  4. 

11. 

Sacred  to  Heav*n  and  Heli  the  monmers  rear 
Twomassy  ałlars—   v.  131. 

It  may  lie  asked  why  the  Grecians  raised  two 
altars.  Lactanlius  answers  tbat  one  oniy  was 
for  Archemorusy  and  the  other  for  the  serpent 
that  kiłled  him. 

If  the  reader  supposes  this  tobe  toomuch  hononr 


for  tbe  latter,  it  must  be  remembered,  that  thas 
crealures  were  almust  always  estecmed  by  ik 
ancient«,  as  sacred  to  some  deity.  But  Staiis 
mentions  this  in  particuiar.  See  tbe  deatb  of 
Archemorus,  m  Uie  5th  Thebaid : 

— — Nenioris  sacer  horror  Acbaei 
Erigitur  Serpena. 

And  a  Httle  afterwards, 

»- — inachto  sanctum  dix6re  Tonanti 
AgricolsB— 

So  Virgil,  speaking  of  the  two  aerpents  tbat 
strangied  Laocoon,  Eneid  the  2d  : 

Theirta8knerfonn'd  the  serpeuts  qQit  tbdr 

prej, 
And  to  the  tow'r  of  Pallas  makethór  vayr 
Couch*d  at  ber  feet  they  lie  proteded  tbóre 
Byberlarge  buckler,  and  protended  apcar. 

Dryden* 

12. 

——In  moumful  strains 
The  musie  of  the  Phrygian  fife  oomplalm. 

137. 

The  Phrygian  mea&ure  in  mosic  was  madę 
of,  to  cali  the  spirits  uf  tbe  deoeased  from 
Pelops  was  the  first  person  who  invented,  and  set 
it  to  the  lyre,  and  from  him  it  came  to  tbe  Gr^ 
cians. 

Lactantiai. 


▼. 


1 


Bebiml  Hypsypile^s  soft  sorrows  flow 
Silent,  and  fast  ▼.  147. 

Notliing  can  be  morę  finely  imaged  tban  tbis 
chaiacter  of  Hyps3rpii« ;  it  seems  a  perfect  pic- 
tnreofbeauty  in  distress.  Her  Tery  ailenceis 
eloquent :  she  knows  her  innocence,  but  most 
not  speak  one  word  to  defend  it  She  mores 
aloug  by  bersdf  tbe  very  last  of  them  aU,  whDe 
every  eye  seems  to  threaten  and  accuse  ber. 
And  et  en  after  nil  tłiis,  there  is  still  a  dejected 
sweetness,  a  tenderwss,  a  confusion  that  cannot 
be  ein^ressed.  I  know  not  how  to  make  the 
readcr  any  ways  sensihie  of  myown  imagrs, 
except  1  refer  him  to  the  character  of  Brisei:;  in 
Homer's  first  Iliad,  and  the  picture  of  Sisigambis 
in  Darins's  'tent. 

lliis  pots  me  in  mind  of  some  fine  strokes  in 
Spenser^  though  upon  a  dilferentoccasion.  What 
I  mean,  is  the  silence  and  oonfasion  of  Britomart, 
when  the  Red-cross  knigbt  disooven  her  to  be  a 
lady»  aud  inquires  after  ber  adventures : 

Thereat  she  sighing  softly,  had  no  pow*r 
To  speak  awhiJe,  ne  ready  answer  ćake. 
But  with    heart-tbrilling   throbs^  and  bitter 
As  if  she  had  a  iever-fit,  did  qQak^     [stowY, 
And  ev*ry  dainty  limb  with  horror  shake; 
And  ever  and  anon  tbe  rofie  red 
Fiash'd  through  her  face,  as  it  hadbeen  aflakc 
Of  lightning,  through  bright  Heaven  fafanined. 
Fairy  Queen,  lib^  3.'Cant.  S. 

See  also  the  same  canto*  stanza  the  15th« 

14. 

Speech  ofEurydice.  v.  153. 

Statius  has  equally  thown  his  oonduct  in  tbis 
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speech  of  Eorydice.    She  is  iąjured,  and  indeed 
desenres  a  liberty  to  reaent  it    She  condoles, 
Khe  repents,  she  heighteiis  her  misfbrtnnes,  and 
then  seemsto  wonder  why  ProTidence  shonld  in- 
flict  theÓL    This  she  aggravates  by  coosideńng 
the  prosperity  of  her  neigbbours,  whichcertamJy 
giTes  the  deepesŁ  remone  in   all   afflictions« 
Nothing  can  be  finer  than  these  two  last  particu- 
iars.  They  anse  immediately  from  haman  naturę, 
and  give  a  lively  pictnre  of  self-respect,  and  in- 
dulgency  to  onr  own  fraildes.    What  ibllows  is 
morę  abrtipt  and  Tioient^  she  draws  the  author 
of  her  misery  in  the  mott  disagreeable  colours, 
nakes  her  treacheroos,  negligent,  and  eren  in- 
sensible  of  gratitude  or  pity. 

15. 

Whose  hands  sustain^d  thee,  and  whose  musie 

cbarm'd, 
Wboaeeyeo^enawthee— ▼.  185« 

I  am  iar  ftom  being  disgusted  with  these  little 
particularities  that  attend  the  most  serioas  and 
noble  passions.  Nothing  has  a  better  effect  in 
]»etry,  or  painting.  An  incident  may  be  smali, 
aod  at  the  same  time  not  trifling.  This  puts  me 
in  mind  of  anobsenration  in  Łonginos :  it  is  madę 
apon  Sappho'8  loTe-ode,  translated  afterwards  by 
C^tallus.  "  Tbe  poetess"  (says  he)  "  has  assem- 


18. 

If  Jove's  almighty  wisdom  can  deceive, 
Curs'd  is  the  man  who  fbndly  will  beliete  ! 

,  V.  221. 

This  apostrpphe  oontaios  a  fine  picture  of  hu- 
man  natun!  in  distress.  HeaTen  itself  cannot 
escape  our  censure :  its  unerring  jostice  is  called 
into  questłOo,and  we  fancy  morę  to  be  iuflicted  on 
us,  than  we  ougfat  tosuifer. 

Much  of  this  kind  is  the  speech  of  Asius  in 
Homer*s  12th  Iliad.  Eustathios  makes  a  Tery 
mera]  remark  upon  it,  which  I  shall  -transcribe, 
as  I  find  it  admirabły  transfaited  to  my  hands. 
"  The  speech  of  Asius  is  yery  extravagant :  he 
exclaims  against  Jupiter  for  a  bi^each  of  promise> 
not  because  he  had  broken  his  word,  but  because 
he  had  not  fuliilled  his  own  yain  imaginations* 
This  oonduct,  though  very  blameable  in  Asius, 
is  Tery  natural  to  persons  under  disappoiatments, 
whoare  erer  residy  to  blame  HeaTen,  and  tum 
their  misfbrtunes  into  a  crime.'*  Thus  for  Eusta- 
thius. 

'  ^neas  (whose  chief  character  is  piety)  oonld 
not  help  accusing  men'  and  gods  when  he  lost 
Creusa.  Though  in  justice  to  Virgil  it  ought  to 
be  obserred,  that  he  softens,  or   rather  disap- 


bled  with  admirable  skill  all  the  litUe  accidents  |  P«^«  ^f  ^^  impiety  at  the  same  time ;  fiwr  80 
to  that  passion.     Her  heart  beats  fast,  her  tongue 
trembl^  her  aght  seems  to  swim,  and  her  oolour 
Tanishes  all  in  one  moment'* 

This  confusion  suita  admirabły  well  with  tbe 
vandering  irresolutions  of  the  soul  upon  such 
oecadona. 

Longinus,  Chap.  8. 

16. 


So  when  the  holy  priest  with  cnrious  eyes 
Dooms  some  fair  heifer.     t.  209. 

I  must  not  forget  that  Statius  has  copted  this 
simiie  firom  Lucretius.  'Tis  bard  to  say  which 
is  the  morę  escellent  Lucretius  his  lines  are 
theie,  after  he  has  described  the  youog  heifer 
slaiomsacrifice: 

At  mater  Tirideis  saltus  orbata  peragrans, 
OinniaoonTisens  oculis  locą,  si  queat  usquam 
Coospicere  amissum  foBtum,  completąue  que- 

relis 
Froodifenini  nemiisadsiatens,  &  crebra  rerisit 
Ad  stabnlunii  deaiderio  perfisca  jurenci, 
Kon  teneras  salices,  atque  herbse  rore  Tigentes 
FlaminaTe  ulla  queunt  summis  labentia  ripis 
-  Oblectare  animum,sułńtamqueaTertere  curam: 
Nec  Titnioram  aliś  species  per  pabnla  laeta 
BoiTare  quemitali6,  cur&Te  ierare.     libc  i, 

17. 

The  father  now  unhares  his  TeT'rend  head  ;  - 
His  siWer  locks  he  scatters  o'er  the  dead.  t. 
217.      . 

Tlke  practice  of  cutting  off  the  hair,  and  strew- 
iBg  itorer  the  deceased,  was  so  common  with  the 
■ndents,  that  all  testimonies  are  needless. '  It 
pnratls  among  the  SclaTonians  to  this  day,  who, 
(ts  ford  Ba8beqiie  obserres  in  his  Epistles)  ne^ue 
yjpoaptUoii  ted  etiam  superciUa  sibi  (ią  luctu) 


the  word  amensmust  be  understood. . 

Qaem  nonincusaTi,  amens,hoiiunumquedeo* 
rumque  } 

^  'As  this  Bote  is  capable  of  Tery  serions  refleo- 
tions,  it  may  not  perhaps  be  amiss  to  look  a 
little  into  the  holy  scriptnres.  The  impatience 
of  Job^s  wife,  as  aiso  the  difiidence  and  irresola« 
tion  of  David  in  the  73d  Psalm,  are  extraordt« 
nary  instanoes  of  this  sort.  But  Jeremiah  car« 
ries  it  yet  fartber :  he  proceeds  to  an  expostu- 
lation  with  his  Maker.  **  Let  me  talk  with  tbee, 

0  Lord,  of  t^judgments.  Thou  hastphmted 
(the  wicked)  yea,  they  have  taken  loot :  they 
grow,  yea,  they  bring  forth  fruit.  Bot  thou,  O 
Lord,  knowest  me,  thou  hast  seen  me,  and  tried 
my  heart  towards  thee.  I  baTe  fbrsaken  my 
boose,  acc.'*    Chap.  12.  t.  1,  2,  3,  &  8. 

Lactantius  sobes  the  extravagance  of  this 
speech  of  Lycurgus  Tery  oddly,  by  a  reflection 
on  his  prtesthood.  His  words  are  these,  '*  priests 
may  be  as  angry  as  they  will,"  forso  must  he  be  un- 
derKood  according  to  the  porport  of  the  original. 

1  much  que8tłon  wbether  his  name-sake  would 
haTealtowed  this  concessionto  the  c^ergy:  and 
if  the  translator  may  haTO  leaTe  to  giTe  his  opi- 
nion,  he  thinks  them  to  haTC  less  need  of  it,  thaa  ^ 
any  other  part  of  the  nation. 

19. 

Ninę  times  his  oourse  bright  Lucifer  had  n>ll'd 
And  eT'ning  Yesper  deck'd  his  rays  with  gold* 

T.  971. 

This  pailioularity  is  so  faf  from  being  orea- 
mental,tlMititpreserTes  aTaloable  piece  ofan- 
tiquily ;  namely  the  dosing  of  the  f unerał  games 
aftei  iiine  days  end:  which  oeremony  the  old 
Bomuu  uUed  NoTemdialia, 

Beniaiiius. 


»i* 
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fO. 


High  oVr  tbe  people  wrooghtwithliTely  grace, 
Sbiae  the  fair  glories  of  tbeir  ancient  race. 
"  .  ▼.  297. 

'  I  doot  remember  any  Uiiog  morę  noUe^  or 
judicions  tbao  thif  hutorical  piclure.  Tbedea- 
cHption  of  a  shield  was  aiready  wucn  out :  't»M 
knpottibłe  to  add  aoy  tliing  of  mooient  after  Ho- 
mer and  Yiigił.  Nor  « it  iotroduoed  merely  for 
onameDt ;  it  containt,  no  leas  than  tbe  alory  of 
^jr  ancestor^  magnanimAm  senes  antiąna  pa- 
teuluiu.  ItseffectsareTisible:  to  inspirethem 
with  ooonge  in  tbe  funeral  games.  Besides,  it 
bapptly  avoids  most  oftbe  objections  that  have 
becn  madę  against  tbe  sbidds  of  Acbilles  and 
Aneas.  Its  size  answers  all  moHipUcity  of 
iigares ;  and  eren  etery  figurę  bears  a  plain  re- 
ferenoe  to  tbe  subject  of  actkrn.  TTie  rules  of 
pamting  are  eiactly  preserred :  we  bavo  not  only 
a  contrast  of  passkms  m  difierent  penons,  but 
TOriety  of  plaoe  in  each  distinct  oompartiment. 
Tis  reasooable  to  tbink  our  aotbor  designed 
this  as  a  oompliment  to  a  oommon  ceremony 
tben  among  tbe  Romans :  wbo  uted  at  all  solemn 
funerals  to  carry  befare  tbe  coipsof  the  deceased 
the  pictures  of  tbeir  anoestork  Thus  Honoew 
EpodetbeStb; 

— Fanasatque  imagines 
Docant  triumphales  tuanu 

Secalso  Cicero^s  oration  for  Milo,  and  tbe 
S5lh  book  of  Pliny.  Perbaps  SUtius  owed  tbe 
first  biot  of  bis  bistorical  picture  to  the  custom 
•enowmention. 

21. 
— ^Brafe  Choraebns  Has  bis  bleeding  hands— 

Lactantios  gives  two  meamngsto  thisbemy- 
stjc ;  ihe  venerabU  or  undaunted  figurę  of  Cho- 
rebus.  Ibave  chosen  tbe  latter,  because  it 
agrees  bcst  with  his  character  in  the  first  Tbe- 
baid.    Tbe  story  is  too  k>ug  to  be  tnnscribed, 

22. 

Herę  Belus»  sons  at  Hymen^s  altars  stand, 
And  joia  with  heaits  averse  the  fńendly  liand. 

V.  33J. 

The  contract  of  Danans  and  Egyptus  is  too 
well  known  to  be  repeated.  However  for  the 
sake  of  tbe  curious  I  sliall  not  pass  by  the 
epistle  of  Hypermnestra  to  Liiius,  and  somere- 
tnarbable  passages  in  Findar^s  ninth  PyŁhian 
Ode.  Statius  seems  pleased  with  this  story,  and 
bas  chosen  it  in  another  plaoe  to  ornament  the 
shield  of  Hipponiedon.  There  is  something  vcry 
masierly  in  ihe  ezpreask>D,  and  the  tout-ensem- 
ble  makes  a  fine  piece  of  night-painting; 
^-bumeros,  &  pectora  latS 

Flammcus  orbis  habet vivit  in  auro 

Kox  Danai,  sontes  furiarum  lampade  nigrA 
Quinquaginta  ardent  thalami,  pater  ipse  cru- 
entis 

In  foribus,   laudatąoe  nebm,    atque  inspidt 


Theh.4. 


fX 


Swia  flew  tbe  npid  car,and  leli  bebiad 
Tbe  noise  of  tempests»  and  tlie  wi^gs  of 

▼. : 

These  venes  are  toMfwlit  foo  boid  i 
origiuai: 

■         ■  stupnfire  rdicta 
Kubila,  certaates  Eurique  Notiąoeseą 

Wboarer  translates  Statius  nraat  baie 
to  aoften  aome  of  these  bypertdca.     Y 
tantitts  was  of  another  opinioii,  wbo 
this  place  in  tbe  true  spirit  of  csiticisai. 
dictum  }  dedit  i  His  victOEise  Totum,  ad 
efiectom*     His  remark  is  not  worth 

So  sad  Apollo  with  a  bodingaigb 
Told  bis  fond  diild y.  '36X 

Wemay  peroeiTe  something  rety  w»«i>aTii4'? 
in  this  simiJe,  not  wiUiout  a  fine  ooamuaeniiai 
for  nnhappy  Polymoes.  lutead  of  aocuii^lftc 
rashness^  or  folly  ofPhaeton,  all  is  altnb^ad» 
fetal  destiny.  Asmuch  aa  to  say, 
not  tbe  race  tbrongfa  bisoan  im] 
by  the  ioteiposition  of  a  deity. 

25. 
Admetaa'  life,  Ibc    r.  431. 

This  alludes  cbiefly  to  the  story  of  Alcele, 
Admetos  bis  wife,  wbo  was  so  bonourable  (it  seeas) 
as  to  lay  down  ber  Ufo  to  atone  for  ber  busband^ 
Jurenal  makes  an  agreodde  ose  of  tb*  '  ' 
gallantry: 

-— *-spectants«ibeuiitaii  fotamariti 

Aloesten. 


ipmdenae^  W 


Euripides  baswritten  atragedy  uponthisoo- 
casion.  I  am  afinud  few  modem  ladies  woaU 
give  such  an  example,  but  indeed  haabstodssat 
much  alter*d  sińce  the  days  of  Admetos.  I  mif 
add,  that  Statius  takes  notice  of  the  death  tf 
Akeste  in  his  Sylra,enlituled  the  Tean  of  £tn»- 
cus,  Lih.  3.  I  therather  cite  tfaispoem  becaaie 
it  ooatains  sodm  fine  strokes  of  humanity,  aai 
fiUaiafiectno.  Oftbe  same  natura  iahis^ 
cedion  in  Patrem.  I  wonder  that  tbeae  tvo  ai. 
minble  oopies  haye  iiever  yet  beecsi  tiamiatied. 


26. 


« 


Th*  imp^tient  coursers  pant  in  ev*r7 

And  pawiiig  seem  to  beat  the  distant  plam. 
The  vale8,  tbe  floods  appear  already  dost, 
Aad  e'er  tbey  sUrt,  a  ihonsand  s^pa  aniosŁ* 

T.454 

The  Łatin  of  these  Terses  is  wooderiuBy  fiai^ 
as  Mr.  Dryden  acknowledges  in  his  prenoe  to 
Du  Fresnoy.  He  cites  them  aa  a  tnie  iasgeof 
our  aiiŁhor : 

Stare  ade5  misemm  est,  pereunt  yestigiamillt 
Attte  fugam,  •bsentemąue  ferit  gamM  myala 
campum. 

"Whichwouldoostme"  (sayibe)<'aBhav 
totruwlati^  there isMOMiohiMwty  m  U»» 
ginai«" 
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ince  that,Mr.  Popehtf  imitated  tbese  verses  al- 
nost  Terbatim  in  bis  Windsor  Forest:  and  I 
hought  fit  to  transfer  them  hither,  rather  than 
sxp066  my  own  weaknesa.  I  nerer  was  beartjly 
nortified  before;  I  just  know  bow  to  admire  |iim 
nul  to  dcspise  myself !  the  reader  may  be  as- 
Mred,  I  durst  not  presume  to  do  this  without 
4iat  gentleman^s  consent ;  wbo  not  oniy  gave  me 
leaTe  to  use  his  transłation,  but  alsp  to^  alter  any 
eircumstances  that  mighl  not  correspond  with 
Uie  origiogiU  I  remember  a  paper  in  the  Guar- 
dian Lbat  cousisU  chiefiy  of  paraiiel  descriptioos 
uport  this  occasion  i  and  thither  1  refer  the  cu« 
rious. 

BaMe  the  Jesuit  has  flbme  bold  strokes  in  an 
ode  wbose  title  I  forgot,  tlioagh  'tis  written  partly 
in  imitation  of  the  war-borse  in  Job.  I  mentjon 
this,  purely  todojustice  to  that  poeVs  menM)ry, 
who  (notwithstanding  some  extravagances)  came 
nearer  to  the  spirit  and  abniptoess  of  Pindar, 
than  any  of  his  coteDiporaries* 

27. 

£arth  opening  seein'd  to  groan  (a  fatal  sign  1 ) 

T.GOO. 

IBecaase  Amphiaraus  was  afterwards  to  be 
fwallowed  iinder  groand.  See  the  latter  eod  ef 
the  serenth  Thebaid : 

lUum  ingens  bauńtspecus,  &  tranaire  parantes 
-Merget  equos :  non  arma  inanu,  non  fraena 

'  remisit 
Sicut  erat,  rectos  defert  in  Tartara  currus :     - 
Respezitąue  cadens  ccslum,  campumqae  ooire 
Ingcmnit 

1  take  this  to  be  one  of  the  most  noble  des- 
ciiptions  I  ever  met  with  in  aiiy  language. 

28. 

lond  sboots  each  chief  that  from  high  Elis 

leads 
His  natire  train,  &c    ▼.  639. 

I  bure  open'd  this  passage  a  little,  but  with 
doe  req;>ect  to  geogrephy.  See  the  fourth  Tbeb. 
Resupina  Elis,  detnissa  Pisa. 

29. 

liTes  there  a  warrior  in  the  world  of  famę, 
Who  never  heard  of  Atalanta's  same  >  t.  649. 

The  commentators  are  all  mighty  merry  upon 

these  Terses.    It  seems  Statius  haa  confounded 

the  history  of  Atalanta  (there  being  two  of  that 

Bame)  and  takes  the  wife  of  Hippomenas  for  that 

ofPekips;  the  fanunis  racer  in  days  of  yore. 

This  (say  they)  is  a  remarkaUe  ovenight,  and 

▼ery  few  of  them  can  heartily  fbrgive  it    The 

natteris  hardly  worth  debatę :  poets  were  nerer 

tbooght  infisllible.    Wboe^er  reads  the  critical 

disoourse  upon  the  Iliad,  will  find  many  emmn 

c*en  in  Homer ;  though   not  so  nuny  as  Ijl 

Motte  fisncied*    Aristotle,  Cicero,  and  Diony- 

siiu  of  Halicamaasiis  were  seldem  right  in  their 

<|uOtations.    Macrobius  tells  us,  that  Yirgil  ran 

into  many  palpable  mistakes,  purely  to  disengage 

bimself  from  too  much  escactness,  and  to  imitate 

Homer.    Mons.  hi  Mothe  le  Yayer  bas  wriŁten 

fneotire  treatise  upon  this  sal:^ect :  and  I  think 

^  v«th  readingi  msniy  as  a  aortifiartioii  for 


In  deference  to  the  above-«MatioQed  critidsm^ 
Ithoughtfit  to  leave  out,  vestigia  conctis  inde- 
prensa  piocis }  for  there  Ues  aii  the  i^mfunion. 

30. 

Foot-race.    v,  766. 

I  mast  own,  1  think  this  loot^nee  an  loiiiii. 

taUepeoeofpoetry.  lliede»gnitaelfisequal- 
ly  as  just;  the  circumstances  perhaps  are  moi« 
beautiful  than  those  upon  the  same  subject 
in  the  Greek  or  Roman  poet.  Had  Statius  given 
the  prite  to  Idas,  (thaa  whieh  aotbing  was  morę 
easy)  I  cannot  but  think  the  meral  woold  have 
been  highly  defective.  Yet  Euryalus  in  Yirgil 
wins  the  race  by  downright  fraudulence.'  In  the 
descriptiTe  parts  our  aulhor  borrows  nothing 
Gonsiderable  from  either  of  the  above  dted 
poets.  I  wish  he  had  taken  one  circumstance 
from  Homer,  whtch  płeases  me  much.  It  is  tba 
passage  where  Ulysses  foliows  Ajax : 


•Uh  foeheplies, 


And  ireads  each  footstep,  e'er  tha  <łii9t  can  rise^ 

31. 

Thus  in  some  ttorm  the  broken  bilhiws  ńm 
Rouad  the  vaai  rock— -^    v.  909. 

'Tis  with  great  judgment  the  poet  iotroduces 
this  simile,  which  admirably  paints  tbe  size  and 
unmoYeableness  of  Capaneus.  I  haTe  endea- 
▼oured  to  give  it  this  tum,  adding  tbe  cpitbet 
?ast,  to  strengthen  the  idea.  A  translator  caa 
seldom  do  his  aothor  this  justice,  and  I  see  no 
reasoos  against  it,  if  the  deviation  exceeds  not 
oneword.  However,  it  is  manifest  the  original 
alludes  only  to  the  noise,  and  sudden  overllow« 
ing  of  the  w&ters.  Tis  impossible  to  give  a  mora 
liyeły  image  of  Alcidamas.  Statius  bas  cum* 
prised  himself  ah»  iDtoashorter  past  than  asnal* 
that  the  mind  might  not  be  too  much  suspeoded 
in  the  midst  of  ao  important  an  act ion.  Besides, 
there  is  a  paitieuiar  beauiy  in  the  ▼ersi&ation  i 
it  seems  to  run  by  starts,  short  and  yioient : 

AMilit,  utpnscepecamnito  salirunda,  minaces 
biseopnios,  fcfractaredit 


.^2. 
Tbe  fii^t  oTłhe  cstttus. 


▼.960, 


I  have  taken  notice  in  the  foot-race,  that 
Statius  has  Taried  from  Yirgil,  with  admirable 
judgment*  The  same  may  be  advanced  here  m 
respact  to  Homer,  who  ia  his  fightof  che  ces- 
tiua»  rawaids  •Dsoleooe  aud  pride,  Inslead  of 
punishiąg  tkao^  '^'here  is  an  eaact  parity  of 
charakter  between  Capaneus  and  Epeus :  but 
not  tbe  same  suocess.  The  boaster  in  this  place 
meets  with  the  mott  mmńfest  disadvantage :  a 
great  unprovement  of  tbe  morał. 

Upon  the  whole :  it  may  be  required  I  should 
attempt  somethińg  Ijke  a  comparison  between 
tbe  desoriptions  of  this  gamę  in  Homer,  YirgiU 
and  Statius.  To  speak  my  own  sentimenis,  I 
cannot  baL  prefer  the  latter,  not  only  fur  itt 
greater  raiiety  of  iuddeots,  but  fur  the  cha* 
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ncter  of  arrogtnee,  whićh  if  wnmglit  np  to 
Diueb  morę  perfection :  it  was  this  they  all  la- 
boored  at.  Capaneus  is  lo  far  blinded  with  his 
own  admintioD,  that  be  Mili  faocies  himself  the 
conqueror:  tboagh  tbe  odds  appeared  visibly 
against  him :  lo  apt  is  pride  to  magnify.  This 
is  sapendded  to  tlie  c^racters  in  Homer  and 
Virgil :  and  1  think  it  a  most  oatural  in6proTe. 
meot* 

33. 

The  mountain-cypress  Łhus,  that  firmly  stood 
Fromage  to  age—  ▼.  994. 

Onginally ; 

Jlle  autem  Alpini  ve]uti  regioa  cupressus 
Yerticis 


35. 


Nor  breath*d  its  spińt  to  ooogenial  skies. 

T.  lOSf. 


I  have  read  in  one  of  our  modem  critics,  or  in 
some  book  of  travels,  that  no  cypresses  grow 
upcMi  the  Aips.  The  author  upon  this  takes  oc- 
casłOD  to  filii  fen)  upon  an  emioent  Roman  poet, 
and  wonders  at  his  ignorance.  It  is  no  matter 
where  I  met  wtth  this  remark,  it  not  being  of 
much  consequence :  yet  I  thought  fit  to  Ieave 
out  Alpinus;  aod  added  a 
epithet. 

Since  my  wńting  this  notę,  I  chanc'd  to  read 
Benuutius's  oomment  npon  Statins.  He  is 
much  chagrined  at  ibis  o^ersigbt.  As  a  tpe- 
eimen  of  his  hnmanity  and  taste  for  criticism, 
I  shall  transcribe  his  own  words  at  lengtb :  '*  At- 
tigit  ut  Tidetnr  Papinios  bic  g^ttam  h  flumine 
'liethes.  Nam  in  Alpibus  nusąuam  cupressi : 
nisi  forte  speciem  pro  genere  posuit,  qQod  non 
inepte  affirmare  possamus. 


Or  to  congeoial  stars  morę  literallyy 
ing  to  tbe  philoeophy  of  Ps^tbagoma. 
ed,  says  Lactantius,   were  punisbed  By 
stars  (ab  ipsis  astris,  stełliaqne  are  his 
the  good  enjoyed  their  light    for  ever. 
forthtr  exp1ication  of  this  andent  doetrioe, 
refer  the  reader  to  Serrius  and    Ruseas^B 
upon  the  227th  linę  of  Virgil's  4th  Georgie, 
ileris  in  numerom,    A&c      See  ałso    Plato 
Timaso. 

36. 

So  Hercules,  who  long  had  toilM  in  Tam, 
Heav'dhoge  Antheus.     y.  1040. 


)i 

a 

I 


Sy. 


34. 

Not  half  8o  bloody :  or  with  balf  such  ragę 
Two  mighty  monarchs  of  the  heid  eogage. 

▼.  1006. 

.  Statios  seems  to  hare  oopied  this  simile  fiom 
the  oombat  of  Hercules  and  Acbelous  in  the 
ninth  book  of  Ovid's  Metamorphoses.  I  shall 
pleasure  the  reader  with  tbem  both.  And  fiist 
OTids 


Non  aliter  Tidi  fortes  concurrere  tauros, 
Cnm  pretiuui  pugnn,  toto  nitidissima  saltn 
'  Fjcpctitur  oonjuK :  8pectantarmenta,paTen(que 
Nescia  quem  tanti  maneat  Tictoria  regni. 

Non  sic  ductores  gemini  gregis,bonridatanri 
Bella  morent :  medio  conjuzstatcandidapiato 


I  cannot  but  admire  this  noble  simile  ; 
the  parity  of  circumstances,  the  savage  cbaisc- 
ter  of  Antbeos  suits  admirably  weU  with  the 
brutal  fory  of  Agyllens :  nor  is  it  a  smali  oom- 
pliment  to  little  Tydeus,  to  compare  him  witli 
,  Hercules  for  strength.  I  foncy  Spenser  drew 
morę  mdefiute  j  i^e  story  of  Maleger  at  large  from  this  pictnre. 

I  am  the  morę  inclined  to  think  so,  becauae  ia 
the  oombat  of  prince  Arthur,  and  Fyrrbodei^ 
be  translates  almost  literally  from  Statiiis  those 
▼erses  that  describe  Agylleus  after  his  fiall: 
thongh  it  must  be  owned,  he  bas  interwo^en  a 
simile  that  much  improves  them : 

^  Nought  booted  it  the  Paynim  then  to  wtńrCp 
I  But  as  a  bittour  in  an  eagie^s  claw, 
jHiat  may  notbope  by  flight  to  'scape  alire, 
jStill  hopesfor  death,  with  dread  and  tremUiDg 
)So  he  now  subject  to  the  victor's  law,     [awe  : 
h>id  not  oooe  move,  qór  upwards  cast  his  eye. 

I  b^re  end  the  fiiaeral  games,  which  are  pat 
off  (as  in  Yii^gil)  by  a  prodigy,  foreboding  that 
'ndneof  the  seven  captains  should  return,  exccpt 
Adrastus :  as  that  iu  Virgil  foretoM  tbe  bum- 
ing  of  the  ships  by  the  Trojan  matroos. 

Toconclude,  wboeoerer  will  read  the  original 

impartially,  will  find  Statias  to  be  a  mach  better 

than  the  world  imagines.     What  the  trans- 

atioo  is,  i  know  not :  nur  can  the  notes  be  ex-> 

raordinary,    when  no   body   bas   writtea  aoy 

hing  tolerable  before  me.    The  reader  may  be- 

iere,  or  disbaiiere  tbem  as  he  pleases;  I  ddirer 

oonjectures,  not  doctrines.     If  my  presentTer- 


Pectora- 

Tłie  latter  in  my  opinioo  is  far  morę  natnral 
than  the  former.  There  is  a  beautiful  oontrast, 
nr  variation  of  numbere,  very  tender  and  flowing, 
fki 


Vlctorrmexpectans^rumpuntobnuasurBńtes    Bion  bas  the  fortunę  to  please,  I  may  perhaps 
*"    '  prooeedfartber:  ifnot,  1  cannot  bot  think  my- 

^elf  happy  in  reviTing  at  least  so  fine  a  piece  of 
poetry.  I  baTe  but  just  given  the  sketch  of  a 
pictnre,  it  remains  for  otbers  to  deepen  the 
strokes,  and  finish  ihe  wbole.  Whoever  caa 
^take  such  ^ios,  willoUige  me,  as  mnch  as  the 
world.  . 


omedio  conjua- 


•&c 


Which  issomewhat  faintly  preser^ed  in  the 
traiislation. 

« 

Spenscrhas  a  simile  something  of  this  naturę 
in  the  combat  between  the  Red-cross  knight  and 
ftausfoy,  Lib.  1.  Canto  2. 


\ 
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DEDICATION. 

To  the  rererend    Mr.     tiildrop,    maffer  of 
Marleborough-School,  (under  wboin  1  had  the 
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JionoaTofrecemngmy  etlncation)  these  Dirine 
Poemt  are  humbly  dedicated  by  his 

most  obliged, 

and  obedient  senrant, 
W.  Hartb. 
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PAtAPBaASED. 

AwAKi  my  90u1 !  in  hallow^d  raptorei  praise 
Th*  Almighty  Ood»  who  in  th'  empyreal  heighc 
^ajestic  flbines,  too  glorious  to  behoid. 
Meihinla  ibe  broad  expansioD  of  the  sky 
O^enpreada   Łhv  throne:    in  air  tby  chamben 

bang^ 

EierDa)»  and  imniov'd.  Clouds  rolPd  on  cloads 
'Thj  chariot  form ;  in  thund^nngs  wrapt  and  fires 
Thon  walk^ftt,  incambent  on  the  wings  of  wind. 

Actire  as  flames,  all  intellect,  God  forma 
AngeU  of  essence  pnre,  whose  finer  parts 
lnvisibie,  and  balfdis8olv'd  inlighti  [band 

fihould  fleet  throngh  worldsof  air.  Th'  Almigfaty 
Yni  earth's  etenuil  basis,  and  prescrib^d 
Itsntmosl  Umits  to  the  raging  main. 

Forth  frorn  tbeir  deeps  a  world  of  waters  rosę 
And  delugM  earth.    He  spoke,  the  wa^es  obey*d 
lapeace,  subsiding  totheirancient  springs. 
Part  marmar  h^long  down  the  mountain'8 

sides: 
Ptfttbroagh  tbe  Tales  in  slow  m»anden  play, 
AsfileasM,  yet  loth  to  leaye  the  flow^ry  scenę. 

Tbither  by  instinctsatage  beasts  repair 
To  sleke  their  thirst.    Ałong  the  maigin  treet 
Wata  in  tbe  watry  gleam,  amid  whose  boagbs 
Tbewioged  songsters  eh  ant  their  Maker*s  pow*r. 

God  with  prolific  dewst  and  genial  rain 
Impregnates  earth,  then  crowns  the  smiling  fields 
With  Uvely  green :  the  Tegetative  jnioe 
Flowsbriricly  througb  the  tiees;  the  purple  grapę 
Swdb  with  nectareoas  wines  t*  inspire  the  soaL 
With  Terdant  froits  the  dusfring  oli^e  bendt 
Whose  spritely  Uąuor  smooths  the  shining  faoe. 

On  Łebanon  the  sacred  cedar  wayes. 
And  spiry  fir-tree,  where  the  stork  conceala 
Herclam^rousyoang.  The  rocks  bare,nnadoni'd, 
HaTe  nses  too :  there  goats  in  ąuest  ci  food 
Hang  peodulous  in  ur,  there  cabbits  form 
Their  mazy  ceils— in  oowtant  conrse  the  Mbon 
Koctumal  sheds  ber  kindly  influence  down» 
Marks  out  the  circUng   year,   and  rules  the 
tides* 

In  oonstant  legularity  the  San 
Pnrpies  the  rosy  east,  or  lea^es  the  skies. 
Tben  awf ul  night  o'er  all  the  gk>be  eicteods 
Her  sable  sbades :  the  woods  and  deierts  ring 
With  hideous  yell,  what  time  the  lioasroar 
Ani  tear  their  piey ;  but  when  the  glimm'nng 

mom 
Dawns  o'er  the  hills,  tbeir  depredations  cease 
And  sacred  siienoe  reigns.    The  painfol  man 
CommeDces  with  the  Sun  his  early  toil, 
With  hijn  retires  to  rest    O  Pow'r  supremę  1 
How  wonderf ul  thy  worka !  the  bounteous  earth 
Poors  Irom  its  firnitfol  sorfiice  plants  and  herba 
Adapt  for  eT'ry  uae:  its  bowels  hołd 
Ridi  Teina  of  silyer,  and  the  golden  ore. 

Umromber'd  wonden  in  the  deeps  appear, 


[ncredible  to  tbought    Tl)ete  tow^rs  of  oak 
Float  o'er  the  surges ;  there  enormous  whales 
In  awkward  gambols  play,  th'  infierior  fry 
Sportive  througb  groves  oł  shining  coral  glide. 
These  with  obserrance  due,  when  bunger  calls 
Expect  their  meat  from  God,   who  sometinies 
A  just  sttfiiciency,  ur  morę  profuse  [giTes 

Sbow'rs  down  bis  bounty  with  a  copious  hand. 
When  Ood%ithhold8hi8  all-susŁainiug  care. 
To  dust,  their  former  priuciple,  they  fali. 
Then  thy  proliflc  spirit  forms  anew 
Each  ondecaying  species.     M  ighty  God !       [is, 
Howgreat,  howgood  thypowV;  that  was,  and 
Aod  e'er  shall  be  immutably  the  same ! 

Earth  at  thy  look  with  reverential  fear 
£v'n  to  the  centrę  shakes:  the  mountaios  blaze 
Beneath  thy  touch.    Hail  awful  pow'r  of  HeaY^n^ 
Etemal  three  and  one!  The  slares  of  vice 
Thy  vengeance/  like  a  sudden  whirlwiDd'8  ragę, 
Sweeps  from  mankind.    My  Muse,  thrice  glo- 
rious task ! 
While  my  biest  eyes  behoid  the  cbeerful  Sun, 
Whiie  Ufe  shall  animate  this  mortal  frame, 
In  Hea^^nly  flights  shall  spread  a  bolder  wing. 
And  sing  to  Him,  who  gave  her  first  to  sing  1 


PSALM  THE  CFIIIk^ 

PARAPHRASlOi 

MoRTAij,  rejoice  I  with  raptnies  introdnoe 
Your  grateful  sougs^  and  tell  what  mercies  God 
Deigns  to  bestow  on  man :  but  chiefly  you 
The  progeny  of  David,  whom  the  Lord 
Selected  from  each  region  of  the  globe    " 
Beneath  the  arctic  or  antarctic  pole: 
Or  where  the  purple  Sun  with  orient  beams 
Stńkesparallel  on  Earth,  or  prone  descends 
T'  tllumine  worłds  beyofid  th*  Hesperian  main. 
With  weary  feet,  and  moumful  eyes  they 
pas8'd 
Erroneous  througb  the  dreary  waste  of  plains» 
Immeas^rable :  the  broad  espanse  of  Heav*n 
Tbeir  canopy,  the  ground,  of  damp  malign^ 
Tbeir  bed  nocturnal.    Thns  in  wild  despair 
Amcious  tbey  sought  some  hospitabłe  town. 
In  shame  and  bitterness  of  soul  once  morę 
They  recognized  the  Lord,  and  tremblingcryM 
«  Have  mercy  on  us ! "  h«»  the  souroe  of  mercy, 
Kindly  rerisited  his  fisT^ńte  race, 
ConsoPd  their  woes,  and  led  the  weary  4rain 
Througb  banren  wilds  to  the  long-promis^d  land, 
Then  plac'd  'em  there  in  peaoeful  habitations. 


CHORUS. 


«( 


O  that  the  sons  of  men  in  gratefol  songs* 
Woa'd  praise  th'  unbounded  goodness  of  tht 

Lord, 
Declare  hit  mincles,  and  laud  his  pow'rV' 

He  c)ieen  the  sad,  and  bids  the  femishM  sool 
Luzuriant  least  till  naturę  crave8  no  morę. 
He  often  saves  th*  imprison'd  wretch  that  Ues 
Tortur'd  in  iron  chains,  no  morę  to  see 
The  cbeerful  ligbt,  or  breathe  the  purer  air. 
(The  due  reward  imperious  mortals  6nd,     [pisę 
Whensweird  with  eaitbly  grandeur,  theydes^ 
The  Pow'r  supremę)  thus  Je8se'8  sacred  seed, 
Elated  with  tbe  oum'rou8  gifts  of  HeaT'n« 
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Sligfated  tfae  givers  tben  Um  vratlifiil  lord 
With-held  bis  band.    They,  impotoit  to  sa^e 
Tbeir  focfeh  livei,  in  piereiog  aocenU  cry'd» 
**  Hdp  Lord,  we  die !"  be  sood  witb  aqiect  mild 
Commiserates  tbeir  angutib,  andrelłev'd 
Thoie  limbę,  wbich  eedentary  numbneis  e'rst 
Had  crampty  wben  tbey  in  dolelol  ebadea  of 

death 
Sate  incobsolalile— <*  O  tfaen  that  men     {Loid, 
Voo'd  praise  th'  unboonded  goodnees  of  tbe 
DecWe  bis  miracles,  and  laud  bis  pow'r !" 

Man,  tbougbUessof  bis  eod,  in  atłguish  napa 
Tbe  fniita  of  folly,  and  Yoloptuous  life, 
Sated  with  luxury  bis  stomacb  loatbs 
Most  palatable  meats :  with  beavjr  pain 
His.eyes  roU  slowly ;  if  be  drope  to  rest, 
He  Ktarts  delirious,  and  still  seems  to  see 
Honrible  fiends,  tbat  tear  bim  from  mankind. 
His  flushing  cbeeks  now  glow  like  flamesof  fiie : 
Now  cbjird,  be  trembles  with  eitremes  of  ooid 
That  sboot,  like  darts  of  ice,  througb  every  Tein. 
£v'n  tben,  wben  art  was  oonquer'd,   pray'r8 

HDd  rows 
Lenient  of  anger  soon  appeas'd  tbe  Lord, 
Whose  saving  providenoe  restor'd  bis  bealth. 
And  snatch^d  th'  expinngfrom  the  jawsof  deatb. . 

But  mostly  tbey  wbo  voyage  o'er  the  deeps 
'  Obserre  tbe  works  of  God.    Sudden,  from  high 
Down  pours  a  rushing  storm,  morę  dreadful 

madę 
By  darkness:  save  what  light  tbe  flasbing  wa^es 
Płscłose.    Tbe  yessel  rides  sublime  in  air 
High  on  the  surging  billows,  or  again 
Precipitous  tbrough  yawning  chasms  descends. 
HehrUtbrilling  plaints,  and  baiids  up-iear'd  toj 

H6aT'n,  I 

Speak  well  tbeir  angulsh,  and  de9'ire  to  lirę.        I 
Sbock'd  by  eacb  bursting  wave  tbat  whiris  'emi 

round, 
Tbey  stafger  in  amaze,  like  reelingmen 
Intoaicated  with  the  f umes  of  winę, 
Yet  wben  tbey  ery  to  God,  his  sayiog  pow'r 
Hnsbes  the  winds,  and  bids  tbe  main  subside. 
Instead  of  storms  tbe  wbisp^ring  zephyrs  hn 
Tbe  silent  deep,  and  ware  tbeir  pendent  sails. 
Tlien  ev'ry  heart  exults :  joyous  repose  j 

X>ismisses  eacb  terrific  thougbt,  wbenonce         ' 
(At  HeaY'n's  commaiid}  the  weary  ressel  makes 
Her  long-expected  haven.-— «  O  that  men 
Would  praise  th*  unbouoded  goodness  of  the 

Lord, 
Dedare  his  mirades,  andlandhUpow^r  I*' 

To  bim  onoe  morę  address  yonr  songs  of  praise 
In  ev'ry  tempie  sacred  to  his  name, 
Or  where  the  rev'reDd  senators  conven'd 
In  council  sit     He  tums  the  limpid  streams. 
And  1knt*ry  maadews  to  a  dnary  waste. 
Where  com  bas  grown,  and  fira^ifaiit  maes  fiJl*d 
The  skies  with  odoriferous  sweets,  he  bids 
The  bałefelaeonite  np*lift  its  heńd 
(The  cufse  of  impious  nations] :  and  again 
In  loaely  deserts  at  his  high  behests 
Soft-piirlingrlllsin  spoitiTe  mazes  glide 
Maander^d  throngh  the  valieys :  there  be  bids 
The  hungry  seuls  increase  aitd  multiply.     [down 
His  boimteous  hand  the  while  pours  goodness 
Ineikable,  and  guards  tbeir  num'rou8  herds. 
Thoiigfa  thoiwands  fali,  his  mercy  still  renews 
The  nerer-^ending  raoe«-**When  tynuts^  proad 


Of  aiTOgated  greafneis,  witłioat  Inw 
Unpeople  realms,  and  breathe  butto  dtśbnfi 
Tben  God  his  high  prerogatiTe  asserts, 
Resomes  hiSjpow'r,  and  blasts  tbeir  guilty 
Tben  niises  from  the  dust  the  bumble  sonl 
Who  meekly  borę  indignities  and 


s=s 


TO  MY  SOUL* 


paoM  cBAucta* 


pAa  from  mankind,  my  weary  bodI,  retirc^ 
Still  Ibllow  truth,  contentment  atill  desire. 
Wbo  dimbs  on  high,  at  best  his  wieakof 
Wbo  rolls  in  lidies,  atl  to  fortunę  owcft 
Read  well  thy  sclf,  and  mack  thy  eariy 
Vain  is  the  Muse,  and  envy  waits  cm 


Wav*riog  as  winds  the  breath  of  fortunę  bloai» 
No  pow'r  can  tum  it,  and  no  pray'rs  oomposei 
Deep  in  some  hermit^s  solitary  oell 
Repose  and  easo  and  contempłation  d«ell. 
Let  oonscience  guide  theein  the  daya  of  oecd; 
Judge  well  thy  owUj  and  tben  thy  nógfaboai^ 
deed. 


What  HeaT'n  bestows  with  tbankfol  eyes 

First  ask  thy  heart,  and  tben  throush  frith  te 

Slowly  we  waoder  o*er  a  totisome  way,       [liect 

Shadows  of  life,  and  pilgrims  of  a  day. 

**  Wbo  wrestles  in  tbis  world,  receives  a  &11; 

Look  up  on  bigb,  aodtbaaktby  Godforatt!" 
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DolCen  at  reli^on,  wńtan  lor  deisn,  desitieal 
ud  Anu  clef^^ymcn* 

Application  of  tbe  whole  diaooane  to  tfae  Dan- 
iad*  ooocJudiDg  wkh  an  addrosi  to  the  autlior 
fit. 


r*  BZAŁT  the  fon],  or  make  the  heart  ńnoert, 
'O  arm  our  Utcs  with  fiooesty  serere, 
>>  sfaake  the  wretdi  beyond  the  reach  of  law, 
>etcr  the  young,  and  touch  tfae  bold  with  awe, 
^o  raise  thę  Mlen,  to  hear  the  suffierer'*  eiiei^ 
M  nnetHy  the  Tirtnes  of  the  wiae, 
Md  Satire  roee  from  probity  of  mind, 
The  nobleat  ethics,  to  reform  nmnkind. 

Ab  Cyiithia't  orb  esceli  the  genu  of  night^ 
lo  epic  latire  shines,  diatinctly  bright. 
iere  ganios  liTes,  and  stiength  in  e7'f7  part, 
bid  lights  and  shades*  and  fancy  fis^d  by  art' 
Iseoood  beanty  in  its  naturę  liea, 
t  give8  not  thingi,  but  beings  to  our  eyea, 
life,  anbstanoe,  sptrit  antmate  tbe  wMe : 
^letion  and  fobie  ars  the  sense  and  touL 
rhe  conimon  dnlnesi  of  mankind  array'd 
n  pomp,  berę  li^es  and  breathea,  a  wond*rons 

maid: 
rhe  poetdecks  ber  with  eacifa  unknown  graoe> 
I^ears  ber  doU  bnun,  and  bri^tens  ber  daik 

faoe. 
Ue\  father Chaos o'er his (irst-bomnodSy 
^d  mother  Night,  in  majesty  of  gods. 
Sie  Qaerno's  throne,  by  handfl  pontific  rise, 
&nd  a  fools'  pandaemonium  itrike  our  eyes. 
Ev^  wbat  on  Curl  the  pablic  bounteoui  pours 
b  sablimated  here  to  goMen  Bhow'rs. 
A  Danciador  a  Lntrin  is  compleat. 
And  one  in(8CtiOT;  ladicrously  great. 
Each  wheel  rolls  rouud  in  dne  degrees  of  foree; 
ET'n(fiprsode^  are  needful,  and  of  courae : 
Of  ooarse  when  tbings  are  yirtually  begun 
Per  tbe  first  ends,  the  father  and  the  ton ! 
Or  else  to  needfiił,  and  eaactly  grac'd, 
ThatnothingisiU-raited,  orHKplac^d. 

Trne  epic'8  a  ^ast  world,  and  thia  a  tmal),  \ 
Ooehasita  proper  beanCies,  andonealU 
Like  Cyntbia,  one  in  tbirty  days  appears ; 
like  Saturn,  one  rolh  roand  io  thirty  yean. 
Tbereopens  a  wkie  traet,  a  length  d  floods, 
A  height  of  moantains,  and  a  waste  of  woads: 
Here  bot  one  spot :  ncnr  leaf  nor  green  depart 
From  Tules ;  e*ea  Naturę  fleems  tbe  cbiM  of  Art 
As  nnities  in  epk  worka  api^ear, 
fo  mott  tbey  shiae  in  foU  dialinetion  herOi 
Ev'n  the  warm  Iliad  mores  with  slower  pow^rs  ; 
That  forty  dayp  demands,  tbisibrty  hours. 

Each  other  satire  hamblerarts  bas  known, 
Content  with  meaner  beawtiai,  tbongh  ita  own : 
Eooagh  lor  that,  if  mgged  i»its  ooarae 
The  terse  bot  roUt  with  yahanence  and  foi«e  ; 
Or  ntceły  połnted  in  th*  lioratlaB  way, 
WoaDd»  keen>  like  Sircm  miaehievoo8ly  gay. ; 
Here  aU  hae  wit,  yet  muBt tbat  wit  bestrong 
leyond  the  turas  of  epigram  er  song. 
Th^^SoHghnnoat  ńee,  eaactly  from  tbe  nee, 
SadaeDiT  y«t  fhiiahM ;  dean,  and  yet  conciMto 
One  harmony  must  firtt  with  last  unitę : 
As  alU.n|ej>aintłogs  have  their  ptace  and  light* 
Trai]sitjioA4.innstbeqmcky  and  yet  design'd^    * 
l9oŁ  madę  to  filT,  but  just  retain  the  mind : 


And  ^iliesjllike  meteora  of  the  night, 
Juft  giTe  one  flash  of  momentary  light. 

Aa  thinking  makes  the  soul,  Iow  tbings  eiepresi 
In  higb>rais*d  terms,  deflne  a  Donciad  best 
Books  and  the  man,  demand  as  much,  or  mon^ 
Than  be  who  wandei^d  on  tbe  Latian  ahore : 
For  here  (etemal  grief  to  Duna>s  soul, 
And  B— ^stbin  gbost)  tbe  part  coatains  tha 

witolet 
Since  in  meck-^pic  nonę  sneceeds,  but  he. 
Who  taatesthe  whole  of  epic  poesy. 

Thepbraymoat  be  elear  and  imderstood : 
But finersOn,  if  negatirdy good : 
Blaspbemmg  Capaneus  obliquely  showt 
T  adore  tfaM^jioda  Eneas  fbars  and  knows,         . 
A  fool'8  theCero|  but  tbe poets  end  / 

Is  to  be  candicCniodest,  and  a  friend. 

Let  claisic  leaming  sanctify  each  part. 
Not  only  show  your  reading,  but  your  art. 

The  dianna  ofTpanyf^  like  those  of  wit, 
If  well  contrasted^  nerer  foil  to  hit ; 
One  balf  in  light,  and  one  in  daricness  drest, 
(For  contraiies  oppoifd  ftitl  shine  the  best.) 
When  a  ootd  panse  half  breaks  the  writer^s  hear^ 
By  thb,  it  warms,  and  brightens  into  art. 
When  rbei^ric  glitters  with  too  pompona  pride. 
Bythi8,tikeCłrce,  'tis  nndeifyM. 
So  Berecyntbia,  wbile  ber  oiftprbig  Tie 
In  homage  to  the  mother  of  the  sky,        [flow^rs, 
(DeckM  in  rich  robes  of  trees,  and  plants,  and 
And  cn>Wn*d  illustrkins  with  a  hundred  tow^rs) 
Cer  all  Pamaasus  casts  ber  eyes  at  once. 
And  see8.AiiJluądred  soa»--«nd  each  a  dunce. 
Tlią||ang^g^eit :  from  bence  new  pleasor* 
spriDgs ; 
Forstyles  are  dignified  aa  weH  as  tbings. 
Tho*  sense  snbsists,  distmct  firom  phraseorsound, 
Yet|2«vity?convcys  a  surer  wonnd. 
Thecbymic  secret  which  jroor  paina  would  find, 
Breaks  out,  nnsougfat  for,  iu  Cervantes'  mind : 
And  Quixote's  wildness,  like  that  kfng'a  of  old, 
Turns  all  he  touches  into  pomp  and  gold. 
Yet  in  this  pomp  discretion  must  be  had : 
Tbough  grave,  not  stiff  ^  though  whimsical,  not 

mad: 
In  works  like  these  if  fiistain  might  appear, 
Mock-epics,  Błackmore,   would  not  coat  thee 
dear. 
We  grant,  that  Butler  rarishes  the  heait, 
As  Shakespeare  8oar'd  beyond  the  leacb  of  art;^ 
(Por  Naturę  form*d  those  poets  without  rules 
To  fili  the  world  with  imitating  fools.) 
'  Wbat|burlesqu3  oould,  was  by  that  genins  done^ 
Yetlaults  it  bas,  impossibletoshun: 
Tb*  unchanging  strain  for  wantof  grandenr  cloys^ 
And  gires  too  oft  the  horse-Iaugh  mirth  of  boys  i 
The  short -legg^d  Terse,anddottb]e-gingling  sound, 
So  qnick  surprise  us,  that  our  heads  run  round : 
Yetin  this  work  peculiar  lifepresides. 
And  wit,  for  all  the  world  to  glean  besides. 
Here  pause,  my  Muae,  too  dariug  and  too 
yoong. 
Nor  rashly  aim  at  preoepta  yet  unscmg.  * 
Can  man  the  master  of  the  Dunciad  teach  ? 
And  these  new  bays  what  other  hopes  to  reach? 
Twere  better  judg'd,  to  study  and  oxpIain 
Each  apcient  grace  be  copieiiuot  in  vatn: 
To  tracc  thee,  Satire^  to  thy  utmost  spring, 
Tbyform>  tbychanges^  and  Łliy  autbory  siiy. 
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AU  naiions  wkh  this  liberty  dipense, 
And  bid  us  shock  tbe  man  thatshuckA  food  sense. 

Great  Homer  first  the  mimie  tketch  design'd : 
WhatgTasp*d  iK»t  Homer*!  oomprehenMve  miód? 
By  him  irho  Yittue  pralsM,  was  fblly  cunt, 
And  wbo  Achilles  suogi  drew  Dunce  the  first'. 

Next  him  Simonides,  with  ligbier  air 
In  beasts,  and  apes,  and  Termin,  paiuts  ihe  fair : 
The  good  ScrtUerus  in  like  forms  displays 
The  reptile  rbymsters  of  these  łater  days. 

Morę  fierce,  Archiłocbus,  tby  vengeful  flame : 
Fools  read,  and  died :  for  Uockfaeads  Łben  bad 
shame. 

Tbe  comicsattriet  *  attack'd  his  age» 
And  found  Iow  arts,  and  pride,  among- the  sagę : 
See  leamed  Atbens  stand  attentive  by, 
And  stoics  leam  their  foibles  from  the  eye. 

Latiam's  ftflh  Homer ^   held  tbe  Gieeks  in 
view: 
Solid,  tbough  rough,  yetincorrect  as  new.  > 
Lucilias,  warmM  with  morę  than  mortal  flame, 
Rosę  next,  and  heldatorch  to  ev*ry  shame. 
See  Stern  Menippos,  cynical,  unclean; 
And  Greciao  centos,  mannerly  obscene. 
Add  the  lasteflbrts  of  Pacuvius'  ragę, 
And  the  chaste  decency  of  Yanro^s  page. 

See  Horace  next,  in  each  reflection  nice, 
J.<eamM,  but  not  vain :  the  foe  of  fools,  not  rice. 
Each  page  instructs,  each  senttment  prevaiU, 
Ali  shines  alike,  he  rallies,  but  ne^er  rails: 
With  courtly  ease  conceals  a  master^s  art. 
And  least  expected  steals  iiponthe  heart. 
Yet  Cassius  *  felt  the  fury  of  bis  ragę, 
(Cassius,  the  Welsted  of  a  former  age) ; 
And  sad  Alpinus  ignorantly  read, . 
Wbo  murder'd  Memnon,  tho*  for  ages  dead. 

Then  Persiuscame:  whose  linę  tho*  roughly 
wrougbt. 
His  sense  o*erpaid  tbe  stricture  of  bis  thought 
Herę  in  elear  light  the  stoic-doctrioe  shines, 
Tnith  all  subdues,  or  patience  all  resigns. 
A  mind  supremę :  impartial,  yet  se^ere : 
Pure  in  each  act,  in  each  recess  sincere  ! 
Yet  rich  ill  poets  urg'd  the  stoic*s  frown, 
And  bade  him  strike  at  dulness  and  a  c<own  K 

The  vice  and  luxury  Petronius  drew 
In  Nero  meet :  th'  ioiperial  point  of  view  : 
The  Roman  Wilmot,  tbat  could  vice  cha:»tise, 
PIeas'd  tbe  mad  king  he.  ser^M  to  sattrise. 

The  nezt  in  satire  ^  felt  a  uobler  ragę, 
"^liat  honest  heart  could  bear  Doaiitian's  age } 
See  his  strong  sense,  alid  numbers  masculine  ! 
His soul  is  kindled,  and  he  kindles  minę: 
Scomful  of  vice,  and  fearless  of  offence, 
He  flows  a  torrent  of  impetuous  sense. 

So  savage  tyrants  wbo  blasphem'd  their  god, 
Turn  suppliants  now,  and  gazę  at  Julian's  rod'. 

Lucian,  severe,  but  in  a  gay  di^uise, 
Attacks  old  faith,  or  sports  in  learaed  lyes  *; 
Sets  beroes  and  philosophers  at  odds ; 
And  scourges  mortals,  and  dethrones  the  gods. 

Then  all  was  right— But  Satire  rosę  once  morę 
Where  Medid  aod  Leo  arts  restore. 

^Margites.  •  Aristophanes. 

»  Ennius.  ^  Ep«Kl.  6, 

s  See  his  fint  satire  of  Kero*s  verses,  &c 
'•Juvenal. 

f  Ilie  Cssars  of  the  emperor  Julian. 
■  Łodan^t  True  History. 


;». 


Tassone  shone  fantastic,  bat  saUimtf : 
And  he,  wbo  ibrm'd  the  Macaronic- 

'Hien  westward  too  by  slow  degrees  oooleflt, 
Where  boundleas  Rabelais  madę  tbe  worid  !■ 

jest: 
Marot  bad  naturę,  Regnier  force  and  flame. 
But  swallow'd  all  in  6oileau's  matchiess  famę ! 
Extensive  soul !  wbo  rang*d  all  ieaming  o^cr, 
Presentand  past— and  yet  found  loom  for 
FuUofnew  sense,  exact  in  er^ry  page^ 
Unbounded,  and  yet  sober  in  thy  nige. 
Strange  fote  !  Tby  solid  sterling  of  two  lines, 
DfBwn  to  our  tinsel,  thro^  whole  pages  ahinc 

In  Albion  tben,  with  eąual  lustre  brigfat, 
Great  Drydeu  rosę,  and  steer'd  by  Naturę**  iigfat 
Two  gUmm^ring  orbs  he  jost  ob6eiT*d  fnmk  far, 
The  ocean  wide,  and  dukńons  either  9tMr* 
Domię  tęem'd  witb  wit,  bat  all  was  maim^d  maó 

tmiis^d, 
Tbe  periods  endies^,  and  the  sense  coiifiis*d : 
Oldbam  rushM  on,  impetuous  and  sablime. 
But  lamę  in  language,  barmony  and  rbyme  : 
Tnese  (witb  new  graces)  Tig^rous  Natare  joitfd 
In  one,  and  oenter^d  them  in  Dryden'*  mind. 
How  foli  thy  verse !  Thy  meaning  bow  aevete ! 
How  dark  thy  theme  !  Yet  madę  esadły  dear. 
Not  mortal  is  tby  aocent,  nor  tby  ragę, 
Yet  mercy  softens,  or  contracts  eafib  page. 
Dread  bard  1  instnict  us  to  revere  thy  rules. 
And  bate  like  tbee,  all  rebels,  and  all  foola. 

His  spirit  ceas'd  nót  (in  strict  tnitb)  to  be : 
For  dying  Dryden  breath'd,  O  Garlh,  on  tbei^ 
Bade  tbee  to  keepalive  his  geuuine  ragę, 
Half  sunk  in  want,  oppression  and  old  age : 
Then,  wben  thy  pious  hands  '*  repos'd  bis  head, 
When  vain  young  lords  and  eT*n  the  flaman  flcd^ 
For  well  thou  knewst  bis  merit  and  his  art. 
His  upright  mind,  elear  bead,  and  fiiendły  beait. 
Ev*n  Pope  himself  (wbosees  no  virtue  bteed 
But  bears  th'  affliction)  esTies  tbee  tbe  deed, 

O  Pope  !  instructor  of  my  studious  days, 
Wbo  focM  my  steps  in  ińrtue^s  early  ways ; 
On  wbom  onr  labours,  and  our  bopes  depend, 
Thou  morę  tban  patron,  and  er'n  morę  tbaa 
Above  all  flattery,  all  thirst  of  gain,        [friend ! 
And  aaortal  but  in  skikneas,  and  in  pain ! 
/"Iliou  taughfst  oki  Satire  noUer  fruits  to  bear, 
^And  check^d  her  licence  with  a  morał  caje, 
Thou  gav'st  tbe  tbought  new  beauties  not  its  owo, 
Aud  touch'd  tlie  verse  with  grąoes  yet  onkoowa  ; 
Eaoh  lawless  branch  tby  level  eye  8urvey'd, 
And  stiil  corrected' Naturę  as  she  stray'd : 

arm'd  Boiieau^s  sense  with  Britain'8  genuine 
fire, 
And  added  softness  to  Tasson^s  lyre.  ^ 

Yet  mark  tbe  hideous  nonseuse  of  tbe  agey"^V- 
Aod  thou  t  byself  the  subject  of  its  ragę. 
So  in  old  times,  round  godlike  Sceva  ran 
Rome's  dastard  sons,  a  million,  aod  a  man. 

Th'  exalted  merits  of  the  wise  and  good 
Are  seen,  for  off,  and  rardy  understood. 
7'he  world's  a  fadier  to  a  dunce  uoknowo, 
Aod  mud)  he  thri^es,  for,  Dulneg^ !  he^stby  own. 
No  hackoey  brethren  e'er  condemn'd  bim  twice: 
He  fears  oo  eoemies,  but  dust  and  mice. 

9  Roscomcnon,  reversed. 

'^Dr.  Garlb  took  care  of  Mr.  Drsrden^s  fune>* 
rai,  whłch  some  noblemen,  wbo  undertook  it,  bad 
neglected. 
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^  Pópe  buli  mrites,  the  deri),  Legion  raTes^ 
ind  Bieasrre  critics  mntter  in  tbór  ca^es : 
'Sucb  cńitics  di  necessity  consume 
%ll  wit,  as  bangmen ravisb*d  matds  at  Romę.) 
ffamci  be  a  acribbler  ?  all  tfae  wOrld^s  in  arms ; 
%,nepData,  Granta,  Rhedecyna  swanns: 
rhe  gnilty  reader  fancies  wbaf  be  feara, 
ind  erery  Midas  tremUes  fbr  bis  ean. 
"  Sme  all  sncb  malice,  ob1oqay  aiid  spite, 
£xptre  e'er  monii  tbe  mosbroom  of  a  nigbt 
rransient  as  Tapoars  glimmMng  tbro'  the  glades, 
Fialf-form'^  and  idle,  as  the  dieami  of  maids. 
^ahi  aa  the  sick  man^  yow,  or  yonng  man'8  sigb, 
rhird-nigbts  of  barda,  or  Henley'8  "  sophistiy. 

Tbese  erer  hate  the  poet'8  sacred  linę : 
rhese  bate  wbatfe'er  is  glorions  ordivnie« 
Prom  one  etemal  fbnntaiu  beanty  springs, 
rhe  energy  of  int  and  tmth  of  things. 
rhat  iource  is  God :  from  bim  tbey  downwards 

tend, 
Plow  roond— yet  in  tbeir  natire  centrę  end  • 
H ence  niles,  and  truth,  and  order»  diinces  strike; 
Of  mfts,  and  Tirtues,  enemies  alike. 

Some  nrge,  tbat  poets  of  supremę  renown 
Judge  ill  to  sooDTge  tbe  refuse  of  tbe  town ; 
Bove'er  tbeir  casuists  bope  to  tam  the  scalę, 
Theae  men  must  smart,  or  scandal  witt  preraiL 
By  theae  tbe  weaker  sex  still  suffer  most ; 
And  sncb  are  praisi^d  wbo  rosę  at  bonoor^s  oost ; 
Tbe  leani'd  tbey  vound,  tbe  ▼irtuons,  and  tbe 

fair; 
Ko  fiiiilt  tbey  cancel,  no  reproacb  tbey  spare : . 
The  random  sbaft,  impetuous  in  tbe  dark, 
Singa  on  unseen,  and  qułvers  in  tbe  mark. 
Tiajostice,  andnotanger,  makes  ns  write. 
Soch  aons  of  darkneas  must  be  dragg'd  to  ligbt : 
Loog-saflTring  naturę  must  not  al  ways  bold : 
In  Tirtue^s  cause  tis  gen'rous  to  be  bdd. 
To  sconrge  tbe  bad,  tb'  unwary  to  reclaim, 
And  make  ligbt  flash  upon  the  face  of  sbame. 
Otbers  bave  ttrg'd  (but  weigbit,  and  yoo'!! 

find 
"Tis  ligfat  as  feathers  blo«ni  before  tbe  wind) 
Tbatpoverty«  the  carse  of  Providence, 
Atonea  for  a  dali  writer^s  want  of  sense : 
Alas  I  bis  dulness  Hwas  which  mada  bim  poor  : 
Not.^oe  versa:  we  infer  no  morę. 
Of  vioe  and  folly  porerty^s  tbe  carse, 
Hea?^  may  be  rigid,  but  tbe  man  was  worse, 
By  good  niade  bad,  by  &voars  morę  disgrac'd,* 
So  diie  th*  effects  of  ignorance  misplac^d  ! 
Of  idle  youtb,  unwatch'd  by  perents'  eyes ! 
Of  zeal  for  penoe»  and  dedicatiou  lies ! 
Of  cooscienoe  modelPd  by  a  great  mao's  looks. 
And  argttings  in  religion — ^from  no  books  1 

No  ligbt  tbe  darkness  of  tbat  mind  invade6, 
Wheie  Chaos  nUes,  enshrin^d  in  genuine  sbades: 
Wbere  in  the  duogeun  of  tbe  soul  enclosM, 
Trae  Duloess  nods,  reclining  and  reposM. 
Sense,  gr^oe,  orliarmony,  ne^erenterthere. 
Kor  haman  foith,  nor  piety  sincere : 
A  nńdnigbt  of  tbe  spirits,  soul  and  bead, . 
(Soąiended  all)  aa  thougbt  itself  lay  dead. 
Yetoft  a  mimie  gleam  A  transiant  ligbt 
Breaks  tbro'  tbis  gloom,  and  tben  tbey  tbink 

tbey  write;' 


"  la  the  onginal  H- 
Uciiley.    C 


probably  orator 


From  streets  to  streeti  ib*  nnnomber^d  pann 

phiets  fly ; 
Then  trembte  Warner,  Brown  and  Billinsly  ■*. 

O  thou  most  gentle  deity  appear. 
Tbou  wbo  still  bear'st,  and  yet  art  prooe  to  bear: 
Whose  eye  ne'er  closes,  and  whose  biains  ne*er 

rest, 
(Thy  own  dear  Dalnessbawling  at  thy  breast) 
Attóid,  O  Pattenoe,  on  thy  arm  reclinM, 
And  see  wifs  endless  enemies  bebind ! 

And  yc,  our  Mases,  with  a  bundred  tongnes; 
And  tboa,  O  Henłey  1  bfest  with  brazen  Inngs : 
Fanatic  Witbers !  iam^d  for  rbymes  and  sighi^ 
And  Jaoob  Behmen !  most  obscurely  Vise : 
From  ds^kness  palpable,  on  dosky  wings 
Ascend!    and  sbroud  bim  wbo  your  offspring 
smgs. 

Tbe  first  with  Egypfs  daikness  m  bis  head« 
Thtnks  wit  tbe  devil,  and  eurses  books  unread. 
For  twice  ten  arinters  be  bas  blunder*d  on, 
Tbro>  beary  comments,  yet  ne^er  lost  nor  wons 
Much  may  be  done  in  twenty  winters  more^ 
And  łet  bim  then  learn  English  at  threescore. 
No  sacred  Maro  glttters  on  his  shelf, 
He  wants  the  migbty  Stagjrrite  bimseif. 
See  yast  Coimbrias'  i^  comments  pird  on  high  ; 
In  beaps  Soncinas'4,  Sotus,  Sanches  lie ; 
For  idle  bours,  Sa'8*s  idle  casuistry. 

Yet  worse  is  be,  wbo  in  one  language  read, 
Has  one  etemal  jingling  in  bis  bead,    - 
At  night,  or  mora,  in  bed,  and  on  tbe  stairs— 
Taiks  flights  to  grooms,  and  makes  lewd  songs 

at  pray*rs ; 
His  prtde,  a  pun,  a  guineabis  reward. 
His  critic  Glldoa,  Jemmy  Moore  bis  bard. 

Wbat  artfiil  band  the  wretch's  forai  can  hit; 
Begot  by  Satan  on  a  Manley*8  wit: 
In  paities  furious  at  tbe  great  man^s  nod. 
And  bating  nonę  for  nothing,  but  hi&  God : 
Foe  to  the  leara'd,  theyirtuous,  and  the  sagę, 
A  pimp  in  youth,  an  atheist  in  old  agę ; 
Now  pfnng'd  in  bawdry  and  substantial  lies, 
Now  dabbiing  in  ungodly  theories : 
But  80,  as  swallows  skim  tbe  pleasing  flood, 
Grows  giddy,  but  ne^er  dnnks  to  do  bim  gOO(|  i 
Alike  resolY^d  to  flatter,  or  to  cheat, 
Nay  worship  onions,  if  tbey  ery,  '*  come  eat  :** 
A  foe  to  faith,  in  rerelation  blind. 
And  impious  ronch,  as  dunces  are  by  kind. 

Next  see  the  master-piece  of  flatf  ry  ńse, 
Th'  anointed  son  of  dulness  and  of  lies ; 
Whose  softest  wbisper  fills  a  patroo's  ear, 
W1k>  smiies  unpleas^d,   and  mouros  withoat  a 
PersuasiTe,  tho^awofulblockbeadbe:      [tear; 
Truth  dies  before  bis  sbadow^s  sophistry ; 
For  well  he  knows  the  yices  of  the  town, 
The  schemes  of  state,  and  infrest  of  tbe  gown : 
Immoral  aftemoons,  indecentnights, 
Inflaming  wines,  and  seoond  appetites. 

But  most  tbe  theatres  with  dulness  groan  i 
Embńos  half  form'd,  a  progeny  unknown: 

^  Three  booksellers. 

**Tbe  society  of  Cuimbria  in  Spain^  wbick 
pubUshed  commentaries  on  Aristótle. 

**  Soocinas,  a  scboolman* 

»»  Eiuao*  de  Sa.  ^c«  PaschaPs  Myrtery  of 
Jesttitism. 
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Fine  things  for  nothin^,  tmaaporU  out  of  Mason, 
£ffects  uncaus'd,  and  murden  wiUiout  reason. 
Herę  worlds  ruD  rDUod,  mnd  years  are  Umght  to 
£ach  scenę  an  elegy,  eacb  act  a  play.        [stmy, 
Oin  the  same  pov'r  soch.  Tarioas  passionsmoye  ? 
Rejoice  or  weep,  tit  er^ry  thiug  for  love. 
The  self-game  cause  produces  Heav'n  aod  Heli : 
Thiogi  coDtrary.  aa  buckera  in  a  well : 
One  up,  one  do«n»,  one  empty  aod  one  foli : 
Half  high,  half  Iow,  balf  witty,  and  half  dulL 
So  on  the  bordeia  of  ao  ancieot  wood, 
Or  where  lome  poplar  trembles  o'er  the  flood, 
Arachne  tra^aU  on  her  filmy  thread, 
Ko«r  high,  dov  Iow,  or  on  ber  faet  or  head. 

Yet  theae  love  verM,    as  croaking  comforti 
frogs, 
And  mirę  and  ordnre  are  the  heay^n  of  hogs. 
As  well  migbtDOtbmgbind  immensity, 
Or  paflsiye  matter  immaterials  see, 
As  these  sbould  write  by  reason,  rhyme  and  role, 
Or  be  tum  wit,  whom  Nalure  doom*d  a  fool. 
If  Dryden  err*d,  'twas  human  frailty  oooe. 
Bat  blundering  is  tbe  asaenoe  of  a  dunce. 

Some  write  for  glory^  but  the  phaotom  fades: 
Some  write  as  party,  or  as  spleen  inTades : 
A^hird  because  bis  ^Ather  was  well  read. 
And,  muTd'rer  like,  calls  bluahes  from  tbe  dcad. 
Yet  all  for  morale  and  for  arts  contend — 
They  want  them  botb,  who  never  praia'd  a  friend. 
Morę  ill,  thanduU:  for  pure  stupidity 
"W^B  ne^er  a  crime  in  honest  Banks,  or  me. 

See  next  a  crowd  in  damaskb,  silks,  and  crapes, 
£quivocal  in  dress,  half-belles,  half-trapes: 
A  length  of  nigbt*gown  rich  Phantasia  trails, 
Olinda  wears  one  shift,  and  pares  no  nails : 
Soooe  in  CurlPs  cabineteach  act  displaye 
When  Naturę  in  a  tnmsport  dies  away : 
Some  morerefin*dtraoscribe  tbeir  Opera-loves 
On  iv'ry  (ablets,  or  incleas  wbite  glores: 
Some  of  Platonie,  iome  of  canial  taste, 
Hoop'd  or  unboop'd,  angartcr'd  or  unlac'd. 
Tbus  tbick  in  air  tbe  wing^d  creation  play, 
Wben  Ycmal  Pbcabus  rolls  the  Ught  away, 
Amotleyraoe,  balf  insocts,  and  half  fowls, 
Łoose-taird  and  dirty,  may-fliea,'bats  and  owis. 

Gods  1  that  this  naŁive  nonsense  was  our  worst ! 
'Witb  crines  mora  deep,    O  Albion,  art  thou 

cursL 
Ko  judgment  opeo  propbaoation  fears. 
For  who  dreada  God,  that  can  presenre  his  fears  ? 
O  save  me,  Providcnce,  from  vice  reHn^d, 
That  worst  of  ills,  a  speculatłve  raind  1 
Not  that  I  blame  divine  philosopby 
(Yet  much  we  risk,  for  pride  and  leamlng  lye) : 
Heav'n's  paths  are  found  by  naturę  morę  tbao 

art, 
Tha  80boołman's  head  mlsleads  tbe  layman'8 
heart. 

What  unrepented  dceds  bas  Albion  done  ? 
Yet  spare  its,  Heav*n !    return,  and  spare  thy 
KeligłOD  vaniBbes  to  lypes  and  ^hade,         [owu. 
J5y  wits,  bj'  fools,  by  ber  owo  sona  betray'd. 
Surę  *twas  enough,togłve  the  der'!  bis  dae, 
Mustsuch  men  minglo  with  tbe  priesthood  too? 
So  stuod  Onias  at  th'  Almlgbty's  throne, 
Profanely  cinctdr'd  in  a  harlofs  zotie. 

Some  Kome,and  some  the  Reformation  blame; 
Tis  hanl  to  say  from  wbence  s^icb  licence  came : 
From  fterce  cnthusiasts,  or  Socinians  sad  ł 
Collins  the  soft,  or  Bourignon  the  mad  ? 


From  wayward  Mitiire,  or  lewd  poeli^  ihymai 
From  praying,  cantiog,  or  king-kiliiąg^  times? 
From  all  Uie  dregs  wbich  Gallia  ooold  poar  §0^ 
(These  sous  of  schism)  landed  in  tbe  oortłi? — 
r  ram  wbence  it  came,  they  asd  the  d — I  h 

know, 
Yet  thus  much,  Pope,  eacb  atbeist  is  tby  foe. 
ODeoeuoy,  forgive  these  friendlyrhymes. 
For  rakiug  in  the  dung-hiU  of  tbeir  crimes. 
To  name  eaeh  mooster  wonid  make  printof 

dear, 
Or  tire  Ned  Ward,  who  wiites  six  booiks  a  ycar. 
Soch  vicioas  nonsense,  impudenoe,  and  ^pite, 
Woukl  make  a  heroiit,  or  a  father  write. 
Thougb  Julian  rulM  the  world,  and  held  no 
Tban  deist  Gildon  taugbt,  or  Toland  swore, 
Good  Gregory  i*  proyM  him  eaecrably  bad. 
And  sooiiig^d  his  soul,  with  dmnken  reasoi 
Much  km^  Pope  restrain'd  his  awful  baiid» 
Wept  o'er  poor  Nineveb,  and  her  dnll  band, 
Tiil  fools  like  weeds  raae  vp,  and  ciKik'd  Iks 

land. 
Long,  lopg  be  slomberM  e'er  th'  sfcog^s  koor: 
For  dubious  mercy  half  o*er-rul'd  bia  po«''r : 
Till  tbe  wing^d  bolt,  red-bissingfnNn  above, 
Pierc'd  millrans  thro* — for  such  the  wiatk  of 

Jove« 
Heli,  Chaos,  Darkneas,  trembleat  the  sooiid. 
And  prostrate  fools  bestrow  the  vast  profound; 
No  Charon  wafcs  them  from  the  farther  sbore^ 
Siłent  they  sleep,  alas  1  to  rise  no  morau    • 

O  Pope,  and  sacrod  Criticism,  forgive  ^htl 
A  youth,  who  dares  approach  your  sbiine,  and 
Far  as  be  wander'd  in  an  unknown  oigbt,   - 
No  guide  to  lead  him,  but  his  own  dim  light. 
For  him  moro  fit  in  vulgar  paths  to  tread. 
To  show  th*  onieamed  what  they  oever  read, 
Youth  to  improYe,  or  rising  genius  tend. 
To  scienoemuob,  to  virtue  morę,  afrieńd. 


JN  ESSjr  ON  HEJSON. 

Coelestis  rationia  opus  dedocere  mnndo  aggrediart 

Makił.  lib.  i* 


FioM  Time^s  Tast  length,  eteraal«qd 
Easence  of  God,  coeval  Reasoo  sbone : 
Maik'd  eacb  recess  of  proridence  and 'Cite, 
Weighing  the  present,  past,  and  f atnre  state : 
'Ere  Eartb  to  start  from  nothing  was  decreed, 
'Ere  man  had  falPn,  or  God  TOuchsaM  to  bleed; 

Part  of  herself  in  Eden^s  pair  she  saw, 
Where  rirtue  was  but  practice,  nature^slaw; 
Where  tnith  was  almost  felt  as  well  as  aeen, 
(Perception  balf)  and  scarce  a  mist  between: 
Where  homage  stroye  in  praise   and   pny*r 

Tadore, 
By  one  to  honour,  and  by  one  implore :   [bo«lf 
Wbile  teTnp*rance  cropt  the  herb,  and  mist  the 
And  bealth  warm>d  sense,  and  sensesabłlm^d  tks 
soul. 

Fear  was  not  then,  nor  malady,  nor  age, 
Norpiiblic  hatred,  nor  domestic  rages 
No  fancied  want,  no  łust  of  taste  deereed 
The  bouest  ox  to  groan,  the  himb  to  Ueed : 

■<  Gregory  Nazianzen  who  wrote  two  »t0e^ 
or  invectives  agaiost  Julian. 
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^0  earth-ltorn  pride  bad  siiatcVd  th'  Almighty's 

rod, 
tyertnrnM  the  balance,  or  blaspbem'd  the  God  : 
ITo  Tice  (for  vice  is  only  trath  deny^d) 
Hxm*d  ignorance,  or  nature^s  Toice  beiy'd. 

Hail,  blissful    pair!  wbose  seose   if  farther 
wroaght, 
Had  weakeD'd,stretch*d,and  agoniz^d  tbethought, 
>eated  botb  to  know  and  to  possess 
iV1iat  we,  unhappy,  can  but  barely  guess : 
Pnith  to  sunrey  in  cleąrest  lights  arrang^d, 
Ere frauds  were  fi>rni'd  to  niles,  or  words  wcie 
Ere  evcry  act  a  doabIe~aspect  borę,      [chaogM, 
)r  doobtH  intending  well,  perplext  us  morę  : 

You  saw  the  source  of  actioDS  and  the  end ; 
Vhy.  things  are  opposite,  and  why  they  blencf ; 
Iow  from  eteroal  causes  good  and  ill 
tabsist:  bow  mingle,  yct  are  di£Prent  still : 
Iow  modes  unnumber'd  soflen  and  unitę ; 
Iow  strength  of  falsehood  glares,  and  strength  of 
h'gbt : 

Half  of  the  God  came  open  to  your  view ; 
'on  haiPd  his  presence,  and  his  voice  you  knew; 
"bat  God,  wbose  light  is  trntb,  wbose  vast  extent 
tf  pleasare,  good — seIf-form'd  and  self-content ! 
bburt  by  years,  nnlimited  by  place, 
lŁonci;o*erfiowing  time  and  thougbt  and  space. 

By  knowing  hioi,  you  knew  bim  tobe  best, 
PorthefirstattribuŁe  infers  the  relt),^ 
[new  from  his  mind  why  boundless  virtues  rosę, 
Hiy  his  unerring  will  tbat  virŁue  chose, 
lot  something  sep^rate  (as  the  deist  dreams) 
'o  circomscribe  bis  powV,  contract  bis  scbemes : 
'orreasoD  thongb  it  binds  th*  immortat  will, 
i  but  a  portioo  of  the  Godhead  sUIl : 
Tiis  leam,  ye  wits,  by  sacred  mysfry  aw*d, 
ind  know  that  God  is  only  guide  to  God. 

This  thefirst  knew,  tbeir  heart,  their  knowledge 

elear; 
iheir  reason  perfect,  as  their  framecould  bear: 
ill  Instof  cbange  and  morę  than  mortal  pride 
BfiringM  tbe  law,  the  penalty  defy*d  : 
^rst  by  Łhemsebes  in  EiUIen^s  blest  abodes, 
^MiesBing  all,  yet  raging  to  be  gods : 
lience  sin  unnert'd  the  sense,  obscur'd  the  soul, 
^  still  iDCTea8'd,  like  riyers  as  they  roli : 
'or  naturę  oDce  deprav'd,  like  motion  crost, 
fe^er  of  hcrself  can  gain  the  pow^rs  she  lost. 

Bat  here  themodems  eagerly  dispute,— - 

Wby  tna  state  of  knowledge  absolnte, 
Where  unmix'd  truth  came  naked  to  the  view, 
ad  the  first  glaoce  could  pieree  all  naturę  thro\) 
iod  should  an  edict  positire  decree 
iiid  guard  so  striot  th'  iuTiolabłe  tree  ? 
bis  were  ibr  trifles  sagely  to  contend, 
'o  barter  tnith  for  show,  for  means  the  end.*' 

Agreed :    but  first  our  mighty  sect  should 

prove 
Iod  bas  no  title  to  our  faitb  or  Iove  : 
(O  awe  submissire,  rererential  fear, 
'o  hope,  to  homage,  to  the  grateful  tear : 
"bat  truth  omniscient  niay  sometimes  deceiTe, 
W  ail-wise  bounty  knows  not  whtft  to  give: 
Irst  let  the  critics  of  tłie  Godhead  make 
uch  Łheorems  elear,  and  then  thi»  answer  take : 

That  Adam,  thongb  all  morał  truth  be  saw, 
'et  scarce  a  motive  had  t'  infringe  that  law : 
Iow  could  he  honourotber  gods  Łban  one  ? 
lowchange  a  spirit  into  sculpturM  gtoue? 
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How,  the  lirsi  moming  II fe  infbrmM  bis  frame, 
Durst  he  profane  łiis  Makei''s  sacred  name  ? 
FIow  witbout  parents  could  intemp^rate  ragę 
Spiim  the  hoar  bead,  or  mock  the  tears  of  age  ? 
Why  should  be  covet  ?  when  supremely  blest-* 
Or  why  defraud  ?  when  all  tbings  be  possest-^— 
The  bridal  bcd  for  whom  should  he  deceive  ? 
Or  whom  assassin,  but  his  mocb-lov'd  Eve  ?— 
Hence  'twas  that  man  by  positires  was  try'd: 
And  hence  bsheld  tbe  Godhead  justiffd. 

Add,  that  the  reasoning  facuity  of  man 
Serv*d  not  as  now,  when  Adam  first  began : 
Mnchthough  hesaw,  yet  lit  tle  had  he  try'd, 
Norknown  expeńcnce,  nature's  surest  guide : 
See  then  a  previous  cause  and  reason  giv'n 
Why  a  reyealM  instinct  should  comcfromHeaT'n, 
Which  opM  at  once  the  natures  and  the  pow'rs 
Of  eartb,  air,  sea,   bcasts,  reptiles,  fruits,  and 
flow*rs. 

Eflfects,  as  yet  uncaus'd,  thence  Adam  knew, 
The  ragę  of  poisons,  and  the  baims  of  dew : 
Smird   when    the  gen*rous  courser  paw'd  the 

plains, 
Yet  sbunMtbe  tygreisand  herbeauteous  stains  : 
NursM  the  soft  dove  that^lumber^d  on  his  breast. 
Nor  touch'd  the  dipsas*  poison-flamtng  crest. 

How  had  he  tremblod  in  tbat  bless'd  abode, 
Had  not  his  sovereignty  been  taught  by  God  t 
Orhow,  unlicens'd,  durst  he  wanton  tread. 
Ev'n  tbe  green  insect  in  its  herbal  bed  } 
For  life,  like  property,  is  no  man*8  slaye. 
And  only  be  can  reassume  that  gave. 
(This  by  the  way :)  the  hisfry  of  the  fali. 
And  how  the  iirst-ibrm'd  loins  containM  us  alf, 
Dread  points !  wliich  nóne  explain,  and  few  eon* 

ceive. 
We  wave  for  ever,  doctors,  by  your  leave. 
Eihoicsand  Christians  a  corruption  grant, 
The  manner  bow,  still  wiokcd  wits  uiay  want, 
So,  if  they  doiibt  whai  sound,  or  vision  be, 
Thence  let  them  prove  we  cannot  hcar,  or  see. 

'Spite  of  their  mock'ry  also,  plain  is  this, 
That  no  man  had  a  pl:>a  to  Adamus  bliss. 
Grant  that  the  paient  wastcs  a  vast  estate^* 
Is  be  for  that,  just  object  of  our  bate^ 
Provided  all  remains  tbat  use  reąuires, 
Or  need  can  cravc,  for  ends  and  for  desires. 
To  point  out  evi],  virtue's  hcights  to  reacb, 
This  lifetosoften,  or  the  n^^Kt  to  teach  ? 

Shall  man,  because  he  wants  a  serapb^s  flame^ 
Not  tasŁe  the  joys  proportion*d  to  his  frame  ? 
Knowledgfe  enough  for  use,  for  pride  is  giv'n  ; 
Strong,  but  not  sensitire  as  truth  in  Heav'n : 
Clear  yet  adapted  to  the  mental  sight: 
For  too  much  truth  o'erpow'rs,  as  too  mnchligbt, 

Reason,  like  virtue,  in  a  medium  lies :     [wisr, 
A^hair^s-breadth  niore  might  make  us  mad,  not 
Out-knowev'n  knowledge,  and  out-polish  art, 
Till  Newton  drops  down  giddy — a  Descartes  ! 
For  reason,  like  a  king  who  thirsts  for  pow'r, 
Leayes  realms  unpeopled,wbile  it  conquers  morę: 
Admit  our  eye^sight  as  the  lynx'8  elear : 
T'  attain  tbe  distant,  we  o'ershoot  the  near : 
( For  art  too  nice,  like  tubes  reyers'd,  extend8 
Tbings  beyond  tbings,  till  ey^n  the  object  endd.) 
Hence  naturę,  like  Alcides,  saw  'twas  fit 
To  fix  th'  extremest  stretch  of  human  wit ; 
Wit,  like  an  insect  clamb*ring  up  a  bali, 
Mounts  to  ooe  point,and  then  of  oourse  must  Mj 
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No  włser,  if  its  patiu  proceed,  than  end. 
And  all  its  journey  only  to  descend. 

The  que8tioD  ts  not  thercfbre,  how  much  ligbt 
God'8  wisdom  gives  uą  but  t'pxert  it  right: 
Enoagh  remains  for  ev'ry  social  end. 
For  practice,  tbeory,  scif,  neighbour,  friend : 
Tben  cali  not  knowledge  narrow,  Heav'ii  unkind; 
One  cune  there  is,  tia  wantonness  of  mind. — 
No  human  plummets  can  abysses  sound  : 
Agreed :  yet   rucks  they    reach   and    shelying 

ground : 
Thus  reason,  where  'ti8dang*rou9,8tcersus  right, 
And  then  dissoUes  amidst  th*  abyss  of  light. 
Tis  reason  finds  th'  horizon'8  grimm^ring  line 
Where  realms  of  truth,and  realmsof  errour  join: 
Yiews  its  own  hemisphere  with  thankfut  eycs, 
Thinks  naturę  good  in  tbat  which-she  denies  : 
While  pride  amidst  the  vast  abrupt  must  soar — 
Alas  !  to  fathom  God  is  to  be  more  ! 

Then  dare  be  wise,  into  thyaelf  descend, 
Sagę  to  some  purpose,  studioud  to  some  end : 
Search  tby  own  heart,  the  well  irhere  knowledge 

lies  :  [skies : 

Thence  (not  from  higher  earth)  we  catch  the 
Łeave  mystVy  to  the  seraph^s  purer  tbougfat 
Which  takes  in  trutb,  as  forms  by  streams  are 

caught : 
Leares  lust  tu  briites  whoee  unhnrt  sense  is  such, 
Tbat  tenfold  transport  thrills  at  ev'ry  touch : 
Holding  the  midclle  spliere  where  reason  lies, 
Than  tbese  more  temp* ratę,  as  than  those  less 

wise. 
£ach  pow'r  of  animals  in  each  degree, 
EvVsecond  instinct,  knowledge  is  to  thee : 
Th'  effect  a^  certain,  tho'  the  birth  more  slow. 
For  like  ihe  roMi  it  must  expand  and  blow : 
Time  must  cali  ibrth  the  manhood  of  the  mind, 
By  study  strengthen'd,  and  by  taste  refin'd  : 
Its  aclion  open,  as  its  purpose  tnie, 
Sk>w  to  resołve,  but  oonstant  to  pursue : 
Wecded  from  passion,  prejudice  and  pride, 
Mod*rate  to  ail,  yet  steady  to  one  side. 
Suchouce  was  Knight :   in  word,  in  action  elear, 
£v*n  in  the  last  rr cess  of  tbought  sincere: 
GreaL  without  tities,  virtuous  withouL  show, 
LeamM  without  pride,  and  just  withouŁ  a  foe: 
Alłke  humane,  to  pity,  or  impart: 
The  coolest  head,  and  yet  the  w.irmest  heart. 
O  early  lost !  With  ev'ry  grace  adom'*! ! 
By  me  (so  HcaT^nordaiuM  it)  always  moum^d; 
ln1ife'sfull  joy,  and  virtues'  fairest  liloom 
Untimely  check*d,  and  hurry'd  tuUie  tomb: 
Tom  ev'n  from  her  whom  ali  the  world  approvM, 
More  blest  than  man,  and  more  than  man  be- 

lov'd. 
How  few,  like  thee,  truth's  arduous  patbs  can 

tread,  [head  ? 

Tracę  her  slow  sttoams,  and  ta*:te  tbem  at  thcir 
See  how  scarft  sages,  and  pale  .sohoolmen  ruam 
From  art  to  art?^  their  mind  a  void  at  home. 
Fur  oft  our  undcrstanding  opcs  our  rycs, 
Forgets  itself,  tho'  all  things  it  drsrrics. 
Minds  like  fine  pictures  are  by  distance  proT'd, 
And  objects  proper,  only  as  remov*d. 

,  Yet  reason  bas  a  fund  of  charms  t'  engage 
Art,  study,  meditation,  youth  and  age : 
Beauty,  which  must  the  slave,  the  monarch'strike; 
Homage,  which  paid  not,  injures  both  alike: 
Virtue  at  once  to  please,  and  to  befriend, 
(Great  Nature^s  clue,  ebsenraoŁof  ils  end); 


Such  were  the  paths,  the  iuhric  aocients  tsotf, 
The  friends  of  virtue  and  the  friends  of  <«od. 

Science  like  tbis,  important  and  diviiie, 
The  good  man  ofiers,  Reason,  at  thy  shrine: 
Sees  thee, God,  Naturę  (well  ezplainM)  tbe  sub 
Not  chang'd  when  thought  on,  varyiii$  boŁ  ii 

name: 

Sees  whenceeach  aptitude,each  diff^rence  spria^ 
How  tbou.cht  ev*n  acts,  and  meaning  livcs  ■ 

things : 
Or  eise  examines  at  less  studious  hoars 
The  thinkingfaculiy,  its  source,  itspow^cs: 
How  stretchM  like  Kneller*s  canvas  first  it  lie^ 
'Ere  the  soit  tints  awake,  or  outlines  rise  s 
How  till  the  finishing  of  thrice  sev'o  years, 
11ie  master  figurę  Reason  scarceappean  : 
Sighs  to  8urvey  a  realm  by  right  its  own, 
While  passion,'  iierce  co-heir,  iisarps  the  throne 
A  second  Nero,  turbulent  in  sway. 
Hit  pleasure,  noise,  his  life  one  stoimy  day  ; 
Headstrong  in  love,  and  headstroug  too  in  baAe^ 
ResoWd  t'  enilave  the  mob,  or  sink  the  state: 
Sad  farce  of  pow'r,  aad  anarchy  of  things, 
Where  lirutes  are  sabjects,  and  where  t3rtaiils 
kings! 

Yet  in  this  infant  state,  by  stealtfa,  by  chanoe^ 
Tli'  increasing  mind  still  feels  a  slow  advance, 
Thro'  the  dark  Yoid  ev'n  gleams  of  truth  ca 
An4  love  of  liberty  upheave  at  root :         [sfaoot, 
No  more  the  tender  seeds  unquickcn^d  lie. 
But  siretch  their  form  and  wait  for  wings  to  fly. 
Sensation     rst,  the  ground-workof  the  « bole, 
Deais  ray  by  ray  each  image  to  the  soul: 
Perception  true  to  every  nerve,  reoeiTes 
The  ▼arioiis  Impulse,  now  exults,  now  grieres: 
Tbougfat  works  and  ends,  and  diures  afircsb  hc- 
gin:  [in; 

So  whirlpools  pour  out  streams,  and  suck  thea 
1'hat  thought  romantic  Memory  detains 
In  unknown  cells,  and  in  aerial  diains  : 
Imagination  thence  her  flow'rs  translates  ; 
And  Fancy,  emulous  of  God,  creates  : 
Experience  slowly  moviog  next  appears, 
Wise  but  by  habit,  judging  but  from  years: 
Till  Knowledge  comes,  a  wise  and  gen*iousheir. 
And  opes  tbe  reserroir,  ayerse  to  spare : 
And  Rea5on  rises,  the  NewŁonian  sun, 
Moves  all,  guides  all,  and  all  sustains  in  one. 

Eright  emanation  of  the  Godhead,  hail  1 
Fountain  of  liviiig  lustre,  ne'er  to  faM  : 
As  nonę  dcceiving,  so  of  noue  deceiv*d  : 
Beheld,  and  in  tbe  act  of  sight  believ'd; 
In  truth,  in  strength,  in  majesty  array'd. 
No  change  to  tum  thee,  and  no  cloud  to  sbade. 

Such  in  hci-self  is  Reason— deist,  say, 
What  hast  tłiou  here  t'  object,  t*  explain  away  ł 
Thinkst  thou  tliy  reason  this  unenring  rule  ? 
Then  live  a  madtnan — and  yet  die  a  fool ! 
God  gave  us  reason  as  the  stars  were  giv^*n. 
Not  to  discard  the  Stm,  but  roark  out  Heav*n; 
At  once  a  rule  of  faith,  if  well  employ^d, 
A  source  of  pleisure,  if  ańght  en3oy*d, 
A  point,  round  which  th'  etenial  enrour  lies 
Of  fools  too  creduious,  and  wits  too  wise : 
A  faithful  guide  to  comfort  and  to  save, 
Tdl  the  mind  floats,  like  Peter  ou  the  ware : 
Then   brigbt-ey'd  Hope  descends,   of  heav*idy 
And  Faith  our  immortality  on  £a^.        [birth, 
A  Saviour  speaks !  lo !  darkness  ]ow*n  no  moR, 
And  the  husb*d  billows  ileep  against  the  ahore. 
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thifl  be  harddiip»  let  Łhe  dymg  beir 
H>m  back  hb  fintber^s  aid,  and  cane  bis  care : 
tbis  be«crael,  paitial  and  unwise, 
tien  perish  infidel,  and  Ood  despise. 
Nor  flows  it  hcnoe,  tbat  reveIation's  force 
laias  reasoo  down,  or  tbwaits  it  in  its  coane : 
Doe  obligatioD,  firet  of  Dx>ral  ties, 
ncla  thusy  and  yetno  tynamyimplies: 
e  grant  that  men  th'  etemal  moti^esee, 
sfc  mothre,  wbere  there^s  cboice,  still  leaves 

tbem  free: 
tie  liberty  was  ne'er  hy  licence  gmn'd» 
NT  are  lięgpe-subjecU  slayes  because  restratn*d ; 
ntricŁioD  sfaows  the  check,  but  uone  ćreates: 
preadcDce  linds,  but  not  necessitates. 
Yet  still  tbe  wits  with  partial  Toice  exclaim, 
Wbat  art  tbou  trutb }  What  knowledge,  bot  a 

name? 
sborty  are  mortals  free,  orthey  are  bonnd  ? 
rll  os,  18  reason  sometbiug,  er  a  aouod  ?" 
Erieodsy  tis  agreed :  behold  tbe  gen^rous  part, 
y  soul  atonce  onlblded,  and  my  heart; 
K>  brave  to  be  by  raperstitlon  aw^d, 
d  yet  too  iDodest to  oonfiront  the  God : 
laini^d  to  no  int^rest,  bigot  to  no  cause, ' 
lYe  of  no  bope,  prefermeotp  or  applaose : 
ir  tboee  who  deaye  to  trutb  for  virttte*8  sake, 
llDyaliparty-good,  yet  notbing  stake. 
Thoątben,  O  sonrce  of  nncreated  light^ 
illow  my  lipa,  and  guard  me  wbHe  I  write. 
fint  m  tbat  Pow'r  (to  włiose  etemal  thonght 
»  oatward  image  e'er  one  image  btonght, 
Kpart,  tbe  wbole,  tbe  seer  and  the  seen, 
ftdisŁanee,  inierence,  or  act  betweeo), 
lam  presides,  diflbsing  tbence  abroad 
UD*  tnitb»  thro'  tbings— the  test,  tbe  point  of 

God. 
As  perfect  reason  from  tbe  Godbead  springs, 
wl  still  noebang^d  if  perfect):  so  firom  tbings, 
^otfasy  actioBs-— in  tbeir  kind  and  tbeir  degree, 
■rts  Kai  meaning,  diifinence,  barmony. 
kese  aJI  imply  a  reason,  reason  stiil 
dttty ;  good,  if  sought ;  if  sougbt  not,  ill : 
CDce  in  tbe  chain  or  caases,  Tirtne,  Tice, 
Id  henoe  rełigion,  take  tbeir  gen'fal  lise. 
God  first  creates;  the  ref 'rence,  naturę,  force 
f  thiogf  created  mnst  resnit  of  course : 
I  vell  mtght  sense  its  eridence  <Usc)aim, 
rcbancetketcbout  Earth^s,  Hea^^n^s  stnpen* 

dousframe; 
i«^n  raightmotion  to  be  rest  eonsent^ 
>  veU  might  matter  flil  witbout  extent, 
■  tbings  (insiead  of  being  what  they  onght) 
blK  isto  hazard,  wbim,  caprice,  or  nought.   * 
Uence  in  eacb  art,  tbe  great,  tbe  glurioos 
or  KłCDce  oniy  copies  morał  cbarms,    [warms, 
l^erious  CKcelleoce  !  the  doroe,  the  draught, 
K  lay,  the  oonoert  swell  opon  the  thought 
The  mind  to  nobler  beauty  Ibenee  proceeds, 
oe  union,  ooloaring,  and  force  of  deeds  ; 
*^1»  in  tbe  bero's  cause  with  Tast  esteem, 
'■nts  for  thepatriot,  and  woald  morę  tban  seem; 
*bours  with  Brutus  in  the  stera  deci«e,  [free !" 
j*.*hiRpers  »midst  his  tears,    «*  O  Romę  be 
;»«  at  Utica  the  stoic  sword, 
^WeedsatCwrthage,  martyr  to  its  woid. 
"««tniths  congenial,  nor  deris'd  though 

foand, 
lYtmeachage,  aad  shootfrdmey^rygrottnd: 


Bkmm  or  on  Albion's,  or  on  India^s  coast, 
Af  idst  Aby8binia's  flames,  or  Zembla^s  frosL 

Yet  still  the  wits  and  moralists  exclaim, 
*  That  virtoe's  casual  oft,  and  oft  a  name: 
At  £speranza'8  cape  (or  Jesuits  lie) 
Thetr  baptism'8  orine»  and  tbeir  god  a  fly : 
Old  CatOi  sagely  TersM  in  stoic  laws, 
Still  hackney'd  out  his  wife  to  senre  the  cause: 
And  incesty  forth'  advantageofanatJon 
Was  sacred  madę  by  Spartan  toleration : 
Midst  Tail'ry's  deserts,  and  Cathaya's  sands, 
In  tbeir  borse-soop   tbeir  natiyes  wash  tbeir 

hands: 
One  drop  of  winę  but  in  tbeir  chamber  spilt, 
Is  certain  death,  bespiable  guilt ' ! 
For  a  huge  whore,  see  heroes,  kings,  at  strife. 
But  never  virgtn  therewas  madę  a  wife  ^." 
Of  all  assertions,  these  indeed  are  chief 
P'excite  oompassion,  tho*  not  shakebelief: 
Since  from  an  agenfs  want  of  taste  and  skill 
It  flows  not  that  tbe  rule  must  needs  be  ill ; 
Fur  trutb  existsabsŁracted  from  tlie  mind, 
And  Nature's  laws  are  laws,  tho*  man  be  blind, 

Reason,  at  most,  but  imitates  the  Sun, 
To e^ch  is  tarioos,  and  to  all  is  one: 
Perfect,  consider^d  in  itself,  'tis  true» 
And  yet  imperfect  as  eserted  too : 
)  The  mcntal  pow'r  etemal,  equal,  fixty 
Thehoman  act  nneąual,  dbsual,  mixt; 
And  if  such  dormant  reason  bears  no  fruit, 
Dead  in  the  brancb,  tho'  real  at  tbe  root, 
Defect  and  actual  ignorance  areooe. 
For  useless  talents  are  tbe  same  as  nonę : 
All  men  may  catch  the  heights  of  truth8,'ti8  tme , 
But  the  great  question  is,  if  all  men  do. 
"  Ob  but :"  sayś  one,  « if  reason  oomes  from 
Heav'n, 
"  Naturę,  or  God,  must  deal  tbe  blessiog  ev'n. ' 
Agreed :  and  in  a  prior  sense  they  do ; 
But  still  t*  improye  the  giftdevolves  on  you : 
Reason  in  this  respect,  I  boldly  say —     [iayr)— » 
(And  80  do  thoasands,  schoolmen,   churchmeu 
No  morę  is  natura],  and  iniy  bora 
Tban  Iove,  or  lust,  or  pride,  or  hate,  or  soorn; 
'Tis  man's  t'  exer^  exalt,  subject,  impart : 
Herę  lies  the  honesty  and  here  the  art. 

'Tis  his,  t'  improf  egood  sense,  but  nonę  create, 
Ty'd  down  to  spend  no  morę  tban  his  estate : 
To  strike  no  notion  out,  no  trath  dedoce. 
But  just  as  naturę  sow^d  tbe  seeds  for  use* 
This  instance  urg^d  and  drawn  from  mentał 
pow*rs, 
Earth  eacb  day  testifies  in  trees  and  flowers : 
Culture  with  skill,  and  science  joinM  with  toil, 
Teach  Persia^s  peacb  to  bloom  in  Albiun'8  soli  j 
As  truły  nature^s  produoe  here,  as  there 
In  its  own  sunsbine  and  its  spicy  air.-— 
For  trutb,  like  earth  madę  barren  by  the  fali, 
Just  as  men  laboor,  tribute  pays  to  aJl : 
Pkin,  if  kind  Heav*n  two  blessings  shall  impart^ 
A  reasonable  bead,  and  upright  beart: 
For  plainness  rises  in  a  giv'n  degree 
As  men  are  honest,  and  as  men  can  see : 
Quarle8  may  be  harder  to  th'  unletter^d  clowp 
Tban  HedMin,  or  Bossa  to  wits  in  town. 
Whafs  ethic  to  tbe  true  pains-takiog  man, 
Who  neyer  tbinks,  and  cheats  but  all  be  can  i" 
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Wbat*8  Sbaftdbnry'!  bairi-lMreadth  monte  at  the  I  He  therelbre  beat  infen  «1io  iieen  bf  hdt^ 


'change  ? 
Or  Tiodal*!  fitness  at  Philemoo^s  Grange? 
Or  solid  reasoDing  to  the  headstrong  youth, 
His  tutor*  pain,  expeńmeot  his  truth  ? 

In  shoit  one  sentence  msy  the  vbole  disćost— 
As  we  with  trnth,  tnith  oomcides  with  os  : 
This  boolts  the  matter  fisirły  to  the  bran» 
Anil  Dothing  morę  wits,  bards,  deans,  doctors 
can. 

Natute,  like  God,  iie>er  felt  the  least  decay : 
Bot  human  natare  has,  and  cft  she  pwy :  ^ 
Fuli  in  the  child  th'  unsinew^d  sire  appears, 
Morę  weak  by  growth,  morę  infiintine  by  yeais ; 
And  dactile  Tice  eacb  new  impressioo  takes, 
PaMive  as  air,  with  et^ry  motion  shakes. 

Like  some  tnie  Roman  dome  mankind  appears, 
The  pile  impair^d,  but  noto'erwbelm'dby  years: 
Ev*o  the  remains,  strength,  beanty,  use,  inipart. 
And  laint,  or  rough,  are  eqnal  proMofo  of  art : 
Yet  notlung  but  the  first  creating  band 
Shall  fiU  the  shadowy  lines,  or  new  conunand. 
Bid  the  stretch'd  roof  to  swell,  the  arch  to  bend> 

Tbc  wings  to  widen,  and  the  front  estend.  ^^^ , ,  ^, 

Yet  as  tnie  madmen  most  their  friends  suspect,  I  But  combat  God  with  hisoim  arms 
Sowits  for  this,  shall  ev'n  their  God  rejeet  The  truths  they  boast  of,  and  tJ 
Not  thal  my  verse  right  reason  would  cootrol,  • 


Tnie  freedom  limit,  or  contraet  the  soni : 
Th'  exchange  wereonc  to  bigotry  from  pride, 
A  hair»s-breadth  serrcs  to  join  them,  or  diride : 
Yet  propcr  decencies  must  still  be  had, 
Kot  meaoly  pions  we,  nor  vainly  mad : 
Keason,  like  Isracl,  Horeb^s  place  descries. 
But  if  she  gazes  wantooly,  she  dies : 
If  well-attemper*d,  ber  eiherial  light 
Will  fix  our  slippery  steps,  and  gild  our  night : 
Cr  else  at  most  we  run  a  rash  career, 
Or  fere  like  piloU,  who  by  meteors  steer. 
For  like  a  maik  Bhe's  faithful  to  the  Tiew, 
But  jttst  as  distance,  fbrce,  and  aim  are  tme : 
Thcn  guide  and  judge,  and  guardian  of  our  ways, 
Test  of  our  deeds,  and  umpire  of  our  praise, 
Souroe  of  our  joy,  and  bound'ry  of  our  grief, 
Ancfaor  of  hopc,  and  pilot  of  belłef, 
True  to  the  clear^  unbiass'd,  humble  sool, 
Whlch  trembling  seeks  ber,  as  the  stecl  iu  pole. 

Yet  ab !  how  few  ev'n  luncient  times  beheld, 
(W hen  Gieece  and  Romę  in  arms  and  arts  'ex* 

cellM) 
%Vho  thro'  life'smaBCthe  stcps  of  Naturę  trod, 
Reason  their  guide,  and  truth  their  unknown  god. 
The  SUgyrile,  who  bold  to  Heav'n  would  soar, 
Trembled  at  last  to  die  and  be  no  morę : 
Gods,  angels,  glories  op*d  on  Plato*s  view, 
Yet  judgroent  quench*d  the  flames  which  rapture 

blew: 
l^lidst  myriads,  who  but  Socrates  appears 
The  birtb,  pride,  eilbrt,  of  three  thousand  years  I 
Nothing  the  rest,  or  worse  than  nothing  lueant: 
Cod  was  but  chance,  and  virtue  but  cuntent  : 
At  best  the  hero's  was  an  implous  name : 
Free  patriots  while  they  bied  wcre  slaves  to  famę: 
Even  Heli  was  fable,  and  tłieirblest  abodes, 
Of  brutes  a  synod,  or  a  roob  of  gods. 
Wbat  bramin  yet,   what  sagę  oC  Romę  oi 
iircecc, 
£re  formM  one  rooral  system  of  a  piece  ? 
Or  lialf  an  altar  raisM,  or  duty  paid, 
Umiux'd  withntualsy  homage,  myst^ry,  shade  ? 


the 


And  weighs  not  reaaon^s  pow'r,  but  lolly's  aCts 

Which  of  these  godlike  aocicnts  erea  dievy 
The  whole  of  ethics  jostly  roond  and  tme  \ 
Had  roission  orto  prophecy  or  praach, 
SanctioD  t*  excite,  antfaority  toteach  \ 
Nay  eT'n  their  mleof  morals  and  of  life 
Wasofteawrang,  oft^arious,  oltafc  strife. 
'Gainst  state  or  pnett  they  little  dani  imput^ 
Their  lipa  scaroe  breath'd  the  truths  that  soocctfd 

their  hearL 
Hence  Samoa*  sagę  the  caneiit  fiuth  adm^d, 
Hence  Plato  trimmM  his  creeds,  and  tempor^M, 
And  Greeoe  for  one  man's  >  head,  in  holy  imge^ 
(A  Btiange  example  in  that  mod'rate  age !) 
Morę  art  emplof^d,  morę  premioms  issaM  Ibrtfa, 
Than  all  our  modem  deists'  beads  are  worih. 

Nay  half  the  source  of  most  the  aadenls 
From  Noah  they,  as  he  from  Eden  drew : 
Whence  trath  in  secret  pipes  to  Memphis  ^^^^ 
Thence  strain'd  thro>  Jewry,  water'd  Asia  laat. 
So  Niltts  wanders  mystic  in  its  flow. 
And  colunms  tost  from  Tempe  feed  the  Po. 
Now  too,  wit'ft  Titans,  spite  of  all  their  boatt» 
.        .^  .-r,_i  _..L  ..5__^ isatmost: 

the  mles  they 
know, 
Seen  not,  or  own'd  not,  first  from  Scriptore  Aow. 
So  painters,  ns*d  to  oopy,  seem  t'  infcnt, 
Of  aid  unconscKNis,  and  in  theft  oootent. 
Faith  strikes  the  light,  but  piide 

famę. 
Surę,  like  th'  oblig^d,  feffiMe  ber  patnn^s 
For  as  whcn  Tig'roua  breeies  dri^e  a  fleot, 
Earth  seems  to  stretch,  and  lab^ring  floets  !• 

meet, 
(Solłdberselfandfii):  so  heie 'tis  tfaUi : 
Nor  we  to  God,  but  God  accedes  to  ua. 

For,  ah  \  eT*n  here,  where  lile  a  joaney  nmi^ 
Blest  with  new  day*light  and  with  neaier  soi, 
Virtue's  dim  lights  by  God>s  own  hand  sapplśed. 
With   sanctłon  streiigthen'd,  hononi^d  with  a 

guide, 
How  fiew  (exoept  instmeted  firrt  and  Icd) 
Can  thread  the  maże,  or  touch  the  fbmitaiiini 
Obserre  a  mean  twist  IŃgotry  and  pride,  [head ! 
Hit  the  strait  way,  or  err  not  in  the  wide  I 
If  reason  then  scaroe  finisbes  the  be^ 
Th'  onbiasMfew,  how  fares  it  with  thereat? 
Where  errour  holds  at  least  a  dubbus  swmy, 
A  war  of  thonghts,  and  twilight  of  a  day  : 
Where  preposseasion  warps  the  dactile  takoA^ 
Wbeie  bUndfold  education  leads  the  blind : 
^Hiere  interest  biasses,  iU  cnstoms  gnide^ 
And  strong  desires  pour  on  us  like  a  tide  : 
Where  insolenoe  is  nererat  a  losa. 
But  saunters  on  to  Hea^^n,  a  saint  in  gnat : 
Where  wit  must^  mince  a  gnat  (its  throat  ai 

smali) : 
Where  ignorance,  an  ostrich,  gorges  all : 
Where  zeal  ber  unkoown  yow  of  fury  keepa. 
And  superstition  like  an  id»t  weeps : 
Where  persecution  lifts  its  iron  rod, 
Bad  for  good  ends,  tbelmtcher  of  the  God: 
Where  pride  sŁill  lisŁ^ning  to  berself  appean, 
New   fornis  iiarth's  oibit,  and  ne#  roUs  ^^ 
spberesy 
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Rblds  er*!!  th*  Almighty  in  her  airy  chain, 
Bives  back  bis  laws,  wel)  meant,  but  meant  in 
[ts  bra^ery  at  best  a  blanderiog  bit,  [Tain ; 

Its  freedom  treason,  obioquy  its  wit : 
Its  Tast  reqne8t  jast  purely  to  declaim. 
And  tbe  dear  little  liceDce— to  blaspbeme  :^ 
Say,  can  cool  Yirtae  here  dissaade  from  tli  ? 
Or  ezilM  reason — ^pander  to  the  will  > 
At  most  a  yoice  or  miracle  may  8ave, 
And  nnly  terroara  anatcb  as  from  the  grave. 
Suppose  (tfaough  we  disown  it  oft  to  be) 
Manfrom  these  erroun  and  these  passions  free : 
Weil  taughtbyarti  by  naturę  wel liDclin^d, 
Steady  of  judgmentj  tractable  of  mindj 
The  finit  step  is,  the  gWiog  foUy  o*er ; 
The  last,  topractice  truth,  is  ten  times  morę, 
Ah  me  !  what  lengths  of  yalley  yet  remain, 
What  hjlls  to  climb,  ere  reason^s  height  he  gain? 
Whatstrengtb  totoil,  whatlaboortoparsue, 
Still  out  of  reacb,  and  often  out  of  view. 

Thcn,  gracious  God,  how  well  dost  thou  proyide 
For  erring  reason  an  unerring  guide ! 
To  silence  esplanation  (myst'ry'8  fbe). 
To  lead  the  tim'rDus,  and  exalt  the  Iow  : 
£T*n  to  the  best  (as  all  are  oft  perplext) 
Instructiye,  as  trae  comments  on  a  text. 
Then  let  each  hoar*s  new  whim  the  witlings 
swell, 
HeaT*n  leŁ  them  tutor,  and  estinguiah  Heli : 
Refose  to  trust  Omniscience  on  its  troth, 
Yet  take  a  lawyer^s  word,  or  harlot^s  oath : 
Then  bigota,  when  'gainst  bigots  they  complain ; 
And  oniy  stngnlar,  because  they're  rain. 
Orant  nonę  but  they  the  narrow  path  can  hitr^ 
"When  will  two  wits  allow  each  other  wit  ? 
Far  other  yiews  the  solid  mind  employ, 
A  bounded  prospect,  but  a  surer  joy  : — 
Trae  knowledge  when  she  conquers  or  abstains, 
like  the  tnie  bero,  equal  glory  gains. 
Tbis,'this  is  science,  sacred  in  its  end, 
Trae  to  the  yiews  of  Heav'n,one's  self,  and  friend, 
The  earliest  study,  as  the  latest  care,    , 
The  surest  refuge,  apd  the  only  pray 'r. 
Othoi|,  theGod,  who  high  in   flęaY^n  pre- 
sidęs,  [goides, 

l¥bose  eye   o^ersees  me,    and  whoqe    wisdom 
Deal  me  that  portion  of  oontent  and  rest,   [best : 
That  unknown  healtfa,  and  peace,  which  suit  i^e 
Sayemefrom  all  the  guilt  and  all  the  pain, 
That  last  of  pleasure  brn)|;s,  and  lust  of  cain  i 
In  trial  fix  me,  and  in  peril  shade, 
'Gainst  foes  protect  me,  'gaii^st  my  passions  aid : 
In  wealth  my  guaidiaq,  iind  in  want  my  guide, 
'Twist  a  mean  fląttery,  and  dranken  pride : 
"With  life*s  morę  dear  sensations  warm  my  heart. 
Transport  to  feel,  benetolence  t'  impart, 
Each  homiefelt  joy,  each  public  duty  send. 
Make  me,  and  gire  me,  all  things  in  the  friend* 

But  most  protect  and  guard  me  in  a  mind 
T^ot  rasbly  bold,  nor  abjectly  resigued. 


And  oh,  when  interest  eyery  yirtue  hides, 
When  erroor  blinds,  and  prejudice  misguides, 
Alike  thy  grace,  alike  thy  tnith  impart, 
Beam  on  my  soul,  and  triumph  o'er  my  heart. 

Thuslet  me  Utc  unheard  of,  or  forgot^ 
My  wealth  content,  praise,  silence,  truth  my  lot: 
Thy  word,  O  Ood  !  my  science  and  delight, 
Task  of  my  day  and  transport  of  my  night : 
There  taught  that  he  who  suffers  is  but  tried, 
,And  he  who  wonders  still  may  find  a  guide; 
Sanctbn  with  tmth^nreward  with  yirtue  join'd, 
Life  without  end,and  laws  that  reach  the  mind  I 
Happy  the  man  that  snch  a  guide  can  take, 
Whose  character  is»  iiever  to  forsake. 
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At  length,  in  pity  to  a  nation'8  prayer, 
Thou  liv*st,  O  Nassau,  Providence*s  care ! 
Life^s  sun,  which  lately  with  a  dubions  ray 
6ave  the  iast  gleams  of  a  short  glorious  day,' 
Again  wiih  morę  thannoon^tide  lustre  burns  ; 
The  dial  brightens,  and  the  linę  retums. 

Some  guardian  power,  who  o'erthy  fatepre- 
sides; 
1  Whose  eyes  unerring  AIbion*8  welfare  guides, 
Taught  yonderstrcams  with  new-felt  force  toflow. 
And  bade  th*  exalted  minerals  doubly  glow. 
Thus  cold  and  motioniess  Betfaesda  stood, 
Tili  beavenly  influence  brooded  o*6r  the  flood. 

Lo  1  while  our  isle  with  one  loud  paean  rings, 
Equal,  though  sllent,  homage  bis  brings  ; 
Uis,  whose  enring  on  the  modest  side 
Th'  unkind  and  ignorant  mlstake  for  pride. 
Here's  the  task  of  reason,  not  of  art, 
Words  of  the  mind,  and  actions  of  the  heart! 
And  surę  that  unbought  praise  which  learning 
brings 
Outweighs  the  Tast  aoolaimtbat  deafens  kings  ; 
For  souls,  supremely  sensible  and  great, 
See  through  the  ferce  of  noise,and  pomp  of  stateg 
Mark  when  the  fbols  huzza,  or  wise  rejoice. 
And  judge  ezactly  between  sound  and  yoice. 

llail,  and  proceed !  be  arts  like  ours  thy  care» 
Kor  clight  those  laurels  thou  wert  bom  to  wear  : 
Adom  and  ęmuUte  thy  glorious  linę, 
Take  thy  fore&ther^s  worth,  and  giye  them  thine* 
Blest  with  each  gift  thathuman  hearts  can  moye> 
In  science  blest,  but  doubly  blest  in  loye. 

Power,  beauty,  yirtue,  dignify  thy  choice, 
Each  public  sufirage,  and  eachpriyate  yoice. 


*  From   the  Epithalamia   Osonieosia,    ^G^ 
1734.    K. 
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THE  AMARANTH, 

OR^  RELIGIOUS  POEMS f 

CONSISTING  OF  FABLES,  YISIONS,  EMBŁEMS,  &c 

Deus  ora  moTet :  Seqttar  ora  rooTentem 

Rhe  Deum ! 


THt  AMABASTHIHB  CBOWV  DESCRISEO  BY  MILTON. 

A  ciowN  inwoTe  witb  amarant  and  gold  j 

Imroortal  Amarant !  a  flow*r  wbich  ooce 

In  Paradise  fast  by  the  tree  of  life 

Began  to  błoom ;  but  soon  for  iiian's  offenco 

To  Hea7'n  removM,  where  fint  it  grew ;  there 

grows, 
And  flow*rs  aloft^  shading  thefount  of  life. 

Par.  LoBt,  1.  III,  y.  352. 


PREFACR 

I  SflAŁŁ  DOttTOuble  the  public  witb  excu8es  for 
\enturin5t0  sciid  tbooe  Religious  Poeras  into  the 
world  ;  haviDg  long  sińce  obseryed,  tbat  all  apo- 
logies  madę  by  authors,  far  from  gaining  tbe  end 
proposed,  sen^e  oniy  to  supply  an  ill-natured 
critic  witb  weapous  to  atlack  tbem.  This  being 
the  case,  it  sbaJl  sufBce  me  to  say,  tbat  I  drew 
up  tbe  present  writings  for  my  own  private  oon- 
sólation  under  a  lingering  anddangerous  stateof 
health,  whicb  it  bas  pleased  God  to  make  my 
portion:  nor  had  I  any  better  opportunity  or 
power  of  discbargiug  the  duties  of  my  profession 
to  mankind.  The  goodness  of  my  canse  may 
perbaps  supply  the  defects  of  my  poetry ;  sińce, 
inthis  sense,  **  the  very  gleaniogsof  the  grapes  of 
Ephraim  will  be  better  than  the  vintage  of  Abie- 
cer."  I  promise  my  readers  no  extraordinary  art 
ID  compositionor  style;  bat  flatter  myself  they 
will  find  some  naturę,  some  flame,  and  some 
tnitb. 

Parables,  fables,  emblematic  visions,  &c.  are 
the  most  aiicient  methoduf  conveyingtruth  to 
mankind.  Upwards  of  forty  of  the  finest  and 
most  poetical  parts  of  the  Old  and  New  Testa- 
ment are  of  this  cast,  and  force  their  way  upon 
tbe  mind  and  lieart  irresistlbly,  thoogh  they  are 
written  in  prose. 

From  a  jast  sense  oftbis  hnmble  simplicity,  I 
bave  here  translated  the  piainest  and  least  figii- 
rative  parable  tbat  our  Blcssed  Saviour  bas  deli* 
Tered  to  us,  relating  onIy  to  a  few  un-omament' 
ed  circumstances  in  agriculture. 

Toexpiess8uch  bumble  allusions  w!th  clcar* 
ness,  propriety,  and  dignity,  was,  it  must  be  eon* 
fessed,  one  of  the  bardest  pieces  of  poetry  1  ever 
yet  undertook;  neyertheless,  I  flattered  myself 
tbat  I  was  in  some  degree  master  of  one  part  of 
the  subject  (namely,  the  culture  of  land}  upon 
whicb  the  parable  is  founded. 

Yet  the  great  and  feal  difficulty  still  recurred ; 

Diffidle  est  proprii  oommunia  dicere.— i-» 

How  far  1  bare  succeeded  in  this,  or  any  other 
particular,  is  morę  than  I  »baU  take  upon  me 


to  conjectnre.  Nor  sball  it  be  diasembled,  b* 
tbat  I  had  a  great  inclinatioD  to  gtwe  a  pora- 
phrase  (ur  metaphrase  ratber)  of  tbe 
chapterof  Deuteronomy;  wbich^  I  beliere, 
never  yet  been  tumed  into  Engliśb  yerae.  Ił  ii 
doubtiem  one  of  the  nobtest  pieces  of  poetry  ia 
Holy  Scripture ;  being  at  the  same  time  sahłiro^ 
and  yet  plain;  'seemingly  familiar,  and  j«t 
ricblydiYerafied. 

Id  this  chapter,  the  cbange  of  ideas  and  evcBts 
from  a  state  of  obedience  to  a  state  of  di:»obe£- 
ence,  exhibits  a  power  of  language,  imagery,  asri 
just  thinking,  whicb  no  un-inspired  writin^  erer 
have  laid  claim  tó  witb  justice,  or  ever  słnlL 
But,  when  1  came  to  take  acloser  view  of  tbe  pre- 
cipice  and  its  dangers,  "  my  heart  trPmbled,''  as 
Job  says,  "  and  was  moTed  out  of  its  place  ;"  I 
threw  down  the  pencil  in  despair,.  and  left  tbe 
undertaking  to  some  abler  hand ;  namely,  to 
some  futurę  Milton,  Dryden,  or  Pope. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  may  perbaps  wDtore  t» 
persuade  myself,  tbat  the  intention  of  the  pre- 
sent work  18  conamendable,  and  tbat  tbe  worŁ 
when  perused,  may  prore  nsefiit  (morę  or  less) 
to  my  feliow^hristians. 

Conscious  of  my  own  tnabilities,  and  being  de- 
sirous  that  the  reader  may  receive  some  ad- 
vanlage  by  casting  his  eyes  over  tbese  poems.  1 
baveadded  in  a  few  notes,  the  most  reroar  kable 
passages  I  had  an  eye  to  in  the  Holy  Scriptares, 
and  in  the  writings  of  the  priniitiTe  fatbers; 
they  being  tbe  only  compass  and  cbaits  wbicb  I 
have  madę  use  of  in  my  navigation. 

A  mixture  of  pleasing  and  instroctire  poetiy 
cannot  fail  to  engage  the  attention  of  ali  ratiocial 
and  serious  readers :  "For,  as  it  is  hurtful  to  drink 
winę,  or  water,  alone ;  and  as  winę  mią^led 
wth  water  is  pleasant,  and  deligbteth  tbe  taste  ; 
even  so  speech,  finely  framed,  deligbtetb  tbe 
ears  of  them  that  read  the  stor>-." 

2  Maccab.  Ch.  ult  ▼.  nit. 


CHniSTS  PARABLE  OF  TBE 
SOfFER. 

I  will  incline  minę  ear  to  a  parable :  I  will  open 
my  dark  saying  upon  tlie  harp.  Psalm  xlix, 
V.  4. 

All  tbese  things  spake  Jesus  unto  tbe  multitude 
in  parables.  Without  a  parable  &pake  be  not 
unto  them.    Maith.  c,  xiii.  t.  34. 

A  wise  man  wili  bear,  and  increaae  leaming^ 
and  a  mani  of  understanding  sball  attain  unto 
wise  counsels:  to  understand  a  pro^eib  (a 
parable]  and  the  interpretation;-  the  words  of 
the  wise,  aodtbeir  dark  sayings.  Piot.  c  i. 
T.  5,  6. 


CHRISTS  PARABLE  OF  THE  SOWER. 
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INTRODUCTION. 
f^MO  e*er  tb*  Ascr^an  bard  ^   bad  learnt  to 

Or  Homer^s  fingen  toucbM  the  speaking  string; 
laogp*eT  the  supplemeotal  arts  had  found 
Tb'  enibroid*ry  o(  aaxiliaiy  sonnd ; 
TIm  Hea^^n-bom  Musetbe  pnthsof  natare  chose: 
Embleiiis  and  iables  ber  wtiole  miód  disclose, 
Yictoriotts  o'er  the  aoul  with  cbergy  of  pn>se  ! 
•    Tirue  poetry,  likc  Ophir^s  fcold,  endures 
Ali  triala,  yet  its  puńt j  sccares ; 
loTert,  disjoint  it,  cbange  its  very  namey 
Tbe  oseace  of  the  tboughts  remains  tbe  same. 
Somethmg  tbere  19,  wbich  endless  charms  affonis, 
Aad  ttamps  the  majesty  of  tnitb  00  words. 

Tbe  son  of  Gidecn*,  'midst  Ćberizini's  roow, 
rmkJIPd  ia  nambers  taught  the  streain  to  flow, 
Wttb  cofi<«ious  pridc  disdain'd  the  aids  of  art. 
And  pour'd  a  fuli  ooDviction  od  tbe  heart: 
HuCedBiT,  Fig-tree,  and  the  Bry'rconvey 
Tbe  bigh^st  notions  in  the  bumblcst  way  •. 

in  NaŁhan*8  faUe  strong  and  mild  coospire, 
The  Buppliant'9  meekneas  and  tbe  poefs  fire: 
TiH  waken*dnitnre  bade  the  tears  to  flow, 
And  DiaFid*!!  niuse  assumM  the  voice  of  woe  4, 

The  wiM,  ałl-knowing  Savioar  of  inankind 
l(łx'd  ease  with  strength,  and  tratb  with  em> 

blenijoin'd: 
Omniacience,  tested  with  fuli  pow^r  to  ehoose, 
O'erioolcs  the  strong,  nor  does  the  weak  refuse  ^: 
Leaves  pageantry  of  means  to  fcebier  man, 
Aod  baflds  the  noblest,  on  the  plainest  plan : 
IMvioe  simplicity  the  work  befriends, 
Aod  bombie  causes  reach  gnbUniest  ends. 

Tnie  flame  of  yerse,  O  nanctifying  fire  5  I 
Warm  not  my  genius,  but  my  heart  inspite ! 
On  my  cleansM  lips  permit  the  coals  to  dwell 
Wbich  from  thy  altar  on  tsaiah  fell  f  \ 
Cancel  the  world'9  applanse  j  and  give  thy  grace 
Tome,  themeanestofthe  tuneful  race. 
Teach  me  tbe  words  of  Jesus  to  impart 
Wlch  eoergy  of  powV,  but  firee  from  art. 
Tby  emanaUoDS  ligbt  and  beat  dispense ; 
To  SQ<±littg9  speech,  to  chiklren  eloąnence !-« 
£ike  Habakkak^,  Icopy,  noindtte; 
Tim'n>os  like  bim,  I  tremble  whitst  I  write  ! 
Bot  Jeremiab  with  new  boldness  song, 
When  inspiration  nish*d  upon  his  tongue  9, 
The  pow'rs  of  sacred  poesy  were  tń^n 
-By  Him  that  bears  tbe  si^aature  of  llcav'n  *^ . 

*  Heńod.  S  Jotbam. 

s  :»ee  the  wbde  parable,  Judg.  c.  ix.  ▼.  7 — 21. 

^On  thb  occasion  David  composed  theSOtb 
pnim* 

s  U  is  the  uniform  doctrinc  of  Scnptare, 
**  Tbat  flight  shall  perish  from  the  swift,  and 
the  sbrtong  shalt  not  strengthen  his  force,  neither 
shall  the  mtghty  deliTcr  bimself,"  Amos,  c.  ii. 
▼.14. 

*  Rom.  e.  X7.  ▼.16.  2  Thess.  c  iL  ▼.  13. 1  Pet 

C.  L  T.  S. 

V  balab  c  vii.  ¥.6. 
^  Hab.  c  ii.  v.  2.   ' 

*  Jer.  c  L  T.  6»  Sec.  8,  9. 
^  Jglm,  c  Ti.  Tir.  27. 


PARABLE* 


W^HBM  Tema]  show*rs  and  sunsbioe  had  nn* 
The  f  rdzeń  bosom  of  tbe  torpid  gronnd,     [bound 
When  breezes  from  tbe  westera  world  repair 
To  wake  the  flow*rs  and  vivify  the  air, 
Th*  industrious  peasant  left  his  early  bed. 
And  o'er  tbe  fields  bis  seeds  for  baryest  spread^ 
With  equal  band,  and  at  a  distauce  due, 
(Impartialiy  to  ev'ry  furrow  true) 
llie  life-supportiug  grain  he  justjy  threw'. 
As  was  tbe  culture,  such  was  the  retnra ;  . 
Of  weeds  a  fbrest,  or  a  grove  of  com  *. 
But,  wbere  be  dealt  the  gifton  grateful  soilt, 
Hanrests  of  industry  o'er-paid  his  toils. 

Some  seeda^by  chaoce  on  brachy  3  -grounds  htt 
threw. 
And  some  the  win^^s  to  flinty  head-lapds  blew ; 
Sudden  they  mounted,  pre-mature  of  birth. 
But  pin'd  and  sicken'd,  unsupply*d  with  earth : 
Whilst  buruing  suns  their  Tital  juice  ezbaPd, 
And,  as  the  ixx>tś  decay'd,  the  foliage  faiFd. 

Some  seeds  he  ▼entur*d  ou  ungrateful  landa, 
Tougbchurtishclays,  andloose  unthrifty  sands; 
Tbe  step-dame  soil  refusM  a  nurse'8  care : 
The  plauts  were  siekły,  juiceless,  pale,  and  barei 

On  trodden  paths  a  casual  portion  fell : 
Condemn'd  in  scanty  penury  to  dwell. 
And  haif-deny'd  the  matrix  of  a  celi ; 
While  other  seeds,  less  fortunata  than  they^ 
Slept,  starv'd  and  naked,  on  the  bard  bigh-way, 
From  frost  defenccless,  and  to  biids  a  prey. 
Herę  daws  with  riotous  excesses  feed, 
Andchoughs,  the  cormorantsof  grain,  sucćeedf 
Next  wiły  ^igeons  take  their  silent  stand. 
And  sparrows  last,  the  gleaners  of  the  land. 

Anotber  portion  mock'd  the  seodsman's  toil» 
Dispens'd  upon  a  rich,  but  weedy  soil : 
Fat  unctuous  juiccs  gorg'd  the  rank«fed  root ; 
And  pletbories  of  sap  producM  no  fruit. 
Hence,  wbere  the  life-  supplying  grain  was  spread » 
The  raT^nousdock  uprears  its  miscreant  bead^ 
Insatiate  thistles,  tjrrants  of  the  plaios ; 
And  lurid-bemloc,  ting*d  with  puis'nous  stains* 
What  tbese  might  spare,  th'  incroaching  thomt 

dcma^; 
Exhaust  earth'd  virtne,  and  perplex  the  land  K 

At  last,  of  prccious  grain  a  chosen  share 
Was  sown  on  pre-diiect^  land  with  care; 
(A  cultur^d  spot,  accustomM  to  receive 
Ali  prerious  aids  that  industry  can  give ;) 

»  "  nicss  God,  who  batb  gtven  tbee  two  de- 
narii,  nnmely,  the  law  and  the  gospel,  in  re- 
compence  for  th\'  submission  and  laboar." 

Ćhrysost.  Hum.  in  Luc.  c.  10. 

•  "They  that  fear  the  Lord  arcasure  seed,and 
tlicy  that  I;)ve  him  an  liunourable  plant:  they 
that  regard  not  the  law,  are  a  disbouourable 
seed :  ihey  that  transgress  the  commandinents, 
are  a  deoeilful  seed."  E -clus.  c.  x.  ▼.  19. 

s  Brashy  lands,  in  an  busbandry-sen^ie,  sig  • 
nify  lands  tbat  are  dry,  shallow,  grave]ly,  and 
pebbiy.  Such  «>rt  of  grounds  the  old  Romaaf 
called  glareous : 

Jejuna  ąuidem  cliTOsi  glarea  runa. 

,    Yirg,  Georg.  U. 

«  SeeUosea,  c.  x»  v.  4  aod  8. 
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BARTE^S  POEMS; 


Tbe  well-turnMsoilwithanbombrightnesB  shonei 
^lellowM  with  nttrous  air  and  genial  sun : 
Ad  harmony  of  inould,  by  naturę  mist! 
Kot  lip^ht  as  air,  nor  as  a  cement  fix*d : 
Jast  firm  enougb  t'  embrace  tbe  thriving  root, 
Yet  givc  frec  expaDse  to  tbe  ftbrous  sboot ; 
Dilating,  when  disiurbM  bylab*ringhand9, 
And  smelling  sweet,  when  8bow'r8  refresh  tbe 
lands.  [tain, 

Scaroe  could  tbe  reapers*  arms  tbe  sbeares  con- 
Aud  tbe  fuli  ganiers  swelPd  witb  goldcn  giain  -, 
Uniike  tbe  barrests  of  degen'rate  days, 
One  omer  sowo,  one  huodred-fold  repays : 
Bich  product,  to  a  bountiful  exees8 ! — 
Kor  ougbt  we  morę  to  ask,  nor  morę  possess. 
Thebarvest  oYeroomes  tbe  reapers*  toil ; 
bo  feeble  is  tbe  bind,  so  strong  tbe  soil  *, 

Man's  Savioar  tbus  bis  parable  exprest ; 
He  tbat  hath  ears  to  bear,  may  feel  tbe  rest 


! 


INTERPRETATION. 

Th£  gift  of  kuowing  is  to  all  men  giv'n  f^ 
AUknow,  butfewperform,  tbe  will  ofHe*r'n  ; 
Tbey  hear  tbe  sound,  but  miss  tbe  sense  convey'd, 
And  lose  tbe  substance^  whilst  tbey  ńew  tb^ 
sbade. 
Wben^pecious  doctrines  hover  round  a  mind 
\l'bich  is  not  vitally  witb  Heav'n  conjoin^d, 
Tbe  Tisionary  objects  float  and  pass 
Transient  as  figures  gliding  o'er  a  glass : 
£ach  bot  a  momentary  Yisitmakcs, 
And  eacb  supplies  tbe  place  tbe  last  forsakes.^ 


Wbene^er  adyerse  fbrtnne  cboaks  Che  way» 
Wben  danger  tbreats,  or  douds  o*ercast  tbe 
Tbis  plant  of  casualty,  unftx'd  at  root, 
Sbakeswitb  tbe  blast,  and  casts  bisunripefirot;' 
But,  wben  tbe  stonns  of  poveny  arise. 
And  persccution  cv*ry  vlrtue  tries, 
Mindless  of  God,  and  tmsting  to  bimself  a, 
Hestrands  Heav'n's  freigbtage  on  a  da 
Arerse  to  leam,  and  morę  arerse  to  bear,  [i 
He  sinkSf  tbe  abject  Tictim  of  despair ! 

Tbe  men  of  pow*r  and  pomp  reaemble  seeds 
Sown  on  ńcb  eartb,  but  chuak'd  witii 

weeds. 
Religion  strikes  tbem,buttbey  sbim  tbe  t 
Beboldtbe  profit,  and  yet  profit  ooaght. 
Heav'n's  bigb  rewards  tbey  silentjy  oooŁeauit 
And  think  tbe  preseot  worłd  suffioes  thenu 
Mcan-wbile  ambition  leads  tbe  soal  astimy, 
Farfrom  its  natal  walk,  tb*etbereal  way  ; 
Infrest  assassins  friendsbip  ev*ry  boor, 
Trutbwaipsto  custom,oon8cience  benda  to  pow^r, 

I'  Till  all  tbe  cultivating  band  raceires 
Is  empty  bkMsom,  and  deatb-blasted  km^ias. 
Idiota  in  judgmeot,  baffled  o^er  aod  o*er  ; 
Still  tbe  same  bait,  stiłl  cireumvented  mon; 
Self-Yictims  of  tbe  ciinning  tbey  adore  1 
Wise  witbout  wisdom,  busy  to  no  end ; 
Man  still  tbeir  foe,  and  Heav*n  itself  no  frtOii ! 
Tbe  chosen  seed,  on  cultur'd  gtouud,  are  Vbej 
Wbo  bumbly  tread  tbe  evangeUc  »ay. 
(The  road  to  łJeav*D  is  uniform  and  plain  : 
Ail  itber  patbs  are  serpentine  and  Tain. 
t1i4true  disciple  takes  tbe  word  re^eaJfdg 
Nof  rusbes  on  thc  sanctu'ry  oonceal'4» 


\ 


Satan  for  ever  fond  tobeemploy'd,  _  _    _^ 

(Ańd  changing  minds  ev»n  ask  to  be  dertroyM',)^  wilst  empty  leas^ners  cmptiest  ar1s'empioy; 
Marks  well  th*  infinu  of  faith  ;  and  sonn  supplies  I  X  jhing  tbey  build,  and  all  tbings  tbey  destiof  I 


Pbantoms  of  trutb,  and  substances  of  ly es : 
Kiliing  tbe  dy ing,  be  a  cooquest  gains ; 
And,  from  a  litllc,  steals  tbe  poor  remains. 
Keason,  maii's  guardian,  by  ncglect,  or  sleep, 
Łoses  tbat  castle,  be  was  meant  to  kcep. 

Tbe  seeds  upon  a  flinty  surface  cast, 
Denote  tbe  worldly-wise,  wbo  think  tn  basta : 


Ttt^  provident  of  Heav'n  unlocks  bis  stora, 
llirciotbe  tbe  naked,  and  to  feed  tbe  poor : 
Ib  cacb  man  gen*rou8,  and  to  eacb  mao  joit, 
Oqpsck>u8  of  a  depositary  trust 

atient  of  ceosure,  yet  condemomg  nonę : 

lacid  to  all,  acoountable  to  One. 
'n  in  prosperity  be  fears  no  lon. 


Wbo  cbaoge,  for  cbanging^s    sake,  frOm  rigbt  E^pecU  a  cbange,  and  starts  no^  at  tbe  cnss. 

to  wrong, 
Coostant  to  notbing,  and  in  notbinglong; 
To  day  tbey  bear  tbe  word  of  God  witb  joy. 
To  roont>w  tbey  tbe  word  of  God  destroy  ^ 
Ind'fr  rent,  to  assert  or  to  deny : 
Witb  zeal  tbey  flatter,  and  witb  zeal  decry. 
Sucb  is  Uie  fool  of  wit !  wbo  strikes  witb  |)ains 

To  lose  tbat  paradise  tbe  peasant  gains. — 

f 

i  Imbecillior  colonus  ąaim  ager.  Columella. 

*  *'  To  sin  against  knowledge  is  a  greater  of- 
fence  tban  an  ignorant  trespass ;  in  propo^tion 
as  a  fault,  ubich  is  capabie  of  no  escuse,  is 
morę  beinous  tban  a  fault  which  admits  of  a  to- 
lerabiedefence**'         J.  Mart,  Resp.  adOrtbod. 

«  Ignorancc  will  not  excuse  sin,  when  it  is  a  sin 
init5elf.»'  Anon.Yet 

1  "  He  tbat  is  idle  tempts  Satan  to  sethim  to 
work.*»  Cbrysost.  Hom. 

Pious  Jeremy  Taylor  once  said  to  a  lady, 
•<*  Madatn,  ifyou  donotemploy  your  children, 
the  devil  will."  The  j^n  of  Sirach  gives  also  tbe 
foHowing  advicfc  :  "  Seiid  thy  son  to  labour,  tliat 
be  be  not  idie  j  for  idleness  teacheth  much  evil." 

C.  X3utui,  V.  27. 


\Mi  injuriesby  patience  be  samKMuits  ; 
AU  suff^rings  God*s  own  med^cines  be  acoountsf: 

*  •<  We  are  all  careful  about  smali  mattenk 
and  oegligent  ia  tbe  greatest ;  of  which  tbis  is 
tbe  reason,  we  know  not  where  tnie  felicity  is." 

ScHieroo. 

*  Tbe  preacber  arrites  beauCtfulIy  upon  thii 
subject  Ecclus.  C  ii.  "  My  son,  if  thoo  cone 
to  senre  tbe  Lord,  prepare  thy  soul  for  irial, 
set  thy  beart  ariglit,  and  coastantly  endure,  and 
make  not  hastę  in  time  of  troubie;*'  i.  e.  be  not 
impatient  to  get  OTer  thy  trouble.  **  Cleate  noto 
bim,  and  de|||i|^  not  away,  tbat  tbou  mayest  be 
increased  atThy  last  end.  Wbatsoever  is  brougfat 
upontbec:take  checrfuUy,  and  be  patientwboi 
tliou  art  changed  to  a  luw  estate.  For  goM  ii 
tried  in  tbe  fire,  and  acceptable  men  in  the  liir- 
nace  of  adversity. — Look  at  the  generations  of 
old,  and  sce,  did  ever  ady  trust  ia  tbe  Loid  and 
was  confoiinded }  or  did  any  abide  in  hi»  fesr 
ąnd  was  forsaken  ?  or  whom  did  be  ever  despise, 
^at  called  upon  bim  ?  for  tbe  Lord  is  foli  of 
compassJon  and  mercy ;  be  forgiTetb  sios,  anś 
saveth  in  time  of  affliction. — Wo  ha  to  tbe  sioact 
ihat  goeth  two  ways j"  i,  €•  tbat  hatb  itooon* 


THOMAS  A  KEMPI8  :  A  YISION. 


Ml 


Stiidkn]Sof|DQd,8BdpeDiteDt  for  iii, 
Still  sbortof  grace,  yet  perseveńng  stiU  ; 
As  jast  and  Łrue  as  eiring naturę  can 
(For  imperfectłon  sets  its  stamp  on  mui)* 
Heav^ii  marks  tbe  saint,  her  mansions  to  adon, 
Andy  łiaviDg  purg^d  the  cbaff,  accepts  the  oom. 


fcc  Tbe  grandeur  of  scripbiral  snblimity,  or 
stmplicity,  admits  of  few  or  no  embelljsbmenta. 
George  Sandys,  in  the  reign  of  Charles  I.  seems 
only  to  have  known  tbis  secret 


TffE  jiSCETICi 

OR,  THOMAS  A  KEMPIS : 

A  Yitnnr. 

Ih  omnibus  reąuiem  ąnaBUTi,  et  nusąnam 
InTeni,  nisi  in  angulis,  et  libellis. 

Symbol.  Kempisian. 

At  nunc,  discutsa  rerum  caligine,  venim 
Aspicis;  ilło  alii  rursusjactantur  in  alto. 
At  tna  sectiros  portus,  blandamque  qaietem 
Intiayity  non  quassa  ratis. 

Stat  Syly.  L.  IL 


ADYERTISEMENT 

TO  TBB   RBADBH. 


At  the  end  of  tbe  12th  stanza  in  this  poem, 
I  bad  sereral    inducements    for  Tentaring  to 
change  tbe  ode  into  beroic  meaaure.    Tbe  first 
vas,  that  I  migbt  diTersify  tbe  doctńnal  part 
from  tbe  dcscriptire.    The  second  was,  that  our 
excellent  and  most  leamed  poet,  Cowley,  bad 
giTen  me  bis  authority  for  makiog  this  change, 
in  bis  poem  de  Piantis.     But  tbe  third  and  truer 
rcason  was,  that  I  found  it  oext  to  impracticable, 
to  deliYcr  sbort,  unadorned,  didactical  sentences 
consistently  with  tbe  copiousness,  irregularity, 
and  entbusiasm  pecoliar  to  ode-writing. — Łet  the 
reader  ooly  make  tbe  experiment,  and  I  flatter 
myself  be  iriJl  join  with  me  in  opinion* — ^Nor  bave 
I  deperted  any  fortber  than  in  a  metaphor  or 
two  fiom  that  original  simplicity  wbicb  charac- 
terises  my  aathor,  bowerer  difficult  and  self-de- 
nying  sucb  an  nndertaking  mtght  be  in  a  poeti- 
cal  compoeition.    What  ga^e  me  waming  was, 
that  Castalio  and  Stanhope  bad  botb  spoiled 
Thomas  a  Kempis  by  attempting  to  adomhim 
with  iiowery  language,  folse  elcgance,  and  glaring 
hnagery.    And,  by  tbe  way,  to  this  cause  may 
be  attributed  the  miscarriages  of  many  poets, 
(otbenrise  confessedly  eniinent)  in  theirpara- 
phrases  of  the  Psalms  of  I)avJd,  tbe  Book  of  Job, 


And  in  the  momingj  rising  up  a  great  while  be- 
fore  day,  be  went  and  departed  into  a  solitary 
place,  and  tbere  prayed. 

Mark,  c.  i.  r.  35. 

Dbkp  in  aTale,  where  cloud-bom  Rbyne  ^ 
Throttgh  meads  his  Alpine  waters  rolPd,      • 
Where  pansies  mixt  with  daisies  shine. 
And  asphodels  instarr^d  with  gold  j  . 
Two  forests,  skirting  round  tbe  feet 
Of  ereriasting  mountains,  meet, 
Half  parted  by  an  op'ning  glade  ; 
Aroand  Hercynian  oaks  kre  seen.-— 
Łarcbes  3,  and  cjrprese  erer  green. 
Unitę  tbeir  hospitable  sbade. 

ImpearPd  with  dew,  the  rosy  Mom 
Stood  tip-toe  •  on  tbe  momitain*s  brow  ; 
Gleams  following  gleams  tbe  Heay^ns  adorn^ 
And  gild  the  theatre  below : 
Naturę  from  needful  slumber  wakes> 
And  ftom  her  misty  eye-balls  shakes 
Tbe  balmy  dews  of  sofl  repose : 
The  pious  lark  with  grateful  lays 
Asoends  theskies,  and  chants  the  praise 
Wbicb  man  to  bis  Creator  owes  K 


toman  as  well  as  God.  '*  Wo  unto  him  that  is 
&int-bearted ;  for  be  believetb  not,  therefore 
sball  be  not  be  defended.  Wo  uoto  you  that 
bave  lost  patience :  what  will  ye  do  when  the 
Lord  shail  Tisit  you? — thej^^tbat  fear  the  Lord 
will  say,  we  will  foli  into  the  bands  of  the  Lord, 
and  not  into  tbe  bands  of  men :  for  as  his  ma- 
jeity  is,  80  is  his  mercy."  / 

In  like  manijer  St.  Chrysostom  informs  ns, 

"  That,  in  proportion  as  God  adds  to  our  tribn- 

lation,  he  adds  likewise  loour  retribution." 
*  This  tiTer  takes  its  rise  fix>m  one  of  the  high- 

est  ice-mountains  in  Switzcrlaud. 
3  The  species  of  larcb-tree  berę  meant  is  cal- 

led  semperYJrcns;  the  other  larch^s  are  dcciduis 

foIi|s» 


When  lo !  a  renerable  sire  appears, 
Witlł  sprigbtly  footsteps  basfning  o*er  the  plain; 
His  tresses  borę  tbe  marks  of  founcore  years, 
Yet  free  from  sickness  he,  and  void  of  pain : 
His  eyes  with  balf  theiryoutbful  cleamesssbone*. 
Still  on  bis  cheeks  health's  tincture  gently  gloWd, 
His  aged  voice  retain'd  a  mauly  tonę. 
His  peaceful  blood  in  equal  tenonr  6ow*d. 
At  lengib»  beneatb  a  beechen  shade  reclinM, 
He  tbus  pour^d  fortb  to  Heav'n  the  transport!  i£ 
hismind. 

«  * 

'  Hp-toe.    Shakespeare.« 

4«Before  weengage  in  worldly  business,  dr 
any  common  amusements  of  Ufo,  let  us  be  car«> 
ful  toconsecrate  tbe  first-fruits  of  the  day,  and 
the  very  beginning  of  our  boly  thougbts  unto  the 
service  of  God.**  St.  BasiL 

•Thomas  k  Kempis  bad  no  manifost  infirmi- 
ties  of  old-age,  and  retained  his  eye-sigbc  per*, 
foct  to  the  last. 

Ali  that  I  bave  erer  been  able  to  leam  in  Ger- 
many upon  good  authority,  conceming  him,  is 
as  follows :  He  was  bom  at  Kempis.  or  Kempen, 
a  smali  walled  town  in  the  dutchy  of  Cleyes, 
and  dioccse  of  Colo^.  His  fomily-name  was 
Hamerlein,  wbich  signifies  in  the  German 
language  a  little  hammer.  We  find  also  that 
his  parents  were  named  John  and  Gertrudę  Ha- 
merlein. He  lived  chiefly  in  the  monastery  of 
Mount  St.  Agnes ;  where  his  effigy,  together  with 
a  prospectof  tbe  monastery,  wasengraven  on  a 
plute  of  copper  that  lies  oter  his  body.  The  said 
monastery  is  now  called  Bcrgh-Clooster,  or,  aa 
we  migbt  say  in  English,  Hill-Cioyster.  Many 
strangers  in  their  trevels  ^isit  it  Kempis  was 
certainly  one  of  the  best  aud  greatest  men  sińce 
tbe  primitive  ages.  His  book  of  the  Imitątion 
I  of  Cbri;»t  has'seeii  near  forty  edltions  in  the  orw 
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"  Come  mito  me  (M«8sn!h  crics) 
Ałl  that  are  laden  and  oppres8*d : 
To  Thee  I  come  (my  heart  replies) 
C)  Patron  of  etenial  resŁ ! 
Wbo  waiks  with  me   (rejoins  ihe  Toice) 
lu  purett  day-lłghtshali  rejoice, 
Incapableto  err,  orfall., 
With  thee  I  walk,  my  gracious  God ; 
liOiKi:  rve  Iby  paiofiil  foot-steps  tnM], 
Redeemer,  SaWour,  Friendof  all*! 

*'  Heav*n  in  my  youth  bestowM  each  good 

Of  cboicer  tort :  in  fertile  landa 

A  decent  patńmony  atood, 

Saffident  for  my  JKBt  demandf* 

My  form  was  pleasing ;  bealtb  refin'd 

Myblood;  a  deep-discerning  miiMl 

Crown'd  all  the  rest.^Tbe  fav'rite  child 

Of  un-affected  eloqoence» 

Plain  natare,  uD-scbolaatic  sense:-* 

And  once  or  twioe  the  MusessmiPU ! 

"Blest  with  each  boon  that  Ainiplerminds  desire, 

Till  fleav'n  gróws  weary  of  their  nanwoos  pray^^, 

I  madę  the  nobleroption  to  retire  V, 

And  gave  tbe  world  to  worldlin^ s  and  their  bein ; 

The  warriors  laurets,  and  the  statemian^  fam^, 

Tbe  Tain  man^s  hopes  for  tłtles  and  employ, 

*I1ie  pomp  of  station»  and  ihe  rich  man^t  name, 

I  left  for  fools  to  seek,  and  knares  t'enjo>'; 

An  early  whisper  did  its  truths  impart, 

And  all  the  God  conceal*d  irradiated  my  heart. 

"  Happy  the  man  who  tnms  to  HeaT'n, 
When  on  the  landscape^i  verge  of  green 
Old-age  appears,  to  whom  His  giv'n 
To  creep  in  sight,  but  fly,  nnteeo ! 

ginal  Latin,  and  abore  slxty  tranalations  have 
been  madę  from  it  into  modem  languages. 

Our  autbor  died  August  the  Stb,  147 1»  aged 
92  yeara. 

In  the  engraTing  on  copper  above-mentioned, 
and  lying  over  bis  grave,  is  represented  a  per- 
son respectfully  preseuting  to  him  a  labd  on 
"wbich  is  wńtten  a  wenę  to  tluseffect: 

Ob !  wbere  is  Peace  ?  for  Tboa  its  paths  hast 
trod. 

To  whicb  Kempis  retums  another  strip  of  paper, 
mscribed  as  foUows : 

lo  poYerty,  retirement*  and  with  God, 

He.was a canon regular  of  Augustins,  and  sub- 
prior  of  mount  St.  Agnes'  mooastery.  He  eom- 
posed  his  treatise  On  the  Imitation  of  Christ  in 
the  siity-first  year  of  bis  age,  as  appears  frum 
a  notę  of  bis  own  writing  in  the  library  of  his 
conTcnt. 

'  Imitatkmof  Christ,  Lib.  L  c.  L 

t "  Solitude  is  the  best  scbool  wberein  to  leam 
«be  way  to  HeaTea"  *  St.  Jerom. 

<'  Woridly  bonours  are  a  trying  snare  to  men 
of  an  exaltei  statton;  of  oourse  their  chief  care 
mnst  be,  to  pat  tbemseWes  out  of  the  reach  of 
envy  by  bumility.''  Nepotian* 

'« The  pleasnres  ofthii  world  are  only  the  mo- 
mentary  comfotts  of  tbe  miserable,  and  not  tbe 
rewards  of  tbe  happy."  St.  August 

*  Csetera  8(4ictts  speciosa  inoommoda  Titae 
Pcmutt  stultis  guittere,  babere  malis. 

Coyleiua  de  Plant, 


HARTE^S  POEMS. 


Stealer  of  marches,  rabtile  foe, 
Siuon  of  stratagem  and  woe  I 
Thy  fiital  blows,  ah !  who  can  ward  ł 
Around  thee  lurks  a  motley  train 
Of  wants,  and  fears,  and  chronić 
llie  hungry  Croats  of  thy  gnard. 

**  (Thuson  the  flow'r-eoameird  \w 
Unconscious  of  the  least  sarprice, 
In  thoughtiessgambols sports Łhe 
Whiist  veilM  in  grass  the  tygress  lies. 
Tbe  silent  trait*ress  crouches  lo«r, 
Her  vef7  lungs  surcease  to  Uow : 
At  length  she  dartson  hunger's  wings  i 
Surę  ot  her  distance  and  snccess, 
Wbere  Newton  could  but  odiy  guess, 
Sbe  ncTcr  misses,  when  śbe  springs  '.) 

"Morę  truły  wise  the  man,  whose  earły  yooA* 
Is  offcr^d  a  free  ofT^ring  to  the  Lord« 
A  self-addicted  votary  to  truth, 
Serrant  tbro*  choice,  disciple  by  accord  F 
HcRv'n  alwaysdid  th'  unblemishM  tuitle  cboose^ 
Wbere health  oonjoinM withspirit most aboandr 
Heay'n  seek8'tbe  youi^,  nor  doea  the  oid  refaK« 
But  youth  acqnits  the  debt,  wbicb  age  oon- 

pounds! 
Awkward  in  time,  and  soar'd  witb  self-disgraee^ 
The  apeud-thrift   pays  his  all,   and  Łakestbs 

bankrupt^s  plaee.** 

Thus  spoke  the  Tcnerable  sagę 
Who  ne'er  imbib*d  Mseonian  lore, 
Who  drew  no  aids  from  M«ro*spagc^ 
And  yet  to  nobler  flights  could  soar. 
Tatight  by  the  Solymian  maid; 
With  native  elegaoue  array'd, 
He  gave  his  easy  thonghts  to  flow  ; 
The  charms  which  anxious  art  deny'd 
Truth  and  simplicity  sopply^d, 
Melodious  in  religious  woe. 

Poet  in  sentiment !  be  feels 
Tbe  flame;  nor  seeks  irom  Terse  bis  aid ! 
Tbe  veil  wbich  artful  charms  conoeals. 
To  real  beauty  proves  a  shade. 
When  nature's  out-lines  dubious  are^ 
Yerse  decks  then  with  a  sligbt  cymarr  u  2 
Tnie  cbaims  by  art  in  vain  are  drest. 
Not  icy  prose  oould  damp  his  fire: 
Intense  Uie  flame  and  mounting  higb'r» 
Brightiy  Tictorious  when  opprest  1 

By  thts  time  mom  in  all  its  glory  shone ; 
Tbe  Sim'8  chaste  kiss  absorb'd  the  virgin-4lew  s 
Th'  impatient  peasant  wish*d  his  laboor  dooe, 
Tbe  cattle  to  th'  umbrageous  streams  witbdrew: 
Beneatb  a  cool  impenetrable  shad^ 
Quiet,  be  mu«'d.    So  Jonas  safely  sate  [play^} 
(When  the  swift  gourd  her  palmy  leaTes 
To  see  the  tow'rsof  Ninus  bow  to  iate  >>. 


•  Tbis  parentbesis  was  inserted  by  way  of 
imitating  the  famous  parentbesis  in  Horace^s 
Ode,  wbich  begins 

Qua]em  ministmm  fulminis  alitem,  && 

*o  «( £^en  frdm  tbe  flower  till  the  grapę  waf 
ripe,  bath  my  heart  delighted  in  Wisdom.*' 

Ecclus.  c.  li.  V.  15. 

1^  A  tbin  corering  of  the  gause,  or  samet^ 
kind.  Dryd.  Cymon  k,  Iphigeą. 
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%*  Ascetic  then  drew  forth  a  parchment-scroll, 
lad  Łhas  pourM  oat  to  Heay^n  th'  effiisioos  of 
his  soal. 
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TBB   MBDITATIOH  OP  TBOMAS   A  KKimt. 

I . )  Tn  Tanity  to  wish  for  length  of  days ; 
lie  ait  of  liTing  weU  is  wise  iDea*9  praise. 
f  death,  not  length  of  life,  eDgag>d  our  view, 
ife  wouldbe  bappier,  and  death  happiertoo  * . 

Naturę  fbreshows  oar  death :  *tis  G<x]  's  decree; 
lie  king,  the  msect  diesj  and  so  mast  we* 
Hiat'9  natural,  and  common  to  us  allf 
Vhat's  necessary ; — nonę  should  evil  cali. 
^heck  tby  fond  love  of  life,  and  human  pride; 
hall  man  repine  at  death,  when  Christ  has  dy 'd? 
2.)  He  that  can  calmly  view  the  mask  of 

ill  never  tremble  at  the  face  beneath ;   [death, 
^robationer  of  Heav'n,  he  starta  no  morę 
To  see  the  last  sands  ebb,  than  those  beibre*. 

(3.)  In  vain  we  argue,  boast,  elude,  deacantj*^ 
ło  man  is  honest  thafs  afraid  of  want. 
^o  blood  of  confessors  that  bosom  warms^, 
chiefa  start s  at  hunger,  as  the  worst  of  harms  * 

(4.)  Tbe  man  with  Christian  presenrance  ńx*d\ 
nieck'dbut  not  stop'd ;  retarded  but  not  tir^d; 
ttraitenM  by  foes,  yet  sore  of  a  retreat, 
n  Heav'n*s  protection  rcsts  securely  great  •  ; 
lears  ev'ry  sharp  alarm  witbont  dismay; 
tfidst  dangers  daontless,  and  midst  terrours  gay; 
ndignant  of  obstmction  glows  his  flame, 
Lud,  struggling,  mounts  to  Heav'n,  from  whence 

it  came: 
)ppressM  itthrives;  its  own  destroyers  tires, 
kod  with  unceasing  fbrtitudeaspires?. 

1  This  and  the  following  passages  marked  with 
L  notę  of  reference  are  extracted  almost  yerbatim 
rom  Kempis^s  Book  of  the  Imitation  of  Christ. 
Jb.  I,  c.  1,  2.    See  also  Libc  1,  c  19.  23. 

'  "  Death,  when  compared  to  life,  scems  to 
te  a  remedy  and  nota  punishment." 

St  Macar. 

On  the  same  point  another  primitive  Chris- 
ńfl  hath  obaerred,  «  That  the  Supremę  Being 
nade  life  short  ^  sińce,  as  the  troubles  of  it 
iuinot  be  rem0ved  fiom  us,  we  may  the  sooner 
K  reinoved  fiom  them.''  St,  Bemaid. 

*<<  Dost  thou  fear  porerty  ?  Christ  calls  the 
poor  man  blessed. — 

—  Alt  thon  afraid  of  łabour  ?  Pains  are  prodnc- 

tWe  of  a  crown,  ,       [fears  no  famine : 
—Art  thou  hungry  ?  A  true  confidence  in  6od 

—  for  the  Supremę  Govenior  ef  the  world  beholds 
:by  warfare ;  and  prepares  for  thee  a  crown  of 
Siory  and  everlasting  resL'*— 

Hieron.  in  Epist 

*  L.  IL  Thom.  a  Kempis. 

^  Peiseferance  isan  image  of  eternity." 

St  Bernard. 
*'<The  greatest  safetymancan  have  is  to 
fear  noth  ing  but  God."  Senec. 

'*  Homan  fear  deproses,  the  fear  ofGodeshi- 
larates.*'  Caańan. 

^  Y  Imitat.  of  Christ,  L.  III.,  c  5.  Ibid.  c.  19, 
K*.  1. 


When  man  desponds,  ^of  human  hope  bereft) 
Patience  and  Christian  beroism  are  left  ', 
Let  patience  be  thy  6rst  and  last  coneern  ; 
The  hardest  task  a  Christian  has  to  leam  9 ! 
Life's  pendulum  in  tli'  other  world  sball  make 
Advauces,  ou  the  side  it  now  goes  back. 

By  force,  a  virtue  of  celestial  kind 
Was  never  storm'd ;  by  ari.  'tis  undermiuM  i«. 
(5.)  AU  seek  for  knowledge.    Knowledge  is  nó 
morę 
Than  this ;  to  know  ourseWes,  and  Go^  adore. 
Wouldst  thon  with  profit  secdc,  and  leam  with 

gain? — 
Unknown  thyself,  in  solitnde  remain  ^*. 
Virtue  retires,  but  in  retirement  blooms. 
Fuli  of  good  works,  and  dying  in  perfumes  ^K 
In  thy  own  heart  the  living  waters  rise  '< ; 
Good  conscienoe  is  the  wisdom  of  the  wise !  ^ 
Man'8only  oonfidenoe,  unmixtwith  pridą, 
Is  the  firm  trust  that  God  is  on  his  side  '^! 

like  Aaron's  rod,  the  feitbfnl  and  the  just, 

Tom  from  their  tree,  shall  blossom  in  tbe  dusL 
(6.)  God,  says  the  chief  ofpenitents^^,  is  One^ 

Who  giYes  Himself,  his  Spirit,  ani  his  Son. 
*'  Is  hunger  irksome  ?-r-Thou  by  Uim  art  feil 

With  quails  miraoulous,  and  Heav'nly  bread. 

Is  thirst  oppressi^e  ?-^Uft  thy  eyes,  and  see 

Cat*racts  of  water  fali  from  rocks  for  thee. 

Art  thou  in  darkneas  ? — Uncreated  ligbt 

Is  al  I  thy  own,  and  guidea  thy  erring  sight. 

Is  nakedness  thy  lot  ? — ^Yet  ne^er  repine  ;— 

The  vestments  of  Eternity  are  thine. 

Art  thou  a  widów  ?— God*8  thy  oonaort  true. 

Alt  thou  an  oiphan  ?— He*s  thy  fether  too." 

•  Ibid.  c.  35,  N».  2.   IWd.  c.  18,  N».  3. 

9  See  also  Caussin^s  Holy  Cour^  Part  I,  Ł.  5. 
Sect  S2,  fol.  1650.     . 

10  ''Trne  Christian  piety  was  neirer  roade  a 
rea!  capiive ;  it  may  be  kiUed,  but  not  oonquer« 
ed."  St  Jerom. 

>*  *<  Imitation  of  Chfist,  L.  h  c.  20.  L.  II, 
dO. 

12  "  The  retired  Christian,  in  ąeeking  afier  an 
happy  life,  actually  enjoys  one ;  and  pooBOwcr 
that  already  which  he  only  fancies  he  is  puian* 
ing."  St  Eucher. 

'3  "Drink  watera  out  of  thine  own  eistemsi 
ProT.  c.  V,  V.  15.  See  also  Rev.  c.  xxii,  v.  1. 
"  And  he  showcd  me  a  pure  rirerof  water  of  life, 
elear  as  crystal."  See  John,  c.  rii,  ▼.  38. 

^*  Imitat  of  Jesus  Christ,  L.  I,  c.  6. 

'^  Irnitat  of  Jesus  Christ,  Ub.  II,  c  10. 

'*  The  only  means  of  obtaining  tnie  security 
is  to  commit  all  our  interests  to  God^  who  eon* 
stantly  knows  and  is  ever  wilKng  to  bestowgood 
thiugs  on  them  that  ask  him  as  they  ought" 

Cassian. 

"  Security  is  no  where  but  in  the  loye  amf 
senricc  of  God.  It  Is  neither  in  HeaTen,  nor 
Paradise,  much  less  in  the  prewnt  world.  In 
Heaven  the  angels  fell  from  the  diyine  presenoe  t 
in  Paradise  Adam  lost  his  abode  of  pleasore:  in 
the  world  Judas  fell  from  the  scbool  of  our  Sa« 
Tiour.**  St  Bernard. 

>^St  August  Tbe  ten  lines  marked  with 
iuTerted  commas  are  a  litera!  translatioa  firom 
him* 
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(7.)  Tbe  men  of  Science  aim  theouelTes  to 
show  w, 
And  know  just  whaŁ  imports  them  not  to  know  ^. 
(Once  baTiDg  mii9'd  tbe  tratb,  they  &rther.stny: 
As  men  ride  fastest  who  ha^e  lost  thctrway ;) 
"Wbiłst  the  poor  peasant  that  with  daily  care 
]inpTOves  his  lands  and  oflfen  Hear^n  bis  pray*r, 
Witb  conscioiis  boldness  may  produce  his  faee 
Where  proud  philosophers  shall  want  a  place'^. 
Philosopby  in  anxłoas  doat»ts  espires : 
Beligion  trims  her  lamp,  as  Ufe  retirea  «>. 
Tnie  faith,  like  gold  into  the  famaoe  cast, 
lif  atntains  its  steiiing  pureness  to  the  last. 
Conscience  will  ev*iy  pious  act  attesi  *» : 
A  silent  panegyrlst,  but  the  best ! 

(8. )  Ali  chastisementsfor  priTate  use  are  pv*n; 
The  revclationa  Personal  of  Heav>n  « : 
But  man  in  misery  mistakes  his  road, 
8ighs  for  lost  joys,  and  nerer  turns  toOod^^. 
Uea^^n  ntore  than  meets  her  child  with  soriows 

try'd  j 
Her  dore  brings  olive,  e*ertbe  wa^es  robside^. 
Man  g1ves  but  once,  and  gnidges  when  we  soe ; 
Heav*n  makes  old  gifts  the  precedents  for  new, 
(9.)  AflOictions  have  their  use,  of  ev»ry  kind  i 
At  once  they  bnmblc,  and  exalt  the  mind  3 
The  ferment  of  the  soul  by  just  degrees 
Kefines  the  Irue  elear  spirit  flnom  the  lees  **. 
Boast  as  we  will,  and  urgue  as  we  can, 
Kone  cvcr  knew  the  virtae8  of  a  man, 
Eificept  affltction  sifts  the  flour  from  bran^^ . 


rj  *'  U  is  gnod  to  know  much  and  li^e  well : 
but,  if  wecannotattain  both,  it  is  betterto  de- 
sire  piety  than  leaming :  for  koowledge  makes  no 
man  truły  happy,  nor  doth  happiness  consist  in 
intellcctoal  acquisition8.  The  ooly  ^alnable 
thiiig  Is  a  religious  life.'' 

Sti.  Greg.  Magn.  Morał. 
And  again :  **  That  only  is  tbe  best  koowledge 
wbich  makes  us  better.'' 

i»  ImiUt  of  Christ.  ^  Ibid. 

30  Imitat  of  Jesus  Cttńst,  L.  II,  c  10. 
^  **  As  in  water  &ce  answereth  to  face,  so  tbe 
feeaft  of  man  to  man/'     ProT.  xxvii,  v.  19. 
*'Thoa  canst  avołd,  sooner  or  later,  whatever 
inff|iPf^*>»h  thee,  eycept  thy  own  conscience.*' 

Augurtin.  in  Psalm  xxx. 
^  Imitat  ofJesns  Christ,  L.  I,  c  13. 
*'God  causeth  (afflictions)  to   come,  either 
fbr  oorrection,  or  for  his  land,  or  for  mercy." 
Job,  c.  xzxTii,  ▼.13. 

'*  It  is  the  work  and  pror^idence  of  God'8  se- 
ciet  couBsel,  that  the  days  of  the  elect  shoald 
be  troubled  in  their  pilgrimage.  This  present 
life  is  tbe  way  to  our  etemal  abode :  God  there- 
fore  in  his  secret  wisdom  afflicts  our  travcl  with 
continnal  trouble,  lest  the  delighU  of  our  jour- 
ney  might  take  away  the  desire  of  our  joumey^s 
end."  St.  Greg.  Mag. 

«  No  senrantof  Christ  iswithoutafflictśon.  If 
you  cxpect  to  be  free  from  peisecution,  you  have 
not  yet  so  much  as  begun  to  be  a  Christian.*' 

SU  August. 
93  Imitat.  of  Christ,  L.  I,  cli. 
24  ImiUt.    of  Christ,  ibid.    See  also  Gen.  c 

Tlii,  V.  U. 

'ii  Imitat  of  Christ,  L.  I,  c.  13. 

26  Ibid.  Lib.  I,  c.  16.  Lib.  III,  c.  12.  Sce 
alio  Amos,  c.  iz.  v.  3^  and  Lukę  c.  xxu«  T*  31  • 


Say,  h  it  mncb  indignities  fo  bear, 
When  God  for  thee  thy  natuic  deign*d  to 
If  slander  viiifies  the  good  man*s  name, 
It  hurts  not;  but  poerents  a  fnture  sbame, 
The  censure  and  reproaches  of  mankind 
Are  the  tme  Christian  mentors  of  the  nuiiiL 
No  other  way  humility  is  gain^d  ; 
No  other  way  rain  glory  Is  re8train'd. 
Nor  worse,  nor  betcer  we,  if  praiae  or  blama 
IJftordepress — the  man  is  still  the  same  ^, 
The  happy,  if  they*re  wise,  mast  all  tbmgs 
Nor  need  th'  unhappy,  if  they*re  good, 
pair. 

(10.)  Hard  is  the  tairfc  'gainst  nature^s  6tieBg&* 
to  striTe  : 
Perfection  is  the  lot  of  nonę  alire  ; 
,  Or  grant  frall  man  could  tread  th'  nnerring 
How  could  we  snffer  for  the  sake  of  God^  ? 
AfBiction's  ordeal,  »harp,  butbńgbtly  shines;     i 
Sep'rates  the  gold^,  and  ev'ry  rice  caJchies. 
In  adverse  fortunę,  when  the  storm  runs  high. 
And  sickness  graves  dealh's  image  aa  the  eyc^ 
Nor  wealth,  nor  rank,  nor  pow*r,  assnage  tl» 

grief— 
Aak  God  to  send  thee  patience  or  relieT^. 
The  infant  Moses  'scap'd  his  wafry  grare^'. 
HcaT'n  half  o*erwhełms  tbe  man   U  means  t» 
;9avc! 
( 1 1 .)   Tb'  ambitious  and  the  covetoas  desiic* 
Morę  than  their  worth  deserres,  or  wants  ic* 

qoirc  : 
Not  merely  for  the  profit  things  may  yield. 
But,  ab  !  their  neighbour*s  pittance  maims  thdr 

field: 
Thus,  gain'd  by  force,  or  fraudnlent  design, 
The  grapes  of  Naboth  yield   them  Uood  fcr 
wine^ 
(12)  Nothing  but  tmthcan  daima  lastiac 
datc  •*; 
Ume  is  tnith's  soregt  judge,  and  jodges  lata: 


^  ImiUt  of  Christ,  L.  III,  c.  5. 
»  Ibid. 

S9  "  For  gold  is  tried  in  the  fire,  and  acoep- 
table  men  in  the  furnace  of  adrersity." 

Eodtts.  c.  H,  T.  % 

30  Imitat.  of  Christ,  L.  III,  c.  5. 

31  £xod.c,  II,  v.5. 

33  «  He  that  gathereth  by  defrauding  bU  om 
soul,  gathereth  for  others,  that  shall  aprad  his 
goods  riotousły.  A  co^etous  man'8  eje  is  notsa- 
tisfied  with  his  portion,  and  the  ini<|uity  of  tkt 
wicked  drieth  up  his  souli" 

Ecdoa.  cnr. 

33  «  Ahab's  excu8e  to  Naboth,  when  he  said 
give  me  thy  Yineyard  that  I  may  make  it  a  gar- 
den ofherbs,  represents  in  a  lively  manner  tbe 
pretenoes  that  a\*aricious  and  ambitioa«  mea 
use,  when  they  waut  to  make  new  acqaisitioos> 
They  lye  to  their  consciences ;  asking  a  seemioS 
trifie,  and  meaning  to  obtain  something  Tery  v»- 
luable."  St  Ambrose. 

**  Woe  unto  them. that  covet  fidds,  and  takA 
them  away  by  Tiolence,"   ,  Mk»b,  c  ii,  r.  2. 

"  They  enlarge  their  desire  as  Uell,  and  are  ti 
deatli,  and  cannot  be  satisfied:  woe  untotbA 
that  encrease  that  which  is  not  theirs." 

Hab.  c.  ii.  v.  5^  G» 

^  Inutat,  of  Jesus  Christ,  U  J^  ć.  3. 
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iHttd,  for  ihy  guide,  be  he  alone  b€(lieT*d, 
"Who  neyer  can  deceWe,  nor  is  deceir^d  ®  ! 
Thus  safe  thro'  waves  the  sota  of  Isr^el  trod ; 
Their  better  magnet  was  the  lamp  oC  God :    [led 
And  thus  Heav'n'8  star  Earth^s  humUe  shepberds 
To  their  Messtah  in  his  humbler  bed» 

(13.)  Fiatfry  and  fune  at  death  the  Pinior- 
sake, 
And  other  knares  and  fools  their  hoDoors  take^^. 
(14.)  Tease  not  tby  mind ;  nor  run  a  restless 
Tound 
In  search  of  science  better  k»t  than  fbuod. 
Still  teach  tby  soul  a  sober  oourse  to  try, 
And  sbun  the  track  of  singularity ! 

( 1 5.)  Presomptnous  flighta  and  sceptical  ddwte^ 
Poretel  (Cassandim-Ilke)  the  fali  of  states. 
So  Greece  and  Borne  soon  moalderM  to  decay, 
Wheu  Epicurus*  system  gain^  the  day. 
But  those  who  make  prophaneneas  stand  for  wit, 
Desp^rate  apply  the  pigeons  to  their  feet : 
Bankmpts  of  sense,  and  impudently  bad ; 
Their  judgment  rain*d,  and  their  fancy  mad ! 
Ijke  I>aAieI'8  ^f  goat  ^  in  th*  insolenee  of  youth. 
Stara  they  displacp,  and  overtnm  the  truth. 

(16.)  He,  who  adopts  religtons,  wrong  or  right, 
Is  not  a  oonvert,  bnt  an  hypocrite  : 
Him,  seeming  what  he  is  not,  man  esteems; 
God  bates  him,  for  he  is  not  what  he  seems. 
The  buU-nisb  thus  a  specipns  oatstde  wears, 
Smdoth  as  the  shining  rind  the  poplar  bears : 
But  strip  the  cov'ring  of  its  polishM  skin. 
And  all  is  insubstsintial  sponge  within. 
When  nota  whisper  breaths  upon  the  trees, 
UnmoY^d  itstands,  bat  bends  with  er^rybreeze. 
It  boasts  th*  ablution  of  a  si]ver  flood, 
Bnt  feeds  on  mirę,'  and  roots  itself  in  mnd. 

(17.)  Self-love  is  fbolish,  eriminal,  and  Tain^, 
Tberefore,  O  m&n,  such  partial  yiews  restrain : 
And  often  take  this  counsel  for  a  rule, 
To  please  one^s  self  is  but  to  please  one  fool^. 
(18.)  Thealms  we  gire,  wekeep:  the  aims 
wesare 
We  lo&e :  possessing  only  what  we  gave  4i« 

ts  — >«— Neqae  dec]pitur,neqae  decipit  unquahi. 

Manii. 

^  *'  There  is  no  work  tbat  shows  morę  art  and 

industry  than  the  texture  of  a  8pider's  web>  The 

delicate  threads  are  so  nicely  disposed,  and  so 

cariously  interwoven  one  with  another,  that  you 

would  think  it  proddced  by  the  labour  of  a  ce- 

lestial  being ;  yot  nothiug  in  the  event  is  morę 

ffiragil  and  insubstantial.     A  breath  of  wind  tears 

H  to  pieces,  and  carries  it  away.    Jost  so  are 

woHdly  aeqaisitions  madę  by  men  in  exalted 

•tatioDSy  and  reputedly  wise  and  cunnmg." 

Origen. 
"  Dan.  c.  Tiit,  r.  10,  11. 
^  The  pv\)phet  here  means,  by  the  goat,  the 
king  of  Greece,  the  region  of  Tain  philosopby. 

^  **  He  that  Iovetb  himself  most,  hath  of  all 
flien  the  happiness  of  finding  the  fewest  rivals." 

Anon.  Vet. 
^  **  He  that  pleaseth  himself,    pieaseth  a 
Ibol." 

*^  "  There  is  that  scattereth  and  yet  increas- 
cth ;  and  there.  is  that  withholding  morę  than  is 
meet,  butit  tendeth  to  poverty.'' 

Prov.  c.  xi,  ▼.  24. 
^  The  riches  which  thou  treasuresŁ  up,  are 


But  ifyun  glory  prompts  the  tongae  to  boaat^ 
In  v»n  we  strtve  to  give,  the  gift  is  lost 
Wealth,  unbestow^d,  is  the  fool's  aichymy  ;— 
Misecs  baTe  wealth,  but  taste  it  not ; — and  diok 

In  ev'ry  purse  that  th'  avaricioas  bears, 
There's  still  a  rent,  which  wiły  Satanteai^': 
A  man  may  mend  it,  at  retuming  light, 
But  the  arch-fiend  undams  the  work  at  aight. 
Useless,  O  miser  !  are  thy  labours  ibund ; 
And  all  thy  vintage  l^eaks  on  tbirsty  ground  *'« 
Chimeric  nonsense  I  Riches  unemploy^d 
In  doing  good,  are  riches  unenjoy^^ ; 
The  8lave  who  sets  his  soul  on  wortbless  pelf, 
Is  a  merę  IKoclesian  to  himself; 
A  wretched  maitjrr  in  a  wretched  cause  ; 
Ałive,  unhonourM ;  dead,  without  applanse  f 
Boast  notof  homage  to  £aftb's  monarchs  giY^a; 
A  Pau]a's  44  name  is  better  known  in  Heav'n. 

(19.)  Riches  no  morę  are  oars,  than  are  the 
wa^es  [laves. 

Of  3roDder  Rhyne,  which   our  Mount- Agnas^, 
Th'  impatient  waters  no  oontinuance  mate; 
Adopt  new  owners,  and  their  old  forsake. 

4*  As  those  who,  cali  forwines,  beyond  their 
*     share,  . 
Kefund  the  draughts  which  naturę  cannot  bear; 
(Whilst  bHe  and  gali  oonoding  in  their  breast 
Oemand  a  pessage,  and  admit  no  rest :) 
Just  80  rapacious  misers  swell  their  storę ; 
To  di^nonds  di'monds  add,  and  ore  to  ore  ; 
They  gulp  down  wealth,— -und,  with  heart  pier- 

cing  pain. 
And  clay-cold  qualms,  dischaige  the  load  agaia. 
Death  bursts  the  casket^  and  the  (arcf  is  o'ec 
(Curst  is  that  weałthy  whiish  nerer   eas'd  the 
poor !)  [Aooi; 

Whilst  Ibols  and  spendthrifts  sweep  it  from  the 
The  gold  of  Ophyr  47  dazzles  their  weak  eyes, 
Turąuoises  ^  next  their  weaker  minds  surprise^ 
Rich,  deeply  aosur^d,  like  iŁalian  skies. 

lost ;  those  which  thou  charitably  bestowest,  aie 
tnilythine."  St.  August. 

*^  Haggai,  c.  i,  ▼.  6. 

43  ibi  omnis 

EflTusus  labor.  Virg* 

**  Paula  was  a  Roman  lady  descended  ftxmi 
the  Graccbi  and  Scipios.  Her  husband  was  of 
the  Julian  race.  Afier  his  decease,  she  gave 
mostof  ber  possessions  to  the  poor,  and  reiircd 
frora  Romę  to  a  sólitnde  at  Bethlchem.  That 
tncomparable  virgin£ustochium  was  ber  daugh- 
ter.  £oth  their  histories  are  drawn  at  large  by 
St.  Jerom,  and  addressed  to  Eostochium.  Paula 
bas  written  some  escellent  Terscs  on  religious 
subjecls. 

She  built  a  tempie  at  Emmaos  in  bonour  of 
our  Blessed  Saviour.  Her  tomb  is  at  fielhlehem. 
The  inscription  for  ber  and  her  daughter  was 
written  by  St.  Jerom.  Sandy's  Trav.  foL  135* 
139,  &c. 

^  The  name  of  the  monastery  where  Kempis 
resided. 

^  Partof  this  paragraph,  is  copicd  from  Job, 
o.  XX,  Vk  14,  15}  18.  Compaie  also  Job,  c, 
xxvii,  V.  19,  20,  21. 

*^  Goldof  Opbir.  See  1  Kingsc.  ix,  v.  28.  1 
Chroń,  xxix,  v.  4.  2  Chroń,  viit,  t.  Ib,  Psalm 
xlv,  V.  9.  Isaiah  xiiL  v.  12. 

^  Turquoise8.    **  The  true  ońentol  turąooise 
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ThcDareftbefi*ryniiMe8*^tob«s6eo,  I  WouId>rt  tii(ml»e  silany  withOinAoaióafaMr 

Aod  em'ralds  ^  tmetar'd   with  the  niDbow'8  I  Copyhis  deeds^andimitaUbismindA^ 

green.  No  ihbd  can  woridly  bappiness  ensare  ; 

Translacent  beryl  si,  flame-ey'd  cbr3r>o]ite^9  HeaT'D*8  ooctoJaticMi  all  men  raay  pcocńre^. 

And  8ard5Dłx  ^,  refresher  of  Łhe  sight;  (22.)  Wben  passknumgD  with  arbitraiy  tmay, 

With  thcfle  th'  emporpled  amethist  oombines^^,      Resistanoe,  not  complianoe,  win9  tbe  day^. 
And  opaz^,  ▼etn'd  with  riTMetn,  miUily  shioes.       Herę  aT^rice,  tbere  ambitious  adieraes  prerail; 

Ali  iint  turns  ioto  riot»  tben  to  care  : —  Who  can  quench  flames  wben  double 

Whiii*ddown  th*  impetuous  torrent,  callM  an  heir.  |  Boast  as  me  will,  oar  Christian  giories  lie 
(19.)   Beligi6n'8  harbour,  Hke  th'  Etnirtan 
hay*«, 
flecnre  from  storms  is  land-lockM  e^^iy  way. 
Safe,  'midgtthewreck  of  worlds,  tbe  Tessel  ridet, 
Kor  miods  tbe&bsent  ragc  of  wipds  andtides: 
Wbilst  from  bis  prmr  tbe  pilot  lookiag  down, 
Surreys  at  once  God'9  imafce  and  his  own^ ; 
HeaT^n^s  favotir  smooths  th'  expanse,  and  calm- 

uess  sleeps 
On  the  elear  mirror  of  the  sileni  deep^. 

(20)  No  man  at  once  two  Edens  ean  enjoy^ : 
Nor  Eartband  Heflv'n  tbesd^samemindenploy. 
Two  diiPrrat  ways  th*  unsocial  obtjectsdraw: 
Fiesh  8trive8  with  spirit,  naturę  eombets  law : 
Beason  and  revelation  live  at  strifie, 
lliough  meant  for  mutual  aid,  bke  man  and 
wifc«>. 
Religion  and  the  world  can  ne^er  agree  : 
One  eye  h  sacrific^d,  that  one  may  see, 
Canalsi,  for  pjeasure  madę,  wUh  pleasure  stray ; 
But  drain  at  length  the  middle  stream  away. 
(21.)  Life^s  joy  and  pomp  at  distance  should 
appear, 
Possesnon  brings  tbe  rulgar  dawbing  near. 
Who  can  rejoice  to  tread  a  deviou8  road, 
Led  by  &l8e  riews,  and  serpeatine  fnim  God  ^^  ? 

cemes  ont  of  the  old  rock  in  tbe  mountains  of 
Piriskaa,about  eighty  miles  from  tbe  town  of 
MoKcbeda.'*  Hist.  of  Gust  Adolpb.  toI.  II,  p. 
S42. 

^  Robies.  *'  Nazarites,  morę  ruddy  than  ru- 
bies.'*  Lam.  c.  iv,  t.  7* 

^  EroeraldSk     "  A  rainbow  in  sight  like  an 
'  emerald/'    Rev.  c.  ir,  y.  S, 

**  Berryl.    Dan.  c.  %,  ▼.  6.  Rev.  xxi,  v.  20. 

^  Chrysolite.  Ezek.  c*  xxviii, 

•^  Sarddnyx.  Rey,  c.  xxi,  v.  20. 

^*  Amethi8t«  £xod.  c«  xzviii,  v.  19.  Ibid.  c. 
xxxix,  ▼.12. 

^  Ezek.  c.  xxviii,  ▼.  13,  and  Rev.  xxi.  ▼.  20. 

^  The-portof  Lerichfe,  inTuacany. 

*'  "One  way  to  know  God  is  perfectly  to 
know  one'8  self."  Huko  de  anima. 


In  humble  suff^ring,  not  proud  apathjr^. 
Submission  an  eteróal  crown  procoies  ^ 
Heav*n'8  bero  ooBgaers  most,  who 
.  dares.-— 
Like  tbe  four  chembs  in  Ezekiel'8  dream^, 
(  Whattime  the  propheŁslept  by  Cbebaa'sstieaBJ 
The  Christian,  mov*d  by  energy  dfvine, 
Walks  forwanł  still,  in  one  unvarying 
Nor  wealth,  nor  pow'r,  attracŁ  his 

sight  j 
He  swenres  nol  to  the  lefl  hand,  nor  the  rigfiL 
Humbły  be  eats,  and  finds  the  proffei^d  mnJŁ 
Sweet  to  the  taste,  inspiring  to  the  soul  a* 
So  wben  SauFs  weary'd  lon  bis  fiisting  broka 
With  boney  dropping  from  Philistian  ook, 
Retummg  strength  and  sprigbtliness  ariae;^ 
Glow  on  bis  cbeeks,  and  spairkle  in  his  ęyes  ^. 

Wben  fortunę  smiles  within  doors  and  witlKM< 
Man>8  beart,  wdl-pleas'd,  may  think  itself  de- 

vout: 
But,  wben  ill  days,  and  nigbts  of  pain,  aocceed^ 
Let  him  bear  well,  and  he^s  devottt  indeed''. 
(^3.)  Those  wbo  revenge  a  deed/hai  injures 
them, 
Copy  tbe  very  sin,  whicb  they  condenm'^. 
Impiously  wand'ring  from  the  Christian  rood, 
Tłiey  snatcb  God*8  own  prerogative  from  God  I 
Mi<jkael  in  bittemess  of  strifo  con8ign'd 
The  fina]  verdict  to  th'  unerring  mmd'''.— 
From  turbulence  of  anger  wisely  keep ; 
The  bind  wbo  soweth  winds,  shaU  whiriwinds 
reap'73. 
(24. )  Tbe  worldling,tempter  of  bimaelf,parsne» 
Idola  of  his  own  mak^  ;  ideot'8  views  ; 


« 


Wby  dost  thou  wonder,  O  man,  at  the 
height  of  the  stars,  or  depth  of  the  sea  ?  examine 
lather  thine  own  soul,  and  wonder  there." 

Isidor. 

«  Imitat.  of  Christ,  I*  II,  c.  1—3. 

^  "  It  is  not  only  difficult  bot  impossible  to 
cDJoy  Heaven  here  and  hereafter  ,*  or,  in  otber 
wonis,  to  live  in  pleasure  and  dissapation,  and  at 
the  same  time  attain  spiritual  bappiness.  No 
man  liath  passed  from  oue  paradise  to  another : 
no  man  bath  been  the  mirror  of  felieity  In  botb 
worlds,  nor  shone  with  equal  glory  in  Earth  and 
hi  Heaven.''  Hieroo. 

«>  Imitat.  of  Christ,  L^  I;  c.  24. 

«  Ibid.  Ł.  I,  c.  21. 


<»  lańtat  of  Christ,  Li  I,  c.  24» 

^  Ibid. 

«  Ibid.  L.  I,  c.  6. 

65  Ibid.  L.  II,  c*  3. 

es  See  Ezek.  c  !• 

67  Ezek.  c.  i,  ▼.  12. 

eb  Ibid.  c.  iii,  v.  1,  2, 3. 

69  1  Sam.  c.  xiv,  v.  29* 

w  Imitat  of  Chrisa  L.  II,  cS. 

71  <f  To  return  <»e  injury  for  another  it  to 
venge  like  inan :  whereas  to  reveDge  like  God  is 
to  love  our  enemies.  It  b  a  great  bappiness  not 
to  be  able  to  burt  one's  neigbbour,  nor  to  bave 
the  power  and  parts  to  do  miscbie£  The  ing»- 
nułty  of  (what  we  cali)  men  of  the  worid,  ooosists 
in  knowmg  how  to  injure  others,  and  TeveDf9 
oursełves  wben  injured.  Whereas,  on  the  oso* 
trary,  mit  to  return  evil  for  evil  is  the  tnie  ho* 
nour  and  vital  principle  of  the  gospel." 

Leon* 

'^  Jude,  V.  9.    Zech.  c.  iii,  v.  2. 

"O  Hosea,  c.  viii,  v.  7.  Hind  is  the  bead-eer« 
vant  in  bnsbandry  matters.  Cbaucer,  Dryde% 
and  in  the  west  of  England  at  presanti 


TJnhsfpf  «retcłi  \  wnpt  np  in  thia  di^guise  I 
Wbere  all  that  is  not  impious,  is  unwise ! 
8ee,  how  he  liroods  from  night  to  morniDg'Bdawn 
On  ęggs  of  basilisks,  and  90orpioD-«pawn''^ : 
And,  after  all  tbe  care  he  can  impart, 
Hif  foBter'd  miacreants  stińg  him  to  tbe  heart 
Swift  tbroogb  each  Tein  tbe  mystic  poiaons  roU, 
Fata!  alike  to  body  and  to  souP ! 

(25.)  Perfect  mmld  be  onr  naturę  and  oar  jo^ 
If  man  oould  ev'ry  year  one  vice  destroy  *  ^7. 
Witbdraw  thee  from  tbe  sins  that  most  assail. 
And  labonr  wbere  tby  Tirtues  least  preTail*^. 

(36.)  Fake  joys  elate,  and  griefr  as  false  cod- 
,  troul 
The  litt]e  pismire  with  an  bnman  souf^ : 
Ob,  were  he  like  th'  unreasi*ning  ant,  wbo  stnres 
For  solid  good»  and  but  by  instinct  lives. 

(27.)  To  wail  and  not  amend  a  life  mispent 
Means  to  coofess,  but  raeans  not  to  repent : 
Tongne-penitenti,  like  bim  wbo  too  much  owes, 
Rnn  morę  in  debt»  and  live  but  to  impose. 

(28.)  Deemnotth'  unhappy,  Ticious ;  norde- 
Tote 
To  tareaam  and  contempt  tbe  tbread-bare  coat 
Oft  have  we  seen  ricb  fields  of  gennine  aorn 
Edg'd  roand  with  brambles,and  begirt  with  thorn. 
The  poar'n  of  Zeuxis'  pencil  are  tbe  same, 
EndoB^d  in  gilded,  orinsableframe. 

(29.)  The  down  tbatsmoothes  tbe  great  man*8 
anzioas  bed^ 
Wa8gather'd  from  a  quiet  poor  man'8  shed": 
Content  and  peace  are  found  in  meao  estate. 
And  Jacob^s  dreams  on  Jacob's  pillow  wait®. 
&>  Tekoa's  swain,  by  no  rain  glories  led, 
Nurtui^d  his  berds  with  leares,  and  humbly  fed^^ 

(30.)  Good  tnns  of  frlends  we  scribbie  on  tbe 
Bot  iiyories  engrayM  on  marble  stand^.    [sand, 

(31.)  With  pray^n  tby  eT'niag   close,  tby 
mora  begin  ; 
Bot  HeaT'n'8  trae  sabbath  is  to  rest  from  sin. 

(32.)  An   hermit  once  cry'd  out  in  private 
pmy*r, 
**  Ob,  if  I  knew  that  I  should  perseyere  !** 
An  angells  voice  Teply'd,  in  placid  tonę,     > 
<*  What  woulds't  thou  do,  if  tbe  great  trnth  were 

kuown? 
Bo  now  ^,  wbat  thou  intendest  thep  to  do^ 
And  eveilasting  safety  shall  ensueB*."^* 

^  Isaiab,  c  lix,  ▼.  4. 
^  Matth.  c.  X,  T.  28. 

^  ImiUt  of  Christ,  L.  I,  c.  11.    L.  IT,  c  23. 

lastead  of  standiog  still,  going  backward, 

always  add,  always  prooeeds  not 

te  adfrmioe,  in  some  sense  is  to  retire.     It  is  bet- 

tsr  to  ereep  in  tbe  right  way  than  fly   m  tbe 

wrang  way.'*  St.  Angost  in  Serm. 

«  Imitat  of  Christ,  Ł.  1,  c.  25. 

■>  "  And  Jacob  took  the  stoaes  of  that  place 
•nd  pul  thera  for  his  pillows." 

Gen.  c  Z3czviii,  t.  2. 
^  Amos  c.  Tli,  V.  14. 

**  Kempisłi  dictum  commune.    *'  Beneficia 
81  quid  mali  patimur,  marmori  inscul- 


TOOMJ^  A  KEMPIS:   A  YISION.  ttt 

Tocboose,  implies  delay ;  wbilsttYme  derours 


m  •« 


9 


^  **  A  Christian  hath  no  to  morrow;  tbatisto 
y,  a  Christian  should  putc^no  duty  till  to 
*  Tertulk 


•i.  lo^itMjUof  Chrisa  1, 1,  c.  25. 


Tbe  siekły  blossoms  of  prec^diog  bours. 
Repentance,  well  perform'd,  oonfirros  tbe  more  ; 
As  bones,  well  set,  grow  stronger  tban  befbre. 

(33.)  When  Heav'n  eKcites  thee  toabetter 
way, 
Catcb  tbe  softsummonft,  and  the  cali  obcy : 
Thus  Mary  left  ber  solitude  and  tears, 
When   Martba  whisper^d,  lo !  tby  CŚirist  ap« 
pcars**. 

(34.)  Tbe  rirtues  of  tbe  world,  whicb  most  men 
movte, 
Are]ay'rs  from  pńde,  or  graftings  on  sdf-loyees: 
Wbatever  for  itself  is  not  esteem^d, 
Provesi  a  false  choice,  and  is  not  as  it  seemM^. 

(35.)  Tbe  track  to  HeaT'n  is  intricate  and 
Narrow  to  tread,  and  difBcult  to  keep :  [steep  i 
On  either  band  sbarp  precipices  He, 
And  our  steps  fanlter  with  the  swenring  eye  ^ 
That  passage  clear^d,  a  leyel  rpad  remains, 
Through  ouiet  ralleys  andrefreebing  plaio:^ 

(36.)  Mbstwouldbuy  Heav'n  witbout  a  p 
or  loss ; 
They  like  tbe  paradise^  but  sbnn  tbe  croas^. 
Many  participate  of  Chrisfs  repast; 
Few  choose  hi»  abstinence,  or  leam  to  fas^. 
Few  relisb  Christianity  ;  and  most         [coa 
(In  private)  wisb  tbeir  Lord  would  leare 
Thoasands  may  counterfeit  tb'  apparent  p 
And  thousands  may  be  Gergcsenes  at  heart- 
All  in  Ghrist*s  kingdom  would  the  thrones 

take  ; 
Few  bave  the  faith  to  suffer  for  bis  sake^. 
His  tasteful  bread  by  many  moutbs  is  sough 
Few  choose  to  drink  bispassion^s  bitter  drauglŁ^. 

»  Imitat  of  Christ,  Ł.  II,  c  2a    See  J( 
c.  ii,  y.  28. 

•5  '*  There  is  a  sort  of  sccming  good,  whicb J  if 
a  rational  mind  loves,  it  sinneth  ;  ioasmuch  aa 
it  Is  an  object  beneath  the  considcration  of  such 
a  mind."  •  St  August  de  Ver.  Keltg, 

'*  Wbaterer  is  not  Ioved  on  account  of  its  owq 
intrinsic  worth,  is  not  properły  loved." 

Idem  in  Soliloą.  Ł.  I,  c.  13. 

8^  "  In  this  life  there  is  novirtue  but  in  Ioving 
that  whicb  is  tfuly  amiable.  To  choose  this,  is 
prudence ;  to  be  averted  from  it  by  no  terrifying 
circumstances,  is  fortitude.  To  be  influenced 
by  no  sort  of  temptation,  is  tomperance ;  and  to 
be  afifected  by  no  ambitious  yiews,  is  considering^ 
the  thing  wiUi  impartial  justice  as  we  ought  to 
do."  Idemde  Ver.  Felicitat  Ł.  IL 

»  Imitat  of  Christ,  I*  II,  c.  11,  No.  1. 
•^  Ibid.  »  Ibid. 

»  Matth.  c.  riii,  ▼.  34.        ^  Ibid. 

^<It  is  common  for  mao  to  ask  erery  blessing 
that  God  can  bestow,  but  he  rarely  desires  to 
possess  God  himsel£" 

Aug.  in  Psalm  barńm 

«  ImiUt  of  Christ,  L.  II,  c.  2.  No.  1. 
^  Ibid,   See  also  c.  12.  - 
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HART£'S  POEMS« 


COKTENTMENT.  INDUSTRY,  AND 
jśCąUIESCEASE  UNDER  THE  Dl- 
riNE  WlLLi 

AN  ODE, 

WWTfjEH  IH  THE  AŁPIMB  PAET8  OP  CAKNIOŁA,  1749. 

Tbe  wilderness  and  solitary  plaoe  shall  be  glad 
forthem,  (thechildrenoftbe  Loid:)  and  the 
desert  shali  rejoice  and  blossom  like  tbe  rosę. 
Itsball  blossom  abundantly,  and  rejoice  even 
with  joy  and  singing :  Łbe  glory  of  Lebanon 
ahall  begiTen  tinto  it,  the  excellency  of  Caimel 
and  Sharon :  they  shall  see  the  glory  of  the 
Lord,  and  the  exoelJency  of  our  God.  [ 

Isaiah,  c  xxxt,  v.  1,  2.      | 

Wht  dwells  my  nnoffended  eye 
On  yon  blank  deserfs  trackless  waste  ; 
Ali  dreary  earth,  or  cbeerleiB  sky, 
Łikc  ocean  wild,  and  bleak,  and  vast  ? 
There  LysidoHs  enamoar*d  reed 
Ke*ertaughtthe  plaTns  Eudoeia^s  praise : 
There  herds  were  rarely  known  to  feed, 
Or  birds  tosing,  or  flocks  to  graze. 
Yet  does  my  soul  complacence  fiud  % 
Ali,  all  from  Thee, 
Snpremelygracious  Deity, 
Correctorof  the  mind » 1 

The  high^rch^d  churcb  is  lost  in  sky, 
The  base  ^  with  thoms  and  bry'r8  is  bound : 
Tbe  yawning  fragments  nod  finom  high, 
Withclose-encirclingiyy  crownM: 
fi^rt-thriUing  echo  multiplies 
Voice  afterToice,  creation  new ! 
Beasts,  birds  obscene,  unitę  their  cries : 
GraTes  ope,  and  spectres  freeze  the  view. 
Yet  nought  dismays ;  and  thence  we  find 
•TisallfromThee, 
Sapremely  gracious  Deity, 
Compuser  of  the  mind ! 

Earth*8  womb,  half  dead  te  Ceras*  skill, 

Can  scarce  the  cake  of  oiTring  give ; 

Five  acres'  com  can  hardly  fili 

The  peasant^s  waiu,  and  bid  bim  lirę  ; 

The  8tarving  beldame  gleans  in  Tain, 

In  vain  the  hungry  chough  sncceeds : 

Tliey  curse  the  unproJific  plain, 

The  scurf-grown  moss,  and  tawdry  weeds. 

Yet  still  sufficiency  we  find  \ 

AU,  all  from  Thee, 

Snpreroely  gracious  Deity, 

Corrector  of  the  mind ! 

December*s  Boreas  issues  forth, 
In  sullen  gloom  and  horrourdrest, 
Charg^d  with  the  nitre  of  the  north, 
Abhorr^d  by  man,  by  bird,  and  beast. 
All  natore^s  lovely  tint  emhrown^d 
Sickens  beneatb  the  putrid  blast: 
Destruction  withers  up  the  ground, 
Like  parchment  into  embers  cast^. 

1  «  To  be  satisfiedis  theliighestpitch  of  art 
maa  can  artiveto."«  St.  Gregor.  Horn. 

*  Base  for  basis.  See  Zechar.  c  v,  v.  2. 

•  — —  inamabile  frigus  aduret.     Virg. 

Much  to  the  same  purpose  is  apassage  in  the 


Yethealtfa,  andstrength,  andeas^wefiods 
Ali^  all  iromThee, 
Supremely  gracious  Ddty, 
Composerofthe  mind .' 

tremble,  and  yonder  Alp  behold*, 
Where  half-^ead  naturę  gaspa  below, 
Yictim  of  ererlasttng  cold, 
$ntomb'd  alive  in  endless  snów. 
The  northem  side  is  faorroor  all  \ 
Against  the  southem,  Pbod>6s  plays  $ 
In  vatn  th'  innonoos  glimm'riQg8  &li» 
The  froet  outJiyes,  ou^ines  the  rays. 
Yetconaolatłon  stUI  I  find; 
And  ali  from  Tbee, 
Supremely  gracious  Deity, 
Corrector  of  che  mind ! 

Bless  me !  how  donbly  sharp  it  blows, 
From  Zemblan  and  Tartarian  coasts  & 
In  sullen  stlence  iall  the  snows, 
The  ooly  lustre  naturę  boa^ts  ; 
The  nitrous  pow^r  with  tenfold  foroe 
Half  petrifies  £arth'8  barren  womh* 
Higb-arch'd  cascades  suspend  their  foroą. 
Men  freeze  ałjve,  and  in  the  tomb. 
Yet  warmth  and  happiness  we  find  ^ 
All,  all  from  Thee, 
Supremely  gracbus  Deity, 
Composer  of  the  mind ! 

Then,  in  exchange,  a  month  or  morę 
The  Sun  with  fierce  solsticial  gleams, 
Dartjng  o'er  vales  his  raging  pow^r, 
Likeray-collecUngminrorB,  beams. 
Torrents  and  cataracts  are  dry. 
Men  seek  the  scanty  sbades  in  vain  ^ 
Tbe  solar  darts  like  lightning  fly, 
Tninspierce  the  skuli,  aud  scorch  tbe  brainS*. 
Yet  still  no  restless  heats  we  find ; 
And  all  fitHn  Thee, 
Supremely  gracious  Deity, 
Corrector  of  the  mind  I 

For  Naturę  rarely  fbrm'd  a  soil 
Where  diligence  subsistence  wants  : 
Exert  but  care,  nor  spare  the  toi!. 
And  all  beyond^  th*  Almighty  granta. 


Son  of  Sirach :— <<  Whentheooldourlhwindbkw- 
eth,  and  the  water  congealed  into  ice,  he  poor- 
eth  the  boar  frost  upon  tłie  eaith.  It  abidedi 
upon  every  gathering  together  of  water,  and 
cTotheth  the  water  with  a  breasUplate.  It  de- 
Foureth  the  mountam,  and  bumeth  the  wUder* 
4ies8,  and  consumeth  the  grasa  as  ^n/^  c.  złui, 
V.  19,  21.. 

*  A  glacićre,  or  ice-monntain. 
Cuncta  gelu»  can&que  aetemikm  gnndine  tecta, 
Atque  aQvi  glaciem  cohibent :  riget  aidua  mootis 
^thenii  fades,  8urgentique  obvia  Pbasbo    • 
Duratas  nescit  flammis  mollirepniinas. 

SiLItal. 

s'*The  Sun  parcbeth  the  country,  and  wbo 
can  abide  the  buming  heat  tbereof  ?  A  man  blov- 
ing  a  furnace  is  in  works  of  heat,  but  the  Sua 
bumethjthe  mouutalns  three  timesmore;  bresth- 
ing  out  fiery  Tapours,  aod  sendiug  forth  biighŁ 
b^JDSi  it  dimmeth  the  eyes.*' 

£ccliłs.  cb.  sdiiii  t.  2^4| 


THE  yiSION  OF  DEATH. 


SOf 


eh  eairth  at  length  to  culture  yields, 
oh  earth  its  owu  mannre^  contains : 
tus  the  Corycian  nnrst  his  6el<l»', 
tav'n  gave  tb'  increase,  and  be  the  paios. 
i'  industrious  peace  and  płeoty  find .: 
1  due  to  Tbee, 
premely  grackius  Deity, 
^mposer  of  the  roind  J 

ipio  sought  vutoe  in-bis  prime, 
td,  having  early  gainMthe  prize, 
>le  from  tb'  ungrateful  world  in  time, 
Dtented  to  be  Iow  and  irise  1 
i  serv^d  the  statc  with  zeal  and  force, 
lA  then  with  dignity  retir'd ; 
•mountiog  fn>m  th'  niiruly  horac, 
»  rule  biiiii»e(f,  ąs  f;ense  reąutr^d  ; 
ithqut  a  sigh,  he  pow*r  resignM.. — 
I,  all  from  Thee, 
yrecnely  ^acious  Deity, 
crector  of  the  mind  ! 

hen  IKoclesiao  sought  repose^ 

loy'd  and  fatiguM  with  nauseous  pow'r, 

e  left  his  empire  to  his  foes, 

Mr  fools  t'  adinire,  and  rogues  de^our : 

eh  in  bis  poYerty,  he  bought 

stłreinent*s  innocence  and  health, 

Ith  his  own  hands  the  monarch  wrought, 

lid  chang*d  a  throne  for  Ceres'  wealth. 

m1  sooth*d  bis  cares,  his  blood  refin'd.—- 

ud  all  from  Thee, 

ipremely  gracions  Deity, 

oisposer  of  the  mind  ! 

les,  who  had  mfd  the  world,  esehang*!! 
|j9  sceptre  for  the  peasanfs  spade, 
tostponing  (as  thro'  groves  he  raDg'd) 
burt-splendour  to  the  rural  shade. 
htld  of  his  hand,  tli'  engrafted  thom 
I ore  than  the  Tictor-laurel  pleas'd : 
[eart^s-^aset,  and  meadow-sweet  ■%  adorp 
"be  brow,  from  ciTic  garlands  eas'd. 
brtune,  howererpoor,  waskind^-r- 
in,  all  from  Thee, 
iopremely  graeioas  Batty, 
>)rrector  of  the  mind ! 

rhns  Charles,  withjusticeMyledthe  OoeatU, 

Pbr  Talour,  piety  and  laws ; 

itesignM  two  empires  to  ratreat, 

^nd  from  a  throne  to  shades  witbdraws  ; 

fn  vain  (to  sootbe  a  monarch 's  pride) 

Ifis  yoke  ihe  wilJing  Persian  borę : 

In  vadn  the  Saraeen  comply'd, 

iod  fierce  Northumbriam  8tain'd  with  gore. 

*Du  Hamel;     Elem.  d'AgńculU   Patullo; 
Mdiorat  des  Terres. 
» Vbrg.  Georg.  IV,  v.  127,  fcc 

*  Dioclesian. 

*  Hearfs-ease,  viola  trioolor;  called  also  by 
onr  old  poeto  U>ve  in  idleness ;  pansy  (from  the 
£raiich  pensec,  or  the  Italian  pensien) ;  three 
ws  under  a  bood ;  herb  Trinity ;  look  up  and 
CHS  me;  kisB  me  at  the  gate,  &c. 

^  Spirtea,  named  also  in  ancient  English  poe- 

«yi  iDead-;w(Bet,  oueea  of  ^e  meadS;   bnde- 

Fwt,  &c.  f    ■       ■    ' 

"  Chailemagne. 
TO*..  XTI^ 


One  Gal  lic  foim-his  cares  confin^d  ;^ 
And  all  from  Thee, 
Supremely  gracious  Deiiy, 
Composer  of  the  mind ! 

Obseryant  of  tli'  Almighty-wiU, 
Prescient  io  faith,  and  płeas^d  with  toil, 
.Abram  Chaldea  left.  to  till 
The  mos»-grown  Haran'8  flinty  soil  >*: 
Hydras  of  choms  absorbM  his  gafu, 
The  common-wealth  of  weeda  rebeli*d. 
Bot  labour  tam*d  th'  ungrateful  plain. 
And  famine  was  by  art  repelPd  ; 
Patience  madę  cburlisb  naturę  kind. — 
All,  all  from  Thee, 
Supremely  gracious  Deity, 
Corrector  of  the  mind  ! 


•Formidine  nulla 


Quippe  in  corde  Deus — . 

Stat  ITieb.  IV.  ▼.  48f, 

I  r 


THE  FISION  OF  DBjfTH. 

Imperfecta  tibi  elapsa  est,  iQgrataqae  vita : 
Et  nec-opioanti  Mors  ad  caput  adstitit,  antę 
Quam  satur,  at  plenus  possis  discedere  rerum*  - 

Mille  modis  leti  miseios  Mors  unafatigat 

Stat  Theb.  IX  ▼.  380, 


ADVERT1SEMENT. 

As  (bis  poem  is  an  imperfect  atłempt  to  imitata 
Dryden^s  manner,  I  hare  of  oourse  admitted 
morę  triplets  and  Alemodrine  yerses  than  1  might 
otherwise  have  dcne.  Upon  the  whole,  many 
good  jodges  have  thougbt,  (and  such  was  the 
prirate  opinion  of  my  much  honouied  friend 
Elijah  FentOD  in  particular)  that  Dryden  bas 
too  many  Alexaodrines  and  triplets,  and  Pope 
too  few.  The  one  by  aimipg  at  ^ariety  (for 
his  ear  was  exoellent)  was  betrayed  into  a  care^ 
less  difiiłsioD ;  and  Uie  other,  by  affecting  ao 
oTer-scnipulous  regularity,  fell  into  ^n^^ngu 
and  restraint 

We  speak  thiswith  all  dne  deference  to  the 
two  capital  poets  of  the  last  and  present  oentuzy  i 
and  say  of  them,  as  the  successor  of  Virgil  said  of 
Amphiaraiis  and  Admetus ; 

▲MBO   BONI,   CHAaiQUB   AMB0.wi* 

Theb.  VI, 


INTRODUCriON. 

DaYDBKy  foigiTC  the  Muse  that  ąpes  thy  voic9 
Wcąk  to  perform,  but  fbrtunate  in  choice, 
Who  but  tbyself  the  mind  and  ear  can  please 
With  streogtb  and  softness,  energy  and  ease ; 
Vanou8  of  numbers,  new  in  evVy  strain; 
Difiu8'd,  yetterse,  poetical,  tho'  plain: 
Diver6ify'd  'midst  unison  of  chime; 
FVeer  than  a^*,  y^t  panacled  with  rhyme  ? 

1*  Gen.  eh.   xii,  v.  31.    Nębem,  eh.  ix,  y.  7, 
Judith,  eh,  y.  7.    Acts,  eh,  yii,  y.  f—  1 U 

9l» 


STO 


HARTS«  POBMS. 


.  Thou  mak^st  e*Ai  ^aany  whidi  tboo  8eek'ft  thy 
The  reigniDg  eagle  of  ParoawMn  sfcies;    [prise, 
Kow  toaring  *midst  the  traett  «f  Ugbt  and  atr, 
And  DOW  tbe  monarcb  dt  the  woods  and  lair'.— 
Two  kingdoms  thy  united  realm  compose, 
The  land  of  poetry,  mnd  laad  tif  pro«e, 
£ach  orpheo-ittnaeAby  absMoe  iniy  noorof ; 
Maket  short  excur8ion«,  and  as  quick  retnma : 
No  moretbfty  irionph  in  then>faBey'd  bays, 
Hut  crown 'd  with  wood-bhie  dedłcate  thcir  lays. 

Thy  thoHfhts  aud  nnuic  ebange  with  6v'ry 
Yme; 
No  sameness  of  a  prattlmg  strearih  h  thrae. 
Which,  witfaoheuniflonof  niiirn»ir»  flowsi 
Opiate  of  in-attention  and  repoae ; 
(Bp  Huron-leeches,  whm  thair  patient  lies 
In  fev'rish  restlessness  with  an*c]o8*d  eyes, 
Apply  with  gentle  strokes  thcir  osier-rod, 
Aod  Łap  by  tap  inyite  the  sleepy  god  *.^ 
^    Ko— *Tw  tby  pow'r,  (thme  oniy,)  tho'  m  rliyme. 
To  wy  ev»Ty  pac»e,  and  cv*ry  chime ; 
Infinited^scants!  sweetly  wild  and  tnie, 
Still  shifiing,  gttll  iniproving/  and  still  new ! — 
In  ąuest  of  danie  ptents ^  and  wbere  they  grow, 
We  tiace  tfaee,  like  a  lev*ret  in  the  sbow. 

Of  aU  the  pow'»  the  human  miiid  caa  boaat, 
Tbe  pow'n  of  póetry  are  Łatest  loat : 
Thg  MKnf  of  thy  treaees  at  threeaoore, 
Gard  room  to  make  tby  /aurels  show  the  morę  4. 

This  prinoe  of  poets,  who  before  ui  went, 
Had  a  yasŁ  income,  and  pTofuflely  trpeot : 
Soriie  bavć  his  lahdi,  but  nonę  his  treaBur*d  storę, 
Łands  uD-manur'd  by  ot,  imd  mortgag^d  o'er  and 

o»er ! 
*'  Ahout  his  wreaths  tbe  vulgar  muses  strive. 
And  wKh  a  toach  tbeir  whhci^d  bays  reriT^  »!*' 
They  kh§  bis  tumb,  aod  are  entfanaiasts  madę  ; 
9ti  Statius  słept,  inspiiM  by  YirgiFs  sbade  •. 
To  Spencbr  mueh>  to  Milton  much  is  due ; 
"Bńt  in  great  Prydeh  we  presenra  the  two. 
Wbat  Muse  bot  his  can  Nature'8  beanties  bit| 
Or  eatch  tfaat  aiiy  fiigitive,  calPd  wit } 

From  limbś  of  this  great  Hercules  are  fram^d 
Whbie  groaps  of  pigmies,  who  are  verse»men 

łiam'd: 
^ach  bas  a  little  soul  be  cal  Js  bis  owd» 
Ąjoi  eadi  eoonciatts  with  A  buman  tonei 

>  Łayer,Iair,  aod  fay.^^The  snrfhob  of  arabie 
or  grass-Iands.  Cliauee^;  Fołkiogham,  1610 1 
psydeD*  lAire  alao  signlfies  the  plaoe  whtee 
beasts  sleep  in  the  fields,  aad  wbere  they  leare 
the  mait  of  tbeir  bodies  on  yoong  oom,  grass, 
&c. 

^  Yoyages  du  Baroa  La  Hontan. 

^  Milton. 

*The  yerses  of  Eobert  Werisg,  (a  friend  of 
t)r.  Doune's)  on  a  poet  in  the  beginning  oF  the 
last  ceiHut-y,  may  be  apipti^  td  Dryden : 

YouDger    with   yean^     with   śludies   fresher 

grown, 
■^ni  in  tbe  bud»  still  blooming,  yet  fbll  ^lowii. 

»  I>rydeii>$Profogue  to  Troilus  aod  Cressida. 

6 tenaes  ignam)  polHce  chotilas 

Pblso,  Maroneiąue  aedtos  In  marinę  terapii 
^umo  animum,  &  magni  tumulis  accanto 
riiaglitri* 

3jrlv.  Ub.  IV. 


Alikeinsha^;  miliko  m  ftreogtir 

One  lSve8  for  ages,  o6ejo.«tbre«theaaad 

O  thou,  too  grńt  to  rńral  or  to  praii 
FoiigiTe,  lameated  shade^  tbeae  diic«ma  bj^ 
Lee  had  thy  ftre^  and  Coograra  had  tby  wit; 
And  copyists,  berę  aod  there,  ęotme  lifcca 
But  nonę  possessM  thy  gracesy  aad  tby  e 
In  tbee  alooe  'twas  natura!  to  please ! 

Morę  still  1  think,  and  morę  I  wisb  to: 
Buc  bus*De8s  calh  the  Mose  8amtber#a7. 


Im  those  HW  va1es  by  Ńalure  fbfmM  to  pk^ 
Wbere  GuadalqtitVer  Sćrpeotinćs  witb  eftar, 
(The  richest  tract  the  Andalusians  know, 
Fertile  m  herbag^  grat^fid  to  the  pkNr,  j 
A  loTcIy  villa  stoód  |  (suppoae  it  minę  i} 
Rich  without  co6t,  and  ifritbont  labDur  fine ; 
(ndulgciit  Naturę  all  ber  beauties  brouglkt. 
And  Art  withdrew,  onksk'd  for,  and  nnaonglfc 
For  lo,  th*  Iberians  by^radftioo  foaHd 
That  the  whole  district  onoe  was  ciftssio  ^ 
Herę  Columella  first  ibiprovVl  the  pIaios7 
And  8b6w'd  Ascrean  arts  to  simple  swains 
Taught  by  the  Georgie- Muse  the  lyr«  be  a. 
And  sung,  whatdying  Yirgil  feftunsnąg  *. 
Fatigo'd  witb  coorts,  and  Tdtary  to  tnitli« 
HitherlBed,  philosopher,  andyootli  : 
Aod,  (earing  Olii-arez  to  aostain 
Th'  eneorobring  fosces  of  ambitious  S^in, 
(As  one  rash  I%aeton  usorp*d  a  day, 
Misled  the  seasons,  and  miatook  bis  way,) 
1  chose  to  wander  in  thh  sUent  wood, 
Or  breathe  my  aspirations  to  tbe  flood, 
Sdidyin^  tha  bumble  aotenoe  to  be  good. 
From  the  brute  beasts  booMaiity  IJ«tt«*d, 
And  in  the  pansy^s  iife  Ged'8  proTidaacedisoei 
'Twas  nowtbe  joyoaaseason  of  tbe  year : 
Tbe  Sun  had  i«acb'd  the  Twms  in  bri^t  eaie. , 
Naturę,  awaken'd  ftom  sfac  moDth8>  repoae, 
Sprung  fh>m  ber  Terdant  oouch^ — and  activei«s 
Like  bealth  refrerii'd  with  wioe  j  ahe  smilM,  ar* 
ray'd  [gbfc, 

With  all  the  charms  of  sun-shine»  stnam  mi 
New'  drest  and  blooming  as  a  biidal  mald. 

Yet  all  these  charms  cotild  never  hdl  to  reit 
A  pee^ish  irksomeness  wfaich  teas^d  my  breas 
Tbfe  ▼enal  tonteti  tttmn'ring  ftom  aiar, 
Whisper*d  no  peace  to  calm  this  nervooB  taart 
And  Philomd,  th«  tnw  of  the  piaio) 
SungsopMiUe  ttoisobe  Jn  Tain. 
1  suugbt  mjr  bed,  hi  bopes  relief  to  flui : 
But  restlessness  was  mlstreas  of  my  mmd. 
My  wayward  limbfe  mtn  tuitt^d,  aod  tluii'd  u 

taioi— 
Yet  free  from  grief  was  I,  and  TOid  of  pain. 
In  mst  as  yet,  ^bitiod  had  no  paart;     [bćałt 
Pride  had  not  8owf'd,  nor  arealth  debos^  m^ 
I  knew  nut  pubUc  ^ares|  nor  private  strife^^- 
And  ]ove,  the  błessing^  or  the  curae  of  life^ 
H«d  Dbly  botttt'd  raund  me  Iłfce  n  draaih, 
PlayM  on  tbe  saribee^  not  disUntfd  tbe  stm 
Yet  still  I  felt)  wbat  young  meacdiai  fed ; 
(Impoasible  io  t«lt|  or  to  cooeeał,) 


fetąd^ 


Vii:giliu5  hobis  post  s6  ihi7lhdflUia&  f«ik]fl]t 

Colom,  de  Hortis,  U  X» 


THE  YISION  OF  DEATH. 


J5n 


pectt  tbe  pracious  objeoŁ  of  my  pray'r : 
*  UQbitJQiis  «tet€»m«ii  «trive8  not  to  partoke 
lyblcasiogs,  butdeurei  todream«ir«M : 
rhe  loiveT  nidely  thmfU  thm  fran  hk  unsp 
d  like  bioo  dups  inMgm*4  dbaama, 
•Bceoo«ie  to  me.— Letotb9n  Mk  €w  more  ; 
itk  tlis  «ligiit(Ht  inlliieooe  of  Ihy  pow^r : 
ńftest »  ^htof  ałl  UrraflkoAl  tbwgs, 
lonly  Umeh my  ve4adi  wUb  tby  wiogs* !" 


^  Conrit  ageni  OMnnut  pd  vilkim  bie  pnccipi- 

liOBtCff 


OsctUit  «Kl>rop(i»  tatigitcam  Ubmw  vUI«, 
kat  alńt  ia  tołmwni  ^praf  is,  atąae  ijUiFia 


ŁuQir«t  L..UL  T.  1076. 

^SceSandy^s  Trav.  p.  137,  and  1  Cbn».  eh, 
iy  ▼.  t7,  3tc 

*  Ali  the  Terset  in  this  pttragntph  maAod  vith 
irerted  oommas  ore  imitate^  At>m  a  iamons 
usage  in  Statius,  nerer  yet  translated  into  our 
ingaage;  The  cńginal  perhaps  is  as  fine  a 
Bwielof  jM)etry  98  antiąnity  can  boaft  of : 

^mine  qao  meroi  jarenis  placidissime  dirufli 
^Btbvt  errare  muer,  óomk  uŁ  «olu8  egerem 
Sonuie  tais )  Tacet  omne  peoos,  'TohicDBsgne, 

^       fenole; 
a  awilant  foMot  eunrata  caconitna  soomios. 
MctraciteiliiciiBideiaiooas.   Oceidit  horror 
fiqiiorts,  &  tenis  ;nariaaocUliataqaie60ont. 
AŁ  0U9C  baus  nliquts  longa  aob  nocte  pueliaD 
Bndiia  noa  teneat,  nitro  te  Somne  repellit 
ude  Teni.    Na;  te  totas  inAmdere  peimas 
JAmiiiibos  oompello  aeis,  (hoc  turba  precatur 
*^^  i)  <Kftieaio  me  tange  cacnmine  vifg»» 
**%|t;  aiiitefiteriinMiKMSoplite  tramL 

8yl?.Ł.V. 


B  Me€łftiBg  BHikes  Umdi  lidc  bot  too  much 

w«altb, 
ild  o*er-builing  of  angovem'd  bealth; 
89  |^rievaaoei«  satiety  of  eaae« 
dom  itieir  paia,  and  plenly  their  diiease. 
li^ht,  by  day,  firom  pole  to  pole  they  run : 
"om  the  settiog  seek  the  rising  Sun ; 
KX>r  deserting  soldier  makes  sueh  baste, 
loves  porsuM  by  fidoons  fly  so  &8t  j 
włien  Automedon  at  length  attains 
place  be  aougfat  for  witb  sncbrost  and  pains, 
t  to  embrace,  and  eager  to  pursue^ 
luda  he  bas  no  eartbly  tbing  to  do ; 
I  ysjims  lor  sleep,  tbe  opium  of  tbe  mind, 
laat  dali  refuge  indolence  ean  find  *. 
toat  oaeo,  like  David,  way ward  ia  eatremes* 
guish  €or  Ramab's  cistems,  and  ber  streams : 
Wnr^rageaoogbtforcomes;  capricious,  they 
tbe  th^r  own  cboioe,  fMid  wish  tbe  boon 

•way». 
och  was  my  state.    "  O  gentle  Sleep,"  I 
rhy  ia  tby  gift  to  me  alone  denyM  ?     [cry'd, 
d«t  of  beingt,  friend  to  ev'iy  clime, 
era  li€8  my  errour,  wbat  bas  been  my  crime  ? 
Mta,  biids,  andcattlefeeltby  balmyfud; 
idrow^moantains  irave,  andseemtonod 
» tonents  cease  to.  chide,  the  aeas  to  nar, 
I  tbe  huab'd  wams  redtne  upon  tbe  sbore.** 
teps  the  wretoby  wbose  god  is  wealtb  and 


So  spoke  I  restleH;  and,  then  springii\g  llght 
From  my  tirM  bed,  walk'd  forth  in  meerdeapit6. 
Wbat  impolse  mov'd  my  steps  I  dare  not  say  i 
Perhaps  sonę  guardian-angel  roarkM  th'  way: 
By  this  time  Phospher  had  his  lamp  witbdrawń, 
And  rising  Pbmbus  glow^d  on  ev'ry  lawn. 
Tbe  air  was  gentle,  (for  tbe  month  was  May,} 
And  ey^ry  scenę  look^d  innocent  and  gay. 
In  piotts  matins  btrds  witb  birds  conspire, — 
Some  lead  the  notes,  and  some  assist  the  choir* 

Tbe  go^-berd,  grayely  pacing  with  his  aocks, 
Łeads  Uiem  to  beaths  and  bry^rs,  and  crags  aud 

focks. 
Th'  impatient  roower  with  an  aspect  bljrtfae 
SuiTe>-B  the  sain-foyn.0elds  s,    and  wbets  bia 
Ynoisa,  Sanchia,  Beatnx,  prepare  [scytbe. 

To  tum  tb'  alfalsa-saarths  *  with  anxious  care» 
(No  nx>re  for  Moorish  sarabrands  tbey  callt 
Their  castanets  hang  idle  od  tbe  wali : ) 
Alialaa,  wbose  Iuxuriant  berbage  fecds 
The  kb^ring  ox,  mild  sbeep,  and  fiery  ateeds : 
Which  ev'ry  summer,  ev'ry  tbirtietb  mom, 
Ib  six  timea  rei>produc'd,  and  six  times  sMm. 
Tbe  Cembran  pine-trees  '  form  an  awful  shade. 
And  their  rieb  balm  perfumes  the  Dejghb'ring 

glade } 
( Wbilst  bumbler  olives,  intermix'd  between, 
Had  chang^d  their  fruit  to  filamotte  from  greea,) 
The  Panic  granate  *  op*d  its  rose-like  flow^rs; 
The  oraoge  breatb*d  iu  aatunatic  pow'rs. 

Wand' ring  still  on,  at  langtb  my  eyes  suryey'4 
A  paiated^seat,  beneatb  a  larcb-tree's  shade.    ■ 
I  sate,  and  try'd  to  dose,  but  ^umber  fled  j 
I  then  essayM  a  book,  and  thus  I  read  9 : 

*'Snppoae,  O  mao,great  Nature^s  voiae  sboold 
To  tbee,  or  me,  or  aay  of  us  all;  [caU 

'  Wbat  dost  tbcMi  mean,  ungrateftil  wretch !  thou 
Tbott  mortal  tbing,  thus  idly  to  oomplain }  [vauij 
If  allthe  bounteotts  blessings  I  couldgive, 
Thou  badst  enjoy  *d ;  If  thou  hadiflt  known  to  Ilve 
(And  pieasure  iiot  leak'd  tbro*  tbee  like  a  sieve)'| 
Why  dost  tbou  not  give  thaaks  as  ąt  a  plenteoiji 
feasty  [takethyrest^ 

Cramm'd  to  the  throat  wftb  Ufe,  aąd  ri»e  and 
But,  if  my  bkssiags  thou  hast  thrown  away, 
If  indigested  joys  paas^d  thw'  and  woold  not 

•tay, 
Wby  dost  tbou  wisb  for  morę  to  squaiider  stiil  I 
If  Ufe  be  gnnm  a  load,  a  real  ill. 
And  I  would  aJl  thy  cares  and  labours  end, 
Lay  down  tby  burtben,  fool  I    and  kaow  tb|r 
iriead. 

»The  best  species  of  this  gnas,  bitherto 
known,  js  in  Andalusia. 

^  Alfalsa  (from  the  old  Arabian  word  al&ka, 
fot)  luceme-grass.  At  present  Łbe  Spaniaidg 
cali  it  also  ervaye. 

7  A  sort  of  ever-green  laiyx:  PinasCembra. 
This  beautiful-  tree  grows  wąld  on  tbe  Spanbb 
Appennines,  and  i^  raised  by  cuiture  in  lesa 
mouatainous  płaces.  Wbat  name  tbe  natiTca 
give  it  I  bave  forgotten ;  but  the  Fcench  in  the 
Brianfois  cali  it  meleze,  and  tbe  italians  in  tbe 
bishopric  of  Trenie,  in  Fiume,  '^c.  giTe  it  tbe 
name  of  cirwoli,  not  laricbć. 

B  Tbe  pom-gmnate. 

f  The  Spanish  author  introduoes  the  following 


87» 


HARTE^S  POEMS. 


To  please  thec,  I  liare  emptyM  all  my  storę, 
I  can  invent  and  can  supply  no  morc: 
Ent  run  (he  round  agaiui  the  roimd  f  ran  before. 
Snppoae  thoa  art  not  bruken  yet  with  years, 
Yet  still  the  setf-same  scenę  of  things  appears, 
And  wqu1d  be  ever,  coa^dst  thoii  ever  lix'e ; 
Por  life  is  still  but  life,  there*8  notbin^  new  to 

give.» 
Wbat  can'  we  płead  against  m>  jast  a  bill  ł 
We  stand  con^eted,  and  ourcause  goea  Ul. 
liut  if  a  wrelch,  a  man  oppress*d  by  fate, 
Should  beg  of  Naturę  to  prolong  bis  datę, 
Sbe  speaks  aloud  to  him,  wilh  morę  disdain ; 
•Be  still,thou martyr-fćiol,  thou coretous  of  pain.» 
"But  if  an  o!d  decrepid  sol  lament ;  [tent  ? 

*  Wba<  thou  !  *  sbe  cries ,  'wbo  hast  out-liv*d  con- 
Dost  thou  complain,  who  hast  enjoy'd  my  storę  ? 
But  tWs  is  still  th*  effect  of  wishing  morę  \ 
Unsatisfyd  with  all  that  Natare  brings, 
Loatbing  the  present,  liking  absent  tbings. 
Prom  benoe  it  comes,  thy  vain  desires  at  ntńfe 
Witbin  themseWes,  have  taotalizM  thylife; 
And  ghastly  death  appear*d  before  thy  sight 
£*er  thou  hast  gorg^d  thy  toul  and  senses  wHh 

delight. 
Now  leaTC  tbose  joys,  qnsiiitin^  to  tby  age, 
To  a  frerfj  oomer»  and  resign  the  stat^ 
Mean-time,  when  tfaoughts  of  death  distnib  thy 

beady 
C>)nsider,  Ancas,  jpeat  and  good,  is  dead : 
Ancus,  thy  better  rar,  was  bom  to  die ; 
And  thou,  dost  thou  bewaii  mortality  '•>»'» 

Charm*d  with  these  lines  of  reason  and  good 
sense, 
(No  matter  who  the  autbor  was,  nor  whence,) 
1  stoppM,  and  into  contempintion  fell ; 
Amaz'd  an  Impious  wit  should  think  so  vee\\; 
Who  often  (to  his  own  and  readcT*s  cost, 
To  show  the  atbeist,  balf  the  poet  lost. 
(Knowjngtoomnch,  makesmany  amuteun6t; 
•Tis  not  the  bkwm,  but  plethory  of  wit. — ) 
At  length  a  druwsine^s  arroated  thought, 
And  słeep  (as  is  ber  custom)  came  unsought. 

Now  listen  to  the  purport  of  my  tale. 
Methonght  I  wanderM  in  a  fairy  va1e: 
Jtepletc  with  people  of  each  sex  and  age; 
Good,  bad,  great,  smali,  thefoolisb  and  the  sagę; 
Whilst  on  the  ground  prumiscnously  were  laid 
Stars,  mitres,  rags,  thesceptrc,  and  the  spade. 

At  Icngth  a  haus^hty  damę  appruach'd  my  Tiew, 
Whom  by  no  single  attribute  1  knew  ; 
For  all  that  painters  feigiJ,  and  bards  devise, 
Is  męer  mock-imag*ry,  and  arlful  lyes. 
Boldly  sbe  lookM,  likc  one  of  high  degree  $ 
Yet  never  seemM  to  cast  a  glanoe  on  me ; 
At  which  I  iniy  joy*d;  for,  tnith  to  say, 
I  felt  an  unknown  awe,  and  some  dtsmay. 
Sbe  passM  me :  ber  side-face  was  8izKX>th  and 

fair; 
(Much  as  fine  women,  tum'd  of  forty,  are :) 
W^hen,  tuming  short,  and  uB>perceiv'd  by  me, 
Sbe  grasp'd  my  throat,  and  spoke  with  sten  au- 

thority: 
*'  Him,  whom  I  seek,  art  thou !  T^y  race  is  run: 
My  joumey*s  ended,  and  tby  bushsess  done. 
Surrender  up  to  me  thy  captiye-breath, 
My  pow'r  is  nature*s  pow'r,  my  name  Is  Death  !" 

iPLucret.  L.  UL  translated  by  Drydeo. 


JHare  yon  e*er  seen  tli'  affKgbted  ^ 
_  (Scarching  for  flow*rs  or  fruits)  th' 
asp } 
Or  have  yuu  erer  felt  Łh'  impetnous! 
When  the  swift  vessel  splits  iipc>n  a  rock 
Or  maricM  a  face  with  borrour  orer-spc 
When  the  Łhird  apoplex  invades  tbe  hc 
Tben  form  some  image  of  my  ghastly 
FearstoppM  my  Toice,  and  terronr 

sight: 
My  heart  flew  from  its  place  '•  io 
And  natuiy:  felt  a  short  aniiibilatioD  : 
Then — with  a  plunge — I  sobb*d ; — and 
LxMk'd  upwards,  to  the  Ruler  of  the  skis ' 

Atlengih — ^recov'ring— in  a  broken 
«*  Princess''— 1   cry*d,-P-"  Thy   pris^oer 
De«pair  and  misery  succeed  to  fear : —  [i 
O  had  I  known  thy  presence  was  ao  oear! 

Abrupt  th'  Jnexorable  powV  reply*d, 
(Tben  tunł'd  her  face,  and  show^d  the 

side:) 
"  Fool!  'tis  too  late  to  wish.  too  late  to  [ 
Thou  hadst  tbe  means,  bot  not  tbe  wiU  to 
Each  day  of  haman  life  is  wamin^Hlay. 
The  present  point  of  tinoe  is  all  tlion  hast, 
The  futurę doubtful  and  the fbnner past! 
Yet  as  I  r^^d  contrition  in  thy  eyes,  i 

And  thy  breast  beayes  with  terrour  andmpii 
(I,  who  as  yet  was  nevei  known  to  show  | 
Falsepity  to  premeditated  woe.) 

Ni 
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Will  gmciousły  explain  grrat  Naturę^  b«s 
And  hear  thy  sophisms  in  so  plain  a  canse. 
There  is  a  reason,  (which  to  time  I  leive) 
Wby  I  giTe  tbe«  alone  this  sbort  icpiicw  ^K 
Banisb  thy  fears,  urgeall  tby  wit  can  fiod, 
Suppose  me  wbat  1  am,  supposetbyself  maaldBl 

Sbe  spoke,  and  led  me  by  a  priv«te  way, 
Where  a  smali  windingpath  half-printed  \Mp\ 
Thcn,  tuming  short,  an  ayenue  we 'spyM,     i 
Łong,  smootbly  pav*d,  magnifioently  wide.    ' 
IJark  cypresses  the  skirting  sides  adom^d,       I 
And  gloomy  yew-trees,  which  for  ever  moa^ 
Whilst  on  the  maigin  of  the  beaten  road,       { 
Ifspallid  bloom  sick-smelling  beiK>bane  sbsi^ 
Next  emblematic  rose-mary  appeaiM, 
And  lurid  hemloc  its  staia'd  staiks  upAear^d, 
(God'ssignature  to  man  in  evil  honr ! — } 
Nor  were  the  night^sbades  wanting,  nortbepd 
Of  thora'd  straoooDium,  nor  tbe  siekły  floa^ 
Of  cloying  mandrakes ;  the  deceitfiil  rooc 
Of  tlie    monk's  fraudfiil  cowl  i^,    and  Hffii 

froit  »i. 
Hypericon  *•  was  there,  the  herb  of  war, 
Pjerc'd  thro'  with  wounds^and  seam'd  with  wĄ 

a  scar : 

"  Job,  eh.  xxxvii,  v.  1. 

^^  FromSiatius. 
Stabat  aaheia  mętu,  solum  Natura  Tonaotfo 
Respiciens.  Aehill.  L  t.***!^ 

13  Tbe  reason  i$,  that  wbat  herc  happeos'* 
vJ8tołi,  and  not  a  reałity. 

i^Napellus;  nx>nkVbood,  friai's  ooal;  ^ 
mofitdangerous  sort  uf  aconite. 

J5  Amumum  iMinit. 

ł^  St.  John's  Wort.  See  Gondibeit,  I  i 
Canto  6.  This  plant  is  caJled  by  us  tbeke^^ 
war,  not  merely  because  its  juice  is  of  a  \iĄ 
colour^  but  because  it  is  one  of  the  prioci^ 
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pale    njnnpbca   n    with   ber  clay-oold 

breatb; 
K^pieSy   which  snborn  the  sleep  of  death. 
is  aTenue  (mystenous  to  relatc) 
is'd  me  much,  and^warn^d  me  of  my  fate. 
n^th  at  first  approach  enormoiM  seemM  ; 
half  a  tbousand  stadia  ^^  as  I  deemM : 
hen  the  road  was  smooth  and  fair  to  see  $ 
t>  such  insensible  dec]ivity) 
what  men  tbotight  a  tedjous  course  to  ran, 
finish*d  oft  the  bour  it  first  beguo. 
dden»  arriying  at  a  palaco-gate, 
'  a  specŁre  in  the  portal  wait : 
l-8bap*d  monstery  bid«XH]s  to  be  secn ; 
■eem^d,    methought,    the    mother  of  the 

qucen  ^^. 
^eoing    their  Tal^eSy  self-movM  oo  either 
idainantine  doors  expanded  wide:        [side, 
D  Death  <»minaDds  tbey  close,  when  i>eath 

oommands  divide. 
I  qoick  we  enter'd  a  ma^ific  hall. 
Te  gn>ups  of  tropbies  over-8pread  the  wali. 
ble  sera  wis  I  Nero^sname  perusM, 
Uerud^s,  with  a  sanguine  stain  suffasM; 
le  Naina'8  name  adoro'd  a  radiant  placp, 
that  of  Titus  deck'd  a  milk  white  space. 
N0W4"  cry*d  the  Pow*r  of  Death,  **  8urvey 

me  well: 
shame,   remorse,  and  dijnppointment  tell ; 
f  dost  thou  tremble  śtill,  and  wheooe  thy 

dread? 
f  sbake  tby  1  ips,  and  wby  thy  colour  fled  ? 
ik,  vaaaal,  recognize  thy  8ov'reign  qiieen : 
t  thou  nei^er  seen  me  ?  Know^st  thou  not  iDe, 

seen?" 
Li^^e-DdistresSy  whom  the  greatest  kings 

adore, 
rn  my  homage,  and  confess  thy  pow'r« 
oe,  that  80v'reignty  on  Earth  is  tbine, 
ich  justly  proTes  its  claini  to  right  divine: 
K  is  the  oid  beredltary  9way, 
ich  Diortals  ought,  and  mortalu  must  obey, 
;eaipress,  thou  hast  not  the  form  I  deen)'d  : 
asquez  ^o    paiated   lies,    aud   Camoens  ^ 

dream*d:  [grant!) 

lought  to  meet,  (as  Jatę  aę  Hcav*u  might 
Ikeleton,  ferocious,  tali,  and  gaunt ; 
Kjse  loose  teeth  m.  their  naked  sockets  sbook, 
i  griiioM  terrific,  a  Sardonian  look  ^^ 
loaght,  besides,  thy  right-hand  aim*d  a  dart, 
Mtless,  to  transpierce  the  hinoan  heart, 

oemry  herbs  used  ia  making  the  fiimous  ar- 
sbitiiade-water. — ^And  again,  as  its  leaves  are 
ioflittle  puRctures  and  holes,  it  is  named 
Latin  writers  porusa,  and  perfoliata:  the 
!ncb  cali  it  mille-pertuis,  and  the  Italians, 
Ibcata. 
'■  W^ater-lily. 

^  ^Uout  threesGore  and  ten  mlles :  emblema- 
*f of  the  Psalmisfs  duration  of  human  lifc. 

»SiD. 

Two  Spaniards,  the  otie  a  famous  paioter, 
a  the  othcr  a  celebrated  poet. 

Acoording  to  the  antients  the  herba  Sardoa, 
H>mm  mus,  (by  some  supposed  to  be  the 
^ /^'^^-foot}  brought  on,  after  beiag  eaten, 
eh  horrid  conyulsions,  that  the  party  died 
»wng,  through  the  eKtremity  of  agony. 
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And  that  tby  likeness  of  a  bead  8ii8tfttVd        \ 
A  regal  crown  ^ :  but  all  was  false,  or  feign'd^    \ 

"  !  see  thee  now,  delusiye  as  thou  art, 
Wjthont  one  symbol  to  alarm  the  heart : 
Not  ev'B  upon  tby  flowiog  vest  issbonn 
An  emblematic  dart,  or  chamel-bohe  ) 
I  rather  see  it,  glorious  to  behold, 
With  rubtcs  edg'd,  and  purfled  o'er  wKh  gold : 
Gay  aonnal  flow'rs  adorn  cach  vacant  space, 
Of  short-liv*d  beauŁy,  and  nncertain  grace.-— 
Artificer  of  fraud  and  deepdi^guisc  ! 
Prompt  to  perform,  ingenioiis  to  surprise : 
In  evVy  light  (as  far  as  man  can  see 
By  thy  ooiisent)  supremę  hypocrisy  1 
Punish  thy  hopelcss  captire  if  he  lies.— > 
Instead  of  a  scalp'd  skuli,  and  empty  eyes^ 
Bones  witbout  flesh,  and  (as  we  all  suppose) 
Vaciiity  of  lips,  and  cheeks,  and  nose, 
(So  deitipus  is  thy  soreery  and  care  !} 
I  see  a  woman  tolerably  fair. 

<*  instead  of  sable  robes  and  moomful  geer 
Cameliou-like,  a  thousand  garbs  you  wear. 
Nor  l)ear  the  black  and  solemn  thńce  a  year ; 
Drest  in  gay  n  bes,  w  bose  shifting  ooloun  show 
The  rarying  glories  of  the  show'ry  bow,   [green, 
Glowing  with  >  waves   of  gold ;     sea-tłnctur*d 
Rich  azure,  aod  the  bloomy  grideline  ^< 

"  Thus  in  appeanuices  you  cheat  us  all. 
Plan  our  dtsgraces,  and  contri^e  our  foli  i 
Sbmething  you  show,  tbatcT^ry  fool  may  hit, 
With  mirth  you  treati  and  bait  that  mirtb  with 

wit: 
False  hopes,  the  loves  and  gnraceaof  your  train, 
(Pirops  tffthe  great,  th'  ambitious,  and  the  rain,) 
Summon  jrour  guests,  and  in  attendance  wait ; 
While  you,   like  eastem  queens,  conceard  iff 

State, 
(yerlook  the  whole ;  th'  audacious  jest  refine, 
Smile  on  the  feast  3*,  and  sparkle  in  the  winę. 
Arachnó  thus  in  ambush'd  coTert  lies ; 
W  its,  atheists,  jobbers,  slatesmen,  are  the  flies« 
Doonfi'd  to  be  lost,  they  dream  of  no  deceit. 
And,  fond  of  ruin,  over-look  the  cheat ; 
Pride  stands  for  joy,  and  riches  for  delight :— - 
Weak  men  love  weakness,  in  their  o^ti  despite; 
And,  finding  in  their  native  fundii  no  ease, 
Assume  the  garb  of  fuols  and  hopc  to  please. — 
Wretches  when  sick  of  life  for  rats-bane  cali : 
'INirere  worth  our  while  to  give  them  fiiol-lHine 
Since  by  degrees  eacb  mis-conceiving  elf     [all : 
Is  ruin^d,  nut  by  naturę,  but  himself. 

'*  Too  late  1  seelhy  fraudful  face  entire: 
One-halfhalf-mimicsbealth;  half-mean^  desire/ 
And,  tho'  true  youth  and  naturę  have  no  part, 
Yet  paint  enliyens  it.  and  wiies,  and  art ; 
Colours  laid  on  with  a  true  harlot-graee ; 
They  only  show  themselves,  and  hidc  the  face. 
The  other  half  is  hideous  to  behold, 
Ugly  as  grandame-apes,  and  fuli  as  old. 

»  MUton's  Paradise  Lost,  L^  II,  v.  672# 
23  Dry^ten^s  Flower  and  Leaf.     "  Bright  crim-' 
S(m  and  pure  white,  sweetly  mixed  in  wayes  and 
meitłog    one  into  Ihe  other^  make  the  colour 
wh>ch  our  ancient  poets  called  grideliue.'^ 
^Muspeculis  Mors  atra  sedet,  doaiiniąue  si- 
Icntłs 
Adnumerat  popu  los. 

Stat.  Theb.  I..  IV,  ^.  52"*, 


Ł 


SARTE^S  POfBMS. 


STĄ 


Tbere  tiifie  lam  ipoii  tbe  ftifj  uf  bit 

And  plough*d  and  htnoirM  wHh  repefttłsd  foree  : 

One  blinkiiisr  eyd  wiib  lealding  rbenm  8ttffiif>d, 

Alegcontracted,  and  an  aitn  ditu8'd ; 

An  haJf-Kv*d  cubteni,  fit  for  man  to  lee  ;- 

An  hemiplegia  of  defonnity ! 

**  But  priDcess,  to  tby  cuiming  be  it  knoirn, 
Thif  emblcmatic  side  is  rarely  ahowB ; 
Man  wottld  stait  back  if  wedded  to  tbe  crane. 
Si^e-tong  it  ii  yoar  cuttom  to  adrance, 
Sbow  tbe  fair  bałf,  and  hide  tbe  foul,  askance ; 
And,  Iłke  a  vet'ran  terapter,  cast  an  eye 
Of  glancing  błaodisbment  in  passing  by. 

By  stealing  ńde-ways  witb  a  ailent  pace 
Man  rarely  lees  the  morał  of  your  f^e : 
And   (wbat*8  the  dang^rous  frenzy  of  tbe  whim) 
Conclndes,  yoa've  no  immediate  cali  for  him, 
Adjoin  to  thts,  your  necromantic  pow^, 
Contracting  bidf  an  age  to  half  an  hoor. 
Ju8t  80  tbe  cyphers  from  tbe  unit  fled, 
When  Malicom  tbe  demon'8  oontract  read  <$. 
The  unit  in  the  Ibre-mort  oolumn  stuod. 
And  the  two  cyphers  were  ob8Cur'd  with  blood*^. 
'*Two  other  mistrew-arts  you  luake  your  own ; 
To  Orce  and  Urganda  arts  unknown : 
When  men  look  on  you,  and  your  8teps  surrey, 
,  You  seem  to  glide  a-slant  another  way : 
But  the  flrst  moment  they  withdraw  their  eye, 
S vift  you  take  wing,  and  like  a  vu)ture  fly, 
Which  8nufis  the  distant  quarry  in  the  wind, 
And  marim  the  carcass  she  is  8ure  to  ftnd.«*- 
The  nezt  deception  Is  morę  wond'rou8  still ; 
O  grand  artiftcer  of  fraud  and  iii ! 
When  the  sick  man  up-lifts  the  saab  t'  inhale 
Th'  ęnliTeningbreezesof  the  western  gale. 
To  sńatOh  one  glimp8e  of  ease  fiom  flow*ry 

field8, 
And  (&ncying}ta8te  thejoywhtch  naturę  yielda; 
Par  as  tbe  Iand8cape'8  Terge  adraits  his  Tiew, 
He  sees  a  phantom,  and  conclndes  it  you. 
A  gleam  of  courage  then  relieres  his  breast, 
*  Se«calm  my  soul,'  be  cries,  <  and  take 

rest«:*  , 

When  at  that  moment,  dreadful  to  rełate, 
(For  alt- but  be  that  oughtotMerre  bisfate,) 
The  wife,  the  son,  the  friend  pei)ceive  thee  stand 
Bebhid  his  curtaios  with  upHfted  band, 
Thee,  real  Thee !  todrive  tbedeadlydart, 
And   at  one   sudden    stroke    transpieice    the 
heartl" 
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«  D.  of  Guisc,  a  Tragipdy.    Dryden. 

asMaiicorn  was  an  astrologer  advanced  in 
years,  bot  being  ambitious  of  making  a  greiit 
figurę  in  this  world*  madę  over  his  soul  to  Satan, 
opon  oondition  that  he  eiijoyed  earthly  gran- 
dcur  fur  100  ycare  morę.  The  contract  was 
yrrittcn,  sigued  and  sealcd  in  due  form,  when 
lo,  at  tbe  cxptratioo  of  one  year  the  e^il  sptrit 
entered  Malicóm*s  chamber,  preceded  by  thun - 
der  and  lightning,  and  demanded  bhn  as  his 
forfeit.  The  astrologer  was  exceeding]y  terri- 
fied,  and,  after  making  many  remonittrances,  in- 
sistedon  soeing  the  originar  contract;  but  the 
cyphers  in  number  100  were  written  with  eva* 
Bescent  ink,  and  the  figurę  1  oniy  remained  le- 
gible.  The  raoral  of  this  fiction  is  incompara- 
bje.    SeeActV,  Sc.  5. 

^.  Lukę,  eh.  »i»  v.  la 


<<  Cnfprit,  tboabasttłiyfiitdomitorf  tai4 
As  trite  as  Priam's  tala,  siind  twioe  as  old." 
Repiyd  tbe  qaeen :  "paintersaad  bards,  ^ftti^ 
Have  neither  sung  me  right,  nor  jmtiy  drer:  I 
I  am  not  the  gaunt  spectre  they  deńfte  J 

With  ćhap-fidPn  moath,  and  with  ^atóagmM 

eyes.— 
Whether  enHghten*d  with  an  heaty^tAy  ray, 
Or  whether  thou  hast  betCer  gnesa^d  tban  tbey, 
I  say  not;  yet  thns much  I  mo9t  ocMafe^s^ 
Thy  kuowłedge  is  superior,  orthy 
1  own  the  feign'd  retreat,  th'  obfiqoe 
Tbe  flight  I  take  unseen,  th'  illitsiTe 
Tbe  blandiśhments  of  artificial  gne^ 
The  sound,  the  palsy*d  limba,  and  doablefie^ 
Ali  I  contend  for,  (tbere  the  questioa  lies,} 
is  this ;  Let  men  but  look  thro'  vt8doiii*s  cye% 
And  deatb  ^*er  takes  them  by  a  fklae  wupiŁift 
*'  Did  not  tby  Maker,  when  he  gaire  tfaee  bii4^ 
Create  thee  out  of  peńshable  earth  ł 

IWhere  hot,  and  cold,  the  rongh,  and  lenient  fi^ 
The  bard,  and  soft,  the  heavy,  and  tbe  l%fat: 
Whilst  eT'ry  atom  fretted  to  decay  ^ 

The  heterogeneoua  lump  of  jarring  day  ?— 
Was  not  justdeath  cntaiPd  on  thee  and  all, 
(Such  the  decree  of  HeaY*!))  m  Adam'a  fidl  ? 
The  parent-plant  receiv*d  a  taint  at  loot. 
Uence  the  weak  braaches,   benee   the 
fmit. 
<*  Tbus  with  spring>s  genial  balm  and 
The  annual  fiouretlids  its  tender  hcad, 
In  summer  blooming,  and  at  winter  dead; 
Nay,  ifbychancealastingplantbeibaDd, 
Wliose  roots  pierce  deep  th'  inhospitable 
Whose  Terdant  leaves,  (life's  common  autnaa 
Błd  fair  t*  out-lire  the  Mtter  wiotry  blast,  [ptfi) 
And  green  old-age  predicts  a  remal  shoot ; — 
1  lend  my  band  to  pluck  bolh  branch  and  tooL" 
Man  is  no  morę  perennial  tban  a  flow^r; 
Some  may  1ive  years,  some  months  and  some  la 
bonr. 
'<When  firstthou  gaT'st  tbepnimiae  of  aBW^ 
When  th'  embryon-speck  of  entity  began. 
Was  not  the  plastic  ^om  at  a  strife, 
Twixt  deatb  ambiguous  and  a  twitigfat  life, 
Strnggling  with  dubioos  shade  and  dbbioos  li^ 
Like  the  Mooo'8  orb ;  whilst  natkns  in  afliri^ 
Hope  for  new  day,  but  foar  etemal  nigfat  ? 

«  When  motioniess  thebalf-formM  ftetoskjr, 
AnddoubtAil  Itfe  jusŁgłeamMa  giimm^ringnTł 
When  naturę  bade  the  vital  tide  to  roU, 
I  cloth'd  with  crust  of  flesh  that  gem  the  sqbI; 
My  mortal  dart  th'  immortal  stream  defiPd, 
And  the  siTe's  frailties  flow'd  into  tbe  chiid. 
The  Tery  milk  his  pious  motber  gave,- 
Tum^d  poison,  and  b<!lt  nursMhim  for  the  grwc^> 
In  eT'ry  atom  that  his  frame  compos^d 
I  weak  to  strong,  nnsonnd  to  sound  oppOB^ 
Cruc1>  and  proad  of  a  deputed  reign, 
I  ting'd  the  limpid  stream  with  gloomy  psin  ; 
Noryetcontented,  in  the  current  threw 
Disoołoar'd  sickness  of  each  dismal  bue. 


[U 


«  «  Cousider,  O  man,  what  thou  weit  bcfae 
thy  birtb,  what  thou  art  ftota  thy  birth  to  ńf 
death,  and  what  thou  shalt  be  after  deallL  Hm 
wast  madę  of  an  impure  subAanoe,  and  dot^ 
ed  ud  nourish^  iu  tby  mo^t^  blood.'* 


¥fifi  yiSION  OP  DEĄTO, 


m 


I^U  tMr  lut  fini  hooM,  tiM  ^OBtn-growe, 
loftctioa  Mends  kadf  in«v*rj  wanrec 
Mansmuf,  ittiophy,  the  gont,  ud  ■Cane; 
Fknlteof  <rar  parents*  IbMy  and  our  <Mni  i 

^  To  live  io  iMaltb  and  easeyou  idiy  feifin; 
ifMi'8  tfirigbtłiMtdays  «re  tmennittio^  paiiu 
Changing  for  wone,  and  B«ver  waro^d  by  Ul, 
ftill  the  same  bait,  the  same  deeeptioiistiU ! 
Yottth  lias  new  tiaci  for  chaiige»  and  iiiay  eom- 
Age  ««nUirći»  all  iipon  a  lońog  liand.  -    [mand  ; 
The  liberty  you  boaat  of  is  a  ebeat ; 
LioenŁiouneu  kiHcs  nader  the  deoeic : 
Pleuty  of  meana  yoa  kfcve,  and  pow^r  to  chnse  ; 
Yet  8tiQ  yaa  tnke-ibe  htA,  the  |^  reilBie. 
The  freedom  of  the  tempesU  you  enjoy , 
Bom  to  o^eKuriH  tfnd  bnathing  to  desitKiy. 
tbete  iiijure  not  themaeltes,  the  reaa^nłog  dl 
lojfnes  alike  both  otbeiB  and  bimsetf. 
$on'd  In  bis  Uvelieit  houra,  infirm  wfacn  ttaaogi 
Uitfareatsafegt^  and  bat  short  wben  iong. 

'*  Hast  tbott   wilb  amcioot  cara  and  striotcit 
tbooght 
If ada  tbat  nice  estimale  of  time  you  ought  ? 
Time,  like  tbe  precious  dPmond,    should  be 

weigb'd; 
Chrats,  not  pounds,  oMut  in  tbe  tca]e  be  laid« 
Know^flt  tboa  tbe  Talneof  a  ycAr,  a  day, 
An  honr,  a  nonent,  idiy  throwa  away  ł 
'Hien  had  Łby  life  been  Uestedly  aroploy^d^ 
And  all  thy  minutes  aenstbly  eqjoy*d  I  , 
What  are  they  noir,  and  wbitber  are  tbey  Hown? ' 
Th*  immortal  pain  snbiistt,  ŁhemortM  pleasore^s 

gooe! 
CiB^ft  tbou  recall  tbem  ł^-^Impotent  and  Tain  1 
Or  bave  they  pioaii^d  to  return,  again } 
Cali  (if  tbon  can'st)  tbe  winged  anrow  back, 
Wbicb  latdy  cnt  tbro^  air  its  yiealeas  track ; 
()r  bid  the  oataraot  aacead  ks  sowroe,    {coursej 
Wbieh  poor^  ftom  AipSne  beigbts  its  farious 
Ah  no— Time's  Tanisb*^ !  and  you  oniy  llnd  - 
^  eold,  nmatisfyiflgaoait  bebind ! 

**  Poetodelays,  eooueoMt  of  time,  . 
Thriee-bappy  'fiUis,  Yirtnoos  in  tby  prime ! 
In  whom  the  noon-day— >or  the  setUng  Sun 
tUf«  saw  a  Work  of  goodnna  lefc  oadone.— 
OMageoomponnde,  or  (morę  pfOToking  yet) 
■Seadsa  sDMflgftft,  wben  Heav^  eicpects  the  debt 
Bring  not  the  leannge  of  thy  ibmt  dasirae 
Tobim  who  give*  the  beit,  and  beat  raąuireaj 
Man  nocka  his  Maker,  and  deridesihis  law : 
titan  has  tbe  Ml  ears,  and  Ood  tbe  straw. 

"Ileboldthewrotcb,wholonghai[healthenjoy*d, 
With  gold  unaaled  and  ngtk  pow^r  oncleyM ; 
falmooeus  like,  to  frncy^d  greatneas  rat8*d| 
With  slaYet  snnonnded,  and.  by  flatfrere  praisM : 
iee  him  againrt  his  naturę  vaioly  «trive, 
Tbe  bosieaty  pertest,  paondest  thingaltre  *. 
•(As  if  beyondtbepairiarohai  dato 
«aoeptwe  neroy  had  pr(rfong'd  his  foto.) 
Wben  lo !  bebind  tbe  variogated  okrad, 
Eowaapt  in  mists,  and  oiuffied  in  a  ahiowd^ 
IFhe  diasolntion  of  old  age  cooMS  on, 
^oats,  palsiea,  aithatos,}anndioe,  and-tbestone: 
An  hangry,  nereilesa,  inaatiate  band, 
lH<r  as  €inat«  for  J)ealh*8  lait  oommand 'I 
WUch  still  repeat  their  meroenary  atrahi, 


<f ' 


Then  maric  the  worldlmg,  and  esplore  him 

well: 
His^ef,  bis8bame,  and  aelf-convict]on  tell : 
*  Weak  wcre  my  joys,'    (be  cries,)  '  and  sfaott 

f ;eir  stay ; 
Pride  mark^d  the  race^  and  folly  pick'd  tbe  wav. 
Can  I  revuke  my  inis^directed  pow'r  ?  [hour  ? 
Where*8  my  lost  bope,  and  where  tbe  ranish^d 
Curst  be  tbat  greatness  which  blind  fortane  lent; 
CursŁ  be  tbat  wealLh  wbicb  sprung  not  irom  eon** 

tent! 
Still,  still  my  conscioas  memory  prerails ; 
And  «ndeistfiad|p^  pąint««'bąr»  BM«Ei*ry  fotis  l^ 

'*  AUow  me  nest  with  confidence  to  say, 
(As  safely  with  tbe  strictest  tjnith  I  may ;) 
**  Why  dost  thou,  ideot,  senselessly  complain, 
( Pond  of  morę  Irfe,  and  ooyetons  or  pain,} 
Thąt  I,  a  tyrant,  seize  thee  by  surprize  ?•— 
Flames,  as  she*^  spoke,    sbot  flashing  froqi  bei* 
"J>)tard !  Igave  thee  waniing  ev*ry  hour;  [eyes. 
Annoape*d  my  pr^sence,    and  proclaiin'4  taj 

pow*r. 
One  oniy  bus'nes8  in  the  world  was  thine. 
Boro  but  to  die  I  t'  exact  tbe  payment  minę. 
U,  atheist-like,  you  \)\gi[Xie  the  just  decree,  / 
Attack  thy  Maker,  but  eiculpate  me  I 
Mortality^s  ooeval  with  thy  breath ; 
Life  is  a  cbain  of  links  wbicb  lead  to  deatb. 
Sleep-^-wake-— run— «reep— ^ke  to  death  yaa 

move ;  £tMrc 

Death's  in  tby  meat,  tby  winę,  tby  sleep,  tby 
Know'8t  thou  not  me,  my  wamingi,  and  alanDsł 
Tfc^u,  who  so  </t  hast  slumber^d  in  my  armat 
Por  erer  seeittg,  can'Bt  tbon  noag^t  descrył 
0ead  0w*ty  ni^t,  and  yet  nntanght  to  die  .1 
*<  How  dar'8t  thou  give  thy  impioai  muńnuBi 

veut, 
Thyself  a  bceathiag,  spenklncfnuBuoMail 
No  death  is  sudden  to  a  wretcb  likefliee, 
The  emUem  of  bis  own  mortality  I 
Above,  beneatb,  withintbae,  ani  witboot^ 
AU  thingu  fore-show  tbe  stroke,  and  elear  the 
The  yery  apoplezj  thy  awifteat  foie,         [doubt» 
ForewaniB  his  eoming  ;  and  appioachei  dow  j 
Sudden  oonfosions  intemipt  ^y  farain ;  j 

Swift  thio*  tby  temples  aboota  (be  prerkMSfąio;  I 
Suspicion  foUows,  and  uits-giyiiigfear. —  ^ ! 

Death  alaraya  qieaks,  if  man  wooki  8^riva  to  J 

hear.  i 

<*  Acqait  me  then  of  frandnlent  flarpiiae : 
Łeave  aophistry  to  wita;  be  tmiy  wise;  ' 

Por,  as  the  oedar  foUs»  it  crerlies  P !  i 

Stait  not  at  wbat  we  cali  onr  iaiest  breath; 
Tbe  moniing  of  nan^i  real  life-is  death  »*" 

.80  spake  tba  pow^r,  Whonererfekeoatral* 
Fear  smote  my  heart,  and  cooicience  stung  mgf    \ 

80Ul|  |. 

Remome,  Yeaatioa,  diame,  and  an^er  rtriira.— 
I  wak'd : — and  (to  my  joy)  i  wak*d  alive. 
NCTerwaa  haman  transport  morę  siocere  ^ 
And  the  best  men  may  find  instnictaou  here. 

^  Ecdes.  cb.  xi,  v.  3. 
OP  ....._  flteńlea  traomisiainA  annos ; 
JisceTimibl  prima  diea:  hsac  liminaTita^ 
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Wao  pots   oiflF  Death,  to  th«  last  momeots 

dfi?*ii, 
l8  near  tfae  pr^re,  but  Tery  far  from  HeaT'o  ". 
He  wbo  repeots,  aod  gaim  the  wisb^d  repriere, 
Was  fit  to  dte,  and  is  morę  6t  to  lirc 
ChoM  a  good  coavoy  tn  an  bostile  course ; 
Bight  foresight  nerer  makes  a  daoger  worse. 


TBB  COURTIER  AND  PRINCE. 

A  FABLE. 

pot  not  your  trust  in  princes,  nor  in  tbe  son  of 
man,  in  whom  there  is  no  help. 

Pbairn  cxlTi,  v.  3. 

Kow  bebotd,  thou  tmstetb  upon  the  staif  of  a 

bniised  reed— on  which  if  a  man  lean,  it  will 

go  through  bis  band  and  pierre  it :   so  ts  Fba- 

raob,  king  of  Egypt,  unto  ail  tbat  trust  inhim. 

'iKings,  eh.  xvui,  ▼.  21. 


Wmrdiffidenee,  O  Muse,  awake  the  string ! 
próba-,  herselfa  Mu<ie,  commands  to  sing : 
DiTest  thyself  of  thy  pretended  bays,         \}^y^ ' 
And  crown'd  with  sbort-ltv*d  Aow^rs  presont  thy 
From  female  archtves  stoliiy  a  tale  disciose, 
Yerse  tortur'd  tntu  rhyme^  from  honest  proae. 
Sbort  fabies  may  witb  double  grace  be  tołd  ; 
So  smaliest  glasses  tweetest  essence  bold. 

Antonia  ramewbere  >  does  a  tale  report, 
Of  no  onall  use  to  rising  men  at  court : 
(\Vho  seek  promotion  in  the  worldly  road, 
And  make  tbeir  titles  and  tbeir  weartb  their 

godi) 
Antonia  !  who  the  Hermit*8  Story  fremM  3: 
A  tale  to  prose-men  known  <,  by  yerse-men 

fam'd^ 
Aconrtier,  of  Łbe  lucky,  tbriving  sort. 
Kosę  like  a  meteor,  and  eclips'd  tbe  court ; 
By  cbance  or  cunning  ev'ry  storm  ouŁbrares : 
'1'opnKiat    be  rode»  midsŁ  shoals  of  fools  and 

knaTes, 
Triumpfaantr  like  an  eygfe  \  o'er  the  wa^es : 

3*  A  saying  of  pious  Jereray  Taylor. 

*  A  Rx>man  young  lady  of  ątiality  and  a  Chris* 
^ian  convcrt  She  afterwards  manried  Adelp^us, 
who  was  a  prooonsul  in  f  he  reign  of  Honorius 
and  llieodofiias  juniOr.  Sht*  composed  an  His- 
tory  of  the  Old  and  New  Testament  in  verse. 
Her  epitaph  on  her  husband  is  much  admirfd. 
Both  pieceiwere  printed  at  Francfort  in  1541. 

Her  name  at  leogtb  wAs  Próba  Yaieria  Fal- 
conio. 

*  Tniłt^  sur  la  Piet6  solidc.  EpSU  xx,  par 
Madame  Antoinette  de  Bourignon. 

<  Epit.  de  Bourignon.  Partie  seconde,  Epit 
xvi*i. 

*  I>r.  Patrick's  ParaUe  of  the  Pilgrim. 
'  s  Pame1le's  Hermit. 

*  Tbe  t^th  waTe,  when  rivecs  are  swollep  by 
floods,  or  agitated  by  storms,  is  called  in  some 
pąrts  of  England  an  eygre. 

Sec  Drydsn's  Threnod.  August 


Catoally  lodty,  Ibrtunately  greai^' 
Ten  times  his  planet  OTercame  bis  fiaie. 
Riches  iow'd  in;  and  accideots  were  kiarf; 
Health  join'd  ber  opium  todeiode  tbe  oni 
Whilst  pride  was  gratif«'d  in  ev»fy  rieir. 
And  pow*r  bad  scarce  an  object  to  pursoe;^ 
Cramm'd  to  the  throat  with  happiness  ai  ' 
Till  nature's  self  coiild  do  no  BM>re  to  pi 
Vain-gk>rioU8  mortal,  to  proftiaioD  Uest ! 
And  almott  by  p«wp«»rity  distr^t! 
Whibt  poets,  tbe  worst  panders  of  the  age, 
HymnM  Ińi  no-vłrtues  in  each  flaU^riog 
True  parasitic  plants  B,  whieh  ooly  grow 
Upon  their  patron  trees,  like  miacelto: 
So  pella-monntain  on  the  flax  appears. 
And  thyme,  tb'  epithlmy  \  (bąr  basratd) 
Just  so  th*  agaric  from  the  larix  springi. 
And  faT'ntes  fatten  on  perspiiing  kingą*- 
Morę  mi«ht  be  said  ;  but  this  we   lea^e 
That  better  things  their  proper  place  may 

Our  minror  of  good  łuck,  wbom  crbaac 
claim'd 
As  her  owa  ofl^ring,  was  Amariel  iiam*d. 
At  his  first  horosco|>e  the  goddess  smil*d. 
And  wrapp'd  in  ber  own  maotłe  her  own  ckiU 
Thf  n,  as  a  wit  upon  th'  occasiim  said, 
(N'ot  less  a  wit,  we  hope,  for  being  dead,) 
'«  Gave  him  ber  błessing.  put  bim  io  a  way. 
Set  up  the  farce,  and  laogh^d  at  her  own  piay.  : 

Furtune,  the  mistresa  of  tbe  yonng  and  bold, 
EspouVd  him  eariy,  but  caress^d  him  old  ; 
Duteous  and  £uthful  as  an  Indian  wife, 
She  madę  appeaianoe  to  be  tnte  for  life  : 
And  kept  her  k)ve  alive»  and  like  to  last, 
Beyond  the  datę  ber  Pompey  wa«  disfp:ac*«l . 
Bot  noŁbingceitain  (as  the  wiste  a»an  ••  found) 
Is  to  be  deem'd  on  sublunary  ground. 


I 


1  "  Prosperous  bealth  and  nniiiterraptcd  ea« 
are  ofteh  tbe  occasion  of  some  fatal  misfortua^ 
Thus  a  long  peace  makes  men  unguarded,  and 
sometimes  unmindful,  in  matterp  of  war  :  it  be- 
ing obsenred,  that  tbe  most  signal  orertbcow  ii 
usually  given  ns,  whelt  an  unexpected  enemy 
8urt>riseth  us  in  tbe  deep  slepp  of  peaoe  aod  af- 
rurity.''  Su  Gregor,  tbe  Great. 

B  Parasitical  plants,  acćording  to  Łbe  language 
of  botanists,  will  not  grow  in  the  oommon  ma- 
tni of  the  earth,  but  tbeir  seeds,  being  dl^peisb 
ed  by  winds,  take  root  in  tbe  eicremeiititłoai 
parts  of  a  decayed  tree,  or  arise  as  an  ezrre*- 
cence  from  the  exsudations  of  snme  trec  or 
plant.  Thus  the  dodder  (coscuta),  fonneriy 
called  pella-mouatainy  growa usaally on  flax ;  and 
therefore  tbe  Italian  peasaot  calls  it  podagra  di 
linia 

9  Tbe  Arabians  and  Italians  (imitating  the 
Greek  word  iWłBu/Mo*)  cali  this  adscititioua  plant 
efitimo  and  epitliimu;  but  yeiy  few  of  our  Eto. 
glish  botanists  make  mention  of  it.  As  fiir  as  I 
hare  hitberto  seen,  only  one  of  our  herbalisis 
bas  touclied  upon  it,  namely,  Peter  Trereris, 
who  flourtshed  about  the  reign  of  Henry  ViL 
He  calls  itepKhlmy.  For  my  own  part,  not 
c%ring  to  invent  new  words  in  poetry,  I  bave 
tbought  proper  to  retain  tbe  word  which  he 
(Trereris)  bas  used,  as  it  is  weU-sottndiog»  ani 
not  inelegant 

'•SttnofSirach, 
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,  lom^d  to  góod  fortunę,  twas  onr  c<mrtier's  łot 
To  serve  a  prince  who  iie'er  his  friends  furgot : 
Usiuaoe,  dificreet,  compassionate,  and'  brave  ; 
{fot  milder  wlien  be  lov*d,  than  wben  forgaTO. 
Oen'rja8  of  promise,  punctual  io  the  deed ; 
Gnic'd  witb  morę  candonrtaao  most  monarchs 

need. 
A  milkinesB  of  blood  bis  heart  po«8esB*d ; 
Witb  grief  be    pnnishM,   and  witb  transport 
bless^d". 

As  ooblest  metals  are  most  doctile  found, 
Oreat  soois  with  mild  oompassion  most  abound. 
The  t^uklen  dye  wtth  soft  oompiacence  takes  ' 
£ach  speaking  Tmeainent  th*  engrater  makes. 
And  wears  a  feitutol  image  for  mankind, 
Trueto  tbe  featares,  traer  to  tbe  mind : 
Wbiist  stabbomlron  (iike  a  barren  soil 
To  l4b'ring  binds)  eiades  the  artisfs  toil ; 
ToeT*iy  stroke  uogratetul  and  anjust, 
Omodes  itself,  or  hardeos  ioto  rnst 

Good-nature,  in  tbe  laoguage  from  abovei<, 
Is  uDiversal  charity  and  love : 
Pfttient  of  wrongs,  and  enemy  tostriie ; 
Basis  of  virtae,  and  the  Staff  of  life  ! 
Whiłst  aT^rioe,  private  ceosure,  pubiic  ragę, 
Areth'  ołdmaa^s  hobby-borse,  and  crutcH  of  age. 
Pisity  oumlucts  os  to  the  meanest  ends ; 
Psrty  madę  ^erod  and  a  Pilate  friends  ^\ 

StioruM  be  the  bard*  and  banish*d  ev*n  from 
i»chools, 
Who  firat  immorlaliz*d  man-killing  fools  ; 
BlockheaJs  in  ooimcil,  b!oody  in  command : 
Warńors^-not  of  the  head,  but  of  tbe  hand  ; 
Tnie  bretbren  of  the  iron-pated  Suede*^  : 
They  fight  Iike  Ąiax,  and  iike  Ajax  reatl. 

CHTall  thegreat  and  harmicss  thtngsbelow, 
Oaly  an  elephant  is  troly  so. 
(Thns  writes  a  wit^^,  well  known  a  Gent'ry  past ; 
Furgt,tten  now ;  yetstiil  his  famę  sball  łase.) 
JJiings  have  their  fuUies;  slatesmen  hare  their 
arts ;  [hearts  \ 

Wealth  spoils  the  great;  beauty  enuiaresour 
And  wits  are  duubly  dup'd  by  havhig  parts. 
iiome  iiaTc  ten  limes  the  parts  they  onght  to  use ; 
**  A  great  wifs  greatest  work  is  to  refuse  '^  !'' 
Neter,  O  bards,  tbe  waming  voice  despiae ) — 
Toadd  is  dangVonS|  to  retrench  is  wise. 
Poets  instcad  of  saying  what  they  could, 
Mąist  only  say  the  rery  thtng  they  should. 
Thi«  mighty  EtPHR A  reser^M  for  lew, 
Yircłl  and  Boileau,  Pope  and  Dryden  knew. 

(Thns  by  tbe  way.)  Now,  Muse,  resume  thy 
oouise; 
There  is  no  «and'rer  Iike  tbe  poefs  horse : 
ll'hoquit8  the  solid  road,  and  well-beat  lanet, 
(Sick  of  his  track,  and  punishM  for  his  pains,) 
'A)  mim  Cgailópiogongreeu-swartb  plains 

"  '<  Boantifulness  is  a  most  beautiful  garden, 
•od  mercifulnetsendureth  for  ever.'' 

Ecclos. 

u  ZyUttia,     Matth.  eh.  ii.  ▼.  U* 

(3  Lukę  eh.  xxii.  t.  12. 

'<  Demir-badi,  or  iron-beaded  i  a  namegi^en 
by  the  Turks  to  Charles  tbe  XIlth  of  Sweden. 

'^Dr.   Doune^s  ŁetterB  in  Prose,  J^^Lond. 
1591. 

'^  Sir  J^in  Birkenlmd's  episth?  to  Cartwńght; 


So,  in  the  daily  work  she  lahonn  at, 
The  swaikyw  toiłs,  and  rises  with  a  gnat—^ 

It  cbanc^d  as  through  his  grores  our  momrah 

stray'd, 
T*  enjoy  the  cooiness  of  a  summer  shade, 
Wropt  up  in  virtuotts  scbemesof  raeans  and  endsy 
l'o  recondle  his  Ibes,  or  bless  bis  friends, 
He  spy  M  a  fignre,  which  by  shape  be  knewj 
In  a  lone  grotto  half  ooncealM  from  vłew: 
Thithfer  the  prudent  wand'rer  had  retir'd9 
As  modesty  and  well  bred  sense  requir'd : 
Studious  of  manners,  fearful  to  intrude 
Onprecious  hours  ofroyal  solitudei 

'*Amariel/'  ery  *d  the  prince,  "Iknowtl^ec 
Invelop'd  in  the  umbrage  of  a  celi :  [well, 

I  Iike  thy  modesty,  with  manners  fraught  ;— 
But,  as  my  spiritsask  a  pause  finom  tbons^t, 
Walk  with  thy  master,  and  with  him  inhale 
The  oooling  fresbnessof  the  western  gale. 

*'  Auiariel,*'  added  be,  and  gently  smiPdy 
"  Tbis  grove's  my  kingdom,  and  eacb  trea  mjr 

chiid : 
(Porgirethe  vanity,  whioh  thosoomparea 
My  self  to  Cyrus,  and  his  rural  oares  ^"^ ;) 
My  ready  pencil  sketch*d  Ihe  firat  design, 
These  eyes  adjusted  eT'ry  space  and  linę  > 
These  hands  haTe  fixt  th'  inoculated  staoots, 
l'rain'd  the  louse  branches,  and  reform^d  the 

roots. 
Happy  the  monarch  of  the  town  and  field, 
Where  vice  to  laws,  and  weeds  to cułtore.yieldt 
*'  My  human  reaims  a  tcnlbld  cara  demand; 
Reluctant  is  the  staple  ^^  of  the  land  : 
Suurarethejuices,  churliiih  is  the  soil, 
Of  nile  impatient.,  and  ayerse  to  toiL 
In  vain  I  cberisb,  and  in  Vain  replace  ;       [frce. 
Th'  unj^Łeful  brauch  flies  bąck,  and  woondsmy 
Courtierp  are  liketh'  hyćna,  nevertame  :     « 
No  bounties  fix  them,  and  no.arts  recłalni : 
Frontless  they  run  tbe  muck  ^  through  thick  and 

thin ; 
Not  poorer,  if  they  lose ;— Hind  they  may  win. 
Patriots  of  tńeirown  infrest,  right  or  wrong : 
Fues  to  tbę  feeble,  flatt^rers  to  tbe  strong. 
Stiff    complaisance  thro*  their  hast    homag« 

spreads,  [heads. 

So  tumrsoles  ^  court  the  Sun  with  'wTy-neck'd 
Tnie  as  a  dial,  wben  tfaeir  patrons  sbine ; 
But  blank,  if-the  said  patrons  pow*r  resign. 
Like  goc>d  sir  Martin  '^y  wben  be  lost  his  mau, 
They  griere—^nd  get  anotber  as  they  can. 
Yet,  (though  smali  real  oomfort  is  enjoy*d 
Where  mao  the  ruler  is,  and  men  employ*d,) 
Of  all  my  firiends  and  servants,  you  abne 
Uave  plea3'd  me  best,  aud  most  relier^d  th* 

throne. 

^7  X6nophont  Oeconomic.  c  it,  &c. 

1^  The  staple  of  tha  soil,  in  an  husbandry- 
sense,  is  the  upper  earth,  which  lies  within  the 
reach  of  the  plough  and  influence  of  the  atmo- 
sphere. 

Tlius  we  cali  wool,  with  relation  to  England, 
a  staple  commodity. 

>•  Drydeu's  Hind  and  Pantber. 

^  'ilic  beliotrope,  or  Sun*flower,  called,  by 
the  Italians,  orologio  dei  oortegiani. 

'^^  Sir  Martin  Marr-ail,  in  a  comedy  of  Dry- 
den's  writing. 
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Wbateiner  tben  Mf  bouoty  cwi  |novide  ;    . 
Wbatev8r4)y  mf  #ffi«iid«hipbesupp1yM; 
iUlMras  liuthauibiad,  ur  tpeecbcansaj, 
AjBk,  and  I  meet  tby  wiihes  half  tbe  way.*' 

llie  ■enraot  ham*ń,  and  gratitude  ezprest^d ; 
Soch  gmkitade  aa  dwells  io  courtiei^s  braait : 
I*leas'd  to  tbe  beigbt  of  transport  be  letir^d  i 
His  feais  weie  calm'd,  and  his  ambition  fir*d. 
tJnbappy  man,  in  botb  bis  objecŁs  wnmg ; 
The  wesii  be  tnisted,  and  forgot  tbe  strong  1 

Six  years  were  past,  when  Io,  by  słuwdegrees, 
A  fever  did  his  limbs  and  spiiits  seize : 
Advanciuggeotly,  nO  ałann  it  makes,  [brakes:) 
fiike  nEiui^'ring  Indiaus    gUding  tbrougb  tbe 
^at,  having  nnrkM  ber  surę  approacbes  well, 
6be  stonns,  and  nothingcan  ber  force  repell. 
Instant,  a  1iquid  fire  inflames  tbe  błood, 
Whłist  spaśmy  impode  tbe  self-refining  flood  ; 
Petechiai  spots  th*  approach  of  Deatb  pTOcIajm, 
Redd*ning  like  oomets  with  irindic(ive  flame  ; 
Whiist  wand'nng  talk,  and  mopings  wiłd,  presage 
Moon-struck  illusion,  and  conclude  in  ragę. 
tnevitable  Deatb  alarms  the  heait : 
Natnre  stands  by,  and  bids  ber  kim  the  dait. 

Thesick  man,  stupify'd  with  fear  and  woe, 
ilad  bardly  voids  to  speak,  or  tears  to  flow ; 
At  length  in  broken  sounds  was  beard  to  ery, 
**  Grant  me  to  see  my  master,  e^er  I  die." 
The  master  came.  **  Ab,  prinoe,"  Amariel  saidj 
"  Now  'keep  tby  promise,  and  eirtend  thy  aid ; 
Unfurl  my  tangl^  Chread  of  haman  breatfa, 
And  eaU  me  back  one  year,  belbre  my  death." 

The  prinoe  (fbrite  was  wite,  and  good  witbali,) 
$tood  hke  a  statuę  mortis^d  to  tbe  waU  : 
At  length  reoiwr'riiig  from  amazement,  broke 
An  awful  siłence,  and  thus  gra^ely  spoke  t 
**  Amariel,  wme  thy  pangs  disuirb  tby  brsin : 
The  boon  you  ask  is  blasfiheaKMis  and  vain : 
Am  1  a  goid,  to  aker  Death's  decrse  ? 
¥bat's  tbe  pterogatiye  of  HeaY^n,  not  me.'' 
\    "Tbeu,''  cry'd  Amariel,  with  an  hasty  tonę, 
f  Gam  me  a  week,  thieedays,  or  gain  me  one." 

"  Impossible!"  agen  tbe  prinoe  reply>d  j 
"  Surę  thy  diseaae  to  madwess  is  any'd  : 
Alk  mfi  far  riches— -fraeły  I  lesign 
A  tbird,  orhalf,  and  bid  thee  make  them  thine. 
Włmte^er  the  worki  can  human  greatness  cali, 
Pow^r,  Fsak,  grants,  tittes,  I'll  be^tow  them  all. 
Then.dJe  tn  peaoo,  or  with  cuntentmont  live^ 
l«lor  ask  a  gik  no  mortal  pow'r  can  pve,'' 

With  eves  tbat  flash'd  with  eagerness  and  fire 
The  siok  mantheo  pioposManew  desire: 
^*  Ą»  Xleatfar*adfead  tynmny  bas  no  oootrol, 
Can  yon  ensureibe  saliety  of  my  sool  ? 
Adndom  and  doubtfal  for  my  fntiire  statf^ 
I  read  tbe  danger,  but  I  read  too  late*" 
The  prinoe  stood  mute ;  compasston  and  amaze 
Torę  his  diraded  heart  ten  tboasand  ways: 
Andy    baMring  righUy  weigh*d   tbe  siek  man*s 

pmy^r^ 
mius  ba  fepiy*d  in  sorrow  and  despair'*. 

**  SaWation  of  the  soul  by  grace  is  gir^n  ;— 
IteaftienaUe  is  the  graoe  of  Heav*n. 
I  tremble  at  the  rash  re^uest  you  make, 
Which  is  not  mŃw  to  grant,  or  yours  to  take," 

Amańelthen,  with  di8iq>pointment  spent, 
Tum*d  finom  bis  prince  in  moumfitl  disoontent, 
^H>d,  >tiftmg«p<to  Hew^nłiisbaads  and  eyes, 
Thus  in  a  0ood  of  tear^  ybt^ti  thę akies: 


«  Wrttch  tbat  I  aMU  mnroflliy  <tf « 
Daeeiv'd  wben  Imag,  aod  deoek'^  m 
Wby  dki  I  wasta  my  stieagth^  i 
To senra  a  master— master  b«t  iajMMwł  [i 
An  ethnw  idol,  for  delosion  made$ 
£yes  without  sight,  protectkm  withoniaidł 
Unable  to  bestow  the  good  we  want. 
And  ready,  what  arails  us  not»  to  grant  I 
Deoeitful,  impotent,  unasefiil  poWr; 
Which  can  gire  di^nóonds,  but  not  gńe ; 
At  Riromon'8  sbrine  no  longer  wilM  bow. 
But  thus  io  th*  aU-pow>rfiil  kmg  addras  my 

*'  O  thou,  the  only  great,  and  good,  aad 
Ruler  of  Eartb,  and  mooaichof  the 
Thou^  wbom  th*    intents  of 

please;  [i 

Wbose  laws  are  freedom,   and  wbose 
Wbose  mercy  waits  Łh*  offeoder  to  tbe  gimwe^ 
WilHng  to  hear  $  omaipnteot  to  save ! 
Who  ne*er  furgot  one  nieiiloiioos  deed. 
Nor  tefta  servant  in  the  boor  of  need  ; 
To  mercy  and  to  equity  incłin^d ; 
Who  miiid'st  the  heart,  and  tenour  of  tbe 
Foigire  my  enour,  and  my  lifa  iiistum ; 
Thee  will  Isenre  aione,  and  thee  adbre  ! 
Faiewell  £arth*s  deities  and  id»k  aU  ; 
Moloch  and  Mammon,  Chion  ^,  Oagmii 
Wbose  chemarims^  tread  theif  fiMtfaatiei 
0*er  Avea'8^  płains^  and    daaoe  to 
sounds. 

'<H<nioe,lalseA8tarte  «,  wbo  tbe  worldmifaaiw, 
Life*s  lambent  nseteor  glist'ringsCMmd 
Ijct  Tbammuz  moan  his  self-inflicted  pein. 
And  SidiNi^s  stream  run  purpie  to  the  man. 

''No  star  of  Remphan  ^  sbałl  attract  my 
Shoni  uf  ita  beams»  and  gleaming  siekły  ligbi ; 
MalignaiiŁ  orb !  which  iemptsbewilder'd 
to  gulphs,  to  quicksands,  and  waste 
By  Uiee  the  fałse  Achitopbel  was  led ; 
And  Haman  ^  dy'd  ałoft,  aad  madę  a  dOnd 
his  bed. 

"  From  worldły  hopes  and  false 
freed, 
PU  seek  no  safety  f ram  a  splinter'd  reed ; 
Which  cansea  those  to  fali,  wbowishto 
Or,  if  it  aids  the  ateps,  gangrenes  tbe  band  •>*. 

*'  How  vałn  is  all  the  cbymieweałth  of  po^^r^, 
Sought  for  anage,  and  sąuandei^d  inan  boor  ! 
Fal]  lato  we  leani,  in  sickness>  pains,  aad 
Hhat  io  high  health  'twas  poasihieto  know. 

**  Two  ages  may  bare  two  H 
Groups  of  Gehazis  *  ohokę  the  spaoe 

^  Ideirooaewi  sumus,  nt  libari 


»  Bisbop  Jer.  Taylor. 

^  Chiun^  probably  fmm  KtaUt  Od.  if  boC 
Anubis.  See  also  Amos,  eh',  y,  y.  26.  1  Kings^ 
cb.  id.  y.  32* 

^  For  the  chemarims  of  Baal,  see  Hosea,  cb* 
X.  y.  6,  in  Maig.     2  Kinga,  eh.  xxiii.  y.  5. 

«  Ayen.  HoEea,cb.  x.  y.9.  Plaina  of  A««i^ 
Amos,  cb.  L  y*  5* 

^  PeffaapstbesameasAstsffotb,  wV«Mif  tba^ 
goddess  of  tbe  Sidooiaas. 

SB  Aots,  cb.  yiii.  y.  43. 

89  Esther,  cb.  yii.  y.  9. 

pa  lsaiah,eh.mD^yi,  v.  ^ 

łi  2  Kingit,  cb.  y,  y.  20. 
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i^ho  live  onlihiiikiiłg,  and  obdurate  d&e» 
for  beed  tiieir  owD  or  cfaiidraD^s  lepraiy  ^. 
in-bcMrn  ««!  Uiod  !  Wbo  cbange,  proUst,  and 

swear, 
KTith  Ihe  same  ease  they  ilraw  the  vital  air. 
'roud  of  the  wic,  and  heedless  of  the  sin, 
rhey  strip,  and  sell  the  Christian  to  the  skiń  *3. 
^barms  trreslstible  the  dupes  behold 
in  ▼ineyards;  f&rms,  and  all-compelling:  gold. 
>thers  (still  weaker}  set  their  trath  to  sale 
?GV  a  merę  sound,  and  cutoff  HeaT'n*s  entail : 
ltVhilst  he,  wbo  neyer  feils  his  jmps,  suppKes 
Prompt  trenchery,  and  frekh-created  lies. — 
nme-serrers  are  at  ev'ry  man^s  comniand 
por  loaresand  fisb  on  Da1rnanutha's  strand  **." 

He  spoke :  and,  with  a  flood  of  tearsoppress'd, 
Gl^re  an^iish  vcnt,  and  felt  a  nionicnŁ^s  rest. 
Hetiy*n  with  compassion  beard  the  sick  nian 
griere; 
And  Hezekiah  gainM  the  wish^d  repńere  ^. 
Onee  morc  hisblood  with  eqaal  pulses  flowM. 
And  bealŁh\4  contentment  on  his  risage  gIow'd« 
Placesand  boiioars  be  with  juy  resign'd ; 
(Peace-off'rings  to  procure  a  ti-anquil  mind  ^ !} 
Oare  all  bis  riches  to  the  sick  and  poor, 
And  madę  one  patriarch-farm  bis  oniy  storę . 
To  grores  and  brooka  óur  new  Elijah  ran, 
Vwc  from  the  monstef  world,  and  traitor  man. 
Thns  he  siirviT'd  the  tempest  of  the  day, 
And  ev'niDg-sunshine  shot  a  głorious  ray. 
Diseases,  sickness  disappointments,  sorrow» 
Ali  lend  as  comfort,  whiist  they  seem  to  horrow. 

Herę  I  might  point  him  in  a  łife  retir'd,-' 
Ennobled  by  the  Tirtiies  be  acquir'd ; 
Bot  the  tnie  transports  of  tbe  wiae  and  good 
Are  best  by  impiication  understood  ; 
Escept  the  Muse  witli  Dryden'8  strength  could 

soar: ' 

Me,  hnmble  Prudence  whisperMY  to  give  o'er. 
A  safc  retreat ;  płannM  and  peribrm*d  with  care, 
Stands  for  a  vłct'ry  in  poetic  war. 
So  wben  the  waiblingfark  haa  mounted  high. 
With  npright  flight,  and  gain*d  upon  tbe  sky, 
Grown  giddy,  shecontracts  herilick^ringwings: 
Tbrids  her  descending  course  in  spiral  rings» 
Łess'ning  her  vołce ;  bat  to  the  ground  sbe  sings; 
Be5olving,  on  a  inore  auspicious  day, 
I|igher  to  mount,  and  cbant  a  betterlaj'  3'. 

How  few  can  stiH  their  reader^s  minds  en- 
'  gage  ?— 

One  Pope  is  the  slow  child-btrth  of  one  age. 
Qthers  write  Tertes,  but  they  write  unbiest ; 
Some few  good  lines  stand  sponsora  for  tbe  rest: 
They  miss  wit*8  depth,  and  on  the  sur&ce  skim  ^ 
(He  wbo  seeks  pearls,  must  dire,  as  well  as 
swim.) 

» Ibid.  T.  nit. 

^  "  Tbey  puli  off  the  robę  with  the  garment" 
Vicch.ił,  r.  & 
•♦  Mark  eb.  riii,  ▼.  10, 
^  2  Kings,  eh.  xz. 
^  Tranqttil  mind.    Shakespeare. 
*?  Me,  mea  Caltiope,  cizra  leviore  vagantem« 
Jam  rerocaty  parvoqne  jubct  decurrere  gyia 
^  Colnmell.  de  Hortis,  L.  10. 

oostraiaUscit, 


Bad  bards,  worse  crittcsI^-Thfis  we  multiply 
Poems  and  rules,  but  write  no  poetry. 
£v'n  Pope,  like  Charlemagne,  wHh  ail  hiafii« 
Madę  Paladine— but  not  an  bost  eatirecf. 
Far  as  its  pow^rs  could  go,  tby  genius  went ; 
Good  sense  stili  kept  tbee  in  thy  own  eKtenttBL 
Rare   wisdomt    both  t'  enjoy  and  kaow  tby 

atore ; — 
Most  wits,  like  misera,  ałways  covet  morę. 

f.eaveme,  lov*d  bard,  instructorofmyyonth, 
Leave  me  the  sounds  of  rerse,  and  voice  of  tmtk  ^ 
So  wben  Elias  dit>pp'd  his  mantle,  ran 
Elishtt,  and  a  prophefs  life  began  4\ 

Add,  that  the  Muses,  nurst  in  yarions  cfimes^^ 
Yield  diiPrent  prodoce,  and  at  diiTrent  times^    "^ 
Italian  plants,  in  natnre's  bot-bed  plac^, 
Bear  fruits  in  spring,  and  riot  into  waste. 
French  flow'rs1es8  early,  (and  yet  early,)  blow; 
Their  pertness  U  a  green-house  from  the  snów. 
Cold  northem  wits  demand  a  longer  datę ; 
Our  genin?,  like  our  dimate,  ripens  late, 
The  fiux;y's  solstice  is  at  forty  o*er^ 
Tbe  tropie  of  our  jndgment  sees  three-soorei, 
Tłms  Bummer  codlings  yield  a  poignant  draughl^ 
Wbich  frisks  the  palatc,  but  ne^er  wanns  tbe 
thought:  easty) 

Rongh  cackagees»  (four   months  behiod  theqk 
Take  all  bad  weathers,  and  through  antumn  lasle 
MellowM  from  wild  austerity,  at  length 
Tbey  taste  like  nectar,  and  adopt  its  stseagtb. 


J^wtorqne  ehelys :   vires  insUgat,  a1itqae  j 
T^p«śtłTaq^es;  major  pot^9tiavirtus. 

Sylr.  U  4. 


THE  ENCHANTED  REGiONą 
OR,  MISTAKENPLEA8URE& 

The  miatress  of  witcbetmfta.  « 

Nab«m,eli.  iH,  r.  ^ 
Draw  near  hither,  ye  sous  of  tbe  soroeiess, 

Isaiab.  eh.  Irią,  t.  ^ 
According  to  their  pasture,  so  were  tbey  filledf 
the^  were  filled,  aad  their  beart  was  eiealted  1 
Therefbre  they  have  ibi^gotten  me. 

Hosea^  oh.  xiii,  r.  % 

^  An  answer  madę  by  Boccace,  when  it  wa| 
objected  to  him,  that  some  of  his  no?els  bad  no| 
the  spirit  of  ihe  rest. 

^  *•  Amongst  Mr.  Pope»8  great  intellectaal  abU 
lities,  good  sense  was  his  most  distinguishing 
character :  for  be  knew  precisely,  and  as  it  werę 
by  a  sort  of  intuition,  what  ha  bad  power  to  do« 
and  what  he  could  not  da 

He  often  used  to  say,  that  for  ten  years  togę-* 
ther  he  firmiy  resisted  the  importuoity  of  frienda 
and  flatterers,  when  they  solicited  feim  to  under* 
take  a  translatioń  of  Yirgil  after  Dryden.  Nor 
djd  he  erer  mistake  tbe  cstent  of  hia  taleiits,  but 
in  the  foUowing  trmal  instanoe;  and  that  was, 
when  be  writ  his  Ode  toMosic  ou  StCeeilia^B  day, 
indnced  perbapafay  a  saoiet  ambition  of  riralling 
tbe  iaimitable  Dryden.  la  wbreh  ee^,  if  he 
hathnotexceeded  the  original,  (for  there  is  al* 
ways  some  adrantage  in  writing  firM)  be  haih  at 
least  snrpatsed  (and  peitepa  erer  will  aarpaśsj 
those  that  come  after  him,  and  attcpaptt^  make 
the  famę  esperimenL 

«i  %  King^  cb.  ii. 
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£mftt,  niiuory  lifef 
Pwgnant  with  fnod,  io  mischiefs  rife  *; 
ForroM  to  eomaie  us,  and  drcebe  lu : 
Nalinnł^seiichantress !  which  beguiles 
WHh  ałl  her  hariotry  of  wiles  i — 
Fint  she  lo^es,  and  theo  sbe  leares  ot ! 

Erring  happineBs  begutlo 

The  wretch  that  strays  o'er  Circe's  isles ; 

Ali  tbings  smile,  aodall  anooy  hioi ; 

The  rosę  has  tboros,  the  doTcs  can  bile  ; 

Riot  is  a  fatigue  till  night, 

Sloep  an  opiom  to  destroy  him. 

Loaring  m  the  grove9  of  death 
Yew-trees  brcathe  fooereal  breath, 
Brambles  and  thorns  perplex  the  shadc  ; 
Asphaltic  wateris  creep  and  rest ; 
3irds»  m  gaudy  plamagedrest, 
Soream  unmeaoiog  through  the  glade*. 

£arth  iallaciousherbage*  yields, 
And  deep  in  grass  its  influence  sbields  i 
Acńdjulces,  scent  annoying;— 
Corro8ive  crow-fcet  cboke  the  plains, 
And  hemloc  slripM  with  łurid  stains, 
And  luscious  ma&drakes^  Iłfe-desiroying. 

Gaudy  bella^^ionaa^  blowing, 
Or  with  irloBsy  berrie^  glowlng, 
Lures  th'  unwise  to  tf  mpt  their  doom : 
Love's  apples  masłu  the  fhiit  of  death ; 
Sick  hen-banc  murders  with  her  breathj 
Actaoa*  with  an  faarlofs  bloom. 

One  plant  f  ak>ne  \b  wnipt  in  shade ; 
Few  eyes  its  privacy  in^ade ; 
Plant  of  joy,  of  life,  and  bealth  ! 
Morę  than  the  faUed  lotos  fero'd, 
Which  (tastcdonce)  mankind  miaim^d 
from  parcnts,  country,  pow'r,  and  wealth  8. 

On  yonder  Alp  I  see  it  rise, 
Aspiring  to  congenial  skies, 

•  I  *'  Art  thou  arrived  to  maturity  of  Ufe  ?  Lock 
back  and  thou  shajt  see  the  frailty  of  Łby  youth, 
the  foliy  of  thy  childbood,  an'l  the  sensclcssdis- 
sipatton  of  thy  infency  f — lAX)k  forward  aud 
thou  shalt  bcbold  the  insincerity  of  the  worUI 
and  cares  of  iife,  the  diseases  of  thy  body  and 
the  troubles  of  thy  mind.''  Annon.  VcŁ. 

"  In  this  woild  death  is  cvery-where^  gnef 
evcry-where,  and  desolation  every-where.  The 
world  ilieth  us,  an^l  yct  we  follow  ir :  it  fulleth, 
and  we  adhere  to  it,  and  fali  with  it,  and  at- 
tenipt  to  enjoy  it  falling." 

St.  Gregor.  Iłom. 

3  It  is  remarkedy  that  birds  adomed  witb  rich 
plumage,  as  peaeoeks,  parrcts,  &c.  have,  gene- 
jaliy  speaking,  unmusical  voices. 

3  ■     ■    fallax  berba  venenh  VIrg. 

4  The  beUa-donna  lily,  or  deadly-sbade. 
(Atropa  LinnsBi.) 

ft  Araoroum  Plinii. 

*  ^c'ani ;  herb  Cbristopher. 
7  The  passion-flower. 

*  See  Uomer^s  Odyssey,  I,  IX,  r,  94,  &c. 


Bot  uover*d  half  with  ivy->wa]b  ;•«» 
There,  wbere  Eusebio  »  ni8*d  a  ahrine^ 
8iiatch*d  fran  tbe  golf  by  Pav*r  Ohrioei/ 
Where  Reiga's  tomUing  torrent  £aUa  *K 

Compar'd  with  thee,  how  dimiy  shows 
Poor  Anacreoo*s  life-less  rosę  ? 
Wbat  is  Homer*s  plant  ^^  to  thee? — 
In  Yatn  the  Mantoan  poet  try^d 
To  paint  Amellos'  starry  ^<  pride^ 
Enóblem  of  wifs  fbtality ! 

Men  saw,  alas,  and  knew  not  thee* 

Mystic  erangelic  tree ! 

Itioo  badst  no  charms  for  paynim-eyes; 

Till,  goided  by  the  lamp  of  HeaT*o, 

To  chaste  Urania  pow*r  was  giT*n 

To  see,  fadmire,  and  moralize. 

Ali-  beaoteoos  flow*r,  whose  centrę  gknri 

Wjth  studs  of  gold ;  tbence  streaming  flowa. 

Ray-like  eflfulgence.     Ncxt  is  scen 

A  rich  expanse  of  Taryiug  hae, 

Enfring^d  with  an  empurp1ed-bIoe» 

And  streakM  with  yooog  Pomona^s  green  >'• 

High  o'er  tbe  pointal,  deckM  with  gt>ld, 
(Emblem  mysterious  to  behuld,} 

9  The  baron  De  ]>ottoni. 

'^  Tliis  alludes  to  a  well-known  fact  in  tlie 
dutchy  of  Camiola>  wbere  tbe  present  ode 
writteu. 

AbouŁ  tlie  ycar  1 675,  a  nobicman  was  ridl 
at  night  upon  a  road  which  goes  near  the  od|rc  uf 
the  precipice  here  meationed.     Mistakiog  his 
way  (and  that  for  a  few  steps  only)  his  borcie 
stopped  short,  and  refiised  to  go  on  ;  opon  which 
tbe  rider,  w  ho  in  all  probability  was  heated  witb 
liquor,  (otherwise  be  ought  to  hare  kno^n  tbe 
precipice  bctter,  it  being  ^ot  far  from  his  own 
castie)  lost  both  his  temper  and  prudence,  and 
spurred  the  horse  with  great  anger;  upon  which 
the  poor  beast  look  a  despcrate  leap,  intendia^, 
as  was  ima^ined,  to  have  reaehed  anolber  an^e 
of  tbe  precipice  on  the  same  side  which  the  n^ul 
lay.    The  horse  fcll  directly  into  the  torTtat, 
Łwo  ot  three  bund  red  fect  beiieath,  and  was  hur- 
lied  away  witKsiich  rapidiiy  that  the  body  wms 
Dever  found.      The    oobleman   was  disoorered 
n('xt  day  in  an  opening  of  the  rock,  about  balC 
way  down,  where  a  few  bushes  grew ;    and,  as 
the  saiMle  was  found  not  far  from  him,  it  »aa 
supposed  that  the  horse,  by  the  vioIence  of  the 
eifiirt  he  madę,  burst  the  saddlc-girtbs.     Ths 
rider  lired  many  years  aficr  this  wooderful  es- 
cape,  and,  out  of  gratitude  to  God,  erectcda 
beautiful  chapel  on  the  edge  of  the  precipioe,  d&- 
dicated    (if  i  mistake  not]   to  St  Antiiony  of 
Padua. 

I  madę  a  drawing  of  the  chapel,  precłp*cey 
torrent,  and  noblemam^s  castie  ;  of  which  a  copy 
was  taken  afterwards  hy  tbe  cclebrated  drafis- 
man  Yisentini,  at  Yenice,  in  1150, 

1^  Moly.     Homer^B  Odyssey,  1.  XI,  v.  305. 

^3  Aster  Atticus,  or  (porple  Italian)  star-woit. 

Georg.  IV,  t.  27  k 

1)  Allnding  to  that  particular  species  of  greeo 
ctflled  by  tbe  French  pomme-TCite,  or  app4e- 
green. 
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i  ra^iant  eross  its  form  e^pands  ;-^ 
ts  opening  mms  appear  Ł'  embrace 
lie  wbolecolloctire  human  race, 
Cefu^c  of  all  mcD  in  all  laads ! 

Irant  mc,  kind  Heav'D,  in  prosp*rous  hour 
\>  pluck  Łhis  coofecrated  flow'r, 
Lnd  wear  it  thankfal  oo  my  breast ; 
rhen  sbnll  my  steps  securaly  stray» 
^o  pleasiire«  shall  penrert  my  way  >^ 
X»  joys  seduce,  no  cares  molest. 

Jke  Tobit  (whenthe  band,  appFOv'd 
)y  Heav*ii,  th'  obsirucŁmg  fliius  reinov'd  ^^) 
DOW  see  objects  as  I  ougtit : 
iinbition''s  '^  hideous ;  pleasure  vaiD ; 
kv'rice  1^  łs  but  a  biockbcad's  gaio, 
?ossesa»ing  a11»  bestowing  nuaghL 

>assions  and  f raads  sarronnd  usall» 
rheir  empire  is  reciprocal : 
>hun  Łheir  blandishments  and  wiles ; 
[tiches  but  seire  tu  steel  tbe  heart ; 
^VaQt  has  its  meanness  and  its  art ; 
Health  betrays,  and  strength  beguiles. 

In  higbest  stations  snsfes  misgnide ; 

Midst  solitude  they  nnrture  pride, 

Breeding  v«nity  in  knowledge ; 

A  poiaon  in  delicłoos  meat, 

Midst  winea  a  frand,  midst  mirth  a  cheat, 

In  oourts,  iu  cabinet,  and  college. 

Tbe  toils  are  fizt,  tbe  sportsmen  keen : 
Abroad  unsafe,  betniy'd  within, 
Wbilber,  O  oioitaj !  art  tbou  flyiog  ? 
Ttiy  resolutłons  oft  are  snares, 
Thydoubts,  petitioos,  gifts,  and  pray'rs  ;-^ 
AUtfy  tbere  may  be  snares  in  dying ! 

H  <(  My  heart  is  a  rain  and  wandering  heart, 
ubenerer  it  is  led  by  its  own  determinations.  U 
is  bosy  to  no  ]>urp06e,  and  occtipied  to  bo  end, 
wbeBcyer  it  is  not  guided  by  dirine  influence :  it 
aeeketh  rest  and  findetb  nonę :  it  agreelh  not  witb 
itself:  italters  resolutions,  cbangelbjudgment, 
firames  new  thoughts,  and  siippresses  old  ones; 
pulls  down  every  thing,  and  re-buildeth  nothing; 
ID  short,  it  never  oontinucth  in  tbe  same  state. " 

St.  Bernard.  Meditat 

"Seest  tbou  tbe  lumlnary  of  the  greater 
world  in  tbe  higbest  pitcli  of  meridian  glory ; 
where  it  continueth  not,  bat  descends  in  the 
sam^  proportion  as  it  ascended  ?  Ijook  next  and 
ooosider  if  tbe  ligbt  of  tbis  lower  world  is  morę 
permanent^  Conlinuance  is  the  chi  Id  of  Eter- 
nity, and  not  of  Time."  Ex.  Vet.  Ascet 

'«Tobit,ch.iii,  V.  17. 

^*  '*  All  Tices  wax  old  by  age :  ooretousness 
[and  ambition)  alone  grow  youog.*' 

Ex.  Vet  Ascet. 

*'  Why  are  earth  and  ashes  proud  ?  Tbere  is 
iiot  a  morę  wicked  thing  than  a  cx>Fetoiis  man: 
for  such  an  ooe  setteth  his^own  sool  to  sale,  be- 
<^«e,  while  be  liretb,  he  casteth  away  his 
W*6l«>*'  le,  isftstrangertooooipassioB. 

Ęcclus.  ich.  z,  V*  9. 


Decciving  nonc,  by  nonc  ensnarM, 
O  Paraclete  *',  be  tbou  my  gnani. 
Patron  of  ev'ry  just  'endeavoar ! 
The  cross  of  Christ  is  man's  reward  *": 
No  hcights  obstruct,  nn  depths  retard; 
Christian  joys  are  joys  for  ever ! 


EULOGIUS,;  OR,  THE  CHARITABLK 

MASON. 

AN  HISTORICAL  FABLE. 

TAKSN    FBOM  THR   CREEK   OF   PAULUS   SYŁŁOGUS, 

I.1B.    III. 


Nos,  vi|isturba,  eadueis 


Oeseryira  bonis,  sempenque  op^ore  parati, 
Spargimur  incasns.  Stat.  Sylrae,  L.  II, 

God  gives  us  what  he  knows  oor  wants  require. 
And  better  things  than  those  which  we  desire. 

Dryd.  Pałam.  &  Aro. 

Oive  me  neither  poverty  nor  ricbes;  feed  me 
with  food  conrenient  for  me :  Lest  I  be  fuU 
and  deny  thee,  and  say,  Who  is  tbe  Xx>rd  > 
Or  lest  I  be  poor  and  steal,  and  take  the  name 
of  my  God  in  nun*    Agar'8  Prayer. 

Pror,  eh.  zxx,  ▼.  g,  9. 


IMTRODUCTION. 

Perm  IT  me,  Stanbo^je*,  as  I  form'd  thy  youth 
To  dassic  taste  and  philosopbic  truth, 
Once  morę,  t by  kind  attention  to  cngage, 
And,  dymg,  teavethee  comfortfor  old-age; 
Tbis  hist»ry  may  etemal  truths  suggest :— ^ 
Pto  seen  thee  leamed,   and  would  leave  thee 
One  grain  of  piety  arails  us  morę  [blest  I 

Than  Prussia's  lanrels,  or  Poto8i's  storę. 

How  hlindly  to  our  misery  we  run ;      {done ! 
Dup'd  by  iaise  hopes,  and  by  our  pray'rs  un- 
We  want,  we  wish,  we  change,  we  change  agen ; 
Yet  know  not  how  to  ask,  nor  what,  nor  wb^ 
Just  so,  misled  by  liquor,  drankards  stray, 
They  know  they  bave  a  road,  but  miss  their  way; 
Th'  esistence  cif  their  home  admits  no  doubt ; 
Th'  uncertainty — is  where  to  flnd  it  out  ^. 

*7  HAPAKAHTOS:  The  Comforter;  the 
Holy  Spirit.  John,  eh.' xiv,  v.  16^26. 

Dryden  first  introduoed  the  word  Paraclet» 
into  the  English  langoage,  in  his  translaiion  of 
the  Hymn  Veni  Creator  Spiritus :  as  ako  in  his 
Britannia  Rediviva : 

Last  solemn  Sabbath  saw  the  church  attend  i 

The  Paraclete  in  fiery  pomp  descend. 

But,  when  bis  wond^rous  octaye  roird  agaii>^ 

^  Rom.  cb.  viii,  v.  39. 

*  Philip  Staobope,  esq.  late  member  of  paiv 
liament  for  St.  Gennan's  in  Comwall,  and  al 
present  envoy  extraordinary  to  the  conrt  of 
Dresden  and  the  cirde  of  Lower  Saxoiiy,  &c. 
The  natural  son  of  lord  Cherterfleld,  to  wfaom  liis 
celebrated  letters  weie  addrcssed. 

9  Vfe  tempori  illi  qiiando  non  deum  cogBOvimn8 1 

Attguft.  Soliioq.  c  31. 
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HART£«  PO£MS. 


Zimń  adc'd  veahb*  mod  wttlth  o^ertnni^d  Ut 
parts. —  [heaits. 

Parents  for  childiren  pray,    wbicli  break  tbetr 
CoDtraeton,  agio-roen,  forYiHassigh; 
To  day  tbey  purchase,  and  to  morrow  die. 
8ix  cubic  feet  of  eartb  are  all  their  lot*  j 
Moanfd  witb  bypocrisy,  with  easeforgot 
Tbeir  Cbristian-bdre  tbe  pagan-rttes  employ, 
And  gire  tbe  fuD^ral  ilicet  witb  joy. 
^     Lelio  4  wofuld  be  tb*  Ansetic*  (tf  a  ichod; 
Kneela  down  a  wit,  and  riites  up  a  IboL 
Weak  baodB  affect  to  hołd  tbe  statesman^s  scalę; 
As  well  ihe  sbrimp  might  enialate  a  wbale. — 
Clamb*ritig,    witb    stara   avene,   to  fortttiie'8 
beigbt 

"  ilmbitioas  Omri  rosę,  and  droppM  dowD-rigbt — 
His  pauncb  too  beary,  and  his  lvead  too  ligbt 
Like  fairo  SaioDooeus,  be  perceiv'd,  at  łeogth, 
The  mean  hypocrisy  of  boisted  strengtb : 
To  deal  like  Dennis  his  vain  Ihuoddr  rouiid, 
Aod  imitate  inimitable  sound.^- 
Both  ways  deceitftil  is  tbe  winę  of  powir, 
Wben  new,  »tis  heady,  and,  whcn  old,  »tis  sour. 

-   Taotbe*prayMforbeauty;  luckless  maid  !— 
An  idiotnriad  th'  angelic  form  betrayM. 
Natnre  profasely  deck'd  tbe  out-side  pile, 
But  0tafV*d  tbe  poor  inbabitant  tbe  while. 
D* Avenant  inplor'd  tbe  Muses  for  a  tongoe : 
Tbe  Mnses  lent  hion  theira.    He  sweet  !y  sung ; 
And — (but  for   Milton^)   had  morę  swoetlyY 
swung.  lali  8, 

««I«am  beooe,"  hecry>d,  **  my  merry  brethren 
^burn'«  ag&ric  stancbes  wit,  and  gali." 

Otbers  mount  Pegasas,  but  lose  their  seat : 
And  break  their  necks,  beforc  they  cnd  tbe  beat. 
Libanius  try'd  tbe  streams  of  eloquence,  f  sense. 
But  pinmmet  deep  he  supk,  unbuoy'd  with 
Soncinas9  askM  the  <<  knack  of  plotting  treason 
AgaiDSt  tbe  crown  and  dignity  of  reasou  ^V*     j  ^u 

^  Hic  tibi  mortis  enint  metss:  domus  alta 
sub  Ida, 

Lymessi  domus    alta :-— Solo  Łaurente  se- 
pnlcnim.    •  Virg.iEDeidXlI. 

*'  A  smali  space  of  giound  after  deatb  eon- 
tains  both  rich  and  poor.  Naturę  pródureth  us 
all  alłke,  and  makes  no  distinction  at  deatb. 
Open  the  grare,  vkw  Ihe  dead  bodies ;  moTe 
tbe  ashes,  you  will  and  no  difference  betu  cen 
tbe  patrictan  and  tbe  peasant,  except  thus  far; 
that  by  tbe  magnificenceof-tbe  tomb  of  tbe 
former  you  may  percei^ie  be  had  much  moM  to 
tesign  and  loee  tbop  tbelatter.'' 

St.  Ambrose. 

4  Late  ford  £*♦•.  •  Doctor  Angelicus. 

^  Milton  interceded,  and  saved  D^Arenant, 
^ben  be  was  a  state-prisoner  at  Cowes  castle  in 
tbe  isle  of  Wight,  anno  1650 :  iHArenant,  in  re- 
turn, preserred  Milton  at  tbe  Bestnration. 

»  Alluding  to  a  passage  in  Dryden :  *«  A  man 
may  be  capable,  as  Jack  Kotcbis  wife  aaiil  of  bis 
«maiit,(rfa^npieceefwock,  bare  bsnsging ; 
^ut,  tomake a laaliifactDr  die awaciUy, im« oniy 
iKloaging  to  ber  busband.' ' 

Sedkatśon  to  J«vcMl. 

*  A  Spanisb  hukAkL 

^IkOgiet  to  deOmed  by jomt  yspwrifh.  poet 
FnoHciidairiai^Uflt^ 


By  bis  own  art  th'  artifioar  was  tr7'd. 
And  lawyers  baat  bim  oo  tbe  q«ibblins 
Now  basten,  poet,  to  b^n  tby  aoi^  : 
•'  A  tale,"  says  Prior,   "  ne^er  shuoM  be  m 

long." 
Ill-judfiflg  is  tbe  bard,  wbo  sfaidn  fak  pmce 
And  seeks  for  flow^rs,  wben  be  8bo«kl  m  Ai 

race; 
Or,  wand'riQg  to  enchantad  casUes,  sla^w 
On  bedscfdowB :  or  Cnpid^s  Wgils  keeps; 
Wbilst  the  main  actioa  is  by  pk^urea  citat. 
And  the  first  purport  of  th'  adventure  lost. 
Great  wits  may  scorn  tbe  dry  poetic  law ; 
Norftom  tbecritic,  butfrom  Naturę,  draw: 
Eacb  seeming  trip,  and  eacb  digreaaiTe  atmt, 
Displays  their  ease  tbe  morę,  and  deep-plan^ 

art: 
(All  stndyM  biaadiabmfloU  t'  allare  tbe  beart.) 
Like  Santueil*s  "  stream,  gliding  tbro*  flow^iy 

plains, 

Tb'effccts  are  seen;  the  souice  unknown  re. 
mańis. 


ł 


In  ancient  times,  scarce   talk'd  of,    and  1^ 

knowo, 
Wben  pHHis  Justin  ^  filPd  tbe  easleni  thrane^ 
In  a  smali  dorp  ^  till  Uieo  fornotbiiigfain*<|. 
And  by  the  neighb*ring  swains  Tbebajs  naaii'd, 
Eukigtus  liv>d :  au  humble  mason  be ; 
Innotbing  rich,  bot  Yirtuouspoyerty. 
From  noise  and  riot  be  devoutiy  kept, 
SighM  witb  the  sick,  and  witb  tbe  mourner  went; 
Half  bis  eaniM  pittanće  to  poor  neighboan  woib 
Tbęy  had  his  aims,  and  be  bad  bis  oontent. 
SUIl  from  his  little  be  could  sometbmg  span 
To  feed  tbe  bungry,  aod  to  dothe  tbe  bare 
He  gave  wbilst  augbt  be  had,   and  knew  na 

bounds;  tpouads. 

The  poor  man's  drachma  stood  for  ricb  men^ 
He  leamt  witb  patieace,   and  witb  meekmss 

taught; 
His  life  was  but  the  oomment  of  his  tboaęiM;. 
Hence,  ye  vain-glork>os  Sbaftesburys^  ąaow 
That  men  bad  morę  religion  tbeo  tban  now. 
Wbether  tbey  nearer  liv'd  to  tbe  blest  timea 
Wben  man*s  Redeemcr  bied  forbumancii 
Wbether  the  hennits  of  tbe  desert  lra«igfat 
Witb  liTing  praciice,  by  esaniple  taueht  * 
Or  wbether,  witb  tnmsmis&iye  virtues6^d, 
( Which  Chrysostoms alI-eloqueat  inspir'd,) 
Tbey  caugbt  the  sacred  fianoe — I  spare  to  sar. 
Religion^s  sun  still  shot  an  ev'ning  ray. 
On  the  south  aspect  of  a  sloping  bill, 
Wbose  skirts  meand'ring  Pencos  wasbes  still 
Oxłr  pious  lab^rer  passM  his  youthful  days    ' 
In  pcace  and  cbarity,  in  pray'r  and  praise. 

*i  Alluding  to  bis  famous  iosciiption : 

Oiift  dat  aquas  saxo  letet  boppita  Nympha  sub- 

imo; 
Sic  tu,  cum  dederis  dona,  latere  Telis. 

'  Aboot  tiw  year  Monri 

'  Ikip,  a  vUIb^,  or  morę  properlf  sm  han* 

^^  BvydML 

It  is  «<aeniBi  «(0fd,  amd  adopted by  nurbest 
writera  m  tkm  ^^^ifniog  and  middleaf  tfaeiaA 
century. 
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y«ili»tre8  of  oakt  arotm^  himrise, 

Wbox  roots  £artb*s  centrę  toucb,  wbosot  beadf 

tbeskies: 
Ko  stately  Urcb-treettiertfezpanids  a  shade 
0'er  bRłf  a  rood  *  of  JjBńisćaB  glade : 
Nolofty  popłara  catoh  Ufe  inQnn*riBg  bieeze* 
Which  kMi*riDg  whispera  ob  tbe  dondocappM 
Sach  ii]Mig*r7  ol  greatness  iU  beGame        [traei ; 
A  naioełesft  dwelling,  and  ao  unknown  name ! 
InsteaAof  fomt-aioiiarcbs,  and  their  tTain> 
Tbe  nnambItioiM  roae  bed«ck'd  tbe  plain : 
Trilolmte  cylisas  iciftrahi^d  its  boogbs 
For  Imnbłe  sbeep  to  crop«  and  goats  to  bromse. 
Do  skJrŁing  beigbts  tbick  ttood  tbe  clasfnug 

vine, 
And  here  and  there  tbe  sweet-leav*d  egbintine ; 
One  łUaconly,  witb  a  statelier  grace, 
PresumM  to  claim  tbeoak*B  and  cedaT'8  place, 
Aml,  looking  round  bim  witb  a  iBonarcb'8  care, 
Spresu]  bis  ezalted  bonghs  to  wave  in  air. 

This  spot,  for  dwcUhig  fit,  Eulogras  cbooe. 
And  ID  a  mootb  a  decent  booie-sUiU  rotkC, 
Seraetbing,  between  a  oottage  and  a  celi.** 
Yet  Yirtye  berę  cooJd  sleep,  and  Peace  oould 

dweli. 
From  lirbig  stone,  (but  not  of  Parian  rocks} 
He  cbipp*d  bis  parement,  and  be  8quai^d  bis 

blocks: 
And  tben,  witbout  tbeaid  of  netgbbours'  art, 
PerfbnnM  tbe  carpenter'8  and  g!azier*8  part. 
The  site  was  neiiber  granted  btm,  nor  giT'n ; 
Tvas  Nature^s;    aud  tbe  ground-rent  dne  to 

Ueav'n. 
Włfe be  bad  nonę :  nor  bad  be  loTe  to  spare; 
Aąaged  ojotber  wantedall  bis  care. 
Tbey  tba»k'd  tbeir  Maker  for  a  pittance  lent, 
&pp*d  on  a  turnip,  slept  apon  conteot. 

Foar  rooms,  above,  below.  this  mansiun  grac*d, 
Witb  wbite-wash  deckt,  and  river-8and  o'er.€a«t: 
Tbe  firsŁ,  (forgire  my  Yerse  if  too  diffuse,) 
Perlbn&'d  tbekitcben^s  and  tbe  parlonr^s  use: 
The  second,  better  bolted  and  iD)mar'd, 
Flwm  wnWet  bit  ont-door  family  aecarM : 
(For  be  had  twice  tbree  kids,  besides  tbeir  daros; 
A  oow,  a  spaniel,  and  two  fov'rite  lanibs  *) 
A  tbirdp  wtth  berfas  perfiimM,  and  nisbes  spread, 
Held,  for  bis  inother*s  use,  a  featber^d  bed  : 
Two  mosa-mattasses  in  tbe  founb  were  sbown  j 
Oneforhimaelf,  forfriends  and  piigriois  one. 

A  ground-plot  8qaare  iire  hiyes  of  bees  eon- 
tainsj 
EmUems  of  indastry  and  Tirtaons  gams  4 ! 
Pi1aster*d  jas^mincs  'twixt  tbe  windows  grew, 
MTitb  la^eoder  beneath,  and  sagę  and  rue. 
Pntse  of  atl  kinds  diffus'd  tbeir  od^rouspow^rs, 
Where  Naturę  pencils  butterflies  s  on  flow^rs : 
lior  were  the  cole-worts  wanting,  nor  tbe  rool 
Wkich  after-ages  cali  Hybemian  fmit : 
There^  at  a  wiiui,  mncb  cbamomile  was  bad  | 
(Tbe  oonacieoce  of  i1mui'8  stomach  good  or  bad  $) 
SpooiKwort^  was  tbere,  soorbaticsiosupply; 
iiid  oectaUty  te  elear  tbe  jaundtc'd  eye  ^ 

«Seeiłotel2. 

*  Kttlliis,  com  per  ccelum  licuit,  otio  periit 

Plin.  Hist  Natural,  L  1. 

^All  l^puttńuonB  plantsare,  as  tbe  leamed 
aay,  papilionaceotis,  or  bear  buŁterflied  dowers. 

^  Cochlearia.  Spobn-wuri  Ss  tbeold  £oglisb 
jpofd  lor  scurry-rnMi. 


And  thal  t,  Wbieb  on  ibe  Bipliad  tigil  sends 
To  nympbs  and  swatos  tbe  yision  of  tbeir  IHead* 
Elsę  pbyńcal  and  kitcbeii-plants  alona 
His  skill  acknowledge,  and  bis  cnitare  owo*  ^ 

Eacb  beib  be  knew,  tbat  works  or  good  or  Ul, 
Morę  leam*d  tban  Mesira  *,    hatf  as  leam'd  a# 

Hill; 
For  great  tbe  man,  and  nseful  witbout  doobt, 
Wbo  seasons  pottage— or  expell8  tbe  gont; 
Wbose  science  keeps  life  in,  and  keepa  deatli 
out! 
No  flesb  lirom  market>towos  oor  peasant  sougbtj 
He  rear^d  bis  f rugał  meat,  but  oerer  bougbt : 
A  kid  sometimes  for  festi^als  be  siew : 
The  cboicer  part  was  bis  sick neigbboui^s  dne: 
Two  baoon-fliicbes  madę  bis  Sonday's  cbeer ; 
Some  tbe  poor  bbd,  and  some  oot-livM  tbe  yean 
For  roots  and  berbage^  (raisM  at  bours  to  spare) 
Witb  bumble  milk,  oonjposM  bis  osual  farę. 
(Tbe  poor  man  tben  was  ricb,  and  livM  witb  gleef 
Escb  barley-bead  un-taxt,  and  day-ligbt  fl^ :) 
Ali  bad  a  part  in  all  tbe  rest  ooułd  spaie, 
Tbe  oommon  water  *,  and  tbe  common  air  ^* 
Mean  wbile  God's  blessings  madę  Eulogins 
tbriTe,  ^ 

The  bappiest,  most  contented  man  alire, 
Hisconscienoe  cbeer'd  bim  witb  a  life  well  spant^ 
His  prudence  a  superUnous  sometbing  lent, 
Wbich  madę  tbe  poor  wbo  took,  and  poor  wbo 

gave,  content. 
Akemate  were  bis  labonrs  and  bis  rest, 
«For  evpr  btessńig,  and  for  erer  blest, 
Sncb  kułdness  left  men  notbing  to  reqn]re, 
Prerented  wisbing,  and  out-ran  desire. 
He  soogbt,  not  to  pndong  poor  Kyes,  bot  saTO : 
And  tbat  wbieb  others  lend,  bealways  gave. 
Us'ry,  acankerin  fair Tirtue*8  rosę, 
Corrodes,  and  blasts  tbe  btossom  e*er  it  Uows : 
S  ^  fierce,  O  Łucre,  and  so  keen  tbv  edge : 
liiou  tak'st  tbe  poor  man*s  mill-staiies  for« 
pledgelM 
Eusóbius,  bermit  of  a  neigbb^ring celi,  [well; 
His  brotber  Cbristisn  mark'd,    and  ktww  bim 
Witb  zeal  un-^nrying,  and  witb  transport  flr^d, 
Bebeid  bim,  pmisM  bim,  lov*d  bim,  and  admir*d; 
Gonrinc^d,  tbat  nolseless  piety  might  dwell 
In  secolar  rctreats,  and  flourish  well; 
And  tbat  HeaT'n'ft  king  (so  great  a  master  He) 
Ha4  senrants  er^ry  wbere,  of  eacb  degree. 
"  All-granious  PoWr,"  be  crfes,  "  for  forty  years 
rve  liv'd  an  ancborcte  in  pray'r8  and  tean : 

UnimitationofYirsril: 


M 


Conon,  &  qais  foit  alter 


Dewripsit  radio  ?  &c," 

B  An  Ańbian  pbysician,  irelt  skilled  m  bo- 
tany. 

9  Quid  probibietjs  aqoas  ł   Usus  oommunii 

aąaarum  est.  Otid.  Met 

•o         I  I  Et  cunctis  andamqtte  auramque 
patentem.  Yii^.  JEn.  Tii* 

But  Oridisstill  morę  explicite,  Met.1. 

Campum 
Communemque  pńoi^  oao  lamina  Mlb»  ft 

aursBk 
11  «  No  man  sball  take  the  netber  or  vpp<r 
millrstone  to  pledge^  for  be  taketb  a  man'8  lif« 
to  pledge.''  Deut .  cb.  xMrr,  y.  6% 
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Yon*  ■fNiog,  whicli  bobbles  from  the  miNiiitain's 
Hu  all  the  lusury  of  thint  supply 'd :        [side, 
The  roots  of  thtttlet  hare  my  bnli^r  fed, 
Two  roods  ^*  of  cuIturM  barley  give  me  bread. 
A  rock  mgr  pilkjw,  aud  green  most  my  bed. 
The  mUnight  clock  attests  my  fen*eiit  pray^n, 
The  risiDg  San  my  orisons  declares, 
The  iive-k)Dg  day  my  aspiration  knowt, 
And  witli  the  aettiDg  Sun  my  respers  close ! 
Thy  tniŁh,  my  hope :  thy  Provłdence,  my  guard: 
Thy  grace»  my  strength :    tby  Heav'n,  m^  last 

reward! 
Bot,  9elMevoted  from  the  prime  of  youth 
Tolife8equester'd,  and  ascetic  truth, 
With  fasting  mortify'd,  wora  out  witb  tears, 
And  beot  beneath  the  load  of  sev*nty  years, 
I  noUiłog  from  my  tndustry  can  gain 
To  ease  the  poor  man*s  want?,  or  lick  man*i 
My  garden  takes  up  bal f  my  daiiy  care,  [pain: 
And  my  field  aska  the  mibu^  I  can  spare ; 
Wbile  blest  Enlogius  from  his  pittance  giveB 
The  better  half,  and  m  tnie  practice  lives.  " 
Heav'n  is  but  cheaply  serv*d  witb  words  and 
I  want  tbat  glorious  Tirtue— :to  bestow !     [show, 
Tnie  Christianity  depends  on  fact : 
Reltgion  is  not  theory,  butact. 
Men,  seraphs,  all,  Eulogius*  praise  proclaim, 
Who  lendtf  buih  sight  and  feet  to  blind  and  laAie: 
Vfho  sooths  Ul'  asperity  of  hunger^s  sigbs. 
And  dissijpates  tbe  tear  from  mournful  eyes ; 
Pilgrims  or  wand*ring  angels  entertains ; 
Łike  pious  Abraham  on  Mamre'8  piains. 
£v'n  tobrote  beasts  his  rigbteous  care  eitends*^^ 
He  feels  their  snff^rtngs,   and  their  wanta  be- 

friends ; 
From  00^  smali  source  so  many  bounties  spring, 
We  k)6e  tbe  peasaot,  and  sappose  a  king ; 
A  kingof  Heav'n'8  own  stamp,  not  rulgar  make ; 
Blesaeid  in  giviiig,  and  averse  to  take  I 
Not  Buch  my  powV!  Half-useless   doom'd  to 
Pray'rs  and  advice  are  all  I  have  to  give :    [live. 
Bat  all,  whate^crmy  means  or  strength  deny, 
The  Tirtues  of  J^ulogius  can  supply . 
Each,  in  tbe  oompass  of  bis  pow'r,  be  serres ; 
Mor  eyer  from  his  gen'rous  purpose  swepres: 
£v^u  enemies  to  his  protcctioo  run, 
Surę  of  his  ligbt,  as  of  th«  rising  Sun. 
Wbat  pity  is  it  tbat  so  great  a  ^ul, 
An  heartsobountiful,  should  feel  control  ? 
Warm  in  itself,  by  icy  ibrtune  dampt. 
And  in  tbe  efibrt  of  exertioncrampti 
Beneficent  to  all  men,  just,  and  true : 
As  Naturę  bounteous,  and  impartial  too. 
Thus  sometimes  have  I  seen  an  angePs  mind 
In  a  weak  body  wretcbedly  confinM  $ 
A  mind,  O  Gonstantine,  which  from  tby  throne 
Can  take  no  honours,  and  yet  add  ber  own ! 
'*  Then  bearme,  gracious  Heay'n,  and  grant 

my  pray  Vi 
Make  yonder  man  the  fay'nte  of  tby  care : 
Nourish  tbe  plant  witb  tby  celestial  dew, 
Like  manna  let  it  taW,  and  stili  be  new : 
£xpaud  tbeblossoms  of  his  gen'rous  mind, 
Tili  the  rich  odour  reaches  half  mankind. 

^  Two  roods,  i.  e.  half  an  acre. 
^  **  Tbe  rigbteous  man  r^ardeth  tbe  life  of 
kia  bewl,^*  fior.  cb.  xii,  ▼.  10. 


Give  bim  Bł2antiam'8   wealthi   wfaicfa 

shhies, 
Sicilian  plenty,  andtbeTndian  mines; 
Instead  of  Penrus,  Ict  Pactolus  la^e 
His  garden^s  precincts  with  a  golden  w 
Then  may  bis  sonl  its  free-bom  rangę  esąjoT, 
Gire  deed  to  will,  and  eT*ry  pow'r  eroploj : 
In  him  the  sick  a  second  Loke  ahall  find  ; 
Orphans  and  widows,  to  bis  care  conaignM, 
Sball  błess  the  father,  and  the  hudyand  kłnd: 
Just  steward  of  ihe  bounty  he  receiT^d, 
And  dyingpoorer  than  the  poor  relier*d  !*' 

So  pra3r'd  he,  wbilst  an  angel*s  wice 
high 
Bade  him  surcease  to  import  one  tbe  sky  : 
Fate  stoppM  his  ears  in  an  iir-omen*d  day. 
And  the  winds  borę  the  waming  suiinds  a«^; 
Wild  indistindion  did  their  płace  stipply ; 
Half  heard,  half  lost,  th*  tmperiect  arcents  die. 
Little  foresaw  be  that  th'  Almighty  Pow'r, 
Wbo  feeds  tbefaithful  at  bis  chosen  baur, 
Coosults  not  taste,  but  wholesomenesa  of  Ibod, 
Normeans  to  please  their  sense,  butdotbeB 
Great  was  the  miracle,  and  fitter  too,        [f^f^ 
Wben  draughu   from    Cherith*s  brook   Elijsk 

drew  w : 
And  wing^d  purreyors  his  sharp  hunger  fed 
Witb  frugal  scraps  of  flesh,  and  maslin-brcad  ^. 
On  ąuails  tbe  humble  prophet*s  pride  migkt 

swell, 
And  high  fed  lui(Vy  prompt  him  to  rebell. 

Nor  dreamt  our  anchorete,  that,  if  his 
Sbould  reach,  O  tirtnous  Poverty !  thy  end, 
That  consdence  and  religionsoon  might  fly 
To  some  forsaken  clime  and  distant  skjr. 

Ign'rant  of  bappinesa,  and  blind  to  min, 
How  oft  are  our  petitions  our  undoing  I 

Jepbtha,  with  grateful  sense  of  Tici'ry  fii*dv 
Madę  a  rash  vow,  and  thought  the  tow  inapii^ : 
In  piety  the  6rBt,  bis  daughter  ran. 
To  hail  with  duteous  vołce  the  conq*rinft  ouui : 
Weil  meaning,  but  unconseioas  of  ber  doom, 
She  sought  a  blessing,  and  sbefound  a  tomb  ^l 

^*  1  Ktngs,  cb.  xTii,  ▼.  4,  3cc. 

'^  Maslin  bread,  i.  e.  misoellane,  or  miscella- 
neous  bread,  an  ancient  English  word,  given  to 
a  plain  sort  of  bousehold  bread.  Wben  people 
in  a  middling  station  used  it,  they  generally 
mixed  two  gallons  of  oats  and  rye  with  six  gai- 
lons  of  wbeat.  The  poorer  people  mixed  m 
equal  quantitjes  wheat,  harley,  oats,  rye,  bock- 
wheat,  pulse,  &c.  But  such  is  tbe  lusury  of  tbe 
prcsent  age  (even  amongst  the  poor)  that  uoŁ  ooly 
the  thmg  but  the  Tery  name  is  forgotten  ;  and  a 
preference  given  to  a  wbiter,  but  morę  unwhoie- 
some  sort  of  bread,  if  alum  enters  i  oto  the  com- 
positioo  i  which,  indeed,  cannol  be  conccaled. 

One  of  the  first  cares  of  a  prime-minister  («ho 
onght  also  to  be  considered  as  provediior-general 
of  a  kingdom)  is  tosee  the  people  supplied  with 
bread,  of  an  wholesome  naturę,  atas  reasooable 
a  price  as  possitrfe. 

Hence  tbe  great  Gusta^ns  nsed  to  say,  'Hliat 
it  required  moro  talents  to  feed  a  large  anuy 
in  tbe  field,  upon  easy  teims,  in  times  of  wwc 
tban  to  cońducttbe  fighting  pait*" 

^^Jodges,  cb.  xi,  V.  3), 
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Tlie  Pow*r  Supremę,  (my  author  so  dedares) 
lieani  with  ooncern  the  erring  bermit^s  pray^rs  j 
Heard  disapproving ;  butat  lenglh  inclin^d 
To  give  a  Imng  lesson  lo  mankind  5 
Tbat  men  thenoe^forward  should  sabmt8stve  lirę; 
And  leaTe  omniscience  the  free  p(wr'r  to  give.— 
Por  wealth  or  poveity,  od  man  bestow'd, 
Altke  are  blcsslngs  f rom  the  band  of  Qod ! 
How  often  is  the  soal  easnar^d  by  bealth^ 
ilow  p«xjr  in  virtue  is  the  man  of  wealth. 

The Jiermifs  pray*r  permittAd,  not  appro^M ; 
6ooQ  in  an  hi^ber  sphere  Eulogius  mov'd : 
Bach  slaice  of  affluent  fortane  open'd  soob, 
And  wealth  flowM  in  at  momin:;,   night,   and 
Doon. 

One  day,  in  turningsome  uncutturM  ground, 
( lu  ho{)es  a  fiee-stone  quarry  mtght  be  found) 
]{i«  mattock  met  resistance,  and  behoid 
A  casket  burst,  with  di'moDds  fillM  and  gold. 
He  cramm*d  his  pockete  with  the  precious  storę. 
And  ev'ry  night  reviewM  it  o*er  and  o*er ; 
Till  a  gay  conscious  prlde,  unknowuas  yet, 
Toucb'd  a  Tain  heart,  and  taught  it  to  forget: 
And,  what  still  morę  his  stagg^ring  virtue  tryM, 
His  mother,  tufress  of  that  virtue,  dyM. 
•  A  neighb*ring  matron,  not  unknowu  to  fome, 
(Hi^torians  giye  her  Teraminta^s  name,} 
Tbe  parentof  the  oeedy  and  distressM, 
With  large  demesnes   and  weil-s^v'd  treakure 

blest ;  [^ 

(Por  like  th*  Egyptian  prince  '»  she 
To  fieed  at  periodic  dearths  the  poor ; ) 
Hiis  niatroD,'whiten*d  with  good  works  and 
Appro&ch'd  thesabbath  of  her  pDgKimage ; 
Her  spirit  to  himsclf  th'  Almighty  drew  |<-^ 
BreathM  on  th'  alembic,  and  exhaPd  the  de 
In  souls  prepar'd,  the  passage  ia  a  breath 
Prom  time  Ł'eternily,  from  lite  ta  death  *^. 
Bat  first,  to  make  tbe-poor  her  futurę  care, 
She  \e(t  the  good  Eulogius  for  her  heir. 

Who  but  fiologłus  now  exu]Łs  for  joy  ? 
^ew  tbougbts,  new  hopes,  new  view8  bis  mi|i' 

employ. 

Pride  pushM  foitb  bndsat  ev*ry  branching  shoit,^ 
And  yiitae  shrunk  almost  beneath  the  root.      \ 
Higfalraiś^d   on  foitune^s  hill,    new    Alps    hc 

spies, 
cyersboots  the  valley  which  beneath  I^m  lies, 
Foiipets  tbe  depths  betweeo,  and  travels  with  his 
eyes« 

The  tempter  saw  the  danger  in  a  trice, 
(Fur  the  man  slidder^d  upon  f6rtune'8  ice : ) 
And,  ha^ingibund  acorpse  half-dead,  half-warm, 
Iveviv*d  it,  and  assumM  a  courtier*s  form : 
Swift  to  Thebais  urg*d  his  airy  flight ; 
And  measurM  half  the  globe  in  half  a  night 

With  flowing  manncrs  exquisi^cly  feign'dy 
And  accent  soft,  he  soon  admis!«ion  gain*d : 
SurreyM  each'  oat-work  well,  and  mark'd  apart 
£ach  winding  avenue  that  reachM  the  heart; 

f  Gen.  eh.  xli,  v.  35,  Itc 

18  «  Xfie  time  in  wiiich  we  now  live  is  borrow- 
cd  finom  the  space  of  our  existence :  what  is  past 
is  dead  aud  vanishod;  what  remaineth  isdatly 
madę  less  and  less;  tnsomuch  that  the  whole 
time  of  our  life  is  nothing  but  a  passage  to  death.'' 
St.  Au){U8t.  de  Civit«t.  Dei,  X. 
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Display ing,  like  tli'  iliusive  fiend  of  old, 
Thronesdeckt  with  gems,  and  realms  of  liWng 
Bad  spirits  oft  intrude  upon  tbe  good  ;     [cold  ^*. 
Adonis'  grot  near  Chrisfa  presepio  stood  '•. 

Th'  artifioer  of  firaud,  (tho'  here  he  faird,) 
Straight  chang'd  approaches^and  the  ear  assaird; 
This  only  chink  accessible  hc  finds ; 
For  fl.itŁ'ry's  oil  pervades  ev'n  virtuous  minds, 
Virtne,  like  towna  well-fbrtifyM  by  art, 
Ilas  (spile  of  fore-sight)  one  deficient  part. 

With  lenient  artifice,  and  fluent  tong^e, 
( ^or  on  his  lip-)  the  dews  of  Hybla  hung,) 
Libanius  like  '^^y  he  playM  the  sophist'«  part. 
And  by  soft  marches  stole  upon  the  heart : 
Maintain'd  that  station,  gave  new  b'^rth  to  sense. 
And  caU'd  forth  maimers,  conrasre,  eloqiience: 
Then  touch'd  with  spritely  dasheshere  and  there^ 
(Correctly  strong,  yetseoming  Yoidofcare,) 
The  master-topłc,  which  may  most  men  moTe, 
The  cbarms  of  beauty  and  the  joys  of  loTe  I 
fiulogłos  feulterM  at  the  first  alarms, 
And  soon  the  'waken*d  passions  buzz'd  to  anits; 
Naturę  the  c1am'nm8  beli  of  discord  rung. 
And  vices  from  dark  carems  swift  up-sprung. 
So,  when  HeU's  monarch  did  his  summons  make, 
The  slumb'rlng  demons  startedfrom  the  lakę. 

Eulogiiut  saw  with  pride,  or  seemM  to  see, 
(Not  yet  in  act,  but  in  the  pow*r  to  be,)  » 

Great  mcrit  lurkiog  dormant  in  hh  miud  : 
He  had  been  negligent — but  Naturę  kind:  • 
Tili  by  dcgrees  the  vain,  deiuded  elf, 
Grew  outof  humour  with  hisformer  self. 
He  thonght  his  cottage  small^  and  built  in  hastc^ 
It  had  convenience  but  it  wanted  taste. 
His  mień  was  awkward ;  graces  he  had  none^ 
Provincial  were  his  notions  and  his  tonę; 
His  manners>embtems  of  his  own  rough  stone. 

Then,  8lavish  copyist  of  his  copying  friend, 
He  ap'd  him  without  skill,  and  without  end  i 
[ari8sa'8  gutturals  oonTulsM  histhrodt; 
He  8mooth'd  his  voice  to  the  Bizantiuc  notę* 
With  courtly  supplencss  unfurVd  his  face  ; 
Or  sorew'd  it  to  the  bonne  minę  of  grimace; 
With  dignity  he  meez'd,  and  cough'd  with  grace** 
The  pimts  mason  onet,  had  time  no  morę 
To  mark  the  wauts  and  mis'ry  of  the  poor ! 
Suspicious  thoughts  his  pensiye  miud  employ, 
A  suUcn  gmtitude,  and  clouded  joy. 
[u  days  of  povcrty  his  heart  was  light; 
Hesung  his  hymns  at  moming,  noon,  and  night. 
Want  sharpens  poesy,  and  gricf  adorns ; 
The   spink  '^i  chants  sweetest   in  a  hedge  of 
thorns  ^, 

19  Matth.  eh.  V,  v.  8^ 

^  j>ee  Sandys^s  Travels  inlo  the  Iloly  Land,  fo- 
lio, p.  133. 

Presepio  is  an  Italian  word,  taken  from  the 
Latin,  and  signifies  a  stable  or  manger.  It  is  now 
become  a  term  of  art,  an  i  denotes  any  picture, 
drawing,  or  print,  where  Christ  is  represented  as 
bom  in  a  stable  or  lying  in  the  manger. 

^*  A  famous  Greek  rhetorician  in  the  fourth 
century,  whose  orations  are  still  extaut. 

2i  Spink,  the  old  poetical  name  for  finches  of 
CTCry  sort.  See  Country  Farm,  by  Surflet  aii4 
Markham,  folio,  pńntedin16l6* 

5"  Sic  Orig. 
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Tir^d  of  tn  boiue  Łoo  liitle  for  bis  pride, 
Tir^d  of  biroaelf,  and  country  friends  beside, 
He  somelimes  Łbooght  to  buiid  a  inansioD,  fit 
For  State,  and  people  it  witb  men  of  wit } 
Knoiwing  (by  ame)  smali  poets,  smali  nmti- 

cjans, 
Smali  paiiłters,  and  still  smaller  politieians ; 
Nor  was  the  fee  of  ten-dcore  minas  wantiog, 
To  purf^łiase  taste  in  buildinf^  aftd  in  plinttng. 

Acritic  too  be  was,  and  rulM  tbe  stage  j 
The  fiuhionable  judgment  '^<  of  bis  agc: 
When  Crito  once  a  panegyric  sbow'd, 
He  beat  bim  with  tbe  staff  ^  of  hisown  ode. 
*'  Ab,  wbat !"  (be  cry>d,)  «  ara  Pindar's  flighta 

to  me? 
I  lorę  soft  bome-made  sing<eoog,  duty  firee. 
Write  me  the  style  Łbat  lordfi  arid  ladies  speak ; 
Or  give  ine  pąstorals  in  Doric  Greek : 
I  read  not  for  instnictioii,  but  for  ease ; 
The  opium  of  tbe  pfn  is  snre  to  please; 
Wbere  limpid  streams  are  clear^  and  siUKshine 
bright;  [unitę : 

Where  woos    and  oooSf   and  loves  and  doves 
Wbere  simply  married  epitbcts  are  seen, 
With  gentle  Hypben  keeping  peace  between. 
lVliipt  cream ;  unlbrtiiy  d  wilh  winę  or  sense ! 
FrotbM  by  lh«  slatten-muse,  Indrffereiice ; 
And  deck^d  (a»  after-ages  morę  shaii  see) 
With  poor  hedge-flow»r8,  y-ołept  StmplicMty ! 
Pert,  and  yet  duli;  tawdry  aod  meaD  witball ; 
Fools  for  the  futurę  will  it  Naturę  cali.'' 

Helearntbis  whims,  aQ|d  bigh-^own  noiions 
too, 
Sucb  as  6ne  men  lulopt,  and  fioe^men  nie ; 
(Meer  smgulariiy  tbe  point  in  Yiew.J 
Julian  witb  bim  was  statesman,  bard,  and  wit ; 
Julian,  who  ten  times  mis8'd,  and  one  time  bit; 
Who  reason^d  blindly,  and  morę  blindly  writ 
Julian,  who  lo?'d  each  tober  mindto  sbock  ;— 
Who  iaugb*d  at  Ood,  and  ofler^d  to  a  cock. 

HeleamM  no  smali  regard  for  Arins  too : 
And  hinted  whatr-nor  be,  nor  Arius  knew. 
But  most  (as  did  bis  pregnant  parts  become) 
He  lov'd  tb'  old  pageantry  of  Pagan  Romę. 
Pompous  idolatry  with  him  was  ftushioii ; 
Nay,  be  once  dn'am'd  of  transub&tantiation.-— 

Now,Muse,  return,  aod  tread  thy  course  agaiu^ 
I  oniy  tell  the  story  óf  a  Fwain. 

Pirasmua  (for  that  name  the  demon  borę 
Who  nure^d  our  s^wrk  in  feshionable  lure) 
Łik'd  well  tbis  way-ward  Tanity  of  mind, 
But  tbought  a  country-stage  a  niche  confin^d ; 
Too  cold  for  lox'ry,  nor  to  folly  kind : 
Bizantium^s  hot-bed  better  serr^d  his  use, 
Tbe  soil  less  stubbom,  and  morę  rank  tbe  juice. 

"  My  ford/'   be  cries,   (with  looks  and  tonę 
composM, 
Wbilst  he  the  mischief  of  his  soul  discfo8'd) 
•*  Forgive  me,  if  thattitte  I  afibrd 
To  one,  whom  naturę  meant  to  be  a  ford ; 
How  ill  mean  neighbourbood  yoor  genius  suits  ? 
To  live  like  Adam  'inidst  an  herd  of  brutes ! 

^X}ritJC8  in  tbe  reigo  of  Charles  U.  called 
^emseiyes  judgments.     Hencc  Dryden  says, 

Abrother-judgment  spare, 

łle  is,  like  you,  a  yery  wolf,  or  bear. 

»  Staff,  i.  e.  Stanza.    See  Shakespeare,  Cow- 
ley,  and  0ryden'sBival  Ladies,  Act  I,  sc.  2. 


Ijea^e  tbe  meer  ^ouAtfjttt 

And  dwell  wbere  life  in  ai:  life*s  glory 

"At  six  hours*  distance  fit>in  Bisaatium** 
(Wbere  Bosphorus  into  the  Euune  fetts) 
In«  gay  district,  callMtb'  Eły^iao  Va|c  «, 
A fumisbM  villa stands,  propoi^dforarfe : 
Tbitfaer,  for  summershade,  the  giceft  ret 
Eacb  nymphagoddes8.aodeachlioiisca 
Be  master  of  tbe  faappier  Larea  there. 
And  taste  life'8  irrandeor  in  a  miml  »'^-** 

Hespoke.     Eulogias  rcadily  agreed. 
And  signM  witb  eagcr  joy  tbe  purcłiase-<lccd, 
Div'd  in  th«»  Theban  tales  an  honM-apam 
And  rosę  a  tawdry  fop  in  Asia'*  plmin. 
Damę  Naturę  gave  bim  comelineas  smd  beakk 
And  Fortune  (for  a  paia^poft)  gawe  him  w** 
Tbe  beauK  extoU'd  bim,  tbe  ooąaets  mppfoi^;. 
For  a  rich  ooxcomb  is  by  instinct  lov*d. 

Swift  Atalanta  (as  the  story'atoW«) 
FeUberfeetbiid-lWd  to  tbe  €«rth  with  gpU 
The  youth  «  bad  wealth,   with  no  w 

fibce; 
That,  and  the  golden  apples,  won  the 
łlad  he  been  swifter  than  tbe  swilteaŁ  wind. 
And  a  poor  wit,— be  still  bad  sighM  behiod.— 

Hera   Sathi  tanish^:— be  bad   fir    "   — 
i  mands— 
And  knew,  h»  pujnl  was  in  able  baada. 

And  iiow  the  traaśnra  found,  aiid   matna^ 
atore, 
Sought  ottaer  objects  than  the  tattefl*d  poon 
Parttahumiliated  Apieios  went, 
A  part  to  ^ming  iBonfessors  was  lent. 
And  part,  O  Yirtuons  Tbais,  paid  thy  rent ! 
Poor  fbnń  bavc  Ipunre  Jhoors  to  iaA  and  pfay# 
Ow  rich  mati's  business  lay  anotlier  way  : 
No  farther  hitercourse  wijh  Heav»n  had  be. 
But  left  good  works  to  men  of  Iow  degree : 
Warm  as  bimself  pronooncM  eacb  ragged  ssą, 
Andbade  distress  to  prosperas  Itcao  : 
Till,  grown  obdurtte  by  meer  dint  of  time, 
He  deem'd  all  poor  men  rogues,  and  waot  s 
crime  ^» 

By  chanoe  he  ancient  amities  forgot, 
Or  elsc  CKpung^d  tbem  witb  one  wilftil  biot : 
Nor  knew  he  God  nor  man,  nor  faith  nor  fricad^ 
But  for  by-purposes  and  worldly  ends^ 
No  single  circumstance  his  mind  diHnay*d, 
But  his  Iow  eatract,  and  once  bomUę  trade  j 
Tbcse  tboughts  he  8trove  to  bury  in  espense, 
Rich  meat,  rich  wines,  and  vain  magnifieenee: 
Weak  as  the  Roman  chief,  who  strore  to  hide 
His  fatber'8  cot,  (and  once  his  fiitfaer's  pridej 

«  Sic  Orig. 

^'  Ovid.  Met.  I.  X,  v.  G66. 

»  Hippoipenesr 

»  «  Why  dost  tbou  doat  on  the  image  of  a 
king  stamped  on  coin,  and  ^espisest  tbe  iroa|e 
of  God  that  shiues  in  buman  naturę  >* 

SL  AngnsL 

MinutiusFelia  addre88e«himsełf?efypalhe- 
tically  to  great  and  opnlent  men  dcvoid  of  cht^ 
rity  and  alms^i^ing : 

"  A  man,"  says  be,  *'  asks  bread  of  yoo— 
Wbilst  yonr  horses  cbamp  upon  bridles  wbose 
biU  ara  gilt  witb^ld,  tbe  people  die  with  ban- 
der :— ^bereas  one  of  yonr  diamr^  *-  — ^  -ł- 
tbe  Uve8  of  an  buodred  fimiliea." 
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3y  euing  a  Iow  shed  of  rurat  mould 
Witli  OMu^le  walls,  ąod  roof  adom'd  with  g(Aó^, 
Wbo  but  Eulogius  row  hi  praU'd  and  koown, 
Tbe  Tery  igain  fiatuas  of  the  town  ? 
Our  ready  MsbolAr  io  a  single  year 
Coald  lie,  furget,  twear,  flatter*  and  fbnvear  3*. 
Roagfa  to  the  tiin*roiis,  timid  witb  the  braye, 
^Midst  wita  a  witling,  aiid  with  knavei  a  knaye. 
Fanie,  not  oonteoted  wtth  ber  broad  high  way, 
jpdightSyfor  cbange,  thro*  priTate  paths  tostray; 
Aod,  wand'ring  to  the  bennift  distant  eell, 
Yoocbsaf  d  Eulogius'  bistory  to  telL 

At  night  a  dream  confirmM  the  hennit  morę ; 
He  etatted,  8cream'd,  and  sweat  from  e^^ry  porę. 
He  dream'd  that  oo  his  throue  th*  Almighty  tiite 
In  tb>  awful  Talley  oC  Jehoehaphat  ^,^ 
Where,  nndemeath  a  spreading  cedar^s  shad|e, 
JHe  '8py'd  bis  friend  on  beds  of  rosei '  laid ; 
Roand  him  a  crowd  df  threat^ning  iriries  stands, 
With  instniments  of  yengeanc^  in  their  band». 

The  jodge  supremę  soon  cast  a  stedftis^  eye, 
(Stera,  yet  attemper^d  witb  benignity,) 
On  the  rash  hennit ;  who  with  impious  pray  V^ 
Had  been  the  sponsor  of  another'8  oare. 
**Wretehy   tbou  art  iost  in  part,   and  in  the 

whole!     ' 
U  this  the  mortgage  fiyr  tby  brotber^s  aoul  V\ 

An  apopIex  of  dread  Euseliłus  shóok : 
Despairiag  Judas  glar*d  in  all  his  look, 
Trembliiągbe  fell  befiiM  th'  Almighty-throne; 
{mportuoate  aa  Abraham  ^^  t*attoae 
Forothers'  cnmes:  "  O  Pow*ir  Supreo^e,"  said 
be,  [see: 

"  Grant  me,  (mo6  mdre^  th'  ungratefol  wretcb  to 
Suspend  tby  doom  till  then  :  on  Chństian  ground 
Ko  graoeless  ikionfter,  like  my  frićiid,  islbund." 
Ife  spoke,  aAd  wak'd  agha^t :  be  toPB  his  bair, 
And  reot  bis  sack-clgtb  garments  in  despair  }  ' 

Walk*d  toGonstantinople,  andinquir'd  ' 
Of  all  be  met ;  at  length  the  hbuse  desir^d 

By  ohance  be  found,  butno  admission  gain'd ; 

ATbraciauslaTe  tbe  porteHs  plaoe^maintauiM, 

(Swomfoe  to  tbread-bete  suppliants,)  and  with 
pride 

Hj«  roastcńr^s  pre^eoce,  nay,  his  aame,  denjr^d. 
There  walk'd  Eusebius  at  the  dawn  of  light, 

There  walk'd  at  noou,  and  there  he  walk'd  at 
['  nigbt, 

In  vain.—^ At  length,  by  Providence's  eare, 

He  found  the  door  unclo8'd,  nor  servaDts  near. 

He  eoter'd,  and  tbro'  8ev'ral  roonhs  of  state  • 

Paęs'd  gently;  in  the  last  Kulogius  sate. 

^*  Old  man,    good  mofrow,'*  tbe  gay  oourtier 
cry'd;  ' 

|<  God  giTe  you  grace,  my  son,"  the  sire  reply^d; 


»SłcOrig. 
.  31  "  Tbose  who  are  aocustomed  to  swear  of- 
len  may  sometimes  bychance  happen  to  for- 
>wear :  as  be  that  indulges  his  tongue  in  talking 
iireąueatiy  speaks  that  which  be  blushes  for  in 
lilence.*'  StChrysost 

Again,  St.  Jerom  adds,  **  Let  thy  tongue  be  a 
ranger  to  ly tog  apd  swearing ;  on  the  contrary, 

tbe  lo¥e  of  tmth  be  so  strongly  io  thee,  that 
jipboa  coontest  wbaterer  tbou  sayest  to  b#  sealed 
,%ith  anoath.'* 

*  Joel,  cb.  iii,  ▼.  12. 

39  Gen.  cb.  xviii,  t.  ^3—33. 
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And  tben,  in  terms  as  moviog  and  as  strong, 
As  elear,  as  erer  fell  from  aDgel*s  tongue, 
Beioogbt,  teproVd,  estiorted,  and  caodemn>d:— 
£uk>gius  knew  bim,  and  tbo'  knowA,  cootemn'd. 

The  bermttthen  assumM  a  boldef  tonę; 
His  ragę  was  kindled,  and  his  patience  gone* 
"  Without  respect  to  titles  or  to  place, 
I  calł  tbee*'  (adds  be)  *'  mtscreant  to  tby  face. 
My  pray'rsdrew  down  Heav»n'8  bounty  on  tby 
And  in  an  evil  hour  my  wisbes  spęd.      '  [bead^ 
IngraUtude's  black  cnrse  thy  steps  attend, 
Monster  to  God,  and  faitbiess  to  thy  friend !  '* 

With  all  tbe  ragę  of  an  insulted  man 
The  oourtier  caH*d  his  slares,  who  swiftiy  ran  ; 
^'  Androtion,  Geta,  seize  thłs  aged  fbol, 
See  him  welł-soottrg'd,  and  send  bim  back  to 

scbool. 
Teach  fhe  old  cbitynicle,  in  fiitare  timef 
To  bear  no  mem'ry  but  of  poor  róguos^  crimes. '* 
.  The  hennit  took  the  cbastisement,  and  went 
Back  to  ThebaTs  fuli  of  discontent ; 
Saw  his  onoe  impioos  rashness  morę  and  morę. 
And,  victim  toconYiDcMcontrition,  borę 
Witb  Christian  thankiiilness  the  marks  he  wore. 
Andtben  oo  bended  knees  witb  tears  and  sighs 
He  tbus  InvokM  the  Rulerof  the  skies: 
"  My  laterequest,  All*gracious  Pow'r,  fbrgire ! 
And— that  yon  miscfeant  may  repent,  and  Ihre, 
Give  ttm  tbatptfirerty  whicb  suits  him  best, 
And  lea^e  disgrace  and  grief  to  work  the  rest'* 

So  pray'd  the  hennit,  and  witb  reason  prayM. 
Some  plantsthe  sun-sbine  osk,  and  some  the 
shade.  [btoom 

At  night  the  nure-treea  -spread,  but  dteck  their 
At  mora,  and  tose  their  vtrdure  and  perf ume. 
The  virtuetf  of  mo6t  men  will  only  blow, 
Ltke  coy  auriculas,  in  Alpine  snów  ^ ; 
Transpłant  tbem  to  the  equinoctiaI  linę, 
Their  vigonr  sickens, '  ąnd  their  tihts  decline.— 
Heav'n  to  its  predilected  children  grants 
Tbe  mfddlespice  'twiit  opolence  and  wants. 

IMeanwhile  Eulogius,  un-abash*d  and  gay, 
PurBn*d  bis  coortly  track  witfaoat  dismay : 
Remone  was  hood-winkM,  oonscience  charm^d 

awąy.  ,  * 

Reason  the  felon  of  henelf  was  madę. 
And  Nature's  substance  bid  by  Naturę 's  shade  ! 

Our  6ne  man,  now  completed,  ąuickly  fbund 
Congenial  frieods  in  Asiatic  ground. . 
Th*  advenf  rotts  pilot  in  a  single  year 
I^ara'd  his  8tate-<»ck-boat  dextrouslytosteer; 
Yersatiłe,  and  sharp^piercing  like  a  screw. 
Madę  good  th'  old  passage,  and  still  forc'd  a  new : 
For,  just  as  infrest  whiffled  on  his  mind, 
He  Aoatoliaas  left,  or  Thradans  jotn'd ; 
Caugbtev*ry  breeze,  and  sailM  withev*ry  tide; 
But  still  was  mind  ful  of  tbe  lee-ward  side : 
Still  markM  the  pinoacle  of  fortune'sheigbt9 
And  barkM— to  be  madę  tura-sptt  of  tbe  state. 

By  otber  arts  be  learns  the  knack  to  thrive  ; 
Tbe  most  ob8eqnious  parasite  alive : 
Camelion  of  th6  court,  and  country  too  :• 
Pays  Cesar^s  Ux,  bot  gi^es  the  mob  their  due; 
And  makes  it,  in  bis  conscience,  the  same  thing 
To  crown  a  tritmne,  or  bebead  a  king : 

^  This  flower  was  discorered  under  tbe  snów, 
at  tbe  feet  of  some  ice-mouiitains  amonnt  tbe 
Alps. 
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Ąll  (bings  to  nil  men ;— «iid  (himself  to  pleaae) 
Assimalates  M  each  coiour  wfaicb  he  ste». 
If  patrioto  pąy  bim,  willow-wreaths  be  bean, 
Aod  coats  of  filamotte  »  complexion  wean  ^ 
If  f  tateimen  pay  him  better,  a  fresh  bue 
Brighteos  his  garb  i  morę  briHiant  as  morę  oew; 
Court-tiąrqaoifie,  and  indeiible  of  blue. 
Tbus  weatber-cocks  by  ev'ry  wind  are  blown, 
And  infrest  oiU  a  moUon,  nottheirown.    [cali, 
How  strangely  crowds  mUplace  tbings,  and  mis- 
Madness  in  one  is  liberty  in  all  I 

On  less  important  days,  he  passM  his  time 
In  Tirtuoso-sbip,  and  crambo-rbyme : 
In  gaming,  jobbing,  fiddiiog,  painting,  drinking, 
And  ev'ry  art  of  using  time,  but  thinking. 
He  gives  tbe  dinners  of  eacb  up-start  man, 
As  ooetly,  and  luxuńotis,  as  be  can ; 
Then  weds  an  beiress  of  soborbiao  mould, 
Ugly  as  apes ;  but  well  endow'd  with  gold ; 
There  Fortune  gave  bim  bis  fuU  dose  of  strife, 
A  scolding  wonian,  and  a  jealoos  wife  I 

T*  increase  tbis  load,  some  sycophant-report 
lHestroyM  bi&  int^rest  and  good  grace  at  court. 
At  tbis  one  stroke  the  man  1ook'd  dead  in  law: 
His  flatfrers  scamper,  and  his  friends  wiihdraw^. 
Some  men  (as  Iloly  Writ  fortelleth  right) 
llave  one  ways  eutrance,  but  haye  sev'n  wajrs 

"I  never  likM  the  wrctch,**  saysone:  aiiotber 
Opines  ^  in  tbe  same  language  with  his  brother : 
A  third,  with  mystic  shrug  and  winking  eje, 
5uspecŁ8  him  for  a  denrise  and  a  spy. 
'*  Pray»  sir,  the  crime  ?"•— The  monarch  frown'd 

— «o  morCf 
Tbe  feUow's  guilty,  and  his  business  o'er  39, 

And  now  (to  shorten  my  disasfroos  tale) 
Storms  of  anronts  ponr'd  in  as  thick  as  haiL 
Pach  scbeme  for  safety  mischievou8ly  spęd. 
And  the  drawn  tword  hung  o*er  him  by  a  tbread. 

^  Protinus  asiiimi]at*tetigit  quoflcanqae  co- 
lores.  Ovid.  Met  XV.  v.  4 11 . 

^  Filamotte  (Dryden)  is  that  "  clouded  mix- 
ture  of  crimson,  yelłow^  and  umberHX>lour8, 
"whicb  are  seen  in  Ihe  beginning  of  winter  on  a 
falling  leaC"  Filamotte,  qaa8i  feueiUe  morte. 
Tbus  Isabella-colour  denotcs  a  certain  graTe  oo- 
lour  worn  by  (he infanta  Isabella  Ciara  Eugenia, 
arch-dutchess  of  Austria,  &c.  162d.  For  gride- 
line,  see  the  Yision  of  JDeath,  page  373,  notę  23. 
^  '*  A  friend  cannot  be  known  in  prosperity, 
and  an  enemy  cannot  be  bidden  in  adYersity.*' 

Ecclut.  eh « xii. 
^  Deut.  eh.  mmW,  v.  7. 
^  Opines,  i.  e.  gives  his  opinion.    Mr.  Pope, 
fioni  the  French. 

^^ Nunquam,  si  qaid  mihi  credis,amaTi 

Uuucce  hominem.     Scd  quocecidit  sub  cri- 

mine!  Qułsquam 

Delatnr?  Quibus  uidiciisy  qao  teste  proba- 

▼it  ?  [vcnit 

Kil  borum.     Verbosa,  et  grandis  epistoła 

A  Capreis.     Bene  babet,  nil  plus  inter- 

rogo.— 

JaveD^  Sat.  X,  Y.  68« 

To  snch  sort  of  worldly  oonnexkins  may  be  ap- 
plied  the  golden  saying  of  St.  Chrysostom, 
* '  meum  and  taum  are  almost  incompatible 
wordłi. "  Orat  in  Pbiiagon. 


Cbild  he  bad  nonę.    His  wife  with 

Few  women  can  sarriTe  tbe  loss  of  piide. 

Meanwhile  the  demon,  who  was  alwent 
(Engag*d  in  no  len  work  than  dril  war) 
Perceiv'd  tb*  approaching  Wf«ck ;  auid,  io  atns 
Appeańng,  gave  both  comibrt  apd  advicew 

**  Oreat  geniuses,''  he  cry^d,  '«  musi 
despairj 

The  wise  and  brare  nsttrp  on  FoTtiuie*s  eare! 
Tbe  un-exhaofited  funds  of  buman  wit 
Oft  miss  one  object,  andanotherhit; 
The  man  of  couits  who  tnists  toone  poor hde^ 
Is  a  Iow  foolish  foot  *9,  and  bas  no  aoul : 
Disgraces  my  respected  patronage:  C*9<^ 

And,   gaining  Heav^  beoomes  the  jest  of:k' 
Court-loyalty  is  a  precarious  thing :  Ckios* 

Wben  tbeking'8  tnimp,  time-serrers  scitetbs 
But,  wben  be's  out  of  łuck,  they  shift  tbeir  sn^ 
And  popularity^s  the  £&T*rite  gale : 
Vain  popniarity  1  which  lancy  sbnmda, 
LikeJuno's  sbade,  in  party-oolour^d  cłondŁ 
Each  man  will  go  a  mile  to  see  you  crcmu^d 
With  ciTic  wreaths,  tłll  Earth  and  £*^'ies  rewotoĄ 
And  each  man  wtU  go  two  to  see  yoa  drown^d. 

'*  Whoerer  bopes  in  dang'n>us  times  to  risc^ 
Must  leani  to  shoot  swift  Fortune  as  sbe  flies: 
Caprictous  phantom  ł  never  at  aatay  ; 
Just  seen,  uid  lost;  wben  nearest,  far  away ! 
But,  to  be  brief  i  (and  mark  my  jodgnoeiit  weD] 
Yonr  fortmies  totterM,  wben  old  Justin  feU ; 
His  8ucce8Sor4Sy  as  you  and  all  men  know, 
Is  kind,  when  friend  ;  and  ttn-appeaa'd, 

foe; 
Somesly  coorUyermin,  wriggling  in  bis  ea 
Has  whisper^d^  wbat  predicts  yonr  min 
Then  cast  thy  die  of  fortunę  all  at  once  i 
Łeam  to  be  any  thing  but  dupę  or  duiic«e« 
Fortune  assists  tbe  braye.    Plnnge  boldly  inj 
T'  attempt,  and  fiul,  is  a  poor  sneaking  aio. 
H]rpntius  (with  pretensions  not  the  worat) 
Affects  the  throne :  be  thou  tojoin  the  fint: 
'Tis  pot  a  crime  too  worldly  wise  to  be  ; — 
Or  (if  it  is)  discharge  the  crime  on  me.'* 

Tbus  weak  Enlogius,  by  foiUe  greatneaa  aw*4 
Listen'd— unto  th>  aitiflcer  of  fraod :  [thiune: 
The  doctrine  came  not  firom  th'  alUrigfateooi 
When  Satan  tells  a  li<^  'tis  all  his  own  «. 

He  spoke,  and  yanish^d.  Swift  Eulegiaa  fledg 
And  to  the  emulmis  of  empire  spęd. 

4*«<Afoolinhisfolty.*' 

Prov.  of  Solom.  eh.  zrii,  t.  1& 

*'  The  son  of  Sirach,  in  oppositioa  to  thoi 
false  and  dangercus  notions,  jostly  fcmaits: 
"  Obserre  tbe  opportunity,  and  beware  of  erfl: 
be  not  asbamed  when  It  concemethtby  sool,* 

Ecclus.  eh.  Ir,  ▼.  2(1 

Isaiah's  adrice  is  rery  noble :  "  Fear  not  tbe 
reproach  of  men,  netther  be  ye  afiaid  of  tbelr 
rerilings:  for  the  moth  shall  eat  them  np  as  a 
garment,  and  the  worm  sbałl  eat  them  likt 
wool  i  bat  my  salration  shall  be  for  eyer." 

Ch.  Ii,  T.  7,  8. 

"I,  even  I,  am  he  that  eomforteth  yo4 
Why  shouldśt  thou  be  afraid  oFa  man  that  sImB 
die,  and  ibrgetteth  the  liord  thy  Maker,  wte 
stretched  forth  the  Heayens  ?"  Ibid.  ▼.  19, 13. 

**  Justinian. 

^  John,  ch.  viii,  ▼•  44* 
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^cre,  wcre  it  not  toD  long,  I  might  dcciare 
^c  iBotires  and  sacceases  of  ibe  war, 
The  prowessof  the  knights,  their  marttal  deeds, 
Thetrswordsy  their  shields,  tbeirsarcoats^^  and 
TMI  Belłsarios  at  a  single  blow         [their  steeds : 
SuppressM  the  ftction  and  repellM  the  foe. 
By  a  quick  death  the  traitors  he  relievM ; 
Condenin^d,  if  taken ;  famish^d,  if  reprierU 

Now  see  Eulogius  (who  had  all  l>etray*d 
'Whate*er  he  knew)  iii  loathsome  dungeon  laid  : 
Aprb^ier,  fint  of  war,  and  thenofstate: 
Rd>el  and  traitor  ask  a  double  fetę ! 
Sut  good  Jnstinian,  whose  eicalted  mind 
(In  spite  of  what  Pirasmui  urg'd)  inclin^d 
To  mercy,  non  the  forfeit-life  fbrgave, 
And  freed  it  (rom  the  shackles  of  a  stare. 
Then  spoke  arith  mild,  but  in  majestic  8train» 

Repent  and  baste  thee  to  Łarissa's  plain, 
Or  wander  thro'  the  world,  another  Oiin. 
Thy  iands  and  goods  shaU  be  the  poor  inan*8  lot, 
Orfeed  theorphans  you've  so  loug  furgot" 

Forsaken,  helpless,  recognised  by  nonę, 
ProscribM  Eulogius  leftlh*  unpro;p*rous  town  : 
For  suooour  at  a  thousand  doors  he  koockM ; 
£ach  beart  was  hardenM,   and  each  door  was 

luck'd; 
A  pilgriai's  Staff  he  borę,  of  hnmble  thom  ; 
Penrious  to  winds  his  coat,  and  sadly  toru : 
Shoes  he  had  uone :  a  beggar  gave  a  pair, 
Who  saw  feet  poorer  than  his  own,  and  bare. 
fle  drank  the  stream,  on  dew-berries  he  fefl. 
And  wildings  harsh  supply'd  the  place  of  bread  ; 
Tbus  homeward  urg^d  his  solitary  way  ; 
(Fonr  years  bad  he  been  absent  to  a  day.) 

Famę  thro*  Thebais  bis  arriTal  spread, 
Ilalf '  bis  old  friends  reproaeh*d  bim,  and  half 
Of  help  and  common  countenance  bereft,  [fled: 
Vo  creature  own'd  him,  but  a  dog  he  left 
Compunction  touch'd  his  soul,  and,  wisermade 
By  bitter  suff  'rings,  he  resum'd  his  trade : 
Thank*d  Heav*n  for  want  of  pow>r  and  want  of 

pelf, 
That  he  had  lost  the  world,  and  fbund  himself. 
Conscieoce  and  charity  reviT*d  tbdr  part. 
And  tme  humility  enrich'd  the  heart, 
While  grace  celestial  with  enli?*ning  ray 
Beam*dforth,  to  gild  tbe  ev'ning  of  his  day. 
His  neighboun  niark'd  the  change,  and  each 

man  stroje 
By  slow  degrees  t*  applaud  him,  and  to  loTe. 
So  Peter,  when  his  tim*rou8  guilt  was  o'er, 
£merg'd,  and  stood  twice  firmer  than  before  *\ 

Ensebius,  who  had  long  in  silence  mottm*d, 
Bejoic'd  to  hear  the  prodigal  retum'd ; 
Aad  with  the  eagemess  of  feeble  age 
Jiade  hastę  t'  eacpress  his  joy,  and  griefs  asioage. 

*'  My  son,**    he  cry'd,   "  once  morę  contem* 
plate  me : 
Bebdld  th*  unhappy  wretcb  that  ruin^d  thee; 
My  iil-judg^d  pray^rs  (tn  lackless  moments  spęd) 
Brougbtdowii  the  curse  of  riches  on  thy  head. 
No  language  cattexpres«!one  fsinglepart 
Of  what  I  fclt,  and  wbat  still  racks  my  heart, 

^  Sorooat,  aD  upper  garment  of  defence. 

Dryden. 
•»  Sec  Lukę,  eh,  xxii,  v.  55—62. 
**  Peter  stood  morę  firmly,  after  he  had  la- 
iDsated  łiis  fali,  tbąn  before  he  fell." 

&U  Ambrose. 


Vninly  I  thought,  that,  to  increase  thy  storę. 
Was  to  inorease  Beav'n's  mnnna  for  the  poor. 
Man^s  virtue  cannot  go  beyond  it^  lergth ; 
Ood^s  gifls  are  still  proportioned  to  our  strcngth. 
The  scripture-włdow  *^  gives  her  wełl-8av'd  mita 
With  aflSuent  joy,  nor  fcars  tosuffer  by't : 
Whilst  Dives*  heaps  (the  barter  of  his  soul) 
Lie  bury'd  in  some  base  ingtonous  hole, 
Or  on  Ihe  wings  of  pomp  and  lux'ry  fly^ 
Accurst  by  Heav*o,  and  dead  to  charity  47 1 
The  charitable  few  are  chiefly  they 
Wbom  Fortune  places  in  the  iniddle  way  *^; 
Just  rich  enough,  with  economic  care, 
To  savc  a  pittance,  and  a  piŁtance  spare : 
Just  poor  enongh  to  feel  the  poor  man's  moan, 
Or  share  those  suff 'rings  whicb  may  proye  their 

own! — 
Great  riches,  with  insinnating  art, 
Debase  the  man,  and  petrify  the  heart. 
Letthe  faise  friend,  like  Satan,  be  withstood, 
Who  wishcs  us  moro  wealth— to  do  morę  good ! 
To  this  ereat  trial  some  are  equal  fbund ; 
Most  in  th*  unnavtgable  stream  are  drown*d  49.» 

He  spoke :  and,  with  a  flood  of  tcars  opprest, 
Left  his  Eulogius  to  dirine  the  rest. 

"  Father,"  he  cryM,  (and  with  complacence 
smilM)  [child. 

'*  Heav*n's  trials  have  at  length  reclaimM    iti 
Omniscience  only  can  our  wants  fore-know. 
And  All-beneficence  will  l)est  bestow. 
Some  few  God*s  bounty  on  tbe  poor  employ  r 
There  are--whom  to  promute,  is  to  destróy  I 
Kough,  tbomy,  barren,  is  pale  virtue'sroad ; 
And  poisons  are  truć  cures  when  giv'n  by  God» 
Spontaneous  I  resign,  with  fuli  accord, 
The  empty  noŁhings  wealth  and  pow'r  afford ; 
My  mind*s  my  all,  by  Heav'n*s  free  grace  rę^ 

stor^d. 
O  Pow'r  Supremę !  nnsearchable  thy  Tiews  1 
Omniscient,  or  to  give,  or  to  refuse  1 
Grant  me,  as  I  begun,  to  end  my  days 
In  acts  of  humble  charity  and  praise ; 
(n  thy  own  paths  my  jonmey  let  me  run, 
And,  as  in  Heav'n,  on  Earth  thy  will  be  done  \^ 

46  Lukę,  eh.  xxi,  v.  2.     2  Cor*  eh.  Tiii,  v.  12, 
^7  *'  God  is  not  hoooured  with  our  expending 
that  money  which  is  bedewed  with  the  tears  of 
the  oppressed.  St.  Chrysost. 

4»  The  Iruly  charitable  man,  (who  happens  ta 
be  neither  rich  nor  poor)  is  well  paint^l  by  an 
ancient  classic.  1  quote  the  yerses,  becauae  I 
ncver  saw  them  quoted  : 

'.  Cnjus 

Mou  frontem  vcrtere  miusc  j  sed  candida  sempęr 
Gaudia,  &  ia  vułtu  ouraruin  ignara  volaptas* 
Non  tibi  sepositas  iniViix  strangulat  arca 
Divitias ;  avide ve  animum  dispcndia  torquent 
Focnoris  expositi  ccusus  ;  sed  ducta  frueudi 
Temperies,  &c. 

4»  Hugo,  in  his  excencnt  tn»atise  De  Anhna, 
makes  the  foUowing  remark  upon  greatncss  and 
ambition : 

**  The  hnraan  heart  is  a  smali  thing,  and  yct 
dpsireth  great  raatters.  U  is  barely  buflicicnt 
for  a  kite's  dinner,  and  yet  ihc  whole  werM  w^ 
dcctbituot,'* 
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Thus  he  maintAłoM  Almigh^WiBdom^scmuse. 
Ule  SttO  sbone  ibrtb^The  hermit  plew*d  with- 

dTawf— 
Aad  Naturę  wore  an  aspect  of  applanae. 


f 


MACJRIUSi    OB,  THE  CONFESSOR. 

Da  Yooem  magnoj  Pater,  ingeninmc|ue  dolori. 

Stat  Epiced.  Patrtf« 

AM   KFItrU  TO  TBB  BBT.   DR.    KOBSaT  HOBT, 

CAMOM  Or  WIHOSOB. 

• 

Ałł  lober poeta  with  thy  bard '  agree, 

Wbo  suDg,  **  That  tratb  wa«  truesl  poetry."— 

AHke  to  me,  and  tbe  decea8*d,  a  friem) ; 

0  Hort,  to  tbese  my  pious  titaiiii  attend* 
Tkou  kDew'gt  tbe  man  ^  and  tby  good  lense  1$ 

och, 

1  dare  not  say  too  little  or  teo  mucb.— 
ITnder  bis  eye  tbe  self  gamę  yiewi  oombin^d 
Our  Btudiest  and  one  horoaoope  coDJoin'd. 

He  cbeck'd  th*  impatient  wand^rings  of  our  youtb. 
And  grafted  on  our  faney  facts  and  tmtb. 
TogeUier  we  amus'd  our  youtbful  prime, 
Days  Mem*d  but  hours,  and  time  inipniv'd  on 

time; 
Mindleii  of  cares,  (and  bow  tbey  patsMor  came) 
Our  sports,  our  labours,  ańa  our  rest  tbe  same  *. 
See^st  tikon  yon   yews^    by  peiteńra  natate 
madę 
For  teara,  and  grtef,  and  melancfaoly  shade ; 
Włde  o^er  tbe  cburcb  tbey  spriead  an  awful  ligbl, 
Tban  day  morę  serious,  balf-oompos*d  as  nigbt, 
(  rheie,  where  tbe  wioding  Kennet  gently  lavei 
Britannia'8  Lombardy  ^  wltb  sil^er  waves ; ) 
'fbere  sleeps  Macarius,  foe  to  pomp  and  pride  j 
Wbo  liv'd  oontented,  and  oootented  dy'd. 
[  Say,  sball  tbe  lamp  were  Tuilia  was  entomb^d, 
fBurn  twice  flev*nage8,  and  be  un-oonsum'd  ? 
/  And  not  one  verse  be  sacred  to  a  name 
i  Endear'd  by  virtu<nis  deeds  and  silent  famę  ? 
I  Tme  iame  demands  not  panegy ric  aid ;  ■ 
'llie  fun^ral  toreb  buras  bri^b test  in  tbe  sbade; 
Too  fast  it  blazes,  iann^dby  pubiicair;— 
Tbus  blossoms  fiillf  before  tbeir  treecan  bear. 
Tnie  fisme^  like  porcMain  eaitb,  fer  years  muat 

lay 
Bury'd,  and  miz'd  witb  elemental  day  \ 

His  younger  dayB  were  not  in  trifling  t^ient. 
For  pious  Hall  *  a  kidd  inspection  lent : 

'  Cowley.     See  his  Darideis. 

*  Theseeigbt  lines  are  imitated  from  a  famous 
passage  in  Persius,  Sat,  Y,  too  well  known  to  be 
reprinted.    It  begii 


Oeminos  boroecope—  kc 

^  Berkshire. 

^  It  18  reported  that  t^e  Chinese  beat  and  mix 
tboroogbiy  togetber  tbe  oomposition  that  makes 
porcelain,  and  then  bury  it  in  a  deep  bed  of  clay 
lor  an  hundred  years.  See  Dr.  Donnę' s  Łetters. 
8ee  also  tbe  Discovery  of  Hidden  Treasure,  4ta 
London,  165^,  p*  89  ;  (a  very  scarce  and  curious 
work,  by  the'fanioos  Gabriel  Platte&) 

'  Mr.  John  Hall,  master  of  Pembroke  College^ 


He  showM  him  wbat  to  seek  and  wh^  ^ 
Harcourt^  ^rii^  him  tbe  tboray  joiiniey  m^ 
Compan|onofbis8tudies;  amlafrieiid 
Sinoere  in  youtb,  and  stedfast  to  the  esd 

Courts  and  tbe  worki  he  koew»  but  not 
He  Łrayelfd  thro*  tbem  wisely,  and  retii^d  : 
Giring  to  solitode  and  beaT'nJy  caie 
Those  moments  which  the  woiktling  csum 
Thus,  haif  a  century,  bis  course  l)e  ran 
Of  pray'r  and  prąises,  daily,  like  the  sub: 
Happy  I  wbo  truth  iuTariably  pursnea. 
And  well-earoM  fiune  by  bctter  fane  renna?  I 

His  books,  like  friends  wera  chowsn,  Ww  waĄ 
Constamly  os'd  and  tnily  understood.      [good: 
The  Sacred  Scriptures  were  birditcf  deUght  *; 
Task  of  the  day,  andTiiioDofth»ngtat: 
Tn]th's  seoondsooroes  be  with  care  surway^d. 
And  wąlkM  with  Hermas  in  the  niral  sli^de  % 
Cyprian  with  awftil  gimvity  he  sougbti  -: 
And  tnie  simplicity  Ignatius  bfoaght;* 
Liyely  Jdinucius  did  his  hours  beguile  ; 
LactantiusGbarm'd  with  degalbce  of  s^le  ; 
But  mostly  CbrysocUim  Aigag^d  bis  miad  t 
Oreat  witbout  )abour»  withuut  art  refinM  { 
Now  see  Ws  gaatle  ałocntiao  flows,  ^ ' 
Soft  as  the  flakes  of  beav*n-desoending  soows ; 

Now  aee  bim,  like'th'  impetoous  torreat:,  liii; 
Pure  in  biB  dictioa,  purer  in  his  sonl : 
By  few  men  equall*d,  and  surpassM  by 
A  TuUy  and  Demosthencs  in  <»«  >«( 


Oxford,  in  1667,  and  rector  of  St  Aldate**  mU« 
same  uni^ersity.  Created  D  D.  tnl660s  ele^ 
ed  Maigaret  professor  in  1676 ;  aadoonncntcd 
bisbop  of  Bristol  tbe  19th  of  iuoe,  1691.  Ali 
which  preferments  he  enjoyed  togetfaer. 

^  Mr.'  Sinum  Haroouit,  afterrarda^ocd  cłmn- 
oelkw  Harcourt,  offsred  him  a  bishopric  fron 
q«ieeD  Anna  mluiy  years  af^  tbe  RefohitioB  I  bat 
tbe  ia^our  wia  dfyJinrd  with  gratefiii  •cknuw^ 
ładgments. 

7  **  Surely  yaro  are  all  men  by  natose*  wbo  aie 
ignorant ofGod;  aadeouUMt,  ootof  ttefoo^ 
things  that  are  seen,  know  him.  Tbat  ia,  no* 
ther,  by  cousidering  thewoiks  did  \hey  adoiow* 
ledge  the  «ork*ma«ter.  >' 

Wild.  of  Sol.  eh.  nii,  T.  1. 
®  He  employed  tea  or  twely«  hoars  a  day  in 
study,  without  any  interrupkkm,  but  that  of  ca- 
sual  sickness  lor  filty  years  sucoessiyeiy.  Bis 
principai  business  was  iareferriog  every  dificoit 
part  of  Scriplure  to  tboae  particular  p*»ifffigTs  m 
the  fathers;  and  emineot  modcia  diyines,  wbo 
bad  explain^  them  expiwsBły  orooeasiooally. 

•  Allttding  to  a  work  entituied  the  Shephcrd  d 
Hennas.    Ueimaa  was  ootempomry  with 
of  tbe  apoitles. 

**  In  order  to  judge  a  little  of  these  two 
tłonś^  be  pleased  oaly  to  read  St  Chrysostnat 
Homily  on  the  Ten  lalents,  or  his  Commeataiy 
on  St.  Matthew ;  and  his  Orations  to  the  Peopie 
of  Antioch.    IIEPI  ANAPIANTaN- 

See  also  FerrAriu)  De  Ooocione  Vetenim»  aad 
the  £loquence  Crćtieime  of  ML  Gisbert :  the  lasŁ 
of  which  works  was  a  &Toaritebook  with  the  lais 
lord  Somers,  and  wrought  a  great  e#ect  on  hi| 
futurę  way  of  thinkingt 

This  anecdote  was  imparted  to  me  by  the 
lateMr.  Elijah  FeaŁon,  as  matterof  fiadon  hil 
own  knowiedge. 
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8o«elkiJigM  cheerfnl  interrals  was  dae 
^  Ronuti  cłaasłcs,  and  Athenian  too. 
Plato  wilh  lafitureB  M  -his  aoul  inspire ; 
'lotiniis  &iin'd  tbe  Academic  *>  fire 
rk0a  came  the  Stagyrite ;— whose excęl1eiice 
ieamalbrth  iDClearnea,  biwily,  and^tense! 

Nexty  aoir  amusemeDt'  sake,   l^e   turnM  his 
tyes 
^o  tb«Ni,  whom  we  dopoil,  aod  tbeo  despise : 
'ore-mostof  tbeaev  anriTalfd  Shakespearestands; 
VHh  jlooker,     Raiaigb,    Cbillioffwortb,    and 

Sands^^-— 
Form  thote days  **  were gia&ts  in  oar  laods  !*') 
rtfoslitie  tb6  bee,  be  suck'd  finom  ev'ry  flfiw^r, 
lodbour  Bdrpast^d  the  predecesaor  boar. 
'A^ńaer*%  father  *^  wat  bis  Łype  of  yooe, 
ittle  be  bad,  bot  toittethiii^  fbr  the  poor; 
Ind  oft  ou  b^ter  days  tbe  boaid  was  apread 
Vitb  wholesome  meat  and  bospitable  bread. 
^oorio  himtel^  men  poorerbe  reliev»d, 
iod  pLwt  tbe  cbańties  be  bad  receivM. 

Tbe  midn)gbt-lamp,  in  crystal  case  encIosM, 
leama  bright;   nor  is  to  wiods  nor  rains  ex- 

poe'd: 
L  wateh-tow^r  to  tbe  wmBd'i«ra  of  mankind  ; 
?ońom,  belated,  and  wijth  passioas  blind  M, 

> 

"  A-adeoHC  it  osed  in4he  Horatian  sensę  of 
be  word : 

Atqiie  inter  qrbraa  Academi  ąamnfe  veram« 

^  Edwyn  Sandys,  archbisbop  of  York,  waa 
ne  of  tbe  fint  eminent  reformers,  not  only  of  oar 
loly  religion,  {wbich  almoetevery  penon  koows) 
mt  of  oar  language  ^which  circamstance-few 
)enDiis  are  appriced  of)f  His  sermoos  tbe  time 
rheo  be  preached  them  beingduly  considered) 
nty  be  looked  upon  as  a  master-piece  of  elo- 
|aeace  and  fine  writing.  Tbey  were  chiefly 
>raacbcd  between  tbe  years  1550  and  1576. 

His  son  George  (and  here  ^et  me  ^  under- 
rtood  to  refer  chiefly  to  his  Paraphrasfi  on  Job) 
mew  tbe  tnie  barmony  of  tbe  Eoglisb  beroic 
xmplet  k>ag  befbra  Denham  and  Wstlłer  took  up 
:he  pen ;  and  preserred  Łhat  hannony  morę  ani- 
brmly«  Yariety  perhaps  was  wanttng;  wbich 
Oryden  aiierwards  Supplied,  bat  not  tiU  he  came 
iotbe  Ibrty-fifth'  year  of  bis  age  ;  namely^  UH 
he  time  be  pubiisbed  Aareogzcd^ 

^  Bishop  Hugh  ŁAtimer  (whom  I  qnote  only 
^y  memory,  uot  baTing  the  original  at  band) 
ia>8,  in  one  of  bis  sermons  preached  at  St.  Paui's 

Cross,  abont  the  year •.  '<  that  tho' his  &- 

>her  possessed  no  mors  than  40  acres  of  fiee  land, 
>r  thereabouts,  yet  be  bad  always  sometbing  to 
p^  to  the  poor,  and  now  and  then  entertain- 
m1  his  (Hends ;— 4bat  he  porttoned  ont  three 
iaoghters,  at  51.  a  piece,  and  bred  up  a  son  at 
^benoiyersity;  (otherwise  adds  be,]  Isbouldnot 
liave  had  tbe  bonour  of  appearing  in  tbis  paipit 
Mbre  tbe  king's  majesty. " 

JfoiCf  The  original  pdition  says  4  acres,  wbich 
niiist  be  an  erroor  of  tbe  press,  instead  of  40 
acrei.  Old  Łatimer  liyed  in  good  repute  about 
O^e  year  1470,  in  wbicb  year  bis  son  Uugb  was 

^Palante8qae  bominei  paMim,   ac  mtionis 
egentei, 
Pespoctare  procul.  Pvid.  Af et. 


Who  Aread  tbe  ibolisb  mund  tbeirfathers  trod 
And,'inidsl  life'8erroura,biton  death's  by-road''. 

'Midst  racking  paioi  >^  his  inind  was  calm  and 
ev'n; 
Patience  and  cheerfulness  to  him  were  giv'n ; 
Patienca!  the  choieest  gift  oo  tbts  side  HeaT'n  t 
His  strength  of  parts  surriT^d  tbe  8ev*nlietb  year. 
And  then,  like  nortbem  firuita,  left  off  to  bear  ^ 
.  Noagbt  but  a  Testal  fire  such  beat  contains  ; 
Age  seldom  boasts  so  prodigai  remains  i7. 
S<^e  few  b^ond  lile'f  usual  datę  ęfe  cast : 
Priuie  clnsters  of  the  grapę  '^  ŁiiI  winter  laat. 
To  these  a  sacrud  preferenee  is  giv'n  : 
£ach  shaft  is  poUsh^d,  and  th*  employer  Heav'n  ^* 

Jeffr**s  (if  tfaatwere  possible)  restrałn'd 
His  fury,  wheii  you  moornfiilly  complain'd  si 
And  Kjrk*8  barltarians,  bard  as  harden*d  steei, 
torgot  their  Łybia,  and  vouchsaf 'd  to  feeL 

Wben  crowos  were  doubtful^  and  wben  num- 
bera  steer'd 
As  honoar  prompted,  or  sełf-int*T«st  TeerM^ 
(Times !  wben  tbe  wisest  of  mankind  might  err^ 
And,  lott  in  shadows,  wrong  or  right,  prefer  -,) 
The  tempter,  ia  a  vapoar's  form  '^,  srose, 
And  o'er  his  eyes  a  dabioos  twilight  throiTs', 
To  lead  him,  puzzling,  o'er  ialhicious  grouiid, 
i  SubomhJs  passions,  and  his  senseconfoond: 
Pomp  to  fbretaste,  and  mttres  pre-descry  j 
(For  mists  at  once  enhirge  aod  mnltiply ;) 
Our  bero  paus'd-^«nd,  weighing  eitber  side, 
Took  poverty,  and  conscience  fbr  his  guide  x 
Por  he,  who  thinks  he  suffers  fbr  his  Ood, 
Deserves  a  pardon,  tbo'  he  feels  the  rod. 
Yet  blam'd  be  nonę ;  (himself  in  bonour  elear ;) 
That  were  a  crime  had  cost  his  virtue  dear ! 
Thus  all  he  Iov'di  aud  party  he  badponey 
Eicept  ^łthcbarity,  and  Hea^^n  alone. 
In  his  own  friends  some  frailties  he  allow'd  ; 
These  were  too  singułar,  and  those  too  proud. 
Rare  spirit  I  in  the  midst  of  party- flame, 
To  think  wełl-meaning  men  are  half  the  samet 

'  Sed  nil  dolcjus  est,  bene  qakm  munita  Łenera 
E4ita  dootrini  sapientikm  templa  sereaa, 
Despicere  unde  queas  alios,  passimque  viderB 
Errare,  atqae  Tiam  palantes  quaBrere  YitaB. 

Lucret.  L.  11,  v.  6* 

"Wisd.  ofSoL  ch.j,  ▼.  12. 

'^  lo  the  last  year  of  his  life  Macarios  waa 
grieroosly  afl^icted  with  nephriuc  paips. 

yj   '  Cui  Tix  ccrtaverit  ulla 

Aut  tantiem  fluere,  aut  lotidem  durare  per 
annos,  Virg.  Georg.  SL 

18  9  Esdras,  cb.  »i,  v.  4^2. 

^  Isaiah  xlix,  ▼.  3.    "  A  poUshed  shafi  in  tha 
qiliTerof  God." 

*  Wben  )udge  Jefir**s  came  to  Taunton  as- 
sizes,  in  the  year  1685,  to  execute  his  commis- 
sbn  upon  tbe  oofortunate  people  ooncemed  in 
Monmouth's  rebeliion,  the  person  heie  spoken 
of,  being  minister  of  St.  Mary  MagdaleoTs  cnurcb 
at  Taunton,  waited  on  him  in  pri^ate,  and  re« 
monstrated  much  against  his  severiŁics.  The 
judge  listened  tp  him  caimiy,  and  with  some  at- 
tentioo;  and,  tboagh  be  had  nerer  seen  him  be- 
fore,  advanced  him  in  a  few  months  to  a  prc- 
bimdal  stall  in  the  cathedral  church  of  Bristol. 
»  «*  See  Sandys^s  Paraphrase  on  Job^  wheijB  Są^ 
tan  arises  in  ion^  of  an  exhalation. 
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B— —  soijietjmes  wouUl  to  thy  cotUge  tcnd ; 
An  artful  enemy,  but  seeming  fnend  : 
CoDscious  of  haTing  planoM  tliy  woridly  fate  ^, 
Tle  couid  not  love  thec,  and  he  durst  doŁ  bate. ' 
But  tbcn  serapbic  Keo  was  all  tby  own  ; 
And  he'^,  who  longdecIinM  Ken^s  vacanŁtbn>ne, 
BefiTginj;  wiih  eamestzcal  to  bcdf^nyM;— • 
By  worJdlings  laugbt  at,  and  by  fuois  decry'd : 
JX>dwelI  was  thine,  tbe  bumble  and  r«(ign'd ; 
KelsoO)  with  Christian  elegance  of  mind ; 
And  be''^^  whosętranquil  miidness  from  a&r 
Spoke  him  a  distant,  bat  a  brilliaut  star. 
Tbese  all  forsook  their  home»-— Nor  sigb*d  nor 

wept ; — 
Hammon  they  freely  gave,  but  God  they  kept 
Ab,  look  OD  bonoura  with  Macarius'  eyen, 
Snares  to  tbe  good,  and  dangers  to  tbe  wise  ! 

In  silence  for  bimself,  for  friends  in^tears, 
He  wander^d  o'er  tbe  desert  forty  ^  years. 
The  cloud  and  pillar  (or  by  nigbt  or  day) 
Hcviv'd  bis  bcart,  and>a8certain*d  tbe  way  S6. 
His  sandała  fail'd  not ;  and  bis  robes  untom 
EscapM  tbe  bramble  and  entanglingtbom^''. 
i)eav'n  purifyM  for  him  tb*  embitter^d  well  ^, 
And  manna  from  aerial  regions  fełl  '^, 
At  lenKth  near  peaceful  Pisgab  3°  he  retir'd. 
And  found  that  rest  bis  pilgrimage  requir'd  : 
Where,  as  from  toils  be  silently  withdrew» 
Ilalf  Palestina^i  open'd  on  bis  view: 
**  Go,  pious  berroit,"  grovesandmoimtainscry*d: 
**  Enter,  tbon  faitiiful  ser\'ant,"  Heav'n  repIyM. 

Młld  as  a  babć  rectincs  himself  to  ro^t, 
And  smiling  siceps  upon  Ihc  ino(her's  l>rcnst, 
Tranquil,  and  with  a  p<itriarch's  bopes,  hegavo 
His  soul  to  Heav'n,  his  body  to  tłie  prave; 
And  with  sucb  gentleness  resignM  hi?  brpath, 
Tbat  'twas  a  soft  exŁinction,  and  not  dcath. 

22  Bisbop  Ken  itlscd  to  say,  that  king  William 
and  qtieen  Mary  would  gladly  have  permitted 
tbe  non-juring  bishops  and  clergy  (who  had  just 
before  signalized  thcmselves  in  a  stcacły  opposi- 
tion  to  iK)pery)  to  bare  enjoyed  their  prefer- 
snents  tiil  dealb,  upon  tlieir  parole  of  honour 

igiven,  that  thcy  wouUl  never  disturb  the  go- 
Temment ;  which  favour  wouid  bave  becn  thank- 
fijlly  accepted  of,  and  complied  with,  by  the 
aforesaid  bishops,  &c. ;  but  somebody  here  al- 
]uded  to  (at  least  as  Macarius  thought)  traversed 
their  majesties' gracious  intentions.  In  proof  of 
this,  bishop  Ken  perforraied  the  funeral  service 
over  Mr.  Kiritlewell  in  the  year  1693,  and  pray- 
ed  for  king  William  and  queen  Mary. 

23  Dr.  George  Hooper.  N.  U.  It  must  berę 
also  b©  remembered,  that  Dr,  Beveridge,  refused 
to  succced  bisbop  Ken  in  1691,  and  tben  the 
ofTer  was  madę  to  R.  Kiddt-r,  1).  D. 

•^<  Mr.  John  Kettlewell,  vicar  of  Coloshill  in 
Warwickshire. 

^  Sec  łbcodus,  passim.  F^alm  xcv,  v.  10. 
llebr.  eh.  iii,  v.  17. 

iffiE\od.  eh.  xiii,  v.  <?1., 

"^  Deut.  eh.  viii,  v.  4. 

28  Waters  of  Marah.     £xod.  cb.  xv,  v.  23— 

85. 

29  Ibid.  eh.  xvi,  V.  15  and  05. 

3^^  Dtut.  xxxiv,  V.  1. 

y'  Palestiua  is  the  Scripture  word  łor  Palestine. 
laaiah  twice,  eh.  xiv,  v.  29,  31.     Exod.  eh.  xv, 


Hnppy!  who  thus,  by  nnperceiT'd  decay* 
Absent  tbemsekes  from  iife,  aod  steal  away  ^ 

Accept  this  verse,  to  make  thy  tDeak*ry  Kwc,    i 
L2::n«'nte(l  sbade ! — *Tis  all  tby  soo  can  gi^e. 
Detter  to  own  tbe  debt  we  caonot  pay, 
Than  with  faise  gold  thy  fon*ral  rites  defray. 
Yainiy  my  Muse  is  anxious  to  procure 
Cifts  unavailing,  enipty  sepulturc^; 
Ai  raiuly  she  expand3  ber  fiutt^ńng  wlngs  : 
She  is  no  swan,  nor,  as  ^e  dies,  she  singi. 
łie,  tbat  would  brigbtenancientdi'inoiids,  nart 
Clear  and  re-polisb  tbem  with  di'iDOiid  dust: 
Tbat  task  is  not  for  me :  tbe  Muses  lorę 
Is  łost ; — For  Pope  and  Dryden  are  do  moce  I 

O  Pope !  too  great  to  copy,  or  to  pretse  i 
(Wbom  envy  sinks  not,  nor  enoomiaznsFaiaej) 
FoTgive  this  grateful  tribiite  of  my  lays. 
Milton  alone  could  Eden  lost  re-gainj 
And  only  thou  portray  Messiab^s  reign. 
O  early  lost !  witb  ev'ry  grace  adom'd ! 
By  me  (so  Heav*nB  ordain  it)  always  moiuii*d. 
By  tbee  tbe  good  Macarius  was  approT'd : 
Wbom  Fenton  bonour^d,  and  Pbilotheas  loT'd  ^. 

My  first,  my  latest  bread,  I  owe  to  tbee  : 
Tbou,  and  tby  friends,  preservM  my  Muse  aad 

me. 
By  proxy,  from  a  gen'rous  kindred  spread, 
Thy  Craggs's  bounty  fell  upon  my  bead  ^ : 
Thy  Mordaunfs  ^  kindness  did  my  yootb 

gage. 
And  tby  own  Chesterfield  pix>tects  my  age. 


BOETIUS: 
OR,   THE  UPRIGHT  STATESMAN, 

A   SUPPOSED    £PIS'1LB   FROM    BOETIUS  TO   HIS   WIFf 

RU3TIC1ANA. 


Pectore  magno 


Spemquc  mctumque  domat,  vitiosublimioroiimT^ 
Exemptus  fatis;  fndignantemque  repellit 
Fort  u  nam ;  dubio  quem  non  in  turbinę  rerum 
Deprendit  suprema  dies,  scd  abire  paratum, 
Ac  plenum  vita.  Stat.  Sylr.  U  I. 


ARGUMENT. 

BoETius  flonrisbed   in   tbe  łbrmer  part  of  tbe 
sixth  centuiy.      He  was  desceuded  from  ibe 

3^  Macarins  (who  was  bom  tbe  CiSlb  of  Odo- 
ber,  1650)  was  dispossessed  of  bis  prefennent* 
in  1691,  andremahied  deprived  till  the  timeof 
his  death,  which  bappened  in  Fcbruary  T/Jj; 
and  (which  is  remarkable  CDOugh)  the  bisibops 
Kidder,  Hooper,  And  Wynne  all  contrived  that 
Macarius  sbould  rcceive  the  little  profits  froffl 
bis  prebend  of  Wells  as  loug  as  he  liveJ.  A  ót' 
cuuistance  to  their  bonour,  as  well  as  his. 

^^  HuDC  saltem  accumulem  doiiią,   &  fuDgar 
inani 
Mimere.  Yirg. 

3*  PhiluUifcus,  bisbop  Ken. 

^'  Tbe  iate  Mrs.  Nui^ent — and  Edward  Eliot  oi 
Port  Eliot,  esq.  &c  &.C 

>>•  Charles,  Iate  carl  of  Peterborow,  gencial« 

Spaiu,  &c 


BOETIUS  TO  RUSTICIANA. 
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3bf aniran  family,  and  was  one  of  the  first  per- 
■011S  of  Ronie  in  fbrtunes  and  digniiy.     He  re- 
ccived  his  educatiun  at  Athens ;  after  whicli 
be  was  thrice  oonsul,  and  always  renowned  for 
bis  eloque&ce  in  the  senate.     He  was  upon  all 
occasions  inflexibiy  honest  and  Teracious. 
ais  book  entituled  the  Gonsolation  of  Phiłosopby, 
may  be  Łooked  upon  as  a  master-piece  of  iine 
wńtinc.     The  poetiy  of  it  is  eqiial  to  most 
coDipoaitions  in  the  Augastan  age;  andthat 
even  in  the  classical  pnrity  of  style:  bat  some- 
thiDg^  wbich  manifests  tbe  dedension  of  the 
Boman   language  may  be  discovered  in  the 
prose  fkart. 
In  bia  prose  writioga  he  madę  Aristotle  bis  mo- 
del ;    and,   like  bim,  is  always  elear,  thoiigh 
ooocise :   leaving  an  infinite  fand  for  the  mind 
of  the  reader  to  work  upou.     Many  works  pass 
wider  his  name :  some  are  geuuine;  and  some 
are  looked  upon  as  snpposititions. 
This  book  of   Ł*Uiłosopbical  Gonsolation  (from 
which  a  large  part  of  tbe  present  episUe  is 
extracŁed)  has  been  universally  admired  in  al  I 
ages,  insomuch  that  there  are  many  morę  fine 
manuscripts  extant  of  it,  than  of  Yirgil,   Ho- 
race,    and  Cicero,   ali  taken  together.     The 
work  we  here  spcak  of  has  been  the  particular 
dełight  and  study  of  princes  and  good  poHti- 
cians.     Chaiicer  transłated  it  into  our  lan- 
gQage^  and  afterwards  it  was  translati^  by 
qaeen  Elizabeth,  &c. 
^Soetins  bad  two  wives :  tbe  first  was  Hełpes  a 
Sicilian  *,    wbose  oonjugal  affection  is  cele- 
brated  by  him  in  an  epitapb  still  extant.     His 
second  wife  (to  whom  the  fóilowing  lettcr  is 
supposed  to  be  addressed)  was  Rusticiapa,  the 
daughter  of  Symmachus,  a  Roman  senator  and 
consiil ;  one  of  the  most  Tirtnous,  learned,  and 
amiable  persons  of  tbat  age*    As  to  Rusti- 
dana,  histf»rians  give  ber  all  perfections  of 
mind  and  body.     By  ber  Boetiosbad  several 
cbildren :    and  two  of  his  sftis  when  young 
had  the  honour  to  be  pnblicly  carried  to  the 
senate-bouse  in  a  consular  chair,  by  wayof 
eictraordinary  compliment  to  their  father. 
When  Theodoric  the  Goth  madę  hi mself  master 
of  the  kiogdom   of  Italy,    he  wisely  madę 
choice  of  Boetius  to  be  tbe  director  of  his 
eooocilsy  and  govemed  for  many  years  to  the 
nnirersal  satbfaction  of  bis  subjects.     From 

'  Edward  Philips,  who  writ  one  of  the  best  ac- 
ooonts  we  baTe  of  the  poets,  ancient  and  modem, 
•ays,-  **  some  aotbors  assert  that  Hełpes  was 
daughter  of  a  Sicilian  king,  and  that  she  writ 
hyniDs  in  honour  of  the  apostles  aftcr  she  em- 
Draced  christianity." 

Phłlips>9   authority  carries  weight  with    it: 

for  Milton  was  the  instructor  of  his  youthful  stu- 

fl'*s,  and  afterwards  re^ised  the  work  we  here 

allude  to  i   Philips'8  motlier  being  Milton^s  sis- 
ter. 

Pbilips'8  book  was  published  i?  12mo,  1665, 
«nd  entituled  Theatrum  Poetarum.  One  Win- 
•tanlcy,  a  baiber,  transcribed  the  liv€8  of  the 
■Łoglish  poets  from  our  author^s  work  almost 
^erbatim,  and  publisbed  them  in  1687.  A  most 
Jotorioua  plagiarism;  it  being  but  22  yeais  aft«r 
wc  Theatrum  Poetarum  was  publisbed* 


a  principle  of  self-interest  he  had  long  eon- 
cealed  his  inclioation  for  Arianism;'  but  a  se*- 
ries  of  prosperous  govemment  madę  him  am> 
bitious,  self-confident,  and  jealousof  Boetius'* 
glory.  In  addition  to  tbis,  the  Gothic  chief- 
tains  tbat  belonged  to  him  were  uneasy  to  seo 
all  power  in  the  hands  of  a  Roman  ;  and  ona 
of  them  in  particular,  named  Trigilia,  h.iv- 
ing  gained  a  new  and  great  asceodancy  over 
the  king,  contrived  our  8tate8man'8  ruin,  by 
suborning  false  witnesses,  and  detisingtrea- 
sonable  letters  between  bim  and  Juśtin,  em^ 
peror  of  the  east, 

Boetius  was  first  banished  to  Pavia,  and  after 
four  years  confinement  privately  executed  im 
prison.  His  father  in-law,  Symmachus,  iu« 
curred  the  same  fate.  Theodoric  soon  after- 
wards died  witb  remorse,  under  all  tbe  agonies 
of  a  disturbed  mind. 

It  has  been  looked  upon  by  many  good  Chris- 
tiana as  no  smali  misfortune,  that  Boetiot  in 
his  Gonsolation  has  not  derived  bis  argumeots 
from  divine  wisdom  as  well  as  prophane  pbi- 
losophy.  One  may  perceiTe  here  and  there 
seyeral  hiuts  taken  from  Scripture,  but  nothini^ 
as  i  remember,.  in  totidem  Terbis:  jet  his  ge- 
nerał helief  of  Christianity  bas  never  been  sus- 
pected,  nor  eren  his  orthodoxy ;  for  he  writ 
an  express  treatise  on  tbe  oonsubstantiality  of 
the  Trinity,  which  is  still  presenred,  and  look- 
ed upon  to  be  genuine. 

These  circnmstances  ioduced  me  to  cooclud^ 
tbis  epistle  in  a  manoer  not  unworthy  of  oor 
pbitos<.>pher,  and  highly  agreeable  to  his  imi- 
tator. 

It  has  often  been  tbongbt,  that  a  second  part 
added  to  Boetius'8  Gonsolation,  written  in  the 
same  manner  of  a  ^ision,  and  consisting  of 
rerse  and  prose  interchaiigeably,where  Divine 
Wisdom  is  introduced  as  the  speaker  and  oom- 
forter,  wou)d  afTord  us  one  of  the  finest  and 
most  instructi^e  works  that  could  be  compos- 
ed.  The  sieur  de  Ceriziers,  almoner  to 
Ijouiathe  XII  Uh,  madę  an  attempt  of  tbis 
kind  about  the  year  1636,  and  executed  it 
with  some  degree  of  success. 

Boetius  was  commented  upon  by  no  less  a  per- 
son than  Thomas  Aquinas,  who  was  one  of  tbe 
clearest  andpurest  writers  of  bis  time.  Tbis 
flhows  tbe  esteem  in  which  the  scholastic  ages 
held  him. 

In  our  country  king  Alfred  was  the  fifst  wbf. 
transłated  the  Gonsolation  of  Philosophy,  and 
this  traoslation  is  still  6xtant.  Ghaucer,  as 
we  have  already  binted,  gave  us  another  Ter- 
sion ;  and  a  third,  I  think,  was  publisbed  by 
the  monks  of  Tavistock,  at  the  second  press 
tliat  was  establlshed  in  England.  A  fourth 
translation  was  madę  (as  some  say)  b^  qneen 
Elizabeth ;  and  one  or  too  morę  preceded  the 
versioD  publisbed  by  lord  Preston. 

I  bave  notbing  farther  to  add,  but  that  my  wor* 
thyfriend,  to  whom  this  elegy  is  addressed, 
will  bepleased  to  bear  inmemory  tbese  beao- 
tiful  yerses  of  antiquity ;  which  roa^'  be  ap- 
plied  (not  improperly)  both  to  bim  and  me. 


Nos  facta  aliena  canendo 


Yergimur  in  ienium^  propńis  tu  polcher  ab  aanls 
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PMcit«Ti»:    iMWitatąae  domi  noritse  irium- 

phoe-^ 
jMDqueTmie,  &  peniiiUiio^  tibi  v«tia  amoram 
Cordt  flńpne  Teta.-- 


EPISTLE 

f90ir  Bonras  to  ait  win  acsTfci Atfi, 

And  it  came  to  pass  fnm  Łhe  time  that  he  (Po- 
tipfaaf)  had  madę  hioi  u^er-seer  in  his  bouse, 
and  OTerall  that  be  had,  ihat  Oie  Lord  bleased 
the  £gy^tiaD's  bouae  fi)r  Joseph*8  sake ;  and 
the  blessing  of  the  Lord  was  upon  all  he  had 
in  the  bouie  aiid  in  the  field.  J 

Qen«  ch«  zzxix,  t.  5. 


INTROBUeriON. 

TiB  mmu,  tbafs  truły  read  mi  TirtoCs  łam, 
Ittpsoresfrook  oenaure,  and  distruMs  applaaae. 
Finn  in  hii  bope,  he  yields  not  to  despair  ■ : 
The  cobe  i«vent  it  still  erect  and  sąuare*. 
Ełiot,  to  whoni  kind  Naturę  did  impart 
llweooleatfaMd,  andyetfcbewamiiesŁfaeartf 
Blest  inthy  irapttals,  blest  iji  tfay  retieat, 
Pmately  food,  and  amiabły  great ;  • 

Acoept  with  candoar  theae  spoptantoui  laya, 

And  gnat  me  pardon,  for  I  asie  not  praise. 

Jn  proof  the  Mosetjrueomcłesreeites, 

flear  wbat  Boetiup  to  bis  ooiiaort  writes. 

Mark  well  tbe  man,   and  He»,v*n  thy  l^hpur 

bless;-^ 
In  alł  be  like  him,  bi|t  unhappiness  I 
Thus  he  aspir^  on  mó^itation^s  wingf, 
Aod  tothe  bestof  ooosoijti  thus  he  ą\np  j 


•^ 


RusTiciANA,  loreliestofthy  kindy 
Most  in  fny  eyes,  and  ever  In  my  mipd  t 
£xn*d  irom  all  the  joys  the  worid  can  giv.e, 
And— (for  my  great^r  grief !)  atłowM  to  lirc : 
(Byhiini,  I  train*d  to  gfory,  baselyłeft;} 
Of  all  tbings,  but  my  innoceoce,  berefl : 
Patrician,  consiil,  statesman  but  in  name : 
Of  hónoar  plundei*d,  and  proacrib^d  in  famę: 
(Betray^d  by  men  my  patronage  had  fcd, 
And  curst  by  lips  to  which  I  gkvę  their  bread  ;) 
To  tbee  1  breatbe  my  elegies  of  woe ; 
Fortbee,  and  chrefly  thee,  my  sorraws  ilow : 
Jojnt-partner  of  my  lift",  my  heatt's  peBef ; 
Ałike  partaker  of  my  joys  or  grief!  ' 

All-bounteous  God,  liw  gracious  was  the  care 
To  mix  thy  antidote  with  my  despair ! 
Rusticiana  Iives  to  smootb  my  death. 
And  waft  with  sighs  to  HeaT'n  my  parting  breath, 
Hehcc  hope  and  fortitude  inspire  my  breast : 
Be  hcr»s  the  carthly  pajrt,  aod  Cliine  tbe  rest ! 
Still  I  am  happy,  human  abd  diyine ; 
Th'  MssisUnt  angel  she,  th'  assistance  Aine. 

*  "  The  fortitude  of  a  just  man  consists  in 
contenining  the  flatteries  of  prosperity,  and 
^ercoming  the  fears  of  poverty." 

Sti.  Gwgor.  Morał.  L.  yilL 

*  Compositns,  semperque  suus. 

Stat  SylTSB.  L.  IL 
>  The  emperor  Tlieodoric. 


O  wifis,  morę  gentie  tliaa  tiie  westt , 

Which  (loath  to  part)  dwelis  wiua^im^mi 

trees: 
Cbaste  as  th'lambth'  indnłgeat  pi 
To  limg  streams  thro*  Sharon's  flow'iy 
Mild  as  Łhe  vo|,ce  of  comfort  to  deipair  ^ 
Fair  as  tbe  spnog,  aod  jpt  morę  tnie  th^n  i 
Pdightiul  as  the  all^enJirening  Siiq  ; 
Bpghter  ttian  ńlls^  that  giitter  as  tłiej  ma, 
Aod  poATk  tlieespatlessi— air  thy  puriŁy 
Hanotes,  thy  deancss  fire>  and  jcarth  tJiy 

Stancy?. 
Weep  DOt  to  read  tłiese  melancfaoly 
Change  courts  for  cells,  and  coronets 
No  grcatnesB  tan  be  lost,  where  God  renaiasl 
5ay,  wbat  amils  ofie,  that  I  boast  tbr  fuae 
And  deathłass  łtonours  of  tbe  Manlian  name; 
Th'  ansoUM  soccesŃon  of  renowiFd  ^^^mymi^, 
Eqoal  to  tiaM'fi  bistorical  ex  tent  4  > 
One  of  my  anoestors  reoeiv'd  bis  doom 
There,  where  łie.say^d  tlM  liberties  of  Koi^e  1 
Did  not  aoother  plnnge  into  tlie  wave 
Tbe  GaoUsh  cłianipion,  and  łiis  country  8ave} 
Didnotatfaird,  (and  liarder  was  his  Ikte) 
Make  his  own  cbiłd  a  victim  for  tłie  state  ? 
And  did  not  1  my  wealtfa«nd  life  oomnme. 
To  Mesa  al  oiioa  Tbeodorie  and  Romę  ? — 
But  all  is  oa&cełłM  and  forgotteo  ainof*  j 
Past  oierits  were  ]re|>roachef  to  my  piii^  J 

Ab  my  own  glory  sei^d  to  ruin  me^ 
Thy  birth  finom  Symmacl»is  a?ailB  not  tliee  r 
Thymeekness,  pr^dence,  beauty*  innoceiiosy 
Thy  knowledge^  and  thy  Wrtup^  ga^e  oObnoe. 
Wheq  exoeUenpe  is  empent,  like  thine, 
Our  eyes  are  dafszled  with  too  brigbt  a  sbrioe  ^ 
Deatb  must  tbe  mediuj  gi¥e,   that  nsakes  it 
mikilysluae, 
What  yisionary  liope  the  wretoh  beguiles^ 
Wbo  founds  bisoonfidenceon  priooes'  spiilea  ? 
TVue  to tbeir infrest,  mindless of  tłieirtriiat* 
Coiivenient  is  tbe  regal  term  for  jost* 
Tbe  plant,  my  culti^ating  łiands  had  madę 
A  spreading  tree,  oppres8'd  me  with  its  sbade  z 
Ambitioo  pusbM  fortb  many  a  yig'roas6lK)ot, 
And  rancidjeJBilousy  maaur^d  the  root:' 
Ingratitode  a  wtlling  heart  misled. 
And  sycopłiaots  the  growing  miscłiięf  fed. 


^  Qttis  te  fołicissimum  conjugis  podote  noą 
prsodicaTit? 

PhikaopliSB  Yerba  ad  Boetium, 
De  Consolat.  Ł.  II,  Pros.  3. 
Vivit  uxor  in^nio  modesta,  pudicitia  fpir. 
dure  piscetleos,  et,  ut  omnes  ejos  dotes  brerś 
ter  inciudam,  patri  (Symmacho)  simiłis.  ViTit 
inqnam,  tilńąue  tantikm,  tiŁs  hujas  esosa, 
spiritum  senrat  Quoque  uno  felicitatem  minri 
toam  TCl  ipsa  copceaserim,  tui  deaiderio  lachry- 
mis  ac  dołore  tabeacit. 

Bjusd.  Yerba.  ibid.  Pros.  4,  edit  Juntarun 

1521. 
iThłS  paasage  ^as    written  in    imitatioa  af 
Ońd^s  l^mous  deicriptioo  of  Galatea,  lieL  U 
XIU.  and  impiored  by  an  litnt  taken  fnm  Sr, 
Donne's  Poems,  page  96,  ISmo. 

4  Ouod  si  qutd  in  nobiłitate  bonom,  id  sa* 
Inm  esse  aibitror,  ut  imposita  nobilibus  necessi* 
tado  Yideatur,  ni  k  majorom  firtota  degena, 
tent.  JU  ni,  Prok  «. 


BOETIUS  TO  RUSTICilNA. 


MS- 


>  th*  Arian  wpbtst »  crept  thio^  all  re^tnunt ; 
i   tempter  ply'd  him,    and  then  split  ftłue 

aaint. 
*  m^sasBiB-haoJ  which  Odo&oer  siew, 
oe  onore,  distain'd  wttb  blood,   appear*d  to 
t  fbe  hy  foc  ia  boattle  fielda  opprest,      [▼{«« : 
t  firieod  wHh  friend,  th'  inviter  and  tbe  gnest*. 
tod  0»   how  waak  mj  akill,  how  Taia  my  ŁoUsi 
aow  reli|pon'B  secds  id  oouitly  •oib! 
m  few  surriińog  planU  tbat  fix*d  their  root, 
ercharff d  with  sperious  herbage,  borę  no  fhitty 
trt^d  to  satiety  with  anetuous  joice 
om  a  ftit^eaitb,  and  forai'd  for  bulk,  not  nse; 
M  all  the  cultivating  band  recetves 
ffteńl  f4enty  of  lusniiaDt  ieaves  7.~- 
r,  whóre  we  90w*d  the  grain  of  łiie>  siioceodf 
oopious  barwest  of  pemicjouf  weedt.     [st^ndi, 
rbare  com   tmoa  stood,    th'  insatiate  thiftie 
od  delaiereous  hemloc  cbokes  tbe  landii 
If  eirojars  parely  human  are  forgiv*n, 
dare  pntneot  my  last  appeal  to  HeaT'ny 
^eUgioa  and  elear  bonesty,  combinM, 
lade  ttp  tbe  aboK  fuli  ayitem  of  my  mind. 
licely  I  oaarkM  tbe  ąuiduandf  of  the  state, 
lie  ciowa*a  «ncroacbments,  and  ^  people'8 

bate; 
Fore-vam'd  my  priaoeof  arbiiriry  fway, 
knd  taught  bis  mbjecŁs  willtngly  i'  obey : 
rhoa  eY^ry  thiog  ooiiipii'd  to  one  great  end, 
rhe  natkm  was  ny  cbild.  tbe  king  my  friend, 
Bokb  stitl  I  aeryfd  with  uniform  tntent, 
fbe  good  of  both  wkb  «iu^  fervoar  meant ; 
ilnd,  wbereaoe^er  th'  innetioD  firft  afoae, 
ptill  judg*d  th'  aggresaon  loap'*  and  nature^s 


Monareba,  iomKiipcs,  discard  t)m^  fear,  or 
hatey*  [atete; 

Tboae,  wboae  good  leme  ąaA.  Tirtnet  poize  the 
^  maiiDerSy  whan  Btonns  the  ooean  sweep^ 
Commit  tbeiir  gnardian-ballafit  to  the  deep. 
'   Methisks*  ia  theae  my  aontodes,  1  beiir 
TriciUa  whisp^riog  ia  tbe  tyranfs  ear  &, 
''  Aflsert  the  glories  wkieh  are  all  tby  own ; 
And  loptbe  brancb  that  orer-tbades  tbe  throne ;" 
tlThen  be  aaid  malioe  know,  I  taught  no  morę 
Tban  ev'ry  rigbteous  statesman  taogbt  before. 
1  ihow'd  aay  prince  a— .«  Tbe  first  of  regal  arts 
Was  to  raiga  BOBarcb  of  tbe  people^s  bearts : 

■ 

■ 

^  Tbeodoiic  in  his  heait  was  strpog1v  lądined 
toArianism. 

'  Odo&cer^and  T)ieodoric  bad  di^ided  by  ągree- 
mentthe  kingdom  of  Italy  !l)etween  them.    The 
btter  invited  tbe  former  to  a  banąuet,  and  killed 
9iim  with  his  own  band.' 
'  ■  nesda  falcis 

Sylva  comam  tollit^  frućtumque  ezpirat  in 
umbras.  '    Stat.  Syl^ae, 

•  L.  1,  Pros.  4. 

*  The  prec^ts  of  gOTemment,  comprised  in 
the  Ibllowing  Tmes,  and  recommended  by  Boe- 
^ft>  aieexlnicted  almost  Terbatim  from  Cas* 
skidonis'8  Letters.  Cassiodoras  was  secretary  to 
Theodoric  and  Athalaric,  kidgs  of  the  Gotbs. 
He  wag  a  statesman  of  great  genios^  and  an  au- 
M^r  of  woiKierftil  inTention. 

'  An  ancimit  writer  of  tbe  church  bas  justly 
iBuked  out  the  differenoc  betwixt  a  king  and  a 
jyntiLt  ^'tfaeyhaYeboth''  (saysbe)  •'abaolute 


(Swift  to  enooniwge,  eagerto  redress, 
Tbe  steward  of  a  nation^s  bappiness ;) 
T^nght  him,  each  gift  be  gare,  by  truth  to  scan; 
T'  adapt  the  man  to  place,  not  place  to  man  ; 
Toguard  the  poUic  weałtfa  with  amdous  care, 
Stndiousof  peace,  bntstillprepar^dlbrwar: 
Taught  him,  tbat  prinoes  of  celestial  kind, 
Łike  Nnma,  culcirate  the  field  and  mind  ^ : 
Wam'd  him  'gainst  pow*r,  which  BuiSen  no  eon** 

tnl; 
Bat  mostly  that,  which  perscscntes  the  soul ; 
Tben  by  examples,  or  from  reason,  show'd, 
That  nonę  are  tme  to  man  wbo're  iaise  to  God  **j 
And  that  mir  ]ives,  escept  by  freedomblest, 
Are  a  duli  passiTO  skvery  at  best" 
Hence  rigbteous  kings  of  softer  clay  are  madę  | 
Not  for  t^eir  subjects  fflis'ry,  bot  their  aid  H 
True  liberty,  by  pioos  raowurchs  gfv'D, 
Is  embiematie  manna  rain'd  from  Heay^n : 
Witbont  it,  ev'ry  appetite  is  pallad, 
Tbe  body  fe^er^d,  and  the  mind  enthralPd  'H 

Tbus  when  by  «^a|Oce  some  mstic  band  invade» 
Tbe  nigbtingałe^s  recess  in  poplar-shades, 
And  bears  the  pris^ner  with  offansire  care 
To  Ifeio^s  houseof  gdd,  and  Nero's£nre; 
TV  aiSrial  choiister^  no  longer  free, 
Wails  and  detests  man'B  cItU  crudty : ' 
StiU  dnmbth*  impriaonM  syl^an  bard  remains; 
(Your  haman  bards  make    mosic   with  theii^ 

chains;) 
And  whenfrom  his esalted cage be sees     [trees, , 
The  hills,  the  dałeś,  the  lawns,  the  streams,  tfae 
He  looks  on  oourtly  food  with  loathing  eyes. 
And  stgbs  for  liberty,  aodworras,  andĆes*f. 

power  and  abondanoe  of  people  under  their  oom^ 
mand ;  but  pcert  their  authority  and  power  in  ą 
▼ery  d^ffereot  maaoer :  for  the-former  seeks  only 
the  good  of  those  whom  be  gorems,  aadbazarda 
aU,  eveB  bis  nfo,  that  they  amy  )ive  in  pcaoe  and 
safety."  He  then  gives  tbe  eontrast  of  their 
cbaracterp  in  morę  ^Ł  detatt. 

Synesius  Bidwp  of  Cyren^  to  tfae  Emperor 

Arcadius. 

'•  Ovid.  Met  XV,  T.  482. 

^1  Asaytog  of  Constantius  Cblonis,  thefidhar 
of  Constaotifie  tbe  Great 

'^  The  character  of  a  just  and  pioos  prince  h 
finely  marked  by  Isaiab,  oh.  zTi,  t.  5.  "  In 
mercy  sbaM  the  tbrone  be  establisbed,  and  be 
sball  sit  opon  it  ia  tmth»  in  the  tabemacle  of 
DaTid ;  judging  and  seeking  judgment,  and  basi- 
ing  nghteoasness." 

'i  Much  to  thispurpMe  iy  a  passagc  in  the  Son 
of  Sirach :— '*  As  long  as  thoii  liTest,  and  hast 
breath  in  thee,  give  not  tbyself  over  to  any.  In 
all  tby  works  keep  to  tbyself  tbe  pre-eminence, 
and  leaye  not  a  sŁain  in  thine  hónonr." 

Epćkis.  eh.  zxxiił. 

H  Ooas  canit  altis  garmlą  ramia 
Aleś,  caTesĘ  dauditur  antitK 

-    Hutc  licet  illita  pocula  tnelle 
Largasąoe  dapes  dulci  studio 
Lndens  bominum  cura  ministiet  | 
Si  tameń  alto  saliens  tecto 
NemonuD  gratas  Tiderit  ombras» 
Sparsas  pedibus  proierit  escas  | 
Syhas  tantum  moesta  reąuirit 

Boet  de  Coasolat  L.  UL  Metr.  ti 
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Soch  trnths  my  crimes!  Bot  Charity^s  soft 

Teil 
Shall  f^hade  tbehateful  remiiant  of  tbe  tale. 
The  daiighter  of  a  Symmachus  *'  disdains 
V1ndictive  platnts  and  acrimonious  straioB; 
Make  the  sołemnity  of  grief  app«ar 
Magniiicently  dumb,  without  a  tear ! 
Braye  as  our  8ex,  aud  as  tby  own  rcsignM ; 
UnooiMiueT^d,  like  tby  beauty,  be  tby  mind  ' — 
"Wretch  tbat  I  was,  how  dar'd  I  to  complain  ? 
Heav'ii'8  chastisements  are  never  dealt  in  \'ain ! 
In  soroething,  ormy  pride  or  frailty  errM, 
ĄnA  my  just  doom  was  oertain,  tlio*  deferr^d. 
Tbe  mists  of  twiiigbt-sunsbme^  aod  esteem, 
Jltfade  me  not  gpreater  grow,  but  greater  seem. 
'When  I  the  patbs  of  humaa  grandeur  trod* 
Hight  not  my  alien  beart  diverge  from  God  ? 
Might  I  not  raise  my  kins-fbik  and  my  friends 
Trom  pnvate  reasons,  and  for  priTate  endsj 
£xclu8ive  of  tbe  betterfew,  who  stay 
'fu  from  tbe  solar  walk,  and  court'8  bigb-way  1'? 
^ight  I  not  swell  too  much  on  eartbly  powV, 
Idan^s  ideot-  play-tbing,  gewgaw  of  an  hour } 
Or  roigUt  notfalsccompltance,  flatfiy,  art, 
IJubing^  my  trutb,  uncbristianizc  my  beart? 
Wby  DamM  I  in  tbese  lines  my  wealth,  my 

race  ^, 
Tbe  oonsul'8  statioo,  or  tbe  8tatesman's  place ; 
The  confidence  I  gain^d,  the  tnists  I  borę?— - 
Sce,  my  beart  sickens  to  review  them  morę ! 
Boast  as  we  will,  dissemble  as  we  can, 
A  pious  peasant  is  tbe  greater  man. 

How  bard  the  contest,  and  how  sharp  tbe  strife 
To  part  tbe  great  from  pageantry  of  life  ! 
To  wean  the  bearded  infant  from  bis  toys^ 
Vain  hopes,  Tain  honours,  and  still  Tainer  jojrs ! 
&ee  theproud  demi-god  in  triumph  sit, 
Wilb  nauseous  incense  cbok'd,  aod  hireling  wit; 
Hymn'd  by  a  chorus  of  self-serying  tools* 
Tbe  Nisroch  ^^  of  bis  kiiaves,    and  calf  ^  of 

fools !— 
I'II  dwell  no  longer  on  tbis  angry  tbeme  ^^  ;— 
Butsketch  tlie  morał  pictnre  of  a  dream  ^. 
One  nigbt,  with  grief  o*er  cbarg'd,  with  cares 

opprf!St, 
Uke  a  sick  cbild,  I  moan'd  myself  to  rest: 

^  Pretfoeissiinum  generis  bumani  decus  Sym- 
mdchos  socer ; 
Yńr  totus  ex  sapientia,  virtatibiisque  fectas. 
Boet.  de  Consolat.  L.  11,  Pros.  4. 

Socer  Symroachus,  sanctus,    atque    Bciu.  ipso 
reverendu8.         Ibid.  L.  I,  Pros.  4. 

^  "  In  chusing  men  who  are  to  discharge  tbe 
liighest  offices,  tbe  safesŁ  conduct  is  to  tako  the 
nian  who  goes  out  of  his  way  in  order  to  decline 
łt,  and  not  the  man  who  intrudes  boldly  for  it." 

St.  Bernard. 

w  Sec  the  early  part  of  the  epistle. 

«»  2  Kłngs,  eh.  xix,  v.  37. 

*  £xod.  eh.  xxxii,  ▼,  4,  1  Kings,  cb.  xii,  t. 
98. 

2*  De  soełerilnis  ac  fraudtbusdełatomm  rcctn 
to  quidem  strict^m  attiiigeudum  putasti,  quod  ea 
melins  uberiusque  recognoscentis  omniarulgi  ce- 
lebrentur.     Phiiosophia  loqtiitur,  L.  1 ,  Pros.  5. 

2*  What  follows  is  extracted  from  the  Phiłoso- 
pbical  CoDSoiation  of  Boetius* 


»ni 


Wlien  lo,  a  figurę  of  celestial  msen 
(Known  indistinctly  onre.  and  fatntly  seeo) 
Approach'd  me  ;  fa-r  and  {>iacefal  as  a  qu 
Now,  (strange  to  tell !)   she  seem'd  cif  k 

sizCj 
And  now,  ber  form  august  balfreacMd  the 

Sweet-smiłing,  with  an  aocentsoft  sbe 
"  Is  this  Boetius  ?  Or  Bt>etiiu{'  shade  ł 
What  sudden  strokc  of  unexpfcted  woe 
Congeals  tby  tears,  and  wants  the  pov*r  to 
Incapable  of  comfort  or  relief, 
See  a  dumb  image  petrifyM  with  grief ! 
Th'  impetuons  storm  aruse  not  by  de 
But  bursts  like  bnrricanes  on  Adria's 

Sbe  spoke,  and  to  my  throbbing  beart  a[ 
Her  tender  hand;    **My  sou,   my  sod,'*  iI 
cry'd,  [eaii 

**Med'cines,  and  not  complaintip  thy  paaga  oi^ 
False  grvatnfcss,  and  fiilae  pride,  are  tby  diseaMg 
Then  with  her  other  band  she  toiichM  my  ^yea^ 
Soft,  as  when  Zephyr's  breath  o^er  roses  flies:  i 
Instant  my  sense  retum'd,  re8tor'd  and  vbole,  ! 
To  re^possess  its  empire  of  the  lool.  J 

So,  when  o'er  Fhcebiis  low-huug  oloads  prevd^ 
Sleep  on  each  bill,  and  sadd^  ey^ry  dale ; 
Sudden,  up-springing  from  the  north,  ioTades 
A  purging  wind,  which  fitst  distorbs  tbe  thadesj 
Thius  tbe  btack  phalanx ;  till  witb  fory  dm^ 
Swift  disappears  tbe  flying  wreck  of  Hea^*!!: 
To  iis  own  naiiTe  bloe  the  sky  refines. 
And  the  Sun's  orb  with  double  radiance  shiDeir"*. 

The  damę  ceiestial  mark'd  witb  glad  surpiisa 
Recover'd  reason  lab'ring  in  my  eycs, 
Aod,  kiiidly  smiling,  said,  or  seem'd  to  say  ^ 
"  At  length,  my  son,  the  intellectual  ray 
Just  gleams  tlie  hopeful  promise  of  a  day. 
Patients  like  thee  must  cautiousty  be  ML 
With  miłkdtluted,  and.inooxious  bread  : 
Permjt  me  then  in  gentlest  straius  to  gtye 
Rules  to  die  happy,  and  contented  li^e  ; 
And,  wben  thy  stomacb  can  strong  food  diges^ 
My  prudence  shall  ad  minister  tbe  rest*7. 
1  never  leave  my  children  en  the  road. 
But  lead  each  piiprim  to  his  blest  abode  *". 

**  Sufiice  it  iirst  tbis  wbolesome  tnith  t'  m* 
part; 
Coy  Portone's  abaence  stings  thee  to  tbe  heait : 
A  willingmistret»s  to  (be  young  and  bold. 
But  scomful  of  the  tim'roas  and  the  old  : 
Merę  lust  o'f  change  competPd  her  to  casbier 
Her  best  lov'd  Pompey  in  bis  fiftieth  year. 

^  L.  I,  Pros.  1,  De  Consolat.  Philoeoph. 
^  De  Consolat.  Philosoph.  L.  I,  Pros.  2. 
«iL.  I,  Pros.  9. 

^  Tunc  me  discns>a  nquerunt  nocte  tenebra^ 

Luminibusqiie  prior  rcfJiit  vigor. 
Ut  cum  prscipiti  glomerantur  sidere  Córo 

Nimbosisque  polus  stttit  imbribus: 
Sol  latet,  ac  nondum  rcciu  venientibus  astri* 

Desuper  in  terrani  nox  fuoditur. 
Hanc,  si  Threicio  Borcas  emissns  ab  antro 

Yerberct,  &  clausum  reseratdiem  ; 
Enticat  &  subito  vibnitns  lumine  Phoebus^ 

M  irantes  oculos  radiis  fcrit. 

L.  I,  Metr,  3, 
2^1..  I,  Pros.  9. 

^  U  I,  Pios.  J, 


BOETIUSTO  rusticianA; 
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^fte  litJWDf  of  a  eapricions  jilt  you  moarD, 
Who^s  tbine  or  minę,  and  ev'ry  man's  by  taro : 
Werę  Fortune  crostant,  she'8  no  raore  tJie  same. 
But,  chang^d  \u  species,  takes  anotber  name. 
Say,  when  tbat  prodigy®  of  falsehood  tmWd, 
And  all  the  sorceress  thy  heart  beguilM ; 
Wben  ev'i7  joy  tbat  fuli  possession  gare 
Rosę  to  the  higbe«t  relish  man  can  crave  j 
Wast  thou  then  bappy  to  thy  8oal's  deslre  ?~- 
Somethiug  to  seek,  and  something  to  reqnire, 
Still,still  perplex'd  tbee,  unforescen  before. — 
Thy  draughts  were  niighty,  but  thy  dropsy  morelo. 
Tis  graated,Fortune*s  vanish'd — and  what  then  ? 
ThouM  sŁill  as  truły  rich  as  all  good  men : 
Thy  iDuid'8  thy  own;  (if  tbat  be  calm  and 

er*n !) — 
Thy  fiiith  in  Proridence,  thy  fimds  in  Heay^o. 
The  Indian  oniy  took  her  jin^Iing  beils, 
Her  ra^  of  silk,  and  trumpef|pof  shells  : 
Virtue's  a  plunderof  a  curob^roos  make, 
She  cannot,  and  she  does  not  chuse  to  take^.~- 
Acoept  the  inconslant,  if  she  deigns  to  stay ; 
And,  if  she  leaTes  tbee,speed  ber  on  the  way : 
For  where*s  the  difTrence,  migb^y  reas*ner,  say, 
When  man  by  deaLh  of  all  tbings  is J)ereft, 
If  he  !ea?es  Fortune,  or  by  Fortune's  lefl^^? 
Fortune  to  Galba'fl  door  tlie  diadem  brought ; 
The  door  was  closM,  and  other  sons  she  sougbt : 
Fortune's  a  iromao,  orer  fond  or  bliod ; 
A  step-damenow,  and  nowa  molherkind. 

**  Escbew  the  lust  of  powV,  and  pride  of 
Jifej-- 
One  jarring  mass  of  counter-working  strife  ! 
Vałn  liopes,  which  oniy  idiot  minds  cmploy  ; 
And  fancy  builds  for  fancy  to  destroy  ! 
All  must  be  wretched  w  ho  cxpect  too  murh  ; 
life^s  chymic  gold  prorec  recreant  to  tbe  touch. 
**  The  man  vho  feara,  nor  hopes  for  eartbly 

things, 
Disanns  the  tyrant,  and  lool:3  down  on  kings : 
Whrist  the  depcndin/,  craving,  flatfring  slave, 
Jlakes  hhi  own  chain  that  drags  him   to  the 

grave  33.ł» 

The  goddess  now,  wijh  mild  and  soler  grace 
Inclining,  iook*d  me  stedfast  in  the  face. 

*•  Thy  cxile  next  sits  heavy  on  thy  mincl ; 
Thy  pomp,  thy  woalth,  thy  villas,  left  behind, 
Ah,  quiŁ  these  nothiogs  to  the  liungry  tribe ; 
States  cannot  banish  thce  ;  tbcy  Hiav  proscribe. 
The  good  man*s  country  is  in  ev'ry  clime. 
His  God  in  ev*ry  place,  at  ev'ry  tlme ; 
In  civłliz*d,  or  in  barbarian  lands, 
Wherarer  Yirtue  brcatbes,  an  altar  stands^  I 

^  lutclligo  multifurmes  illlus  pi-odigii  fucos. 

Ł.  II,  Pros.  1. 
^  Largis  cum  potins  munerlbus  fluens 
Sitis  ardescit  babendi.  L.  II,  Metr.  2. 

3ł  U  II»  Pros.  1. 

3i  Qaid   igitur  referre  pute)<,  tnn^  illam  mo- 
xicendo  deseras,  an  te  illa  fugieudo  ? 

Lib.  II,  Pros.  3. 
33  Qul«iqnis  composito  ^rcnus  sevo 
>rec  speres  a1iqiiid,  uck;  extimcscas, 
£xarmaverls  impotentis  irahi. 
At  quisquis  trepidus  pavet*  vel  oplata 
Nectit,  qua  Taleat  trahi,  catenam. 

JBoetU  I. 
•*  L.  I,  Pros.  5,  Boetius.— - 


"  A  £ur(her  weakneflf  in  thy  heart  t  read  ; 
Thy  prison  sbocks  tbee  with  unusual  dread : 
Darksofitude  thy  wav'ring  mind  appalls, 
Oamp  floors,  and  k>w  hung  loofs,  aad  nakeci 

walls. 
Yet  here  the  mind  of  Socratei  coald  aoar ; 
And,  being  less  than  man,  be  rosę  lo  moreu 
Wish  not  to  see  new  bosts  of  clients  wait 
In  rows  submi8sive  throagh  yast  rooms  of  stale  | 
Nor,  on  the  litter  of  coarse  nisbes  spread^ 
Lament  tbe  al>sence  of  thy  downy  bed  : 
Nor  grieve  thou,  that  thy  pluoder^d  booki  afford 
No  oonsolation  to  their  exiPd  lord  : 
Read  thy  own  heari^ ;  its  motions  nicelyscan; 
There's  a  suificient  library  for  man^. 
And  yet  a  nobler  rolume  sŁill  remains ; 
The  book  of  Proyidence  all  trutbs  contains  i 
For  ever  useful,  and  for  ever  clear« 
To  all  men  open,  and  to  all  men  near : 
£y  tyrants  unsuppress'd,  untouch'd  by  fire  ; 
Old  as  mankind,  and  with  mankind  t*  espire"!. 

'*  NeiLty  what  aggrieyes  tbee  most,  is  loit  cl 
famc, 
And  tfaecfaaste  pride  of  a  once  spotless  name : 
But  mark,  my  son,  the  traths  I  shall  impart. 
And  grave  them  on  the  tablets  of  thy  heart: 
The  first  kcen  stroke  th'  unfortunate  shall  ńodg 
Is  losing  tbe  opinion  of  mankind^ : 
Slander  and  accusation  take  their  rise 
From  thy  declining  fortunes,  not  thy  yicer 
How  rarely  is  a  poor  man  highly  deem'd  ; 
Or  a  rich  upstart  Yillain  dis-esteem'd  ?— 
From  chilly  shades  the  gnats  of  fortunę  ran 
To  buz  in  heat  and  twinkle  in  tbe  sun  ; 
Ti  II  Heav'n  (at  Heay^n^s  appoinied  season  kiad,) 
Sweepsoff  th'  Egyptian  plague  with  such  a  wind^ 
That  not  one  blood  sucker  is  left  bebiod. 

'*  Eoast  not,  nor  grieve  at  good  or  evil  fame^s 
Be  tnie  to  Gcid,  and  thou  art  still  the  same. 
Man  cannot  give  tbee  virtues  thou  ha»t  not. 
Nor  steal  the  virtues  thou  hast  truły  got. 

«  And  whafs  the  applause  of  leaming  or  of 
wit? 
Critics  unwrite  whate*er  the  auŁhor  wriŁi 


Ubicunque  Yirtos; 


Heic,  puto,  templum  est. 
V  Jac.  Balde  Odar« 

Heav'n,  to  men  wcll  disposM,  is  ev'ry  wbere;,' 

Dr.  Donne4- 
3s  «  There  are  two  lessons  which  God  instille 
every  day  into  the  faithful :  the  one  is,  to  see 
their  own  faults :  the  other  is,  to  comprebend  the 
divlne  goodness."  Thom.  k  Kemp. 

^  "  The  best  looking-glass  wherein  to  see  th]^ 
God  is  perfectiy  to  see  thyself." 

Hugo  de  Auima. 
37  L.  I,  Pros.  4.  Boetios. 
^  At  Tero  hic  etiam  nostris  maliscumulue 
accedit,  quo«l  existimatio  plurimorum  non  rerum 
merita,  sed  fortuna}  spectat  eYentuui;  eaque 
tantum  Judicat  esse  provisa,  qtt8e  felicitas  com.< 
mendaverit«  Quo  fit,  ut  existimatio  bona»  prima 
omnium  deserat  infelices. 

Boetius,  Ibid. 
^  Si  Yis  beatas   esse,   c^^ta  huc  primum, 
contenmere  et  onolemai ;  nondum  es  felix,  si  te 
turba  noD  deriscrit. 

Antistbenis  Dictum* 


sos 


^RTE^S  POSM& 


if 


/ 


I 
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Toa new  ibtetluf  leooDd  life  mnśt  yidd, 
And  death  will  twjoe  be  ougier  of  the  field^l 

<*Nor  gńeve,  nor  marmar,  nor  indiilge<fe8pnir, 
'foMetheTiUaiodath^d,  andgood  manbnre; 
To  Me  impiety  with  pottp  enthroo'd  ;«> 
(Yirtue  unaougtit  for,  liooesty  nnown'd :) 
HeaT^n^s  dispentationt  no  man  cao  esplore  ; 
In  this,  to  ftitlkMD  God,  itto  be  norę  ! 
Meer  mad  bat  gnoMei  tbe  diyine  decree  ; 
The  mott  tbe  Stagyrite  himeelf  coold  see. 
Was  tbe  faint  g1inim*riDg  of  cootingency. 
Yet  deen  not  rieh  men  happy,  nor  tbe  pObr 
Cnpnwp^roas ;  wait  th*  event,  and  jodge  no  morę. 
Thte  laifeCy  to  Heiv'n*i  children  mast  belong: 
Witb  Ood  tbe  ricb  are  weak,  tbe  poór  ara  stron;. 
Tb'  irrefooable  sanctioo  itan^  ppep«r'd ; 
Vice  bas  ito  ciirse,  and  Tirtoe  its  rcward  *K 
Conicienoe,  niaa'Bcenttne],  forbidg  to  stra^t 
Kor  shows  us  tbe  gieat  galf  for  iieav\i*t  high- 
way. 

**  ToMrve  tbe  gtetft,  and  aggraodise  oar  pńde, 
We  barter  bonour*  andouy ibitb  beside : 
If  indieis  of  fotare  Miss,  and  beaT^nty  famę. 
We  atrip  and  tell  tbe  Cbriitian  to  tbe  name. 
Ambition,  like  tbe  tea  by  t#mpeits  tost, 
Still  makes  new  oonąoests  for  old  oonqueflfa  k»t : 
Conit-favoiit«  lie  alw^srthe  common  road 
By  modesty  and  bnmbłe  Tiitoe  trod ; 
Like  trees  on  proeipices,  tkey  display 
Fair  fruM,  which  noną  can  reach  but  birdi  of 
prey. 

'<  Ali  men  from  want,  as  mmi  oontagion,  fly  | 
Tbey  wenry  Eartb,  and  importunetbe  skyj 
Oain  riches,  and  yet  'soape  not  poverty : 
Tbeoncemean  soal  preBerres  its  earthly  part, 
lOie  beggai^s  flatery,  and  tbe  beggar^s  beait. 

**  In  spite  oftitles,  glory,  kindred,  pcSf, 
L6v*8t  thoo  an  object  better  tban  tbyself  ? 
Youanswer,  No. — If  that,  my  son,  betsue, 
Then  gire  to  Ood  tbe  tbanks  to  God  are  dne. 
](Io  man  is  crown^d  tiie  fiiT^rite  of  tbe  skies* 
TiU  Heav*n  hi»  faMrby  sbarp  oflliction  trias : 
Kor  cbains,  disgraoe,  nor  tyrants  can  oontrol 
Tb'  ability  to  saveth*  ijunaital  souL 
Howoft  did  Senecft  d^lore  his  fote, 
0ebarr'd  tbat  reoolleiSOBn  wbioh  yon  hate ! 
How often did  Papinianwasta  his  braath 
T*  imploie   like   your^ś,   a  pansing  time  for 
aeatk  ^?— 

**  Place  in  thy  sigbt  Hea^^n^s  confessors  re- 
And  sufler  witb  bnmility  of  mind :  [sign'd, 

Ab  thy  proeperities  pass'd  swift  away, 
/ust  so  tfay  grief  shall  make  a  traosiant  stay  ^. 

*  4*  Cum  sera  Yobis  rapiet  hoo  etłam  dice, 
Jam  TOS  secnnda  mors  manet 

Boetius,  L.  II,  Metr.  7. 
41  Si  ea  quse  paolo  anta  coootosa  sant^  In- 
aonmlsa  sequantur,  ipso  de  onju*  nono  regno 
lequimur,  auctoie  oognosees>  semper  qoidea 
potentes  bonosesse,  mśdos  veroabjeotos  semper 
3c  imbeciUes;  nee  sine  posna  anquanr  essa  Titia, 
rise  sine  pnsmio  ńitntes^  bonis  Moia^  malis 
semper  infortunata  oontingera. 
Boetius,  L.  nr.  Prosa  1, 

*   De  Consolat.  PtaHosoph. 
Onisemina  iukh,  teaa  raoooglie. 
«  Bbeu  L.  III,  Pros.  5. 
^*  Ouad  sł  idtiroo  ta  fortuaantom  ease  non 


Tbylifo>slastboar  (■oriifcforfrań 
Is  tht  hut  boor  of  fanraan 


i 


Extfemes  of  grief  or  joy  aie  rtreiy  giv*Bv 
And  last  sls  raidy,  by  the  wiU  of  He&Wa." 
So  snake  PbilosoBhT.  and  uowards  flsw. 


So  spake  Pbilosophy,  and  u] 
Imtpiring  eonfidence  as  sbe  withdrew. 

,  Herę  let  my  jost  resentmenla 
Herę  let  me  ckŃe  my  elegies  of  woe. 

Rttstieiana,  foirestof  thefoir. 
My  present  object,  snd  my  ftitiire  cue  ; 
Be  mindfiilof«y  children,  and  tby  trows 
And  ('gainst  tby  judgment)  Odefond  tb^ 
My  children  are  my  otber  sełf  to  thee  :— 
Hpav'n  you  distrust  if  you  lamentfor  nte. 

Weap  not  my  fote :  is  man  to  be  depiorM^    | 
From  a  dark  prison  to  free  ^  restor^d  ł 
Adniir'd  by  metids,  and  envy'd  by  my  ibea, 
I  die,  when  gk>ry  to  tbe  highest  rosę. 
rve  mounted  to tb^summit  of  k  bali; 
If  I  go  furtber,  I  deseend,  ot  fril. 
Hail  desitb,  thou  lenient  coidial  of  relief; 
Preventive  of  my  sbame  and  of  my  grief ! 
Kind  Naturę  erops  me  in  foli  Viitue's  blooai^. 
Not  left  to  rtirink  and  wither  for  tbe  tombu 
Shed  not  a  tear,  but  Tiodicate  thy  pow^r, 
Enrich'd  like  Egyptfs  soil  witboot  a  show^r. 
Fortune,  whicb  ga^e  too  much,  did  soon  repm^ 
There  was  no  solstice  in  a  eouiae  like  minę* 
Witb  calmness  I  my  Ueeding  desib  beftoU; 
Suns  ^t  in  crtmson-streams  to  riae  in  gold. 

Fańwell,  snd  may  IleaT*n's  boonty  henp  oa 
thee,  • 

( As  mors  desenring)  wfaat  it  takes  from  me*  f— 
Thatpeaoe,  wbich  madę  thy  socialtirtuesshlae^ 
Thepeaceofoonsoienoe,  and  tbe  paace  di^ine, 
Be  ever,  O  thou  beit  of  women,  tbnie ! 

Forgire,  Almighty  PoWr,  this woiMIy  part; 
These  last  convolsions  of  an  busband's  banrt : 
Gire  us  thy  self ;  and  teach  our  minda  to  sen 
Tbe  SaTiour  and  tbe  Parsdote  in  thee  I 
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Sbal]  not  erery  one  mown  tbat  dwelletb  thersiaf 

Amos,  eh.  Tiii,  t.  & 
I  did  moum  as  a  doTO ;  minę  eyes  foiUed  wilb 
lookiug  upwards. 

Isaiah,  cb.  loatTiii,  r.  14. 
Fear  not  thou,  my  serrant,  saith  tbe  Lord ;  lor 
lam  with  thee.     I,  will  not  make  a  foli  end 
of  thee  i  but  conect  tbeein  measue. 

Jer.  cb.  zhi,  t«  aft. 

esistinms,  qnonicm  qu8e  tanę  1«ta  Tidchantor, 
ahi^runt :  non  est  qQod  te  miserum  putcsi.qBO- 
uiMi,  <|nB  ntme  creduntur  m<l^sta,  praterennl.'' 

Idem,  L.  U,  Proe.3. 

M  ^^-^—  RaperiSy  noB  indigos  cri^ 
'Non  nimios.  StaU 

^Pars    anims  Ticiura    mes,    cot  finqners 
possem, 
O  Utinam  I  quo  dura  auhi  rapit  Atropoi 

Stat.Sylia» 


ItELIGIOUS  MELANCHOLr, 


IM 


ADYERTISEMENT. 

r  19  to  be  boped  the  reader  will  pardon  me,  if 
k.^  the  Iłberty  rtf  preftziog  to  tbis  elegy  a 
lit  adrertisement,  instead  of  mserting  what 
bt  seem  too  loog  for  a  notę  in  the  body  of  the 

laTtofl^  ▼eotared  (and  I  am  surę  it  is  licentia 
iptift  padenter  S)  to  introdnoe  three  or  fodr 
'  esqBre8sions  in  a  Tolnme  of  near  fire  thou«« 
ci  lincsy  and  one,  nameiy,  dew-tinged  ray,  in 

present  ^legy,  1  thoaght  myself  obliged  to 
ke  some  apology  on  tbat  subject;  sińce  all 
Dtratioiłs  in  poets  like  me,  (wbo  can  only  pre- 
^  to  a  certain  degree  of  mediocrity)  are  morę 
less  of  an  affect^  cast,  and  rarely  to  be  ex- 
ęd  i  inasmnch  as  we  ha^c  the  ranity  to  teach 
ers  what  w«  do  not  thoroughiy  anderstand 
■aelYes. 

%jid  berę  pennit  me  to  cali  tbat  langnage  of 
ri  classical  Englisb,  wbich  is  .to  be  found  in  a 
r  choaen  writem  inclusiTely  froa  the  times  of 
encer  till  the  death  of  Mr.  Pope;  forfaise 
Inements,  af^er  a  language  bas  arisen  to  a 
rtain  deg^ree  of  perfection,  give  reasons  to  sas- 
ct  tbat  a  langnagc  is  opon  the  decline.  The 
Be  órcumstances  hare  happeoed  formerly, 
id  tbe  erent  bas  been  almost  invariab!y  the 
me.  Cumpare  Statins  and  Claudian  with  Vir> 
I  and  Horace :  and  yet  tbe  fbrmer  was,  if  one 
ay  9o  speaky  immediate  beir  at  law  to  the 
fcter. 

I  hare  known  some  of  my  ootemporary  poets 
ind  tho^e  not  Tery  7oluminouswriterB)  wbo  hare 
>ined  their  one  or  two  hundred  woids  a  map ; 
hereas  Dryden  and  Pope  derised  only  about 
breesicore  words  l)etweeo  them ;  many  of  whicb 
fere  compound  epithets :  bat  most  of  the  words 
htcfa  they  introdnoed  into  our  language  pioTed 
1  tbe  eveDt  to  be  ▼igoroas  and  perennial  planCs» 
eingcboseo  and  raised  from  eacellent  oAets  ^ 
•Indeid  the  former  aathor  rerired  also  a  great 
tamber  of  ancient  words  and  ezpressiont ;  aod 
bis  be  did  (beginning  at  Chaucer)  with  so  much 
Micacy  of  cboice,  and  in  a  maAner  so  oompre- 
iemive,  that  be  left  the  latter  aotfaor  (wbo  was 
n  that  point  e(|ually  judicious  and  sagacioos) 
Kry  little  to  do,  or  next  to  nothing. 

ŚDoie  few  of  Dryden'R  revłTed  words  I  have 
presumed  to  continue ;  of  which  take  the  fbllow- 
iagiasuneei;  aa  gridilme,  fibnont^  and  car* 
■ine>  (with  nefiBrence  to  colours,  and  mixtares 
jfeoborsf)  eyoiar,  eygre,  trine,  ETPHKA,  pa^ 
f^clete,  panoply,  nx>d,  dorp»  eglantioe,  oriśonsp 
■spirations,  &c.  1  aiaition  tbis,  lest  any  one 
i^K)M  be  aagry  with  me,  or  pleaaed  with  me  in 

■Hoiat 

*Imast  here  make  one  eicepftioo.  Dryden 
*owed  some  weakoesa,  in  angliciaing  comnion 
Frendi  words,  and  those  not  orer  ei^gaot,  wben 
**  the  »ame  time  we  bad  synonymous  words  of 
••T  ova  growth*  Thus,  for  esample,  be  intro- 
dnoed leve6,  coachee,  boatefen,  simagres,  fra<> 
chenr,  firagae,  &c.  Nor  was  be  morę  Incky  in 
theltalianfałsar%: 


his  shield 


WasfidsifyM,  andround  with  jav'lins  fiird. 

Dryden'8  Yirg. 


particularplaoes,  #here  I  disAMrw  nekhefbold* 
ness  nor  inyention. — I  owe  alao  to  Pentan  Ihe 
participłe^moandered ;  and  to  Sir  W.  I/Ayo* 
nant  the  hitinism  of  foneral  ilicet. 

As^to  compoiind  epithets,,  those  ambiliostt  or- 
namenta  >  of  modem  poetry,  Dryden  bas  devis- 
ed  a  few  of  them,  with  eąual  diflidence  and 
caution ;  but  tbuse  few  are  ej[qT|i8itely  beanti- 
fol.  Mr.  Pope  seised  ob  them  as  family  d^a- 
moods,  and  added  therato  .an  eqnal  nui]A)er» 
dog  fmm  his  own  mines,  and  heigbtened  by  bis 
own  polishiog* 

Compound  epithets  first  came  mto  their  great 
▼ogua  about  Łbe  year  1598.  Shakespeaie  and 
Ben  Jonaon  boih  ridiculed  the  ostentations  and 
immoderate  use  of  them,  in  their  prologues  to 
Troilus  aod  Oeasida  and  to  Every  Man  io  bii 
Hamour.  By  tbe  aboTO-namcd  prologues  it  also 
appears,  that  bombastgrew  fiubiooaole  about  tbe 
same  era.  Now  in  botb  instances  an  aifected  taste 
is  tbe  same  as  a  faise  taste.  The  aotbor  of  Hieit>« 
oimo  (wbo  as  i  may  Tentareto  assure  the  reader, 
was  one  John  Smith*)  ftrst  led  op  the  óanóe*  Then 
came  tbe  bold  and  self-saiBcient  translator  of  Du 
Bartas  ',  wbo  broke  down  all  the  ilood-gates  of 
,the  troe  stieam  of  eloqaence  (wbich  formerły 
preserved  the  ri\*er  elear,  within  due  bounds,  and 
fuli  to  łtsbanks)  and,  like  tbe  rat  in  the  Łow* 
Country  dikes,  miscbievousIy  or  waotonly  de* 
luged  the  wbole  land. 

Of  innovatad  pbrases  and  words;  of  wordf 
retiTed ;  of  compound  epithets,  3bc.  I  may  ona 
day  or  other  say  morę,  in  a  distinct  criticism  od 
Dryden^s  poetry.  It  shall  therefore  only  soffice 
to  obserre  here,  that  oor  two  gteat  poef  ical  mas- 
Łers  ncTer  thonght  tbat  the  ioterposition  of  an 
hypben,  without  jost  grounds  and  reasons,  madę 
a  co9ipouiid  epitheŁ  On  the  contrary,  it  was 
their  opinion,  (and  to  tbisopinion  their  practice 
was  oonformable)  that  such  union  should  only  be- 
madę  between  two  nouns,  as  patriot-kiiig,  ideot- 
laugby  &c.— -or  between  aA  ad)eQ|iTe  ai^  nouD, 
or  noun  aod  adjective,  ^ice  Yersa,  or  an  adjec- 
tire  aod  participle;  as  langbter-lovtng,  cloud- 
compelling,  rosy-fiogerad^  &c.— As  also  by  aa 
adverb  used  as  part  of  an  adjectiTe,  as  yon  may 
seein  the  words  wdl-conoocted,  well-dtgested, 
&C. — ^But  nerer  by  a  iuU  raal  adv^rb  and  adjec- 
tive,  as  iniy-pining,  sadly-musiog,  aod,  to  make 
free  with  myMlf,  (tbougb  I  only  <tid  it  by  way  of 
irony)  ośy  eapressien  of  simply-marry^d  epi- 
thets^ of  whfob  sort  of  noiwlties  modeio  poe» 
try  chie&y  oonsists.  Nor  sboold  sucfa  com- 
pound epithets  be  looked  upon  as  the  poeft 
making;  fNrthey  owe  their  esislence  to  the  com-- 
positor  of  the  piafs»  aod  the  interreijUon  of  an 
hypben. 

Much  of  the  same  anakigy  by  which  Dryden 
and  Pope  guided  tbemselTes  in  the  present  caae, 
may  be  seen  in  the  pnrer  Greek  and  Roman  lan* 
guag es :  but  all  tbe  hyphens  in  the  world,  (sop* 
posing  hyphens  bad  been  then  known)  woold  not 
have  truły  joiaed  logether  the  dulce  rtdentem,  or 
duloe  łoquentem»  of  Hosace. 

In  a  word,  some  few  pveoauiioas  of  thepre* 

•Horat 

4  Joba  Smith  writ  §\m  the  Hectorof  Germaof  . 

*  Jodwa  SylTiiter« 
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sratkjfid  ate  tiot  mmecessary:  English  poetry  |  Orion  addednoifietodambdespairf 
begioB  to  grow  capńcions,  faotastical,  and  af-  |  Andreotwith  bunicanes  the  driring  air; 
lec^^Iy  lOKuriant ;  and  tberefore  (as  Augustiu  |  And  last  Abisiotbion  '  bis  dire  inflaeooe  slied 
■aid  ofHaterins}  sufflamioari  pani uli!im  debet. 
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Pains  and  diseases  ;   stripes  and  labonr  too* ! 
.  *'  Wbat  morę  coald  Kdom  and  proud  Asbar  do?*' 
, '  Soourge  after  scourge,    and    blows  succeeding 
}  j  blows  ? 

*  lord,  bas  tby  hand.no  m^rcy,  and  our  wocs 
'  Ko  intermission  ?  GracJous  Bcing,  please 

To  calm  our  fears,  and  pive  the  body  ease ! 
tbe  poor  man,  and  the  8lavc  of  cv'ry  kind,  [find: 
^idsŁ  pains  and  toils  may  gleams  of  comfort 

•  J)ut  who  cau  bcar  Ihe  sickncss  of  the  mind  > 
"the  powV  of  Melancholy  mounts  tbe  throne, 
And  makes  tbe  rcalms  of  visdom  balf  ber  own  2 : 
ICot  David's]yre,  with  David's  voice  conjoinM, 
Casi  drire    tl\'    oppressive  phantom  from  the 

mind  ^  ? 

Ko  morę  the  Sim  delights,  nor  lawns,  nor  (reca ; 

The  vemal  blossoms,  or  the  summer's  breeze. 

Ko  longer  Echo  makes  thc»  (łalrs  rejoice 

With  spoitivp  soumi*,  and  pictures  of  a  voice  4: 
;.  Tli*  a€rial  choir,  ivhu  h  siing  so  soft  aml  drar, 
i  Now  grates  harsh  musie  to  the  froward  ear: 
I  The  gently  murm'ring  rills  offend  from  far, 
f  And  emulate  the  clangour  of  a  war : 
J  Books  have  no  wit,  the  livelicst  wits  bave  nooe; 
i  And  hope,  the  last  of  cv'ry  firiend,  is  gone ! 
1  Korrest  norjoy  to  Virtue's  self  are  civ»n, 
\  Till  thedisease  isrectifyM  by  Heav'n. 

And  yet  this  Iliad  of  intestine  woes 

fSo  frail  is  man)  from  sef^miug  nothings  rosę : 

A  drop  of  acrid  jnice,  a  blast  of  air, 
^  Tb'  obstmction  of  a  tubę  os  fine  as  hair ; 
.?Or  spasm  within  a  labyrinth  of  threads, 
\  Morę  fubtile  flh"  thąn  those  the  spider  spreads  *. 
What  sullen  planet  x\\VA  our  hapless  birtb, 

•  Arersc  from  joys,  and  enemy  of  mirth  ? 

*  Wat^ry  Arcturus  in  a  luckiess  place 

:  South'd  6,  and  portended  if  ars  to  all  our  race : 
With  him  the  weeping  Pleiades  conjoJn, 
And  MazzaroCi  madę  up  tUe  mournful  trine  1 : 

'  *  Tbe  bint  of  tbis  cmblem  is  taken  from  our 
tenerable  and  religious  poet  F.  Qaarles,  L.  III, 
Embl.  4.  Mr.  Dryden  used  to  say,  that  Quarles 
«xceedcd  him  in  the  facility  of  rhyming. 

Quatle8*s  book,  and  the  emblematical  prints 
tbcrein  contained,  are  chiefly  taken  from  tbe 
Pia  Dcsidoria  of  Hugo  Hermannus.  The  en> 
gravings  were  originally  dc^igned  by  that  cełe- 
brated  artist  C.  Van  Sicbem. 
«  Dan.  eh.  iv,  v.  34, 

3  1  Sam.  eh.  xvi,  v.  23. 

4  Agreeably  to  this,  is  a  iove1y  piece  of  ima- 
gery  in  the  holy  Scriptures. 

^*The  Earth  monmeth  and  languisbeth ;  Łe- 
baiion  is  asbamed,  and  bewn  down ;  Sharon  is 
Itke  a  wildemess;  Bashau  and  Carmel  sbakeoff 
their  firuits."  Isaiah,  eh.  xxxiii,  v.  9. 

s  Isaiab,  cb.  lix,  ▼.  5. 

•  South  *d,  a  received  term  in  astrology, 

7J«bj  eh.  xxxvŁii   v«  31,32.    According  to 


«» 


Fuli  on  tbe  beart,  and  fuJłer  on  Łbe 

Oft  have  we  soaght  (and  fraitlcB  «xft)  to  pk 
A  sbort  parentbesis  'twixt  paia  and  padu  ; 
Bat,  sick*ning  aŁ  the  cbeeHułness  of  łi^bt, 
Tbe  soul  bas  languish'd  for  th'  appcoacb  of  n^ 
Again,  immerst  in  sbades,  we  scem  to  say, 
O  day-spring  9  *    gleam  tby  promise  of  a  dar  ^ 
On  this  side  death  th*  unbappy  surę 
Wbo  sigb  for  change,  and  think 

woret: 
Wbo  weep  uopity'd,  groan  witho^Jt  relief; 
'*  Tbei'e  is  uo  end  nor  measure  of  their  gńd 
Tbe  happy  bare  waste  twelre-months  to  bestow; 
But  those  can  spare  all  time,  who  live  ia  voe ! 
Whose  liveliest  bours  are  misery  and  thrall ; 
Wbose  food  is  wormwood,   and  wbose  dn^ii 

gali »». 
Banisb  Łbeir  grief,  or  ease  tbeir  irksome  load; 
Epbraim,  at  lengtb,  was  favour'd  by  bis  God  Ą 

Ab,  what  is  man,  that  demi-god  od  Earth  ? 
Proud  of  his  knowledge,  glorying  in  bis  bćnJi  ^ 
Profane  correcŁor  of  th*  AlnMgbty's  lawat. 
Fuli  of  tb'  eifect,  forgetful  of  tbe  cause  ! 
Why  boast  of  reason,  and  yet  reason  ill  ? 
W  by  talk  of  choice,  yet  fblbw  erring  wrill  ? 
Wby  %  aunt  our  liberty,  and  prove  tbe  slare 
Of  all  ambition  wants,  or  fblliescraTe  ? 
1  his  is  the  lot  <tf  him,  sumam'd  tbe  wise, 
\Vho  liyes  mistaken,  and  mistaken  dics  I 

The  sick  less  happy,  and  yet  happier  ]ive  ; 
For  pains  and  raaladies  are  God's  repriere  : 
This  i-espite,  'twixt  the  grave  and  cradlc  gir^ 
Is  th'  interpos^d  parentbesis  of  HeaT'o  ! 


5«criptiire-astronomy  these  tbree  were  ail  watery 
signs,  and  emblematical  of  grief.  The  fourth 
constellatłon,  named  Orion,  threatened  mau- 
kind  with  hurricanes  antl  tempests.  Sandys  ib« 
derstood  the  passage  in  tbe  same  manner  aa  I 
do,  See  his  excellent  Paraphiase  on  Job,  folk^ 
page  49,  London  1637.  Mentionis  again  maik 
of  the  Seren  Stars,  (Pleiades)  and  of  Orioo, 
Amos,  cb.  T,  V.  8 — and  Job,  eh.  ix,  ▼.  9. 

*The  star  of  bittemeas,  calied  Wormwood, 
Rev.  eh.  viii,  v.  10. 

9  Job,  eh. -xxxviii,  t.  12.  Lnke,  cb.  I,  ▼.  T& 
'Av«roXn  f|  v^t,  Tbis  poetical  word,  day« 
spring,  expres6łng  the  dawn  of  mormog,  has 
been  nerer  adopted  by  our  poets,  as  fiir  as  we 
can  recoUect. 

'^  Deut.  cb.  xxviii,  t.  66,  67. 

"  And  thy  life  shall  hang  in  doubt  before 
thee,    and  tbou  shalt  fear  day  and  nigbt,  and 
shalt  have  no  assurance   of   thy  life.    Ia 
momiiig  tliou  shalt  say,  Would  God  it  were  < 
and  at  even  thou  shalt  say,  Would  God  it 
moming !  For  the  fear  of  tbine  beart  wherewith 
thou  shalt  fear,  and  for  the  sigbt  of  tbine  ęy«s 
^bere«  itb  tbou  shalt  see.*'    See  also  Job,  cfa.  iu. 
V.  8. 

1'  Jerem.  cb.  xxiii,  v.  15* 

^^  Ibid.  eh.  xxxi,  v.  20.     '*  £pVaim  is  my. 
dear  son; — for,  sińce  I  spake  agaui!»t  him,  I  do 
earoesdy  remember    him  still:    tberefore  my 
bowels  are  troublcd  for  him :  I  will  surely  hat^ 
mercy  uponbim,  saith  tbe  Lord." 


I. 
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too  oflen  we  oomplain-^-4>ut  flesh  is  weak ; 
SUence   woold  wasŁe  us,  and  the  beart  would 

break. 
Bebold  yon'  rosę,  the  poor  despondeoŁ  cries, 
[Paia  un  bis  brow,  and  anguish  id  his  eyes) 
i¥bat  healthy  verdare  paints  its  juicy  sboóts, 
What  equaL  circułation  feeds  Łtae  rooU ! 
U  motfningdawn  it  feels  the  dew-ting*d  ray, 
)iit  opens  all  its  bosom  to  the  day. 
fo  art  assłsts  it,  and  no  toil  it  takes^, 
»lamhers  at  ev*niug,  and  wtth  moming  wakes^i 

Wby  was  1  bom  i  Or  wberefore  born  a  man  ? 
oameose  my  wish ;  yet  tetbei^d  to  a  span ! 
rhe    slare,  that  groans  beneatb  the  toilsome 

oar, 
'  Obtains  the  sabbath  of  a  welcome  shore: " 
]i8  captive  stripes  are  heai'd ;  his  native  soil 
(weeteos  the  memeiy  of  foreign  tdi. 
'  Alas,  my  sorrows  are  not  half  so  blest  ;** 
i(y  laboars  knóW  no  end,  my  pains  no  rest ! 

Tell  me,  Toin-glorioos  Newtons,  if  you  can, 
WYiat  beterogeneons  mixtnre8  ibrm  the  man  ? 
nedsure  and  anguish,  ignorance  and  skill ; 
Ifatare  and  ipirit,  slay^ry  and  fiee  will ; 
nreakneas   and  strengtb ;  old  age  and  youthfnl 
irroar  and  truth;  eternity  and  timel—  [prime ; 
(Hiat  coatradictions  have  (br  ever  ran 
Setwixt  the  netber  brute  and  apper  man^  ? 

Ab !  what  are  mesn,  who  God^s  creation  scom? 
rbe  worm  their  brother  '^ ', — brother  elder  bom ! 
Plants  ltve  like  them,  in  fairer  robes  array'dy 
Uike  they  flonrish,  and  alike  they  fiide. 
rbe  lab'ring  steer  sleeps  less  disturb^d  at  night, 
Ind  eats  and  dnnks  with  keener  appetite,-^ 
IestraiD'd  by  natnre  jost  t'  enjoy  his  fili ; 
Dsefnl,  and  yet  incapableof  ill. 
$ay,  man,  what  rain  pre-eminence  is  tbine  ? 
Bach  sense  impair^d  by  glottony  and  wine^'' : 
rboo  art  the  beast,  except  tby  soaring  mind 
Ispires  to  pleasures  of  immortal  kind  : 
Bise,  boasied  knowfedge,  bapless  is  tby  curse, 
rapprore  thebetter,  and  embrace  the  Worse  ! 
So  Annas  owns  the  miracle,  and  then 
[Wiifiilly  biinded)  persecates  agen^^. 

To  minds  afflicted  e%'er  has  been  gi^^n 
Adaim  upon  the  patronage  of  Heav^  : 
(Whiist  the  world^s  idiota  ev'ry  thought  employ 
With Jiopes  to  live  and  die  without  annoy. ) 
Ka  the  first  agonies  of  heart-struck  grief, 
Heav^  to  onr  parents  typifyM  relief^* 


^  Matth.  eh.  ▼!,  T.  28. 

^  Conoeming  the  sleep  of  plants,  see  an  in- 
geoions  Latin  treatise  lateiy  published  in  Sweden. 

1^  Poetical  definitioo  of  a  centaur. 

^  Job,  eh.  srii,  t  14. — There  is  a  remarkable 
I^flnige  in  the  Psalms  apon  this  oocasion,  where 
Ule  wonn  takes  plaoe  of  the  monarch :  '*  O  pmise 
the  lord,  ye  moantains  and  all  bills;  fraitful 
tress and  all  cedars ;  beasts  ind  allcattle ;  worms 
*nd  feathered  fowlit  {  kings  of  the  Eartb  and  all 
P^pie  -y  princes  and  judges  of  the  world.'* 

'    Ptafan  caWiłi,  v.  10,  Septaagint  Yersion. 
.  n  «  if  yf^  pemper  the  flesh  too  much,  we 
Boorish  an  enemy ;  if  we  definaud  it  of  lawftU  sus- 
^•■«>c«»  we  destroy  a  good  citisen. " 

St.  Gregor*  HomiL 

*Act8,ch.iv,v.6,18. 

*'Gcn.duiii,T.  15, 
▼Ot.  xn. 


Tl)'  Almighty  lent  an  ear  to  Hannah 'tf  pAy 'i^. 
And  blessM  her  with  each  blessing,  in  an  heir : 
Wbłlst  Hezekiab^i,  earaest  in  his  cause, 
Gain^d  a  suspensioo  of  great  Nature>s  laws. 
And  permanence  to  time ; — ^foc  lo  !  the  Sun 
Retrac'dthejoumey  be  had  lately  run.-^ 

But  most  th*  mthappy  wretcb,  aggriev'4  la 
Rai8'd  pity  in  the  Saviomr  of  mankind^.  f  m ind, 
He  ask'd  for  peaće  ;  HeaT'n  gave  him  its  own 
Demons  were  dumb,  and  Legion  diapossest  [rest, 
Witber^d  with  palsy'd  blasts,  the  limbs  resume, 
Thy  strengtb,  O  manhood;  and^  O  youth,  tby 
Syn>.phenicia's  maiden  re.enjoy*d  [blóom  ^  ! 
That  equal  mind,  which  Satan  ooce  destroy^d  ^. 
And,  when  the  heav'nly  Ephphatha  ^  was  spoke^ 
The  deaf-bom  heard,  the    dumb-bora  śileuce 

broke. 
Th'  ethereal  fiaid  mov'd,  the  speech  retuni'd ; 
No    spasms   were    dreaded,    no    despondende 
moumM. 
Then  rouse,  my  soul,  and  bid  the  world  adieu, 
Its  maiums,  wisdom,  joysandglory  too ; 
The  mighty  EYPHKA«  ap})ears  in  tiew. 

Just  80,  thegen^roos  hkon^,  long  immur'd 
In  doleful  ceD,  by  osier-bars  secur^d, 
LamenU  ber  fetę ;  till,  flitting  swifUy  by, 
Th'  aerial  prize  attracts  her  eager  eye  : 
Instant  she  summons  all  ber  strengtb  and  fire ; 
Her  aspect  kindles  fierce  with  keen  desire ; 
She  pranes  her  tatter^d  plnmes  in  conscióus 

Pride,  [8ide:  ^ 

And  bounds  from  perch  to  perch,  and  side  to 
Impatient  of  her  jail,  and  long  detain'd, 
She  breaks  the  bounds  her  liberty  resŁrain'd  : 
Then,  having  gain'd  the  point  by  Heav^a  de- 

sign'd, 
Soars  'midst  the  doods,  and  proTes  her  high- 
bom  kind. 
When  Adam  did  his  Paradisć  forego, 
He  earo^d  his  hard-bought  bnaul  with  sweating 

•   brow.«> 
Give  us  the  labour,  botsnppress  the  woe 
Ment  we  boaatnot :  but  Cbrisfs  sacred  side 
HaspouWd  for  all  iu  sacramenUl  tide. 
No  sin,  no  guile,  no  błemisbes  had  he ; 
A  seł^made  slave  to  set  the  captive  free ! 

Yet  pain  and  anguish  still  too  far  presunie  ; 
Just  are  HeaT'n'8  ways,  and  righteons  is  its 

doom. 
All  cbastisement,  before  we  reach  the  grave, 
Are  bitter  med'cines,  kindty  meant  to  save. 
Tbus  let  the  rhefric  df our  suiTrings  move ; 
The  voioe  of  grief  is  oft  the  Yoice  of  lorew  \ 


»  1  Kings,  eh.  i. 

^  2  Kings,  eh.  3a. 

**  Idark,  eh.  v,  ▼.  3—9.  And  aiso  "  the  spirit 
of  the  Lord  is  upon  me  (aath  Christ : )  hesent  me 
to  heal  the  broken-hearted,"  &c.  Lukę,  eh.  W. 
▼.  1 8.    Compare  likewise  fsaiah,  eh.  Iii,  v.  l. 

23  Matth.  eh.  iv,  v.  24,  &c.     Acts  viii,  v.  7. 

s«  MarkTii,v.  26. 

2&  Ibid.  ▼.34. 

^  See  Dryden's  Relig.  Laici ;  and  Prk>r*ii  Ode 
entiUed,  What  is  Man  ?  KYPHKA  signifies 
finding  out  the  great  point  desired. 

^  The  hiut  of  this  similie  is  taken  from 
Quarle8. 

^  "  There  is  wmetiroes  a  certain  pleasure  in 

]>d 


402 


IlARTE^S  POEMS. 


The  bed  of  stckness  (after  cares  an<]  strife) 
Is  weak  man^s  cradle  for  a  tecond  life : 
Deatb*s  btit  a  moment ;  and,  before  ire  die. 
We  toach  the  threshold  of  eternity  1 

So,  stretchM  beneath,thejuniper'scbill  shade, 
Th*  afflicted  prophet  ^  in  despondence  pray'd  : 
'*  Ob,  take  the  tmrthen  of  my  iifc  away, 
Dead  are  roy  stres ;  nor  better  i  than  they : " 
At  length  a  scraph  cry'd,  **  ilrise  and  eat ; 
Bebold  thy  beT^rage;  and  behold  thy  meat : 
Heav*n*s  one  repa»t  thali  futurę  strrngth  supply 
For  forty  days,  till  Horeb  meets  thy  eye*>." 
The  good '  man  neither    fean,    desponds,  nor 

*fomts, 
Arm*d  with  the  heav'nly  panopty  ^  of  saints. 


HEDJTJTIONS  ON  CHRf^S  DEATH 
AND  PASSION. 

AN  EMBŁEM. 


He  was  wounded  for  our  transgression?,  he 
bruised  for  our  iniquities:  the  chastisemenŁ 
of  our  peace  was  upon  him. 

Isaiab,  eh.  liii,  v.  5» 

tói  %\iM,  XPI£T£*    rS^of,  &s  łiv%s  9iXuf . 

Greg.  Naz.  Carm.  lanib. 

iRespice  dum  transis,  quia  sii  mibi  causa  doloris' 

Hastb not so  fast,  on worldly  cares eioployuj 
Thy  biceding  Saviour  *  asks  a  short  c!elay : 
What  trifling  bliss  is  still  to  be  enjoyM, 
What  change  uf  folly  wings  thee  on  tby  way  > 
Look  back  a  moment,  pause  a  while  s,  and  stay. 
For  thee  thy  God  assumM  the  human  frame  $ 
for  thee  the  gutltless  pains  and  angnisb  try'd; 
Thy  passion  (sin  excepted]  his  became : 
Like  thee  he  suffer^d,  hunger,  wept,  and  dy'd. 

Kor  wealth  nor  pleuty  did  he  ever  taste^ 
The  moss  bis  pillow  oft,  his  oouch  the  groimd ; 
The  poCMT  man's  bread  completed  his  repaH ; 
Home  he  had  nonę,  and  quict  never  fbund,  * 
For  fell  reproach  punu^d,  and  aim^d  the  woond  >: 

#eepiDg:  itis  a  sort  ofoonsolation  to  an  afflicted 
penem  to  be  tbofoughiy  sensible  of  his  ąf&ictioa." 

St.  Ambiose. 
»  Elijah. 

90  2  Kings»  eh.  xix.,  ▼.  4-~8* 
3»  Eph.  oh.  vi,  V.  14-— 17.— — Panoply  {from 
the  6reek)«  a  completesuit  of  armour.    Mr. 
Fope,  Dryden. 

1  «  Christ  is  the  way,  the  trutb,  and  the  IHe. 
The  way  wherein  thou  oughtest  to  walk ;  the 
truth  which  thou  desirest  tu  obtain :  and  the  hfe 
of  happiuess  which  thou  longest  toenjoy." 

St.  Attęust. 
^  '*  If  you  labour  for  a  time,  you  will  af^er- 
Wards  enjoy  an  eternity  of  resL  Yoiir  sufferings 
are  of  a  short  duration,  your  joy  wiJI  Jast  for 
cver:  and  if  yuur  resolution  wavers,  andisgo- 
ing  to  desert  you,  tum  your  eyos  towasds  Mount 
Calvary,  and  conaider  wiiat  Christ  sutCered  for 
you,  innocent  as  he  was.  This  coD«ideration 
will  enable  yuii  to  say  ia  the  cveDt,  that  your 
sufferings  lasted  for  a  moment."  Idem. 

*  "  Through  envy  proceeded  the  fali  of  the 
trorld,  and  death  of  Christ,"  St  August. 


The  wiie  roeo  mock*d  him,    and  tfae  lesnd 

80om'd; 
Th*  ambitious  worldlipg  otbef  patrons  try'd; 
The  pow>r  that  judg'd  him,  ey'ry  foe  soborD^di 
He  wopt  an-pity'd,  and  un^honoar^d  dy*cŁ 

For  ever  moamful,  bat  (br  ever  dear, 

O  luve  stupendous  I  (iorioas  degradationi 

No  death  of  sickness,  with  a  common  tear  ; — 

No  soft  eztinctfun  claims  our  sonrows  here; 

But  aOgułsh,  shame,  and  agonizing 

The  richcs  of  the  world,  and  worldly 

No  moBoment  of  giatitude  can  piore  ; 

Obediemre  oiiiy  thegreat  debt  repays, 

An  imitatiTC  heart,  and  undivided  km ! 

To  see  tbe  image  of  th'  AlUglorions  Pow'f 

Suspend  his  immortaKty,  and  dwell 

In  mortal  bondage,  tortar*4  ev'ryboar; 

A  self-made  pris'ner  in  a  dolesomeoeJl, 

Yictim  for  sin,  and  coiiqueror  of  Heli  4 ! 

Lusti-ation  for  oifences  not  his  own ! 

Tb'  unspotted  for  th*  impure  resign'd  his 

No  other  oif 'ring  could  thycrimes  atone: 

Then  blame  thy  Saviour's  love,  but  not  his  dod. 

From  this  one  prospectdraw  thy  sole  relief 
Here  leam  submission,  passive  duties  learn^ 
Here  drink  the  calm  oblivion  of  thy  giief : 
Kschew  each  danger,  ev'ry  good  discem. 
And  the  Łiue  wages  of  thy  virtue  eam. 
Reflect,  Oman,  on such stupendous lowe, 
Such  sympathy  diYine,  and  tendet  care  *; 
Beseech  tbe  Paraclete  '  thine  heart  to  morę, 
Aiid  ofier  up  Ło  Ueav'n  this  siient  pray'r. 

7  «  Great  God,  thy  judgments  are  with  jostior 

crown*d, 
To  buman  crimes  and  errouni  gracioos  still; 
Yet,  theugh  tby  mercies  morę  and  more^boaadr 
Right  reason  spares  not  fresh-ekisting  ilj, 

<'  For  be  (Pilate)  knew  that  tbe  chief  priedts 
had  deiivered  him  lurenvy." 

Mark,  eh.  zv,  t.  IOl 

An  antient  Heathen  also  hath  personified  earjy 
and  painted  ber  in  a  mi6chievous  attitude^ 

L  Gńara  Bralomra, 

Invidia  tnfelix  t  animi  vitalia  Tidity 
Lsedendique  via8. 
4  Nolo  vivere  sine  yulnere,  cum  te  rideiar 
Yulncratum.  BOiwrent. 

*'  To  know  God,  without  knowing  our  misety, 
creates  pride:  to  kiiow  misery,  withoat  koo«* 
ing  Christ,  eauses  despondcnoe." 

St.  Attgnstin. 
•  «They  make  a  free-wiU  ofTeiing  to  God, 
wbo  in  the  midat  of  their  sufferings  preserre 
tlieir  gralitnde  and  ackoowlcdgements**' 


^  "  God'B  Holy  Spirit  worketh  in  the  felki«- 
ing  manner  in  bis  rational  cbildf«k  It  iielnieti, 
mDves,  and  admonishos:  as  for  etampic ;  it  in- 
sttucts  the  reasim,  mo^es  tbe  wiH,-  aad  adno* 
nishes  the  memory.*'       St.  Gregor,  in  MofsŁ 

7  Transiated  from  the  fi^mous  Fiesab  (Me  4 
M.  de  Barreaus. 

Grand  Dieu!    Tes  jugements  soot  reopUs  9 
ćqoile,  &C. 
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For  can  thy  goodness  ooRmter-irork  tby  wflL 
kb  no !  Tbe  gfooni  of  sm  so  dreadfiil  shows, 
Phat  boiTOur.gaiit^aDd  death  the  ooDScioice  fili : 
Sterna!  Uws  our  happioess  oppoM ; 
rhy  Datnre  and  oor  liyes  are  eYeilasfcing  fbes  I 

1  Se^ere  thy  tmih,  yet  glorknu  is  thy  scheme; 
Somplete  the  YengeaDoe  of  tby  jurt  desire  ; 
See  tmok  our  eyes  the  gushing  torrents  streaniy 
fet  strike  us,  blast  os  with  celestial  fire  ; 
3tir  doom,  and  thy  decrees,  alike  conąpire. 
Sf et  dying  we  will  love  thee  and  adore. 
Where  shall  the  flamiog  flashei  of  thy  ire 


Traospierce  (mr  bodies  ?  Ev*ry  nerre  and  pora 
With  Christ*8  immaculate  blood  is  oo^er^d  and 
o*cr.» 

"  When  we  praiae  God  we  may  speak  mach ,  and 
yet  oome  thort :  Wherefore  in  sum,  he  is  all. 
When  you  glorify  him,  ezalt  him  as  much 
as  you  can :  fbr  eren  yet  he  will  fiir  exoeed. 
And  when  you  eudtldmy  put  forth  ali  your 
strength,  andbeiiotweajry,  for  you  can  nerer 
go  £tf  enoagh*'*  SccliOt  eh.  zliiJb  Vf  27-— 
30,. 
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THE 


LIFE  OF  LANGHORNE, 


BY  MR.  CHALMEkS. 


JfOHN'  ŁAN6H0RNE,  łhe  son  of  a  clergjman  beneficed  in  Lincolnshłre,  was 
born  at  Kirkby-SteTen,  iti  Westmoreland,  In  the  tnónth  of  March  1795.  His  fa- 
fher  djing  wtien  he  was  only  fonr  years  of  age,  the  care  of  his  education  dcToIved 
on  his  motber,  who  initiatcd  him  in  the  first  pri^ciples  of  knowledge  with  soch 
tender  ankiety  as  left  a  pleaslng  and  indelible  impression  on  bis  memory.  Hece. 
lebrated  her  Yirtucs  on  ber  tomb,  and  morę  particularlj  by  a  beaatiful  Monody  in. 
serted  among  his  poems. 

When  ot  suflicient  age,  he  was  placed  at  a  schoo)  at  Winton,  and  aHerwards  at 
Applcby,  where  he  recommetided  hlmself  to  the  good  opinion  of  M r.  Yatcs,  hit 
master,  nót  onij^by  speedily  dispatchiing  the  usiial  school  tasks,  but  by  perform. 
ing  Toluntary  esercises  which  he  submitted  to  his  revisal.  By  this  employment 
of  his  leisure  hours,  he  probably  eiccellcd  his  companions,  lind  we  are  told  that  at 
the  age  of  thirteen  he  was^able  to  read  aftd  cónstrue  the  Greek  Testament 

He  did  not  leavethis  school  nntii  his  eighteenth  year,  when  ha?ing  no  means  of 
defraying  tbe  expenses  of  an  ut)iversity  education,  he  eitgaged  bimself  as  private 
tutor  in  a  £amily  near  fiiporf.  Ile  had  attained  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  classi- 
cal  languages,  and  darlng  his  rt^sidence  in  this  neighboiirbood,  began  to  write 
tcrses,  the  greater  part  of  which  his  morę  maturę  judgmentled  him  to  destroj. 
One  of  these  pieces,  howcTer,  Stndley  Park,  bas  been  Tery  properly  snatched  from 
oblińon  by  his  biographer,  and  no  w  stands  at  the  h^ad  ot  this  collection,  not  in* 
deed  as  the  beat,  bat  as  theearliest  specioien  of  his  powcrtf.  it  appears  that  he  had 
some  e^pectations  from  the  possessor  of  this  beautiful  place,  which  were  not  gra« 
tified,  and  be  therefore  thought  proper  to  omiŁ  it  iti  the  subse(]L^ient  editions  of  his 
poems. 

His  next  occnpation  was  that  of  an  assistant  at  the  'free-school  of  Wakefield, 
then  snperinteiided  by  Mi*.  Ciarkę,  and  whilc  here  he  took  deacon^s  orders,  and 
became,  itis  said,  "  a  popular  preacher."  In  the  year  1759,  Mn  Ciarkę  recom. 
mended  him  as  preceptor  to  the  sons  of  Robert  Cracroft,  esq.  of  Hackthom, 
<>^r  Lincoln.  ^  Mr.  Craeroft  had  nine  sons,  and  Mr.  Langfaorne  most  horo  beea 
full^  employed  in  the  fftmilj,  jti  he  added  to  theirs  the  tuitioa  of  Mr.  £dmaad 
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Cartwright,  a  young  gentlemaa  of  a  poettcal  tara,  who  afterwards  wrote 
elegy,  entitled  Constantia,  oa  thc  death  of  his  preceptor's  wife. 

Doring  his  residcnce  at  Hackthom^  onr  author  publishćd  a  rolume  of  his 
foF  the  relief  of  a  gentleman  in  distress,  most  of  which  are  incladed  ia  the  presert 
edition :  and  in  the  same  year  a  poem  entitled  The  Death  of  Adonis,  frora  the 
Greek  of  Bion.  Public  opinion  ga?e  him  no  encourageraent  to  reprint  this  las/^ 
but  he  derived  from  it  the  adrantage  of ^  being  noticed  as  a  critio  of  consideffable 
acumen  in  Greek  poetry. 

In  1760,  he  entered  his  name  at  Clarehall,  Cambridge,  in  order  to  take  tfas 
degree  of  bachelor  of  diTinity,  which  he  supposed,  by  the  statutes  of  the  univer— 
sity,  any  person  in  orders  is  impowered  to  do  without  residence^  bnt  in  this  it  is 
probąble  he  did  not  succeed,  as  his  name  is  not  to  be  foond  among  the  Cambridge 
graduates.  His  being  inclnded  in  Mr.  Cole^s  list,  is,  howeyer,  a  proof  that  heen« 
tered  of  Clarehall ;  aud  while  here,  he  wrote  a  poem  on  the  King's  Accession,  aod 
another  on  the  Royal  Nnptials  which  he  afterwards  inserted  In  Solyman  and  Al* 
mena.  In  the  same  year,  he  published  The  Tears  of  the  Mnscs,  a  poem  to  tłie 
ipemory  of  Handel,  withan  Ode  io  the  Rirer  Eden,  4to^ 

While  6mpIoyed  in  the  education  of  the  sons  of  Mr.  Cracraft,  he  became  eom- 
móured  of  the  amiablę  dis^osition  and  personal  charms  of  Miss  Annę  Cracraft, 
one  of '  that  gentleman's  daughters.  He  had  giyen  her  some  Instructions  in  the 
Itallan  languąge,  and  was  often  delighted  by  her  skill  in  masie,  for  which  he  had 
a  very  correct  ear.  A  mutual  attachment  was  the  conseąaence  of  these  many  op« 
portunities  and  coincidences  in  polite  accomplishments,  which  Mr.  Langhorne 
eager  to  terminate  in  marriage.  But  the  lady,  who  knew  that  a  match  so  dispi 
portioned  as  to  fortunę,  would  be  opposed  by  her  family,  gave  him  ą  denial  as 
firm  and  as  gentle  as  her  good  sense  and  seci^et  attachmeąt  would  permit. 

For  this,  howeyer,  Mr.  Langhorne  was  not  prepared,  and  immediately  left  his 
situation  In  hopęs  of  recoyeriog  a  morę  tranqnil  tonę  of  mind  in  dislant  sceDet 
and  difierent  emplojrment.  In  1761,  he  ofiiciatcd  as  cnrate  to  the  rer*  Abraham 
Blackburn  of  Dagenham,  and  obtained  tlie  friendship  of  the  Gilmans,  a  yery  amia. 
ble  family  in  that  place.  While  endeayouring  to  forget  his  hearfs  disappoint- 
ment,  he  found  some  relief  in  penning  a  Hymn  to  Hope  \  which  ho  pnbitfhed 
this  year  in  London,  4to. ;  and  in  the  course  of  the  nezt,  lie  gaye  farther  Teot  to 
,  his  thoughts  in  The  Yisions  of  Fancy,  four  elegies  4to. ;  Letters  on  Religioas  Re. 
tlrement,  8vo ;  and  Solyman  and  Almena,  a  fiction,  in  the  manner  of  the  eastera 
tales,  but  not  much  to  be  praised  for  inyention.  Thc  letters  are  of  a  sentimenta], 
^  melancholy  cast,  with  a  considerable  mixture  of  lighter  and  morę  entertaining 
inatter. — In  the  same  year  he  published  the  Yiceroy,  a  poem  in  hononr  of  lord 
Ila]ifax,  then  lord  lieutenant  of  Ireland.  Here,  as  in  the  case  of  Stndley  I^rk, 
our  author  appears  to  haye  expected  to  find  a  patron,  but  lord  Halifax  did  not 
condescend  to  notice  what,  it  must  be  confessed,  flaiters  him  with  too  mnch  arti- 
fice ;  and  Langhorne,  when  he  collcctcd  his  poems,  retained  only  a  fayonrite 
fragment  of  this  unlucky  piece^  omitting  altogether  the  name  of  Halifaz,  or  Vice- 
roy.    The  whole,  howeyer,  b  giyen  in  the  present  edition  as  originally  wiitten. 

>  Tbis  piece  was  mach  admired  by  lord  I^elton,  wbom  onr  authoi^bad  the  homrar  to  lank  amoot 
h^9  friends  and  oorrespoodents.     C.  ,  •         .  t 
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• 

His  J^tten  on  Reltgious  Retirement  were  dedicated  with  rather  morę  siiccess  to 
bifthop  Warburton,  who  returoed  a  complimeDtarj  letter,  in  which  he  enconraged 
our  author  tp  make  sooie  attempt  in  the  cause  of  religioD.  This  Is  supposed  to 
have  produced,  in  1763,  the  letters  that  passed  betweeu  Theodosiiis  and  Con- 
stantia,  a  fiction  founded  on  a  well-known  story  in  the  Spectator.  The  style  of 
thcse  letters  i&in  generał  elegant,  bnt  in  some  parts  top  iorid.  The  letter  on 
Frajer  18  Tery  equiyocal  in  its  tendency.  This  year  aisb  gaye  birth  to  a  poeoi, 
meaot  to  be  philosophical;  entitled  The  Enlargement  of  tne  Mind,  fpart  first),  (n 
which  we  liod  some  noble  sentiments  expre88ed  in  glowing  and  eloTated  language. 
His  next  publication,  about  the  same  time,  called  Effusions  of  Friendshlp  and 
Fancy,  2  toIs.  12mo.  was  a  work  of  considerable  popularity :  it  is  indeed  a  Tery 
pleasing  miscellany  of  hnmour,  fancy,  acd  critidsm;  but  the  style  is  often  flippant 
and  irregular,  and  madę  him  be  classed  among  the  imitators  of  Stenie,  whom  it 
was  the  fashion  at  that  time  to  read  and  to  admirę. 

In  the  year  ,1764,   haYing  obtained  the  curacy  and  lectnreship  of  St.  John's, 

,Clerkenwell,  he  was  enabled  to  reside  in  London,  where  only  literary  talents 

mcet  wjth  ready  enconregement,   and  where  he    was  •  aiready  ranked  among  tlie 

elegant  and  pleasing  poets  of  the  day,  and  h^  giTen  ample  proof  of  ease  and  Ter* 

satility  in  the  choice  and  management  of  his  subjects.    His  first  publication  this 

year  was  the  continuadon  of  Theodosius  and  Constantia,  of  mach  the  same  cha- 

racter  as  the  former  work,  bnt  eniirened  by  morę  rariety.    As  he  appears  to  hąre 

aspired  to  promotion  tbrough  the  popularity  of  his  talents  in  the  pulpit,  he  now 

gare  a  specimen  of  what  had  pleased  his  oongregation,  in  two  Tolnmes  of  Sermons. 

His  biographer  has  laken  some  pains  to  defend  these  against  the  censure  of  the 

late  Mr»  Mainwaring,  of  St.  John*s,  Cambridge,  in  his  dissertation  prefixed  ta 

his  Sermens  (1780).     But  it  appears^  to  me  that  they  abound  in  the  false  pathos^ 

and  that  the  reasoning,  where  any  occurs,  is  Tery  superficial.    They  hare,  how« 

ever,  th^  adrantage  to  (hpse  whodislike  sermons  of  erery  kind,  that  they  are  per* 

liaps  the.shortest  erer  published, 

About  this  time,  his  son  informs  us,  that  he  engaged  with  Mr.  Griffithsas  a  writer 
jo  the  Monthly  ReTlew,  and  that  this  engagement,  with  scarcely  akiy  intermission, 
continued  to  his  death.  I  suspect  there  is  some  mistake  in  this  accpunt,  althoiigh 
the  secrecy  which  Tery  properly  preTails  in  the  management  of  a  rcTiew,  will 
not  allow  me  to  rectify  it>  That  Mr.  Langhoroe  was  a  writer  in  the  Monthly  Re« 
Tiew,  has  been  repeated  from  so  many  ąuarters,  that  there  seems  no  reason  to 
doobt  it,  but  a  dispnte  relating  to  a  work  hereafter  n^ntioned  which  took  place 
hetween  Mr.  Langhoroe  and  the  editor  of  the  Reriew,  affords  some  ground  to 
think  that  his  connectioo  with  it  had  ceased  about  the  year  1769. 

But  whaterer  may  be  in  this,  his  employment  as  a  critic,  we  are  told,  procured 
him  many  acąuaintances  among  titerary  men,  while  the  Tein  of  ridicule  which  he 
iodulged  in  treating  sereral  of  the  subjects  that  fell  under  his  consideration,  creat- 
cd  him  many  enemtes,  who,  in  their  tum,  endeaTOured  to  deprąciate  his  perform* 
aooes.  As  no  judgment  can  now  be  pronounced  on  the  artides  which  he  wrote, 
it  is  impossible  to  say  whether  this  Tein  of  ridicule  was  employed  as  the  just  chas* 
tisemeot  of  arręgance  and  immorality,  or  suhstituted  for  fair  and  legitunate  cri. 
^Ikism.    lUiberality  has  not  often  been  imputed  to  the  joumął  iu  which  he  wrote ; 
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aad  as  to  his  eaemics,  I  koow  of  nooe  aiore  fonnidablo  tibaa  Charcbiłl,  Kell/,  asd 
Kearlck,  two  of  wlioiii  were  liWiers  by  professimi.  SmoUet,  whose  jealoosj  ci 
tbe  M00U1I7  Reyiew  led  bioi  oftea  to  disgraoe  his  talents  by  inf  idious  attacks  mu 
tbe  sopposed  writen  belonging  to  ii,  bestows  almost  ooiform  praise  oq  Łaog- 
liorne^s  Tarious  works* 

In  1766|  his  productioas  were,  The  second  Epistie  on  the  Enlar^ement  of  ike 
Mind  ;  an  edition  of  the  poems  of  the  elegant  and  tender  Colltas,  witb  a  cńti* 
cism  and  sonie  inemoirs ;  and  letters  on  that  difficult  sabject,  The  Etoąaeace  of 
the  Pulpit.  He  had  now  occasion  to  exert  his  own  talents  before  a  morę  enl%lu 
tened  anditory  than  he  had  erer  yet  addressed,  haring  been  appointed  by  Df . 
Bard  (the  Tenerable  bishop  of  Winchester)  to  the  office  oC  assistant  preacfaer  at 
Linoo]n's-Inn  Chapel. 

In  the  foUowing  year,  we  do  not  find  that  any  thing  original  came  from  his 
pen ;  he  prepared  for  the  preas,  howerer,  an  enlarged  edition  of  his  EATpsions  of 
Friendshipand  Faitcy,  and  a  collection  of  his  poems,  in  two  toIs.  l^mo.  Tbe  prio. 
ci  pal  artide  of  these,  not  before  published,  is  a  dramatic  poem,  or  Tragedy,  enti- 
tled;  The  Fatal  Prophecy.  This  was  his  oniy  attempt  in  this  species  of  poetry, 
and  was  unifersally  accounteduHsacccssful.  He  had  the  goofl  sense  to  acąniesoein 
the  decision,  and  neither  attcmpted  the  drama  agun,  nor  reprioted  thb  specimes. 

During  Gh«rchiU's  career,  our  author  endearoured  to  counteract  the  scnrri- 
lity  he  had  -thrown  out  against  Scotland  in  his  Prophecy  of  Famine,  by  aa  ele* 
gant  poem  entitled  Genius  and  Valour.  This  proroked  Chnrchill  to  introdaea 
his  name  once  or  twice  with  his  usual  epithets  of  contempt,  which  Langhorae 
disr^arded,  and  disregarded  his  own  ioterest  at  the  same  time,  by  dcdicating  tUt 
poem  to  lord  Butę,  a  minister  going  out  of  place!  It  prodnced  him,  bowerer,  a 
Tery  flattering  letter  in  the  year  1766,  from  Dr.  Robertson,  the  oelebrated  bbto- 
rian,  and  principal  of  the  aniiersity  of  Edinburgh,  reąoestiog  him  to  accept  a 
•  diploma  for  the  degree  of  doctor  in  ditinity.  He  was  fsrther  coosolęd  by  tke  ap« 
probation  of  eyery  wise  and  loyal  man  w  ho  contemplated  theroiseries  of  dtaonioa^ 
and  the  glaring  absurdity  of  perpetnating  national  prejudices. 

In  1767,  after  a  courtship  of  fiye  years.  Dr.  Łanghome  obtained  the  handof 
Miss  Gracraft,  to  whom  he  had  ęrer  been  tenderly  attached,.  and  with  wbom  ho 
had  kept  np  a  correspondence  ^  sińce  his  departure  from  Hackthorn.  fiy  what 
means  her  family  were  reconciled  io  the  matcb,  we  are  not  told  ;'bat  some  forCiioe 
accompanied  It,  as  the  liying  of  Blagden  in  Somenetshire  was  parchased  for  him, 
and  there  he  went  immediately  to  reside*  His  happiness,  howerer,  with  this  lady 
was  of  short  doration,  asshedied  io  chiidbirth  of  a  son,  May  4,  1768.  She 
was  inferred  in  the  cbancel  of  Blagden  church,  with  the  foUowing  lines  on  her 
monument,  writtea  by  her  hnsband ; 

,  With  Sappho*s  taste,  withArria^s  tender  heait, 

lAicretia'e  bonour,  snd  Cedlia^s  Art, 
That  siicb'  a  wonum  died  aorprise  catft  gi?e» 
Tis  only  straage  tbat  soch  a  one  ibould  Ure. 


*  Tbis  oorrespondeiicif,  his  nn  iirfbnnt  ai»  be  publiibed  after  her  deatb,  imder  tbe  title  of  Łettcn 

Xo  Eleonora,  from  a  sacród  compliance  witb  her  requeflt  This  poblicatioD  I  baTenot  seen^  but  the 
accounts  of  it  in  the  critical  joumals  are  Tery  unfavoorab1e.  The  MoDthly  Reviewer  says,  that  tbe 
imUior  **-łuui  preposterously  rentored  to  hnpresB  hit  reader  vitfa  sematioDS  and  enotious  which  he 
hrmself  did  not  feel."  Tbis,  perbaps,  niay  strengthen  my  conjecture  on  tbe  terminatkn  of  his  cw^ 
nexion  with  tbis  R^iew.    'C. 
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He  aftenniTds  composed  a  morę  degaot  and  pathetic  tribate  to  her  rirtues, 
whtch  maj  be  found  amoog  his  poems.  The  alluslon  to  the  caase  ef  her  death  ii 
•a  original  thoiight  intródacisd  widi  great  skill  and  tenderness. 

Daring  Mrs.  ŁanghQnie'8  life,  he'  prodnced  one  poem  only,  entitled  Prećepts 
iii  Conjogal  Happiness,  addressed  to  Mrs.  Nelthorpe,  a  sbter  of  his  wife.  To  this 
lady  he  committed  the  carę  of  his  infant  child,  who  has  lived  to  acknowledge  her 
friendship,  and  to  discharge  the  daties  of  an  affectionate  son,  by  the  late  Memoin 
of  lus  father,  prefized  to  aa  elegant  edition  of  his  poems. — In  the  Prećepts  óf  Con« 
jngal  Happioess,  ihere  is  morę  good  sense  than  poetry*  It  appears  to  hat e  beea 
a  temporary  effnsion  on  which  he  bestowed  no  eztraordinary  pains. 

Not  loag  after  Af rs,  Łanghome's  death,  oar '  anthor  went  to  reside  at  Folke- 
stone  ia  Kent  where  his  brother,  tlie  rer.  William  Łanghome,  tben  officia(ed  as 
minister,  a  man  of  a  Tery  ąmiaWe  character.  He  ^was  bom  in  the  year  1721,  and 
pnesented  by  the  archbishop  of  Canterhury  to  the  rectory  of  flakinge,  with  the  peiw 
petual  cnracy  of  Folfcestone,  in  1754,  and  on  this.preferment  he  passed  there- 
mainder  of  his  life.  He  puWshed  Job,  a  poem  ;  and  a  poetical  paraphrase  im  a 
part  of  Isaiah ;  ncither  of  which  raised  him  to  the  famę  of  a  poet,  aithongh  they  are 
not  withoat  the  merit  of  correctness  and  spirit  He  died  Feb.  17,  1779,  and  his 
brother  wrote  some  elegant  lii^  to  his  memory,  which  are  hiscribed  on  a  tablet  ia 
the  ohaacel  of  Folkestoae  church  ^  v 

Between  these  brotfaers  the  closest  affection  snbsisted;  each  was  Ui  other  ^<  morę 
the  friead  than  brother  of  his  heart."  During  their  residenoe  tugethcr  at  Folke* 
stone,  they  were  employed  in  prepariog  a  new  traaslation  of  Plutarch*s  lires;  and 
por  poet,  who  becaiiie  aboat  this  time  intimate  with  Scott»  the  poet  of  Amwell 
(who  likewise  had  jast  lost  a  belored  wife  from  a  similar  cause),  paid  Urn  a  Yisit 
(itijDwell,  wherehe  wrote  the  Monody  inscribed  to  Mn  Scott. 

Amidst  theee  engagements  he  fonnd  leisure  to  gire  to  the  world  two  produc* 
tions  strongly  marked  by  the  peculiarities  of  his  style  and  tnrn  of  thinking :  the 
pne  entitled  Frederick  and  Pharamond,  or  the  Consolations  of  Bnman  Life,  8to.; 
the  other,  Łetterssupposedtohaye  passed  between  M.  de  St.  ETremoad  and  Waller« 
In  tbis  last,  while  he  was  allowed  to  haie  preserred  their  characters  tolerably,  he 
was  at  the  same  time.accnsed  by  thfs  critie  .in  the  Monthly  Re? iew,  of  taking  fre* 
quent  opportnnities  to  compliment  himself  on  the  męrit  of  the  letters  ^be  had  wriu 
ten  for  St.  Ęrremond  and  Waller.  This  produoed  a  complaint  from  Łanghorne, 
wUph  was  answered  by  the  retieirer,  respectf  ully  indeed,  bat  not  in  the  maaner 
tbat  might  haf e  been  ezpected  from  an  associate.  It  is  from  this  circumstaaoe 
that  I  haie  been  led  to  conjectore  that  his  conneiion  with  the>Review  ceąsed  whea 
heleft  London  in  conseąnence  of  his  obtaining  the  liying^of  Blagden. — ^Frederick 
M  Pharamond  was  begun  with  ą  riew  to  aileviate  the  afflictionB  of  a  friend,  and 
pursued  perhaps  to  ajleyiąte  his  own*  It  attempts  that  by  argument  which  is  xarełjr 
accompUshed  but  by  time.  ' 

The  translatioa  of  Plutarch,  by  the  brothers,  appeared  in  1770,  and  soon  be« 
P^ine  a  Tery  popular  book.  In  1771,  Dr.  liinghorne  gare  anotber  proof  of  the 
larifity  on  which  he  ezercised  his  fancy,  in  a  faTourite  Itttle  yolumej  entitled  the 

•  Gent.  Mag.  toL  74.  p.  1001.    C. 
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Fables  of  Flora.     In  this,  aUhongh  lie  claimed  too  hostlly  the  meiit  of  combmgf 
for  the  first  time  imagery,  description,  and  Bentiment,  yet  he  has  certainly  enlai^ 
the  proTince  of  fable,   and  giTcn  proof  of  a  wide  rangę  of  imagination.     It  csBMt 
howerer  be  deniedythat  the  morał  is  not  always  snfficiently  pointed,    that  iElc 
style  is  too  much  omamented,  and  the  generał  cast  of  sentiment  too  obscore,  for 
the  personę  in  whose  hands  fables  are  asually  placed.     In  answer  to  the  objec- 
tion  madę  to  theUngnage  of  flowers,  his  son  rery  jnstly  remarks,  tha£  '^imper^ 
sonation  may  certainly  be  applied  with  as  mach  reason  to  the  Tegcti^Ie  as  €o  ffae 
anhnal  creation,  if  the  characteristic  attributcs  of  each  plant  or  flower  are  faithfally 
marked,  and  the  unity  of  the  fable  is  maintained." 

Towards  the  iatter  end  of  the  year  1771,  Dr.  Langhome  went  to  reside  for  m 
few  months  at.Potton  in  Bedfordshire,  where  he  wrote  his  Origin  of  the  Yt3^ 
which,  howoTer,  was  not  publisfaed  for  some  time  after.     In  1772,  he  paid  a  nsit 

■io  hisnatiye  country,  and  married  a  second  wife,  the  danghter  of Thomsoa, 

esą.  a  magistrate  near  Brough,  and  soon  after  toot^  her  with  him  on  a  tour  througb 
part  of  France  and  Flanders,  the  scenery  of  whJeh  affbrded  new  toplcs  for  his 
muse. 

Łatę  in  the  spring  he  returned  to  Blagden,  where  he  was  pnt  into  the  comrais. 
sion  of  the  peace;  and  haTing  considered  the  usual  practice  of  the  duties  of  that 
office,  he  imparted  his  senttments  on  the  subject  id  a  species  of  didactic  and  sati- 
rical  poem,  entitled  The  Country  Justice,  in  three  parts,  publbhed  in  1774, 1775, 
attd  1777.  This  humane  endeayour  to  piead  the  cause  of  the  poor  And  wretcbcd 
against  oppression  and  negiect,  does  great  honoor  to  his  fedings,  which,  indeed,  ia 
all  his  works,  are  on  the  stde  of  benevoieoce  and  Tirtne.  It  is  said  to  hare  beea 
written  in  coosfąuence  of  the  snggestion,  and  as  to  facts,  probably  with  the  as. 
sistance,  of  Dr.  Burn,  the  well-known  author  of  a  Digest  of  the  Ławs  relating  to 
Justices  of  the  Peace. — In  1773,  Dr.  Łanghorne  presented  the  public  with  a  libe. 
rai  translation  of  that  part  of  Denina  on  the  Ancient  Republics  of  Italy,  which 
contains  the  author^s  reflections  on  the  adroission  of  the  Itaiian  states  to  the  fran. 
chises  of  Romę  *, 

In  1776,  he  lost  his  second  wife,  who  died  like  the  fonner,  in  chUd-bed,  fire 
years  after  her  marriage,  and  left  a  danghter  whom  he  consigned  by  his  will  to  the 
protection  of  his  fricnd,  Mrs.  Gillman.  What  impression  this  second  inteiruptioB 
;to  domestic  happiness  prodnoed  on  his  mind,  we  are  not  told.  In  this  year,  how 
eTer,  we  find  him  again  employing  the  press  in  a  Translation  of  MUton'8  Italiaa 
Sonnets,  and  on  two  occasional  sermons.  In  1777,  at  the  reąuest  of  the  BooTerie 
family  Cvho  highly  respected  Dr.  Łanghorne),  Dr.  Moss,  bbhóp  of  Bath  and 
Wells,  presented  him  with  a  prebend  in  the  cathedral  of  Wells. 

His  last  production  was  the  tale  of  Owen  of  Carron,  which,  with  some  beauties, 
has  less  of  his  usual  energy  and  Tigour :  it  is  uncertain  whether  this  was  owing  to 
the  naturę  of  the  poem,  in  which  he  conceiTed  it  necessary  to  imitate  the  ballad 
simplicity,  or  to  a  langnor  of  body  and  mind.  The  death  of  the  r%ht  hon. 
Charles  Yorke,  from  whom  he  had  great  expectations,  Is  said  to  ha?e  madę  a 

*  The  ffuthor^s  object  in  thie  puUication  is  not  Tery  otmous.  In  oor  days  it  migfat  be  of  morę  im- 
portance  to  discuss  tbe  questiqn,  by  what  means  the  Romans  acqaired  their  soperioirity  and  woi 
eDabledtoexteDdth^iroon<}ue8ts?    C. 
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lasting  impresaion  on  him.  but  as  Mr.  Yorke  died  in  1770^  Mb  seems  wholly 
improbable. 

Hii  biographer  passes  OTcr  his  last  dajs  without  notice  of  his  sitnation  or  em« 
pioyments.  We  are  merelj  told  that  hedied  oq  April  1,  1779,  in  the  fortj.fifth 
year  of  his  age* 

Iq  1804,  bis  son  published  an  edition  of  hb  poems,  in  two  elegant  tolumes  12mo. 
włthmemoirs^  of  the  Author,  To  these  I  am  indebted  for  the  principal  part  of 
this  sketch* 

Ifwemay  judge  from  his  writings,  Dr.  Langhorne  was  aman  of  an  amiabia 
disposition,  a  friend  to  religion  and  morals,  and  thoagh  a  wit,  he  neyer  descends 
to  grossness  or  indeKcacy.  His  memory  has  not  been  foUowed  by  any  worse  ob. 
jection  than  that  he  was  of  a  social  turn,  and  during,  the  latter  part  of  his  life  morę 
addicted  to  conViTial  indulgences  than  is  consistent  with  h^th.  This,  how« 
eTer,  is  a  serious  objection,  and  not  much  lessened  by  the  sapposilion  that  he  was 
driyen  to  this  unhappy  species  of  relief  by  haring  twlce  lost  the  chief  source 
of  domestić  happiness* 

Incidental  notice  having  been  already  taken  of  many  of  his  pieces,  it  will  not 
be  necessąry  to  enlarge  on  the  subject  in  this  place.  Ease,  ełegance,  aod  tender, 
ness,  are  the  most  striking  featnres  of  his  poetry :  noris  he  deficient  in  inrention  ; 
an  attenti?e  pernsal  will  discoyer  many  original  sentiments,  and  spirited  flights,' 
which  the  critics  of  his  day  poinXed  out  with  high  praise.  He  is  very  seldom  a  co- 
pjbt;  bis  style  aod  his  sentiments,  whateyer  theirmerit,  are  his  own» 

His  prose  works  are  yarions  enough  to  conyince  us  that  he  was  either  a  labo. 
rious  wrifer,  or  possessed  of  great  fertility  of  imagination,  and  the  latter  will  pro. 
bably  be  the  safest  conjecture.  But,  although  a  scholar  of  high  attainments,  he 
has  rarely^brought  leaming  to  his  aid.  His  mind  was  stored  with  remarks  on  men 
aud  manners,  which  he  expressed  in  yarious  aud  desultory.modes,  so  aą  to  giye  aa 
airof  noyelty  to  eyery  thlnghe  wrote,  but  we  findnothiog  yery  profound.  He  ap. 
peared  so  freąuently  before  the  pnblic  as  'to  secure  ą  considerable  degree  of  famę ; 
what  he  announoed  was  ezpected  with  eagerness,  and  what  he  published  was  cead 
with  pleasure  ;  but  as  his  abilities  were  confined  to  the  lighter  proyinces  of  litera- 
turę, th€)re  are  few  of  his  productions  which  will  be  honoured  by  permanent 
popnlari^. 
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T«    TBB    R£V.  MR.  J.   LANGHORNB,  ON   READING   BIS 
▼ISIONS   OF   FANCy,  &C. 

BY  MISS  WHATBLEY. 

f  RAUCHT  with  each  wish  the  friendly  breasŁ  can 
form, 

A  sirople  Mii8e,0 !  Langhorne,  would  intrude; 
Her  łays  are  laoguid,  bttt  her  heart  is  warm, 

Thoagb  not  with  Fancy '  s  patent  powere  endu^d . 

^ancy,  Łbough  erst  she  shed  a  glimmeriDg  ray, 

AiidopM  to  fairy  scenes  my  infant  eye, 
From  Pain  and  Caro,  has  wing^d  her  cbeerful 
way. 
And  with  Hygeia  sought  a  milder  sky. 

Kp  morę  my  trembliug  band  attempts  tbe  lyre, 

Which  Sfaanstone  oft  (sweet  bard)  bas  deign^d 

topraise; 

£Ten  tuoeful  Laiigbome^s  friendshipfails  t'  inspire 

Vbe  glow  tbat  wann^d  my  bre^c  in  happier 

days. 

Yet  not  this  cold  beart  can  remain  nniD0T'd, 
Whcn  tby  sweet  numbers  strike  my  rapŁur'd 

Tbe  siWer  sounds,  by  er'ry  Muse  approv'd,£ear; 
Suspend  a  wbile  the  melancboly  tear* 

VrhaŁ  limę,  on  Arrowe^s  osieT'd  banks  reclinM, 
I  to  the  pale  Moon  pour^d  tby  plaintive  lay; 

Smooth  roird  tbe  waves,  morę  gently  sigb^d  tbe 
wind. 
And  Echo  stole  tbe  tender  notes  away. 

Sweet  Elve8  and  Fays,  tbat  o*er  tbe  sbadowy 
plains 

Their  mystic  rites  and  mazy  dance  pursue, 
Tim*d  their  Hgbt  minstrelsy  to  softer  strains. 

And  from  tby  lays  their  meltiag  musie  drew. 

Sweet  son  of  Fancy  !  may  the  white-rob*d  Hours 
SU7'l  their  kind  influence  on  tby  gentje  breast; 

Hay  Hebe  strew  tby  vernai  4>ath  with  flow^rs, 
BlesŁ  in  thy  love,  aod  in  tby  friendahip  blest 

^TODoth  as  thy  numben  may  thy  years  advance, 
Psie  Care  and  Pain  their  speeding  darts  sus- 

nay  Health,  and  Pancyjead  the  cbeerful  dancei 
Afld  Hope  for  crer  her  fair  toreb  extead. 


For  thee  may  Famę  her  fairest  chnplets  twine ; 

Each    fragrant   bloom  tbat  paints    Aonia^s 
brow, 
Each  flow'r,  thatblowsby  Alcidale,  be  tbine ; 

With  tbe  chaste  laurel^s  ncFer-fiiding  bougfa. 

On  thee  may  fSeiithfiil  friendship^s  oordial  smile, 
Attendant  wait  to  sooth  each  rising  care ; 

The  nymph  thon  loT^st  be  tbine  deroid  of  goile,, 
Mildy  virtuou8,  kind,  compassiooate,  and  fair« 

May  tby  sweet  lyre  still  chacm  the  generoin 
mind, 

Thy  liberał  Muse  the  patriot  spirit  raise  ; 
WhilC/  in  thy  page  to  latest  time  oonsign'd, 

Yirtue  receiyes  the  meed  of  polish'd  praise. 


SON  NET  TO  MR.  LJNGHORNE. 

BY  JOHN  SCOTT,  BSQ. 

r<<AMGBORKR,  uttknowu  tome  (seąneater^d  swainł) 
Savc  by  the-Muse^s  soul-encbanting  lay, 

TokiAdred  spirits  ne^er  sanginrain, 
Accept  the  tribate  of  this  light  essay ; 

Due  Ibr  thy  sweet  songs  tbat  amus*d  my  day  ? 
Where  Fancy  heldberrisionary  reign,  [strain 
Or  Scotland '8  bonours  claim^d  the  pastora! 

Or  Masie  came  o*er  Handel  tears  to  pay : 

For  all  tby  Irwan*s  flow'17  banks  display 
Thy  Persian  loTer  and  bis  Indian  fair  ; 

All  Theodosius'  moumful  iines  convey, 

Where  Pride  and  Av'rice  part  a  matcbless 
pair; 

Receiye  just  pr&ise  and  wreatfas  that  ne*er  decay. 
By  Eame  and  Yirtoe  twiu'd  for  thee  ta  wear. 

Amwell,  near  Ware, 
16March,  1766. 


TO  TBE  HON.  CHARLES  TORKE. 

A  MuSR  that  loT'd  in  Nature'8  walks  to  stray. 
And  gather'd  many  a  wild  flower  in  her  way. 
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T6  Naturę*!  tńenA  her  genuine  gifts  woald  bring, 
Tbe  lightamusements  of  lifie'8  Tacant  spring ; 
Kor  shałt  thou,  Yorke,   lier  homble  offering 

blame, 
If  pnre  her  incense,  and  unmizt  ber  flame. 
Sbe  poars  no  flattery  into  Foll7's  ear» 
No  thameless  hireling  of  a  sbameless  peer, 
Tbe  friends  of  Pope  indulge  her  natWe  lays, 
And  Gloucester  joins  with  Lyttelion  to  praise. 
£ach  judge  of  art  her  strain,  though  artleas, 

loves ;  [prove8. 

And  Shenstone  smiPd,  and  polish^d  Hurd  ap- 
O  may  such  spirits  long  protect  my  page, 
SunriTing  ligbts  of  wifs  departed  age ! 
Long  may  I  m  their  kiod  opinion  live  ! 
Ali  meaner  praise,-all  envy,  I  ibrgive.— 

Yet  fairly  be  ny  futurę  laurels  won  \ 
Nor  let  me  bear  a  bribe  to  Hardwicke^s  son  I 
Should  his  iiree  snifirage  own  the  iuTour^d  strain, 
Thongh  vain  tbe  toil,  the  glory  were  not  vain. 


PMEMIUM. 

■     wańTBM  IN  1766. 

In  Eden'si  va1e,  wbere  early  fancy  wraugfat 
Her  wild  embroidery  on  tbe  ground  of  tbought, 
Wbere  Pembroke^s^  grottos,  strew'dwitb  Sidney's 

bays, 
RecaU'd  the  dreams  of  Yisionary  days,      [youth, 
Tbustbe  ibnd  Muse,  tbat  soothM  my  vacant 
Prophetic  sung,  and  wbat  sbe  sung  was  truth. 
'*  Boy,  break  thy  lyre,  and  cast  thy  reed 

away ; 
Vain  are  tbe  bonours  of  tbe  fhiitless  bay. 
Though  with  each  cbarm  thy  poIłsh*d  lay  should 

please, 
Olow  intó  strength,  yet  soften  into  ease ; 
Should  Attic  fitncy  brighten  ev'ry  linę. 
And  all  Aonia'8  faiannony  be  thine ; 
Say  would  thy  carcs  a  gratefiil  age  repfty, 
Fanie  wreathe  thy  brows,  or  Fortune  gild  thy 

way  ł 
£v'nher  own  fools,  if  Fortune  smile,  sball  blame; 
And  Enyy  Inrks  beneath  the  flowers  of  Farae. 
"  Yet,  if  re8olv'd,  seeure  of  fature  praise, 
To  tune  sweet  songs,  and  live  melodious  days, 
Let  not  tbe  band,  tbatdecks  my  holy  shrine, 
Round  Foliy'8  head  tbe  blastedlaurel  twine. 
Just  to  thyself,  dishonest  gramleur  scom  ^ 
Kor  gild  tbe  bust  of  meanness  nobly  bom. 
Let  trutb ,  let  fireedom  still  tby  lay s  approre ! 
Reqpect  my  precepts,  and  retain  my  love !" 


STUDLEr  PJRK. 

TO  TUB  SBY,    MK.    f  ABKAR* 

Farrab  i  to  thee  tbese  early  lays  1  owe : 
Thy  friendship  warmsŁbe  heait  from  wbence 
they  flow. 

>  Tbe  riTer  Eden,  in  Westmorland. 

•^  The  countess  of  Pembroke,  to  whom  sir 
Philip  Sidney  dedicated  bis' Arcadia,  resided  at 
Appleby,  a  smali  but  beautiful  townin  Wertmor^ 
land,  situated  upon  tbe  Eden, 


Thee,  thee  I  find,  in  all  1  find  to  plc««e  ; 
In  this  thy  eleganoe,  in  that  tby  ease. 
Coiue  then  with  Fancy  to  tby  &.v*ńte 
Wbere  Studley  triumphs   in   her    wieatlis  ^ 
green,  ' 

And  plea8'd  for  once,  whfle  Eden  smiles  stgń^  { 
Forget  tbat  life'sinberitanoe  is  pwn. 

Say,  sball  we  muse  along  yon  arehiiig  aiinde^^ 
Wbose  awftil  gloom  no  bńgbtening  ray  perrades; 
Or  down  tbese  ^aJes  where  vemal  flowers  diaiifaf 
Their  golden  bosoms  to  the  smiles  of  daj  ; 
Wbere  tbe  fond  eye  in  sweet  distraction  stmyB. 
Most  pleas'd,  when  most  it  knows  not  vbae  It 

V       gazę? 
Herę  grores  arrang*d  in  Tarioos  order 
And  blend  their  quiT'ring  summits  in  the : 
The  regał  oak  high  o'er  the  circłing  shade, 
Exalts  the  boary  bonours  of  his  beaid. 
The  spreading  ash  a  difPring  greeu  displajs. 
And  the  smootb  asp  in  soothing  whispecs  phfu 
Tbe  fir  that  blooms  iu  Spring's  etemal  pnme, 
Thespiry  poplar,  and  tbe  stately  limę. 

Herę  moss-clsd  walks,  there  lawos  of  iivcfy 

green, 
United/  form  one  nicely-Tarying  scenę : 
Tbe  Tarying  sccne  still  charmsth'atteotłve  sigbt, 
Or  brown  with  shades,  orop'ning  into  light. 
Herę  the  gay  tenantsof  the  tuneful  grove, 
Harmonious  breatbe  the  raptores  of  their  Iot-p  : 
Each  warfaler  sweet  that  baib  the  genial  Spring, 
Tunes  tbe  glad  song,  and  plies  th'  expanded 

wing : 
The  love-suggested  notes  in  varied  strains, 
Fly  round  the  Tocal  bills  and  list*ning  plains: 
The  Tocal  hills  and  lisfning  plains  proloog 
In  varied  strains  the  Iove-suggested  song. 
To  thee,  all-bounteous  Naturę  I  thee  tb^  pay 
The  wdcome  tribute  of  their  grateftiL  lay  ! 
To  thee,  wbose  kindly»studious  band  prepans 
The  firesh'ning  lields  and  sofUy-breathhigairs; 
Wbose  patent-bounty  annual  still  provid» 
Of  (bodful  insects  such  unbounded  tides. 
Beneath  some  friendly  leaf  supremely  blest, 
Each  pours  at  large  tbe  raptures  of  his  breast  : 
Nor  changefnl  seasons  mouni,  bor  storms  unkind, 
With  those  contented,  and  to  these  resign'd. 
Herę  sprightly  rangę  the  grove,  or  skim  tbe 

plain, 
The  sportjve  deer,  a  nicely-checker'd  train. 
Oft  near  their  haunt,  on  bim  who  curious  stiay^ 
All  tbrong*d  abreast  in  fiz'd  attention  gazę ; 
Th'  intrading  spy  suspiciously  survey, 
Then  butting  limp  along,  and  lightly  frisk  away. 
Not  so,  when  raves  tbe  pack^s  approaduDg 

łoar, 
Then  loves  endear,  then  Naturę  smiles  no  nmre: 
In  wild  anmze,  all  treniblingly-dismay^d, 
Burst  througb  the  grovc8,  and  bound  alcMig  tke 

gtade; 
'Till  now  some  destin'd  stag,  prepar'd  to  fly, 
Fires  all  the  malice  of  tbe  murd*ring  ery : 
Forc'd  from  his  hełpless  mates  tbe  fated  prey 
BearS  on  the  wings  of  quiv'ring  fear  away :  * 
In  flight  (ab  !  could  bis  matchless  fligbt'avail!) 
Scoms  the  fierce  steed,  and  leaves  tbe  flying  gale. 
Now  tremUing  stops— ^and  listeos  fron  afar, 
In  long,  long  deep'ning  howlsytbemadd^ning  wtr; 
While  loud-exttiting  triumphs  thunder  round, 
Tremble  the  mountains,  ani  the  locks  rehound. 
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biTain,  yel^ig^iouBthe  renewt  his  nce, 
]a  min  dark  mazei  oft  perplex  the  chaae : 
With  8|)eed  imi^i^d  by  gńef,  he  springs  a^ain 
rbrough  Tanited  woods,  aiid  devious  wilds  io 

Tain. 
IV  unraT'UiDg  pack,  still  onirard  pouring,  tracę 
rbe  varioo8  mazes  of  his  circiing  race. 
Breatbl«ss  at  butwith  loog-repeated  toil, 
Sck^aing  he  itaod8-->be  yields-*-he  falUthe  spoil. 

From  all  thevarious  biooms  of  painted  bow^rs, 
Pair  baaky  wilds,  and  vailłes  fring^d  with  fliłw*n, 
W^bere  Naturę  io  profiision  smiies  delight, 
ilTith  plea-sure  sated  turos  tbe  roving  sight 

Come  tben,  brigbt  vbiioQ !   child  of  beaT'n1y 

day !  * 
Prom  thia  fair  sammit  ampler  sceues  sorrey ; 
I>ne  spacious  field  in  circiing  order  eye, 
And  actiye  ronnd  the  far  borizon  fly ; 
Kliere  dales  desoend,  or  ridgy  mountains  rise, 
^DÓ  \oae  their  aspect  in  tbe  &IIing  tkies. 

What  pleasing  iceoes  tbe  landścape  wide  dis- 
plays ! 
rb'  encluuiting  piospecŁ  bids  for  ever  gazę. 
Sail  channing  fielda,  of  happy  swains  tbe  care  I 
9ail  happy  awains,  possest  of  fields  co  fiur ! 
[o  peace  your  pienteous  labours  long  eąjoy ; 
lio  murd'ring  wart  shall  waste,  nor  foes  destroy ; 
PPhile  western  galet  £arth's  teeming  womb  un- 

błud, 
rbe  seaaons  change,an^  l^unteous  snns  are  kind. 
To  aocial  towns,  nce  !  w<n]thy  Commerce  brings 
tejoicing  afflnence  on  his  siWer  wings. 
)n  Terdant  hillsi  see !  flocks  innumYooa  feed, 
)r  thoaghtiiil  listen  to  tbe  lively  reed. 
iee !  golden  baryests  sweep  the  bending  plains  ; 
'And  peaceandplenty  own  a  Brunswick  reigna." 

Tbe  wand^ring  eye  from  Nature*8  wild  domain 
tttracted,  tums  to  fairer  ifoenea  again. 
taenes,  whichto  th4ie,re6ning  Art !  belong, 
BTite  the  poel,  and  inepire  the  song; 

Sweet,  phik)sopbic  Muse  I  that  lov*st  to  stray 
B  woudy-curtain'd  walksand  dini-seen  day, 
^d  me,  wbere  kmely  L'ontemp]atk>n  ro?e9, 
Ihiough  stJeot  shades  and  solitary  groTea 

Stop,  daring  (bot !   the  sacred  maid  is  here ! 
Iiese  awfnl  gtooms  coofess  the  goddess  near. 
ow  in  tbete  woods  ber  fav'rite  scenę  is  laid, 
lie  fence  umbrageoos,  and  the  dark'ning  sbaile, 
Pbose  bow^ry  brancfaes  bar  the  Tagrant  eye, 
MaUtng  storms  and  parching  saus  defy. 
igentle  cunrent  calmly  steals  serene, 
iisii*>ry  mazes,  o'er  tbe  weeping  green. 
Ul  op'nii^  brigbt,  its  borsting  waters  spread, 
ad  fali  faaUflashing  down  a  wide  cascade. 
i  spack>u9  lakę  below  ezpanded  lies, 
ad  iends  a  mirror  to  the  quiv'ring  skies. 
lere  pendent  domes,  there  dancing  ibrests  seem 
b  float  and  tremble  in  the  waving  gleam. 

Whiie  gaily  ronsing  o*er  it'8  Yerdan  t  side, 
leuM  I  befaiold  the  glassy  riv*let  glide : 
right  in  tbe  yerdure  of  tbe  blooming  year, 
riwie  circiing  groYCS  their,  fuil.blown  honours 

wear ; 
mbrosia]  dangbter  of  the  spicy  Spring,  [wing ; 
rbiie  fragrant  woodbine  scents  eacb  Zephyr's 
ffaiie  neouir-fboted  Mom,  approachiog,  dyes, 
inuliant  bJush,  the  ro6y:checker'd  skies ; 
he  fi  ret  fair  Kden,o'er  tb'  enchanted  plain 
criving,  sroiles,  or  seems  to  soule  agnio. 


Hail,  blissltil  scenę  !  divine  Elysium  hail  t 
Ye  Bow^ry  biooms  etenial  9weetsexhaie : 
The  blest  asyluoi^s  hera,  the  sacred  shore, 
\Vhere  toils  tumultuous  tear  the  breast  no  morę. 

From  wiid  ambition  freę,  frora  dire  despair, 
Appalling  ierrour,  and  perplexinic  care, 
Happy  the  man  wto  in  these  shades  cao  (ind 
That  angel>bliss,  serenity  of  mind ; 
Walk  the  fair  green,  or  iu  the  grotto  lie, 
With  hope-strung  breast, and  beav^n-«rected  eve! 
While  cbeated  worlds,  by  pleasare's  lure  U- 

tray'd, 
Tbrongb  rocks  and  sands  puraue  the  siren  maid ; 
And,  loDg-bewilder*d,  urge  the  wcary  cbase, 
Thougb  still  the  phantom  slips  their  vain  em- 

brace:  ' 

'Tis  his  with  pitying  eye  ta  see — ^to  know 
Whence  purest  joy's  perennial  fountains  flow. 
With  tbis  cxalting  charm  diriueJy  biess 
Tbe  dear  reflection  of  a  blamcless  breast: 
Wbere  sweet^ey^dLoTe  sUU  smiles  serenely  gay, 
Andheav'nly  Yirtuebcams  a  brighter  ray. 
Soft,  smoolhly-pacing  slide  his  peaccful  days. 
His  own  his  censure,  and  his  uwii  bis  praise  : 
Alike  to.him,both  subjects  of  the  giave, 
lliescepter^d  monarcb,  and  tbe  menial  sLire. 
Thrice  happy  be  who  iifc's  poor  pains  ba^  laid 
In  the  loue  tomb  of  some  scqiicster'd  sbade ! 
Morę  amply  blest,  if  gloriousiy  retir^d,     [fir*d  ; 
With  leaming  charm*d,  and  with  the  Muses 
Who  nobiy  dares  with  pbilosophic  eye^ 
Through  fuli  creaiion'8  bounded  orbs  tu  fly ; 
Pleas'd,  in  their  wclUformM  systems  still  to  find 
The  matchless  wisdom  of  th*  immortal  mind. 
Still  charm'd,  iu  Nature^s  Tarious  plan,  to  tracę 
His  boandless  love  and  ałl-supporting  grace. 
Ye  pompous  greatl.whose  dream  of  glury 
springa 
From  s<yinding  titles  or  tbe  smiles  of  kingą  : 
Ye,  laurerd  in  tbe  bleeding  wreaibes  of  war  1 
And  ye,  whose  bearta  are  center 'd  in  a  »tar ! 
Say,  all  yesons  of  power  and  splendonr,  say, 
E'er  coald  ye  boast  one  unembitter*d  day  } 
Cease  ihe  Tain  hope  in  dazzling  pomp  to  dwi 
Divine  conterit,  to  bumbler  loUassignM^ 
The  modest  fair  frequents  the  lowlycell, 
Wbere  smiling  Peace  and  oonsciousi  Yirtuedtyell. 
While  througU  the  maże  of  windiug  bovv'rs  1 
stray, 
Tbe  słiade's  dim  gloom,  ar  vista*9op'ninsrday; 
Soft-sighing gn>vcs,  whei:o  silky  breezes  fili, 
Kiss  the  smootb  plain,  and  glissy-dimpling  rlU  ; 
In  Słlent  Talcs,  by  sadly-mouming  streams,  ^ 

Wbere8wift-ey'dFancy  wings  her«wavii]g  dreams; 
What  sacred  awe  the  lonely  scencs  inepire  : 
Whatjoys  transport  me,  aiid  wlval  raptu res  Qre  ! 
Yisbns  divine,  enchanted  1  behokl. 
And  all  the  Musesall  their  channs  unfojd. 

Ye,  woods  of  Pindus,  and  £tolian  plajns» 
No  more  shall  listen  to  immortal  strahis : 
Flow  unconcernM,  no  Muse  celestial  singst^ 
Ye  Tbracian  fouptains,  and  Aonian  springs  ! 
No  more  your  shades  shall  leave  their  aat'vQ 

sbore, 
Nor  songs  arrest  yoiąr  raptur^d^urrents  mure. 

Antl  tbou,  Paniassus,  wrapt  in  deep  alcuret^ 
Moi^rn,  in  sad  silence,  thy  forsaken  groves : 
No  iQure  thy  warblers  riral  notes  admire, 
Nor  cborai  7cphyrs(ill  the  bi'eatbing  Iyra« 

¥e 
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Each  drooping  hturel  bends  i(8  laogutd  head ; 
The  stratns  lare  Tanish^d,  and  the  Mtises  fled. 
'  To  nobler  hHK  where  fairer  ibreste  grow, 
To  va)es,  where-streams  in  sweeter  accents  ilow ; 
To  blooming  Studley^s  morę  delightful  Bhades 
Welcome,  ye  sacred,  ye  celestia)  maids  I 
Wake  the  soft  late,   here  strike  the  sounding 

string, 
Make  the  grofes  echo,  and  the  rallies  ring ; 
HarmoniouB  lead,  throogh  rosy^milhig  bnw'rs, 
Tbe  soft-eyM  Graces  and  the  dancing  Hours. 

In  awfu!  scencs  retir'd,  where  głoomy  Night 
Still  broods,  tinbani$b'd  by  returning  light ; 
Whcrc  Sileoce,  fix*d  in  mcdttątion  deep, 
Folds  in  ber  arms  ber  faT^rite  ofispring,  Sleep ; 
Mnsing  along  the  lonely  shades  I  roam 
'Tili  beaateous  rises  a  devotcd  dome : 
ITiy  fane,  seraphic  Piety  !    Iow  p]ac*d 
Tn  sabie  gfooms,  by  deep'nmg  woods  embmcM. 
Nor  radiant  hf^re  the  prince  of  day  displays 
His  moming  blosbes,  nor  meridian  błaze : 
Rolls  o'er  the  world  the  splendid  orb  anseen, 
'Till  bis  last  gloriesgild  the  strearoing  green ; 
Tberi  sportire  gleams  through  parting  cplumns 

Here  wa^es  a  shadow,  and  there  smiles  a  ray. 
Just  emblem  of  the  man  who,  free  from  strifei 
Th*  nneasy  pains  that  vcx  the  noon  of  lifSe, 
Not  dazzled  with  the  diamond-beaining  zonę, 
Fłasfa  of  a  lace,  or  brilliance  of  a  stone, 
Courts  the  last  smiles  of  life*8  declining  ray, 
Where  Hope  exułting  reaps  etemal  diiy. 
The  sacred  sotitude,  the  lone  recess, 
An  awfiil  pleasure  on  my  soni  imprets. 
Raptures  divtae  throagh  aJl  my  bosom  glow, 
The  bliss  alone  immortal  being«  fcnow. 
Ab,  knew  that  90Vereignbh8S  no  base  alloy, 
Wer^t  thou,  my  Farrer !  witness  to  my  joy ; 
What  nobler  pleasure  could  we  boast  below ! 
What  joy  snblimer  Heav*n  itsclf  bestow '. 
Hastę,  my  gay  firiend  !  my  dear  asswńate,  baste! 
Life  of  my  soul,  and  partner  of  my  breaat ! 
Quick  to  these  shades,  these  ttiagic  shades  rctirc : 
Herc  Hght  thy  graces,  and  thy  yirtae  ńre  : 
Here  s^eds  sweet  Piety  her  beams  divine. 
And  al  I  the  goddess  fills  her  heav*nly  shrina. 
Celestial  maids  beibre  ber  altar  morę : 
Wbite  handed  Innocence,  and  wecping  Ix>ve. 

Her  tow»ring  domes  let  Richmond  boast  alone; 
The  sculpturM  statuę  aiid  the  breathing  stone : 
Alone  distingnishM  on  the  plains  of  Stowe, 
From  Joncs's  hand  the  featur*d  marbłe  glow : 
Though  there  nnnumbcr'd  coluhins  front  the 

Hktes, 
To  fencied  gods  forbiddcn  tcmples  rise  ; 
Unenvied,  Studley.  bethispompofart, 
'fis  thłne  the  pow^r  to  please  a  ^irtnous  beart. 
From  this  lov'd  scenę  with  amtious  steps  1 
tracę 
F^ch  devious  windingof  the  bdnky  maże; 
To  the  tali  siimmit  of  the  stecp  repair, 
And  view  the  gay  surrounding  prospect  there. 
What  joys  expand   my  breast !    what  raptnre 

warms  I 
While  all  ihe  landscape  opeńs  all  its  charms : 
While  pleas*d  I  see,  the  parting  shades  between, 
The  lakę  fair-glcaming  and  the  smoother  green ; 
Through  lowly  grots  where  wand*ring  shadows 

stray, 
GroYes  gently  wave,  and  gUsfuing  waters  play. 


Onthec,  fahr  H»cVfcn !  teicy 
Longs  o'er  the  clifh  and  deep*ttiiig  te. 
Enchanted  stet  each  si»Vry-Aoatlng'  ^ 
Beat  thy  green  banks,  tby  lonely  vaNies  Unez 
And  now  dclighted,  oow  she  joys  to  * 
Thy  deep,  slow  falls,  łong-lab^rhig 

ear'. 
All-beauteons  Naturę !  objectof 
To  thee  my  flrst,  my  łatcst  stratna  beknig: 

Tb  tbee  my  Htya  I  tnnc,  whłle  eQvioiis  Art j 

In  ńtal  charms  here  ooorts  tbe  Taptttf*d  JiMJ 
Like  thee  to  please,  sKe  decka  the  pamted  bon 
Spreads  the  smooth  lawn,   and  rears  Uie  vdą 

ftow*r : 
With  winding  arbours  crowns  the  sylwan  dale. 
And  bcnds  the  forest  o'er  tbe  lowly  vale  : 
Bids  thelocrd  cataract  deop-tboiKl'riiv 
Or  winds  the  rivMet  ronnd  a  maxy 
Ambitioiis  still,  Iłke  thee,  when  sbe 
Wins  with  tby  gt*ce,  and  in  thy  beaaty 

In  this  zay  dome  >  whete  spQnive  Faocy  pla^ 
And  ima^d  life  the  piclur'd  roof  amys  ; 
Proud  in  thy  charms  the  mimie  ahines 
Beams  the  soft  eye,  and  heates  the 
breast. 
From  thee,  prime  souroe !  kłiid--baaided  gal 
dess !  flow 
The  pupest  blessings  that  we  boaat  below  s 
To  thee  its  beauty  owes  this  charmią;  aocsie, 
These  grotes  their  fVagrance,  and  thoae  pśaia 

thetr  green : 
For  thee  the  Mases  wreaths  eteroal  twine, 
Immorta]  maid  \  for  every  Mnse  ta  thine. 
Oh,  won'd'st  thou  lead  me  thtoug^  tbe  boni 
lesssky! 
Regions  untnivelVd  by  a  tiioftal  eye; 
Or  kindly  aid,  while  studions  I  esplore 
Those  aiduotis  paths  tby  Newton  trod  bcfcre ! 
Tberc  wond'ring  should  my  ravish't  eye  sura^ 
New  worlds  of  brfng,  and  new  9cen«Bof  day. 
Bttt  if  formy  weak  wing  and  trembiing  tigfatp 
Too  rast  the  joum^y,  and  too  ftdJ  the  light; 
Ingkmous  here  PU  tune  the  kiwly  wed, 
How  roli*  the  Ibuntain,  and  how  apringstbe  iiMii 
.  Or,  bearmetothebanka,yeiaci«dNincl 
Of  beauteotts  Isis,  or  the  silter  Tinc ; 
To  Tine'sdelightftil  banka,  where,  evergay, 

The  generous  F łitcs  the  peacefiil  day : 

F still  free  from  passion»s  fretfal  train, 

N^»er  felt  the  thom  of  angttish  nor  of  pain ; 
His  beart^felt  joys  sUU  Nature'8  cbar«»  impiora, 
Her  voice  is  munc,  and  her  Ttsaga  love : 
PleaaM  with  the  chttfige  each  variou8  aaaaao 

brings, 
Imbrowning  atttnmns,  and  impurplad  ^prings: 
For  him  kind  Nature  all  her  treasnres  yidds, 
She  decks  the  ibrest,  and  sbe  paints  the  fi<MŁ 
O  say  I    where  bloom  those  ti»e-fiirviTiB| 
gtwes, 
Where  ancientbards  first  sung  their  sicred  krns! 
Those  «adly-8olemn  bow*r8,  ye  Musei !  aay, 
Where  once  the  uielancholy  Cowlcy  lay  ? 
When  long  perplext  with  life'sdeludiBgsnaRs, 
Her  flatCringpleasnrea,  and  ber  fruitlest  cara^ 

*  Who  would  not  petceive  tłie  imitatrre  har- 
raony  of  this  linę,  and  realłze  tó-hit  nnagioatifla 
the  falling  of  the  water  ?— Editwr.  ^  ^ 

s  Upon  an  emkience,  east  of  the  girdcn^ 
stands  a  house  of  Chinese  stracture. 
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l«ea  vfe  lie  Hed  to  tylTań  ihidef  iIdm» 
d  left  iMBkiad  to  beibr  ev«r  known. 
Sdcbwere  tfaeMcnts  whon  Sp«DsertMMere- 

ben  inreat  Bliza'8  famę  tbe  Mute  ńMpir^d  ; 
łieti  Crloriana  led  her  poet*8  thieRttiB, 
fei"  fiow^rymfadows,  and  by  munn^ril^streains. 
Imnioital    bard»!    wfaoie   deatl»«(NAieanMDgr 

lays 
laU  sliiiiedJstingQUh'di»itheteraB]preiMv 
w^w  my  poor  Mnse,  like  tbeee  to<M«r  rablime, 
■d  ffpumtfasrains  of  iiuulttog  Timt ; 
Ikere^er  I  itray,   whefe  Udoming  Flora  leads, 
'er  sunny    owunMaiiM,    and  throogh  paiple 

Yieads; 
r  carelesi  ni  tfae  sylraił  covertIaid, 
%ere  failing  rilis  amnfee  the  moornM  sbade ; 
e,  riM«i  iekb,  shoald  «tiłl  rewund  My  lay , 
od  tbou,  fair  Studley  !  smile  for  ever  gay. 


ĆHOKUS   OF  6BBP!IEBDS. 


*r  itl.rt 


GENIUS  AND  rjLÓUR: 
A  PA5T0RAL  POEM. 

raiiTBic  IN  uoiioiJB  OF  A  sima  kingbom. 

MPCCULIll. 


AUYKTOR,  CBOaUB  OF  SHBFHERDS. 

WuB&£  Tireed*B  fiftir  plajns  in  Nberal  beanty 
Ad  Flora  laugbs  beneath  a  lucid  sky ;  [lie^ 

/Mig-wiuding  rales  where  crystal  watersiaye, 
Vbere  bljrthe  biids  warble,    and  where  green 
woods  wave,  [bloom, 

i  brigfat-hair^d  shepberd,    in  yoang  beanty 's 
rim'd  hia  sweet  ptpe  bebiad  tfae  ydłow  brooou 

Free  to  tbe  gale  his  waving  riogłets  łay, 
^nd  hb  blue  eyes  difius^d  an  azure  day. 
Light  o'ier  his  limbs  a  carełess  robę  be  flong ; 
ReaHb  rais*d  his  beart,    and  strength  his  firm 
nenres  strung ; 

His  natfre  plains  poetic  charms  inspif d, 
^M  scenes,  where  ancient  Fancy  oft  retii^d ! 
Oft  led  ber  Faeries  to  the  Sbepherd'8  łay, 
By  Yarrow^s  banks,  or  grores  of  Endemiay^ 

Kor  oniy  fan  tbose  images  tbat  rise 
Fair  to  the  głabće  of  Fancy^s  ptastic  eyes ; 
His  oomitry*s  lorę  bis  patriot  soul  pofi8ess'd. 
Hi*  oountry^B  bonour  flr*d  bis  fiłial  breast 
fler  lofly  genhis,  piertang,  bńgbt,  and  bold, 
Her  vak>iir  witnessM  by  tbe  world  of  old, 
^110658*0  mice  morę  by  recent  beaps  ef  slain 
OnCanada^sWiki  hills,  and  Miiiden's  plain. 
To  sooid  sttblimerwakM  bfs  pastorał  reed— 
Peace,  Moantaid-ecboes  !  wfaile  the  stndns  pro- 
ceed. 

AMTMTOK. 

No  more  of  TiTiot,  nor  tbe  flowery  braes, 
Where  the  błythe  shepherd  tunes  his  ligbtscnne 

lays  j 
No  more  of  Leadei^s  faery-baunted-sbore, 
Of  Atbol^slawnt,  and  Oledswood  banks  no  more; 
ynheeded  smile  my  conntry^s  natire  charms, 
jwin  theglory  of  ber  arts  and  arms. 
These,  śhepbenls,  thesedemand  sublimer  strains 
^W  Clyde*s  ćlear  fouptains,  or  tbanAthoPs 

plaiiu. 


Shepherd,  to  thee  sublimer  iays  belong, 
The  lurce  divineof  sool-conmanding  song. 
Tbese  humUe  reeds  baye  Kttle  leamt  to  play» 
Save  the  light  airs  tihat  cheer  the  pastorał  day. 
Of  the  elear  fuimtaiii,  and  the  fruit^l  plain 
Wesing,  as  fancy  gnides  the  simple  straią^ 
If  then  thy  0(niiitry'8Saered  famę  dennand 
The  bigb-ŁeB'd  mmic  of  a  bappier  band«- 
Shepherd,  Co  thee  snUiaier  lays  beiong, 
Tbe  foree  dlvbie  of  so«d-oommaadiog  toag^ 

^MYKTOR. 

■ 

In  spite  of  faction's  blind»  nnmaimar^d  nige, 
Of  various  Hortuae  and  destruotive  age, 
Fair  ScotIaod's  bonours  yet  unchaag^d  ai^  seen. 
Her  palms  still  bkMming,  and  hef  laurels  green* 

Freed  irom  the  confines  of  ber  Gothic  graye, 
When  her  firat  ligfat  rcyi^ing  Science  ga^e, 
Alike  o*er  Britain  shone  the  liberał  ray, 
From  £nsvith*s  '  moiuKains  to  tbe  banks  of  Tay* 

For  James  ^  the  Muses  Łun'd  their  sportire 
l»ys,  [bays. 

And  bound  the  monarch's  brow  with  Chaacei*f 
Arch  Humonr  smil^d  to  hear  his  mimie  slrain. 
And  plausiye  LaiighterthrillM  tbro*  every  vein. 

When  taste  and  genins  form  tfae  royal  mind, 
Hie  favour'd  arts  a  bappier  era  find. 
By  James  be]ov'd  the  Muaes  tun^d  their  lyres 
To  nobler  strains,  and  breath^d  diriner  fires. 
But  the  dark  mantle  of  iovo)ving  time 
Has  yeil^d  their  beauties,    and  obscur^d  their 
rhyme. 

Yet  still  some  pleasing  monuments  remainy 
Some  marks  of  genios  in  eacb  later  reign. 
In  nenrons  strains  Dunhar*s'bold  musie  flows. 
And  Time  yet  spares  the  Thistle  and  tbe  Rosę  K 

O,  while  his  oourse  tbe  boary  wahrior  steers 
Thro'  the  long  rangę  of  life-di^soUing  years, 
Thro'  all  tbe  eviU  of  eacb  cbaogeful  age, 
Hate,  enTy,  fection,  jealousy,  and  ragę, 
Ne'er  may  bis  scjrthe  tbese  sacred  plaots  di^ideii 
Tbese  plants  by  Ueaven  in  native  union  tied  I 
Still  mąy  tbe  fiower  its  social  sweets  disclose, 
The  hardy  Thistle  still  defend  the  Rosę ! 

Hail,  happy  days  1    appeas'd  by  Mai^garet^i 
.charms, 
When  rival  Yalour  sbeath^d  bis  latał  arms  ; 
When  kindred  reałms  uimatural  war  supprest^ 
Nor  aim'd  their  arrows  at  a  sister's  Inreast. 

Kiod  to  tłie  Mose  is  quiet's  genial  day  j 
Her  ołive  łoves  the  foliage  of  the  bay. 

With  l)old  Dunbar  arose  a  numerous  clioir 
Of  rival  łiards  iłiat  strung  the  Dorian  łyre. 
In  gentłe  Henry  son' s  *  unlabour'd  strain 
Sweet  Aretbusa*s  shepherd  breath'd  again. 

1  A  cbain  of  mountains  near  FołłLstone  ia 
Kent. 

>  Jamea  tbe  First,  ling  of  Scotland,  autbor  of 
the  laraous  o)d  song,  entitled  Cbrist'8  Kirk  on  tba 
Green.  ^ 

s  A  poem  so  called,  written  in  bonour  of  Mar- 
garet,  daugbtor  of  Henry  YXI.  on  ber  marriage 
to  James  IV.  king  of  Scots.  By  Mr.  William 
Duntiar. 

4  Mr.  Robertson  Hemyton,  aik  i0f;eniou8  pasr 
toralpoet 
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Nor  Bhall  your  tuneful  risioos  beforgot, 
Sagę  Beilentyne  S,  and  fancy-painting  Scotta 
But,  O  my  country  !  how  shall  memoiy  tracę 
Thy  bleeding  angntsh,  and  Łby  dire  disgraoe  ? 
Weep  o'cr  tbe  ruins  of  tby  blasted  bays, 
Thy  glories  lost  in  eitber  Cbarles^B  days  ? 
When  thro'  thy  fields  destructiTe  rapine  spread, 
^^or  sparing  infiinfs  tears,  nor  hoary  bead. 
In  those  dread  daysthe  unpmtected  swain 
Moam'd  on  tbe  monntalns  o'er  his  wasted  plain. 
V  Nor  longer  vocaI  witb  tbe  shephenfB  lay 
Werę  Yarrow^s  banks,  or  groves  of  Endermay. 

CHOKUS  OF  8HBPHKK0& 

AmyntoT,  cease  I  tbe  painfiil  scenę  forbear. 
Kor  tbe  fond  breast  of  filial  duty  tear. 
Yet  in  our  eyes^our  fatber^s  sorrows  flow, 
Yet  iu  our  bosoms  Mres  tbeir  lasting  woe. 
At  eve  returning  frooi  tbeir  scanty  foId» 
When  tbe  long  sufferings  of  tbeir  sires  tbey  told^ 
Oft  we  bave  8»gb*d  tbe  piteous  tale  to  heaf, 
And  infant  frooder  dn^t  tbe  mioiic  tear. 

AMTKTOB* 

Sbepherds,  no  longer  need  your  sorrows  flow, 
Nor  pious  duty  cberish  endless  woe. 
Yet  should  Remembrance,  led  by  fifial  love, 
Througb  tbe  dark  vale  of  old  afflictioils  rore, 
Tbe  mounful  sbades  of  sorrows  past  explore. 
And  think  of  miseries  that  are  no  morę  ; 
Ł£t  those.  sad  scenes  that  ask  the  duteous  tear, 
Tbe  kind  return  of  bappler  days  endear. 

Haił,  Anna,  haii !  O  may  each  Mnse  dirine 
Witb  wreaths  eternal  grace  thy  boly  sbrine ! 
Grav'd  on  thy  tomb  this  sacred  rerse  remain, 
Tbis  Terse  morę  sweet  tban  conqaest's  sonnding 

strain : 
<<  She  bade  tbe  ragę  of  hostile  nations  cease, 
The  glorions  arbitress  of  Euroj)e'8  peace/' 
She,  thro*  wbose  bosom  roird  the  vi  tal  tide 
Of  Britain's  monarcbs  in  one  stream  allied, 
Clos'd  tbe  long  jealoasies  of  different  sway, 
And  saw  united  sisfer>realms  obey. 

Auspickras  days !  when  Tyranny  no  morę 
Bat8*d  his  red  ann,  nor  drenchM  his  darts  in 

gorej 
When,  long  an  exile  from  his  native  plain, 
Safe  to  his  ibid  retumM  the  weary  swain. 
KetumM,  and,  many  a  painfnl  sumraer  past, 
Beheld  the  green  bench  by  his  door  at  last. 

Auspiciousdays!  when  Scofs,  no  morę  opprest, 
On  tbeir  free  raounta'tns1>ar'd  the  fearless  breast^ 
With  pleasure  «aw  tbeir  flocks  unbounded  feed. 
And  tun*d  to strains  of  ancienf  joy  the  ned. 

Tiien,   sh^pherds,   did  your  wcńidering  sires 
behold 
A  form  dirine,  wbose  vesture  flam'd  with  gold  5 
His  radiarit  eyes  a  starry  lustre  shed. 
And  Eolar  głorics  beam'd  aruuiid  bis  head. 


'  !Mr.  John  Beilentyne,  archdean  of  Murray, 
aathor  oF  a  beautifuł  allegorical  poem,  entitled, 
Yirtueand  Vife* 

*  Mr.  Archibald  Scott,  in  theyear  15^4,trans- 
latwl  tbe  Yision,  a  poem,  sald  to  have  been  wnt- 
tcn  in  the  year  1 360.  He  was  tbe  author  of  the 
Kagle  nnd  the  Redbreast  aiso,  and  soreral  ot  ner 
piec-es  wrillen  witb  uncommon  elegaiice  for  their 
day. 


Uke  that  strange  power  by  fabifinff  _ 

From  east  to  weat  his  might^r  anna  hc  atraiii^ 

A  rooted  olive  in  one  lj»and  be  borę, 

[n  one  a  gk>be,  inscribM  with  sea  and  cłiot«. 

From  Tbames'8  banks,  to  Tweed,to  Tay  he  cam 

Wealtb  in  bis  lear,  and  Commerce  was*  b'i«  mai 

Glad  Industry  the  gk>rk>us  stranger  baiK 
Reare  tbe  tali  masts,   and  spreads  the  smOm 

sails; 
Regions  remote  with  aetive  hope  escplores, 
Wild  Zembla^shills,  and  Afrtc*sbarnii^ 

But  chief,  Columbus,  of  thy  '.-arioas 
Child  of  the  Union,  Commerce  bears  his 
To  scek  thy  new-found  wtMrids^   tbe   T-e«'Ra 
His  Uss  ibrsaking,  left  tbe  lowland^plain;  [swas 
Aside  his  crook,  bis  idłe  pipę  be  threw. 
And  bade  to  Musie,  and  tu  Lorę  mdieii. 

Hence,    Glasgow  flur,    thy   wealth-diffłsiij 
band, 
Thy  groYes  of  ve88els,  and  thycrowdcd  strain 
Hence,  round  his  fDlda  the  płooriamd  afaepbcR 

spies 
New  sodal  towns,  and  happy  hamleta  rise. 

But  me  not  aplendour,-  nor  the  hopts  of  gaa 
ShoOld  ever  tempt  to  quit  the  peacefiil  plam, 
Shall  I,  possest  of  all  that  life  reqbires, 
With  tutor'd  hopes,  and  limited  desires,      [«»; 
Change  these  sweet  fields,  thesenaUve  acaiese 
For  climes  uncertain,  and  nncertahs  seas  ? 

Nor  yet,  fair  Commerce,  do  I  tbee  disdaio, 
ThoughCiuiltandDeath  and  Riotswell  thytnia. 
Cheer^d  by  the  influe^bceof  thy  gUdd'iuDg  wy. 
The  libera!  arts  suWimer  works  essay. 
Genius  for  tbee  relumes  Uis  sacred  fires. 
And  Science  nearer  to  ber  Heaveii  aspires. 
The  aanguine  eye  of  Tyranny  long  cl<K'd, 
By  Commerce  ibster»d,  and  in  peace  repos'd. 
No  morę  her  misenes  when  my  cooDtiy  inonra*^ 
With  brighter  flames  ber  gk>wing  genius  hnxvfŁ 
Soon  wandering  fearress  many  a  Mose  was  sea 
0*er  tbe  dun  mountain,  and  the  wild  wood  grea 
"Soon,  to  the  warblings  of  tbe  pastorał  leed. 
Starto  sweet  Echo  from  tbe  shores  of  Tweed. 
OfaTOur'd  sUeam!    whcre  thy  fair  cmmi 
flows, 
The  child  of  Naturę,  gentle  TbooMOo,  rosę. 
Young  as  he  wande^d  on  thy  flowery  side, 
With  ńmple  joy  to  see  thy  brigfat  wavcs  ^ide^ 
Tbi^er,  in  all  thy  native  charms  array'd, 
From  climes  remote  the  sister  Seasons  stiay^d. 

Long  each  in  beanty  boasted  to  exoel»  , 
(For  jealoasies  in  sister-bosomsdwell) 
But  uow,  deligbted  with  tlie  liberał  boy, 
Uke  HeaTen'8  fair  rivals  in  the  groYes  of  Tmy, 
Yield  to  an  bumble  swain  their  high  debatr. 
And  from  bis  voice  the  paJm  of  beauty  waiu 

Her  naked  charms,  like  Ycnus,  to  disckwe. 
Spring  fh>m  ber  bosom  threw  tbe  shadowing  rcu^, 
Bar'd  the  pure  snów  that  faeds  the  ^Yer^s  fire, 
Tbe  breast  that  thrills  with  exquisite  desire; 
Assum*d  the  tender  «mil«,  the  meltingeye, 
The  breath  favonian«  and  the  yieldidg  sigii. 
One  beauteons  haiid  a  wildhtg^s  blasiom  grac'!}. 
And  one  fell  oai^Iess  o*er  her  zoneless  waist. 
Majestic  Summer,  in  gay  prtde  adonrd, 
Her  rival  sistet  *s  simpłe  beauty  scom'd. 
With  purple  wreathes    ber  lofty    bmws  «ei* 

bound, 
U'ith  glowing  flowcrs  her  rising  bo»om  cruwuM 
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n  her  gay  zonc,  by  aitful  Faiicy  framM, 
"be  briffht  rosę  b]ush'(1,  cbe  fali  carnation  Aam^d . 
ler  rbeeks  t^e  glow  of  splendid  cloads  display, 
Uid  her  eyes  flash  in^uiterable  day. 

With  milder  air  tbe  g^entle  Aatumn  came, 
lat  seenoM  tn  langui«b  at  ber  8ister'8  flame. 
'et,  conscious  of  ber  boundless  wealth,  she  borę 
)n  high  Ihe  cmbiems  of  ber  golden  storę, 
fet  could  she  boast  tbe  pienty-pouring  band, 
lie  liberał  smile,  benevolent  and  bland. 
lor  mi^ht  she  fear  in  beauty  to  excel, 
^roin  wbose  fair  head  such  golden  tresfes  fell ; 
Jor  might  sheenvy  Summer^s  flowery  zonę, 
n  wbose  sweet  eye  tbe  star  of  evening  shooe. 
iCesct,   the  pale  power  tbat  blots  tbe  golden. 

sky, 
^reath^d  her  grim  brows,  and  ro11'd  her  stormy 

eye; 
*  Behold,"  she  cried,  with  voice  that  shook  tbe 

groond, 
Jhe  bard,  thcsisters,  trembled  at  the  sound) 
"  Ye  weak  adniirers  of  a  grapę,  or  rosę, 
Behold  my  wUd  magnificence  of  snows ! 
See  my  keen  firost  ber  glassy  bosom  bare ! 
Mock  tbe  faint  Stm,  and  bind  tbe  fluid  air ! 
Kature  to  you  may  lend  a  painted  hour,     ^ 
WTith  yoa  may  sport,  when  \  suspend  my  power. 
Bat  you  and  Ńature,  who  tbat  power  obey, 
Sball  own  my  beauty,  or  shall  dread  my  sway." 
She  spoke :  tbe  bard,  wbose  geotle  heart  ną'er 

gave 
One  pain  or  trouWe  Ihat  be  knew  to  save, 
No  favoar*d  nycoph  extols  with  partial  łays. 
But  giTes  to  each  ber  pictnre  for  ber  praise. 

Mat&lies  his  lyre  in  death^simcbcerfu!  głoom, 
And  Tmtb  and  Genius  weep  at  Thomson^s  tomb. 
Yel  still  tbe  Muse»s  Tmng  sonnds  pcrvade 
Her  ancient  scenes  of  Caledonian  shade. 
Still  Natnre  listens  to  the  tuneful  lay. 
On  Kilda'8  mountains  and  in  Endermay. 
lik'  etbereal  brilliance  óf  poetic  fire, 
Tbemighty  liand  tbat  smites  tbe  sounding  lyre, 
Siraios  that  on  Fancy's  strongest  pinion  rise, 
Cooceptions  vast,   atjd  tboaghts  that  gra^p  tbe 

skies. 


To  the  rapt  youth  that  musM  on    Shakespear's 
To  0«rilrie  the  Museof  Pindar  gave.         [grave7, 
Time  ■,  as  be  sung,  a  moment  ceasM  to  fly. 
And  łazy  Sleep  9  uńfolded  half  his  eye. 

O  wake,  sweet  bard,  the  Theban  lyre  again  ; 
With  ancient  Talour  swell  the  sounding  strain; 
H^il  the  high  trophies by  thy  country  won, 
The  wreatiisthatflourish  for  each  valiant  son. 

Whłle  Hardyk^ute  frowns  red  with  Norway'8 
gore, 
Paint  her  pale  matrons  weeping  on  the  shore. 
Ifark !  the  green  clarion  pouring  floods  of  breath 
Voluminously  loud;  high  scomofdeath 
Each  gallant  spirit  eiates ;  see  Roihsay's  thane 
With  armof  mountain  oak  his  firm  biyw  strain  ! 
Harkl   the  string  twangs—- the  whizzing  arrow 

ilies  : 
Tbe  fierce  horse  faljs^indignant  falls — and  dies. 
U*er  Ihe  dcar  urn,  where  glorious  Wallace  '• 

sleeps. 
Tnie  vaIour  bleeds,  and  patriot  virtuc  weeps. 
Son  of  the  lyre,  what  high  ennobling  strain, 
\Vhat  meed  from  these  sball  generous  Wallace 
Who  greatly  scorning  ąu  ustnper^s  pride,  [gain? 
Bar'd  his  bra^e  breast  for  liberty,  and  died. 

Boast,  Scotland,  boast  thy  sonsof  mighty  name, 
Tbine  ancient  chiefs  of  high  heroic  fiune, 
Souis  tbat  to  death  tbeir  country^s  foel  oppo^dj, 
And  lifis  in  freedom,  glorious  freedom,  clos'd. 

Where,  yet  bewailM,  Aigyle'8  warm  asbes  l) 
Let  Musie  breatbe  her  most  per5ua8ive  siglv 
To  him,  what  Heaven  to  roao  could  give,  it  gav€ 
Wisę,  generous,  honest,  elooueht  and  (>ra^, 
Genius  and  Valour for  Argyle  shail  moom. 
And  bis  own  laurels  flourish  round  his  lun. 
O,  may  they  bloom  beneath  a  fav'ring  sky. 
And  in  tbeir  shade  Reproacb  and  £łivy  die  ! 

f  See  Mr.   OgiWie^s  Ode  to  the    Genius  of 
Shnkespear. 

*  Ode  to  Time.     Ibid.  • 

9  Ode  to  Sleep.     Ibid. 

*^  William  Wallace,  who,  after  brarely  defend- 
ing  bis  country  against  tbe  arms  of  Edward  I. 
was  execuled  as  a  rebei,  titough  be  had  Łaken  uu 
oath  of  allegiance. 
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ELEGY  IV. 


Oh  !  yet,  ye  detr,  delnding  Tisions  stiiy ! 

Pond  łiopeit,  of  Imocence  and  Faocy  boni ! 
Por  you  ni  cast  tbete  waking  tboaghu  away, 

l^orooe  wild  dream  of  ]ife's  romantic  moni. 

Ab  !  no :  the  snnsbineo^ereadi  object  spread 
By  6attering  Hope,  tbe  flowers  that  blew  fo 

Like  tbe  gay  gardeos  of  Annida,  llod,  [foir, 

And  ranirh^d  from  the  powcrful  rod  of  Care, 

So  the  poor  ptlgrim,  who  in  raptiirons  thongbt 
Pians  bis  dear  jonniey  to  I/wetto^s  sbrine, 

Seemson  bis  way  by  guardian  semphabnmgbt, 
Sees  aidiiig  angeU  fiivour  his  design. 

Arobrosial  blossoms,  sudi  ofold  as  Mew 

By  tbose  fresb  founts  on  Eden's  happy  plaiuy 

And  Sharon!s  roaes  a) I  his  passage  strew : 
So  Fancy  dreams  -,  but  Fancy^k  dream  aie 
raio. 

Wasted  and  weary  on  the  moiintain*s  side. 
His  way  unkiiown,  the  baplesspilgrim  lies» 

Cr  takes  some  ruthiess  robber  for  his  guide, 
Antl  proncbeneath  hiscruel  sabie  dies. 


Thoae  airs  *  that»  breatluDg  Ver  ihe 

Tbames, 
Led  amoTOtts  Echo  down  tbe  loi^,  long  til^ 
Deligbted ;  studioos  from  tby  sv 
To  melodise  ber  own  ;  wben  lancy-lorVy 
Sbe  mouros  in  anguiśb  o^er  the  droopii^ 
Of  yoang  Narcisfms.     From  their  amber  wm^ 
Parting  thetr  greea  locks  streamipg  io  tbe  id. 
Tbe  Naiads  rosę  and  smilM :  nor  shicethe  ótft 
Wben  first)»y  musie,  and  by  froedom  tod 
From  Gracian  Acidałe ;  uor  aince  tbe  <łay, 
Wben  last  from  Amo*s  weeping  foanc  Ibey 
To  smooth  tbe  ringtets  of  Sabrina's  hair* 
Heard  tl^  Ukeminstrelsy— fonntaios  aod 
Of  Twifnam,  and  of  Windsor  fam*«ł  in  sn 
Ve  heigbts  of  Germont,  and  ye  buwers  of 
Tbat  beard  the  fine  strain  Tibrate  Łfarougfc|«i 

grores. 
Ab  !  where  were  then  your  long-loT^dMosesM 
Wben  Handel   breatb'd  no  morę  ? — atid  dna 

sweet  queeD, 
That  nightly  wrapt  tby  Millon*s  hallow^d  car 
In  the  soft  ecstacies  of  Lydian  airt  ; 
Tbat  sinee  afttnn^d  to  IiaBdel's  high  .woirod  1  jics 
Tbe  lay  bjjT  tbee  suggoted ;  eonId'8t  not  tfaoa 
I  c^^^u^  _,^jj   yjy  sweet  song    tbe   grim  laiy*! 

breast4  ? 


Life'8  morainę-landscape  gilt  wiib  orient  light,     ■     ^  , .  ,     -^,  ,.    ^,  ...  ,  _,    • 

\Vher«  Hopcaod  Joy  and  Fancy  bold  thdr  1^  ^"r^**":**^  ^^^  ; ''^ ''^"'y-*^"?  *^ 
rri^ii,  rbriffht   ^"^'  Yirtue^s  smile  attiacts,  nor   Fame^s  bad 

Tiic  grove's^een  wavp,  tbe  blne  strcam  sparkiin^ 
The  blyihe  llours  dancing  round  HyperioQ*s.' 
wain,  • 


In  rftdiant  colonrs  yooth*s  frce  band  pourtrays, 
Tben  holds  the  flattering  tablet  to  his  eye ; 

Nor  thinks  how  soon  the  vemal  groTedecays, 
Nor  sees  the  darkcioud  gatheringo'er  tbe  sky. 

Hcnce  Fancy  conqner*d  by  tbecbirtof  Pain, 
And  wandering  ftir  from  ber  Płatouic  sbade, 

Monmso^er  the  ruins  of  ber  transient  reign. 
Nor  unrepining  sees  her  risions  fade. 

Their  parent  baoish'd,  hence  ber  cbildren  fly, 
Tbe  fairy  race  tbat  fiird  ber  festire  train  ; 

Jry  tpars  his  wrcaih,  and  Hope  invert8  ber  eye. 
And  FoUy  wonders  tbat  her  dream  was  vain. 


that 


^  POE}r  TO  TUE  MEMORY  OF 
JłR.  HANDEL. 

'  wnrrfEN  in  1*i60. 

J^piRrrs  ofmosic.  and  ye  pow<Ts  of  song, 
That  wok'd  topainful  melody  the  lyre 
Of  yoiing  Jessides,  wben,  inSioo'*  vale 
He   wept    oer   Uleeding   friend&hip;    ye 

moui-ird, 

Ayhite  Frcedom,drooiMng  o»er  Enpbrates*  stream, 
ller  pensiYc  harp  on  the  pnie  osier  hung, 
iie.:;in  onoe  mon;  the  sorrow  snothing-Iay. 

Ah !  wbere  shall  now  the  Muse  fit  numbere 

find  ? 
AMnt  accents  pure  to  grert  tby  tiineful  snnde. 
Sweet  harmonist  ?  'twas  thine,  tlic  tender  fiU 
Of  piły*i»  płaintiye  lay ;  for  thce  the  stream 
Of  »ilver-winding  musie  sweeter  play*d. 
And  purer  llott*d  for  tbec—oll  silcutnow 


Nor  Yirtue^s  smile  attiacts,  nor 
tnimp 
tn  pierce  his  iron  ear,  for  erer  barf'd 
>  gentle  FOnnds  :  •  the  goldeif  Toioe  of  soog, 
lat  charms  tbe  gloomy  partner  of  bis  bhtfa* 
lat  soothesdespair  aikfpain,  be  besirs  no  moce, 
rude  winds,  blu^*ruig  from  tbe  Cunbrisa 
\  \  cliffii, 

9^e  traTeIler*s  neble  lay.    To  oomt  fair  Famę, 
To  toil  with  slow  steps  up  tbe  star-cro«n'd  bill, 
Where  Science,  leaning  on  ber  scu]ptiiT'd  orap 
Lodks  conscious  on  the  secret-working  hamd 
Of  Naturę ;  on  the  wings  of  Genius  boniey 
To  aoar  above  the  beaten  waiks  of  liie, 
Is,  Hke  the  paintings  of  an  erentng  ckmd, 
Tb'  amnsement  of  an  honr.  Night,  gloomy  Nągbti 
Spreads  her  black  wings,  and  all  ihe  TiaioodieL 
Era  loDg,  the  faeut,  that  bea^es  tbis  aigb  to 
tbee, 
Shall  beat  no  morę  !    ere  long,  on  tbk  fond  by 
Wbicb  mournsat  Handel's  tomb,  insnlting  Tiaie 
Shall  strew  bis  cankering  mst.    Tby  strain  per- 

chance, 
Tby  sacred  strain,  shall  theboar  warrior  spaie; 
For  Bounds  Irke  thine,  at  Nature^s  early  birth, 
Arons*d  him  sinmbering  on  the  dead  profoond 
Of  dusky  chaos ;  by  the  golden  barps 
Of  chorał  angels  suramon^d  to  bis  race : 
And  soondslike  thine,  wben  Naturę  is  no  roore, 
Shall  cali  him  weary  from  the  lengtben'd  tuils 
Of  twice  ten  thousaud  years.  O  would  bis  band 
Yet  spare  some  portJon  of  thts  rital  flame, 
Tbe  trembling  Muse  tbat  now  faint  eflfort  maket 
On  younx  anu  artless  wing,  sbould  bear  tby 
prai^ 

•  Tlic  water-music. 
*  Rorantesąue  oomas   a  fironte   remorit  ad 

anres.         0%\A,  Mat. 
<  L' Allegro  and  U  Penseroso,  set  to  musie  by 
Mr.  Handel. 
4  Sec  MiltoQ*s  Lycidas. 
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SuMirńe,  abofe  ibe  mórtal  boumls  of  Earth, 
'With  heayeoly  fire  relame  her  feeble  ray, 
And,  taiigfat  by  seraphs,  frame  ber  sons  for  tbee. 

I  feeł,  i  feel  Łhesacred  impaise — hark  1 
WakM  firom  aecordinglyres  the  sw«et  strains  flow 
In  sy mphoDy  diTine :  froin  air  to  air 
Tbetrembliog  nambera  fly :  swift  harsts  away 
The  flow  of  joy — now  nf^h  tbe  fligiht  of  praise 
Springu  the  thril)  trump  aloft. ;  Łhe  toitingr  chorrls 
Jklelodious  iabour  throagfa  tbe  Aying  maże ; 
And  the  deep  base  bis  stroog^sonod  roUs  away, 
Majestically  sweet— Yet,  Handel,  raise, 
Yet  wake  to  bigber  ttratns  tby  sacred  lyre : 
Tbe  Name  of  ages,  tbe  Supremę  of  things, 
The  great  Mesaiab  asks  it :  Ue  wboae  band 
Łed  iDto  Ibnn  yoo  e^erlasting  orbs, 
Tbe  harmony  of  Natnn^^He  whoee  hand 
Stietdi'd  o*ertbe  wilds  of  spacethis  beauteous 

bali, 
Whoie  spirit  breathes  through  all  hissmiling 

works 
Masie  and  io70— yet.  Handel,  raise  tbe  strain. 

Hark  !  what  angelic  soaods,  what  Toice  dłvine 
Breathes  tbroagh  ihe  ravisht  air !    my  lapl  car 

feels 
Tbe  harmony  of  Heayen.    Hail  sacred  choir  I 
laniBortal  spirits,  bail  I    If  haply  tbose 
Tbat  erst  in  iaroar^d  Palestine  proclaim'd 
Gkiry  and  peaee :  ber  angel-baiuted  groYes, 
Her  piny  moantains,  and  ber  goiden  vaJeB 
Ba-ecbo*d  peace — Bot,  Oh,  suspend  tbfe  strain— 
The  fwelling  joy*s  tuo  much  for  mortal  bounds !  I 
lis  transport  even  to  pain.  | 

Yet  9  bark !  what  pleasing  sonnds  inrite  minę 
8o  venerably  sweeit  ?     Tis  Sion's  lute.         [ear 
Bebold  her  bero  *!  from  his  valiant  brow 
Łooks  Jud8h'8  lioo,  on  bis  tbigh  the  sword 
Of  vanquish'd  ApoUoniuS'— Tbe  shrili  tramp 

*  Judas  Maccabens. 


Through  Bełboron  proclajms  Ibe  ąpproaching 

figbt. 
r  seethe  brave  youtb  lead  hislittle  band, 
With  toii  and  hunger  faint ;   yet  from  his  arm 
The  rapid  Syrian  flies.    Thus  Henry  once, 
The  British  Henry,  with  bis  way-wom  troop, 
Subda*d  the  pride  of  France — ^Now  k>ud«r  blows 
The  martial  clangor :  lo  N'icanor*8  host ! 
With  threat*ning  turretscrownM,  slowly  adrance 
The  ponderous  elephants 
The  blazing  Sun,  from  many  a  gulden  shiełd 
Heflected  gleams  afar.    Judean  chief! 
How  sball  Lhy  force,  thy  little  force,  sustain 
ThedreadfiilsliockI 

The  bero  com^' — ^"Tis  boandless  mirth  aod  song. 
And  dance  and  triumph ;  every  labouring  string. 
And  voioe,  and  hreathing  shell  in  coocert  straia 
To  swell  the  raptures  of  ŁumulŁuous  joy. 

O  master  of  the  passioos  and  the  soui, 
Seraphic  Handel !   how  sball  words  describe 
Tby  miisic'8  conntless  graces,  nameless  powers ! 

When  be  of  Gaza7,  blind  and  sunk  in  chains. 
On  female  treacfaery  iooks  greatly  down, 
How  tbe  breast  bams  indignant  1  in  tby  strain, 
When  sweet-voic'd  piety  re:»igns  to  Heaven, 
Glows  not  each  bosom  with  th^  flame  of  virtae  } 

0'er  Jeptha's  yotive  maid  when  the  soft  lote 
Sounds  the  slow  symphony  of  funeral  grief, 
What  youthful  breast  but  melts  with  tender  pity? 
WbaŁ  parent  bleeds  not  with  a  pareofs  woe } 

O,  longer  iban  this  worthless  lay  can  livef 
Wbiłe  famę  and  musie  soothe  ihe  human  ear  ;  ^ 
Be  thiirtby  praise :  to  lead  the  poli8h'd  mind 
To  yirtue^s  nobleat  heights  ;  to  light  ihe  flame 
Of  British  freedom,  roose  the  geuerous  thougbt, 
Reflnethe  passions,  and  exalt  Łhe  soul 
To  Iove,  to  Heaven,  to  harmony  and  thee. 

'  Chonis  of  youths,  in  Judas  Maccabeus, 
7  See  the  Oratorio  of  Samson. 
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CTISTLE  I. 


^■taz  Ts  the  man,  who^  prodigal  of  mind,    - 
In  one  wide  wish  embraces  human  kind  ? 
Alt  pride  of  sects,  all  party  zeal  ahove, 
l¥hose  priest  is  Reason,  and  whose  god  is  Lorę; 
Tair  Nature^s  friend,  a  foe  to  firand  and  art — 
Where  is  the  man  so  welcome  to  my  beart  ? 

Tbesigbtlessberdseąaacwus,  wbopursne 
Duli  fo]ly*i  patb,  and  do  as  others  do, 
Who  łook  with  porbłind  prejndice  and  scom. 
On  different  sects,  in  diflerent  nationa  bom, 
Łetus,  myCranfurd,  with  eompassion  view. 
Pity  their  pride,  but  shun  their  errour  too. 


From  Belvidere's  fair  grores,  and  moiintains 
Which  Naturę  rais'd,  rejoicing  to  be  seen,[green, 
Let  us,  while  raptur^d  on  ber  works  we  gazę. 
And  the  heart  riots  on  luxiłrious  praise, 
Th*  ezpanded  thought,  the  boundless  wish  retain, 
And  let  not  Naturę  nooralize  in  vain. 

O  sacred  guide  I  preceptress  morę  sublime 
Than  sages  boasting  o*er  the  wrecks  of  time ! 
See  on  each  pageher  beauteous  volunie  bear 
The  goiden  characters  of  good  and  fair. 
All  human  knowledge  (blush  collegiate  pride  !) 
Flows  finom  her  works,  to  nonę  that  rcads  depie  J. 

Sball  the  duli  iumate  of  pedant  te  walls, 
On  whose  old  walk  ihe  sun-beam  scidom  fnlls, 
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Who  kBom  of  Kabupe',  «ul  of  maa  no  mon 

Than  fiUs  flome  page  of  anti^aated  loro— 
Shall  be,  m  vofds  and  torim  pratnind^  wiie» 
Tba  better  kiioirl«4ge  ci  the  wcM  daapise, 
Think  witdoo  oaiter*d  in  a  hho  dagroe. 
Aod  aeero  Iba  ichołar  of  komanitjr  ? 
SomatbMig  of  men  tbese  lapieMl  dionas  nay 
knov, 
Of  ncn  tbal  K^^d  two  tbousand  y^m  ago. 
Such  human  montten  if  the  «orld«*er  knew, 
As  aneieat  Tana,  aad  andent  ilory  drew  \ 
If  to  one  object,  system,  soane  oonfln^d, 
Tbe  sttra  aftct  ts  mumawneM  of  mini. 

TwaithusSt.  Robert,  in  biskmalj  «ood» 
Itaaook  aaoh  aociat  doty — to  be  goodu 
Thoś  Hobbeaonoaadaaraysteoifijc^d  Maayea^ 
And  prov*d  kis  naturę  wretcked    to  ba  ińse. 
Each  zeałot  tkus,  elate  with  gkoetty  prida, 
Adores  his  God,  and  hales  tka  world  besida^ 
Thoogb  lbnn'd  witk  powats  to  ginap  thii  va- 
rious  baU, 
Godał  to  wbat  maannaas  may  tbesfirit  §aM ! 
Powenthat  sfaonM  spraad  in  leaaon^s  orient  vay, 
How  aia  tbey  daiken»d>  and  debanr^d  tke  day  \ 
Wken  tote,  whera  Taj9  roDs  his  aacieni  lida, 
KdAeeting  okiar  the  nioantain'a  pnrpłe  sida, 
Tby  ganiiis,Cranfttid,  Biitain*s  łegiona  led. 
And  fear^a  ohili  cloud  fonook  eaoh  brigktning 

htad, 
By  natare  bm^e,  and  ganaions  at  thou  art, 
Say  did  not  kuman  fotties  tos  thy  keart  ? 
Glosf^d  not  tky  breast  faidignant,  wban  ywi  sair 
ThedoMe  of  mwrder  oonseerato  by  law  ? 
Where  fiends,  commisaian^d  with  ihe  legał  rod, 
In  pnrą  detolien,  bum  tba  works  of  God. 

Ochaugene,  powera  of  Naturay  if  ye  can, 
Transform  me,  naka  ma  aay  tkiag  but  man. 
Yet  wby  ?  This  heart  all  humao  kind  fbrgites, 
WhitoGiUMMa  l^ua  ma,  and  white  Cramfurd 

liTes. 
Is  Naturę,  all  beneroknt,  to  blame 
That  half  ber  offspring  are  tbeir  mother>s  shame? 
Bid  she  ordain  o^er  this  fair  scenę  of  things  - 
Thecrueltyof  priests,  or  prideofkings? 
Tbo*  worlds  He  murder'd  for  tbeir  wealth  bilkma, 
Is  Naturę  allbeDerolent  to  blame? 

O  tbat  the  world  were  emptied  of  ita  slayes ! 
That  all  the  fbols  were  901^,  and  aU  Ibe  kQaves ! 
Then  might  we,  Craufurd,  with  deligkt  embrace, 
In  boundłess  love,  the  reot  of  human  race. 
Bot  let  not  kna^es  misanthropy  crontoi, 
Nor  feed  the  gali  of  uoiFersal  hate. 
Wherever  Genius,  TruŁh,  and  Virtue  dwefl, 
Folish^d  in  courts,  or  simple  in  a  celi, 
All  Tiews  of  country,  secta,  and  creeds  apart, 
These,  these  i  lorę,  and  hołd  tfaem  to  my  heart 

Yain  of  our  beauteous  isle,  and  jtritly  Tain, 
For  Freedom  here,  and  Hcallh,  and  Plenty  reign, 
We  different  lots  contemptnously  oompare. 
And  boast,  like  children ,  of  a  fev'rite's  share. 

Yet  tbough  each  rale  a  deeper  verdnre  yields 
Than  Aino^s  banks,  or  Andahisia^s  fiehls, 
Tbough  many  a  tree-cruwn'd  mountain  teems 

with  ore, 
Tbongb  flocks  innumerous  whiten  every  shore, 
Wby  should  we,  tbus  with  Nature^s  weafth  eiate, 
Behold  ber  different  families  with  hate  ? 
Look  on  ber  works — on  etery  page  you'11  find 
InECrib*d  the  doctrine  of  the  socin!  mind. 


See  cooatleaa  warldś  of  innet  baragpi  akaif 
Th'  anenvied  ragionaof  tka  KbmU  ak! 
fal  tba  sana  groae  wkat  nniaie  vaid  of  aliife! 
Heirs  of  ana  stream  wkwt  tribaa  of  aaiy  Oa! 
Sea  aaitk,  and  air,  ntk  6re^  aad  flood  oasAai 
Of  generał  gaod  to  aid  Ika  gioaś  desifn ! 

Wbera  Anaan  diaga  o'cr  linoaln^  l«iii|li 
Łika  a  stow  anakia,  hii  Asty-wiadipg 
Wkare  fogs  etemal  biot  tka  hee  of  ^y« 
And  the  ioat  bittam  moana  hit  gkx>aiy  a 
Aa  well  we  migkt,  for  napropil 
Tbe  blameteas  naitiwe  with  bis 
As  him  uho  atai  tha  poaaaa  bi 
Of  BiscayH  maanlainBa  01 

Yet  laak  onca  morę  on  Natura^ 
Behold,  and  laae  ber  nohleat 
She,  nemer  paitial,  cm  each  ^ariona 
BMtow'd  samaportjon  to  the  raA 
By  mntual  interest  meaning  tfaence  to  biad 
inoaa  aaat  ckain  tka  commetosof  nannkiaś 

Behold,  ye  Tain  disturbets  of  an  koor ! 
Ya  dupea  of  fiaetion  I  and  ya  toolaaf  poacr! 
Poor  Tiotera  on  life^a  oontracted  staje  ! 
Behold,  and  loaa  yonr  Uttlaaasa  of  mge ! 
'flirow  envy,  folly,  prgndioe  behind  I 
And  y  iaM  to  Tratk  tke  eaąMra  of  the 

ImmoTtal  Truth  ł  O  from  tby 
Where  light  oraated  Ant  essay^d  to  sUns ; 
Whafeatosteriaig  stara  eternid 
And  gema  ethereal  drink  tke  goMen  day ; 
To  Chase  tkis  aM>rał,  cłaar  tkis  aenanal 
O  skąd  ona  ray  of  tfay  ceketial  ligkt ! 
Teach  us,  wbile  wandating  tkio^  tkasaalebdri 
Wa  know  but  łittie,  tbat  we  littleknow. 
Osa  beam  to  malMy'd  Pr^adiea  eowray, 
Let  Prtde  peraaiw  one  moitifykigtay. 
Thy  glasa  to  faab,  to  infideia  appl^. 
And  ałł  tke  dimneaaof  tke  maateleya. 

Plac^d  on  this  shore  of  Tlme^  far-^tietdai 
boum, 
With  leaVe  to  look  at  Naturę  and  retani; 
While  wave  on  wave  iropels  the  haman  tide. 
And  ages  sink,  forgutten  as  tbey  glide ; 
Can  life^s  short  dulies  better  be  disdiai^d, 
Tban  wken  we  lea^e  itwith  a  mind  enlai^d? 

Judg'd  not  the  old  philosopher  aright, 
'^lien  tbus  be  preachM,  his  pupib  in  bissi|k : 
*<  U  mattersnat,  my  fnendsy  how  knr  orh^ 
Yonr  little  walk  of  transient  lifie  may  lie. 
Soon  will  the  reign  of  hope  and  fear  be  o'cr, 
Aod  wanring  passions  militate  no  morę. 
And  trust  me,  he  who>  ba^iug  ooce  warrtfi 
The  good  and  fair  which  Nature^s  wtsdoo  aid^ 
Tbe  soonest  to  his  fbrmer  state  retites, 
And  feels  the  peace  of  satisfied  deares, 
(Let  othen  deem  nore  wiaely  if  tbey  can), 
I  look  on  him  to  be  the  happiest  man." 

So  thought  tbe  saeisd  saga,  ia  wbon  I  tiiti 
Because  I  feel  his  sentiraents  are  jnst 
'Twaa  not  m  histmms  of  loog  eonnied  yaart 
That  swell*d  th'  altemato  reign  of  bopes  aaAftią 
Not  in  the  splendid  scenes  of  pain  ioA  strifc^ 
That  Wisdom  plae^d  the  dignity  of  Nfe: 
To  stndy  Katorewas  the  task  deaigB^d, 
And  leamfrom  berth'  enkrgemcnt  of  ttt  wd 
Leara  irom  ber  works  wfaatever  Tratb  adain 
And  sleep  in  death  with  satiaAed  desifo* 
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1705. 
LiGiiT  heard  his  Yoice,  and,  eager  to  obey. 
Prom  all  ber  orjent  fountalns  burat  away. 

At  Nature^s  birth,  O !  had  the  power  djyine 
Cummand^  thus  tbę  morał  san  to  shipę, 
Beam'd  oq  the  mind  all  resi9on's  influence  brigbt, 
And  the  fuli  day  of  intelleotnal  light, 
ThcD  tbefree  soal,  on  tri|th'8  stropy  pinionboro^ 
Had  nerer  lapi^shM  in  ^^3  sbade  fortom. 

Yet  thns  in^perffict  form^d,  tl^us  blind  and 
vain, 
Dooin'd  by  lo^g  tca|  a  glimpse  of  truth  to  gain; 
Beyond  its  sphere  shall  human  wisdom  go. 
And  boldly  c««sii^  whąt  ii  cąopot  linów  > 
For  whąi  H^vep  gi^Ye  lei  \j^  th?  donor  bless^ 
Nor  than  their  merits  rapk  our  mercies  1^3. 
Tisoors  to  cherisb  what  Heąv'n  deignM  to  glv9, 
Aod  tbankful  for  the  gift  of  l^ipg  to  Uve. 

ProgM«»ive  powety,  4ud  ^ultie(  that  rise, 
From  EartV»  Iow  ?a|e.  tograsp  the  goldeuskięs, 
Tbou^h  distant  ftwr  from  perfect,  good,  or  fai», 
daiin  the  doe  thonght,  aqd  ą$k  the  grateful  care. 

Come  then,  thou  yMlncr  of  vciy  life  and  nan^e, 
From  one  dear  80urce>  whom  Naturę  fbrm'd  the 

same, 
AIlyM  morę  neaiły  ia  eaob  nobkr  psurt. 
And  morę  thefriend,  tban  brolh^r,  ofmy  h^SLftl 
Let  U8,  nnlike  the  iucid  twhia  Uiat  rtse 
At  different  tinm,  and  shine  in  distant  akie8> 
l^th  mutual  eye  thiamental  wcv)d  suirey* 
Mark  the  slow  riae  of  inUiUectual  day, 
View  Tea9on's  source,if  man  tkeaonrce  moy  ^uĄ, 
And  tracę  each  loieuce  thal  exaJU  the  miad» 

"  ThoD  self-appointed  lord  «if  all  halowł 
Ambitious  man,  how  little  dost  thou  know  ? 
For  onoe  iet  Fancy*s  towering  thonghts  subaidft; 
look  on  thy  birth,  and  mortify  tby  pride  I 
A  plaintiTO  wretch,  so  birod,  sohelpless  bom, 
Tiie  brute  sagacious  migbt  behold  with  soem. 
Bow  soon,  when  Naturę  give8  him  to  the  day, 
Id  atrength  exulting,  doęs  he  bonnd  away  1 
By  instinct  led,  the  fostering  tent  be  finds, 
Sports  in  the  ray,  andsbuns  the  searching  wlndft 
"So  grief  he  knows,  he  f^ls  no  groundless  fbar, 
Feeds  withont  cries,  and  steeps  witbout  a  teay. 
Bid  he  bot  know  to  leason  and  compare. 
Sec  berę  ttie  T^salj  aud  the  master  there  : 
Wbat  strąiuge  lefl^tioos  must  the  scenę  aflbrd> 
That  show^a  tlve  weakneas  of  his  puling  lord  !** 

Thos  Sophifitry  unfolds  her  specious  plan, 
Form'd  not  t^  humble,  but  depreciate  roan. 
I^oJDSt  the  cenzurę,  if  uąjus^  to  ratę 
fiis  pow*n  and  merita  fropihis  infant-statę. 
For,  grant  the  childreaofthe  flow'ryTale 
By  iostmct  wiser,  andof  limbs  morę  hale, 
With  eqaal  eye  their  perfect  state  explore,  > 
And  all  the  raiu  eofsiMiftaĘ^a  ąo  morę. 
"  Bat  wby  śbfiM.  liw,  ao  sbort  by  HeaT'n  oi^ 

deiD'4» 
Be  kog  to  thoughtleis  ioSiuacy  restrain^d — 
To  thoQghtle$3  mfunsf,  or  Taioly  sa^» 
Uonra  thitHigfa  the  l«<iguor»  of  dechoing  age  ?" 

O  blind  to  tnith !   to  Nąture^  wisdom  blind  ! 
Aadatt  that  «bedłrect»,  or  Heav'n  design^d  I 
Beholdher  worka  iaciti^)  plainSi  and  groYes, 
AU  life  that  TegetatM»  ąad  Ufe  that  mores ! 


In  duepropofftioB,  aseaeh  bein^  «t«y» 
In  perfect  Ufe,  it  vise*  and  deeayi. 

Is  oian  loDg  helpieas  ?  Through  each  tendor 
hour, 
See  k>ve  panentai  w»toh  the  blooming  flower ! 
By  op^BiBg  oharms,  by  beantiea  fMsh  dJ«pl«yM» 
And  sweets  onfoldiiigj  aee  that  lorę  i^fiwd! 

Has  age  its  paios  >  For  Imury  ii  may--^ 
Tht  temp*vate  wear  insensihly  away. 
V¥hile  sagę  experience,  and  reflectioo  elear 
Beam  a  giay  smshine  on  life^s  fi^dmg  yaar. 

But  aee  fium  age,  from  infimt  weaknass  see. 
Tliat  man  was  destinM  for  society ; 
Tbm  from  tliose  ilb  a  safe  referaat  behoŁd, 
Which  3roung  might  ranąuish,  or  afflict  him  old. 

"  Tbąt,  io  proportioo  as  eaoh  being  «Uq« 
In  perfbct  life,  it  rises.  and  dacays***- 
la  NaMw«N»  ław«.«^  Ibrraa  akme  oonfio^dp 
'  The  laws  of  jnatter  aot  not  on  thd  mind* 
Too  feebly,  surę,  its  fecnłtaes  must  grow» 
And  Raason  bringt  her  bonrQw'd  light  toa  slow.^ 

O I  still  censorioas  ?  Art  thou  tfaen  potsooc^d 
Of  ]leasoB*s  power,  aqd  does  sbe  rnlethy  breast  ł 
Say  what  the  nse  bod  l^TideDoe  anigB'd 
To  infent  years  matority  of  mind  ? 
That  thy  pert  offspring,  as  their  father  wise, 
Mighl  soora  thy  predklpts,  and  thy  pow*E  d«fr« 

pise^ 
Or  roourn,  with  ill-matchM  fecnlties  at  strife^ 
0'er  limbs  unequał  to  the  task  of  Ufe  ? 
Te  feel  morę  sensibly  the  woes  that  wait 
On  every  period,  as  onevery  state ; 
And  siłght,  sad  oonvictsof  eaoh  painful  tnitb> 
The  happter  triftes  of  unthtnking  youth  ? 

Conclude  we  then  the  progresB  of  th«  nind, 
OrdainM  by  wisdoni  infiaitely  kind : 
No  innate  knowledge  on  t^ie  souk  impreat. 
No  birth-right  instlnot  acting  in  the  breast,. 
No  ną^l  Kght,  no  beama  from  HBay'ii  display*4» 
Dart  through  the  darkness  of  the  mental  shade. 
Perceptire  powers  we  hołd  from  He^^enTs  d*i 
Alike  to  knowledge  as  to  rirtae  free ,  [cree^ 

In  both  a  Hb^ral  agency  we  bear, 
The  morał  here,  the  inJtellectol  there; 
And  hence  in  both  an  eqi]al  joy  is  kD0WD> 
The  conscions  pleesare  of  an  acŁ  our  own. 

When  first  the  trembKng  cy«  recei^ea  the  day* 
Extemał  ferms  on  3^omig  perceptiou  play  ; 
Bxtema!  forms  afliect  the  mind  alone, 
Their  diiTrent  pnw>rB  and  pioperties  opknawn. 
See  the  pfeas'd  infant  coort  the  flaming  htąjoA^ 
Eagęr  to  grasp  the  glory  in  it&  band  I 
The  crystal  wave  aa  eager  to  perradc, 
Stretch  its  fond  arms  tomeet  the  smiling  fdjade  I 
Wlien  Memory*s  C8ll>  the  miauc  words  obcy, 
And  wiug  the  thoaght  that  fattherson  iu  way; 
Whęn  wise  Experienco  ber  slow  Terdict  draws, 
The  surę  effect  expłoring  in  the  caose, 
In  Nature^s  rude,  but  net  unftpuitfiil  wild, 
Reflection  springs,  and  RaasoB  ia  her  child : 
On  her  fair  stock  the  blooming  scyoo  grows, 
Andbrighter  throngh  re^oKing  seasons  blows. 
All   beauteous '  flew'r  !  immortal  sbalt  thoii 
shine, 
When  dim  with  age  yon  golden  ofbs  dedine; 
Thy  orient  bloom,  unconscioua  of  decay> 
Sball  spread  and  floiirinh  in  etemal  day. 

O  !  with  wbat  art,  ny  friend,  what  early  care, 
9kould  Wisdom  cultiyate  a  ptaut  so  fyir  i 
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How  sbould  her  eyt  the  fłpMingmiiid  rerise. 
And  Uast  tbe  budi  of  fnlly  ai  tbey  rite ! 
How  shonld  htr  band  with  Hiduitry  restrain, 
The  tbriTing  growth  of  paaM»'t  fhiitlul  trahi, 
A»pinDg  weeds,  whote  bity  amit  voald  tower 
WIth  fktal  sbade  o^er  RfaLon'*  tender  ilov'r. 
Fropi  Iow  punoitf  tbe  doctile  mind  to  taTe, 
Craeds  that  oontract,  and  Tioes  that  en8i«ve  | 
Cyer  ltfe'ft  rougb  teas  its  doabtla]  coune  to  steer, 
Unbroke  by  av'riee,  bigotry,  or  fear  1 
For  this  fair  Science  spreads  ber  ligbt  ^far. 
And  fitU  tbe  brigbt  urn  of  ber  eastem  star. 
Tbe  liberał  power  in  no  teqQegter'd  oells, 
No  moonsbine  courts  of  dieaming    tchoolmen 

dwell8» 
I)istinguiih'd  far  ber  lofty  tempie  itands, 
Wliere  tbe  taH  mountain  lookf  o^er  distant  landa  ; 
Ali  round  ber  throne  the  graoeful  Artt  appear, 
Thąt  boaat  the  empire  of  the  eye  or  ear. 

See  fii¥oat'd  first  and  nearest  to  the  throne, 
Jiy  the  npt  mieti  of  muaing  Si  lence  known. 
Fled  from  bersełf»  the  Pow^r  of  Kumbers  plac'd 
HerwiM  thoaght&  watch*d  by  Hamiooyaod  Taste. 

Tbere  (but  at  distance  nerer  meant  to  Fie) 
The  full-fbrmM-iroage  glancing  on  ber  ęye, 
See  lively  iHihitng  !  On  her  variotts  face 
Qttick*gliding  fonns  a  moment  find  a  place ; 
She  louks,  sbo  acts  the  characters  the  giret. 
And  a  new  feature  in  each  feature  lives, 

See  attłc  ease  in  Sculpture^sgracefiil  air, 
Half  Ioo«e  ber  robę,  and  balf  unbound  ber  bair j 
To  liie,  to  łife,  the  smiling  seems  to  cali. 
And  down  ber  fair  bands  negligeńtly  fali. 

Łast,  but  not  meanestfCrittbeglorioascboir, 
See  Musie,  list^ning  to  an  angePs  lyre. 

Simplicity,  their  beauteons  bandmaid,  drest 
By  Naturę,  beari  a  field-Bower  on  her  breast. 
O  artfl  diTine !  O  magie  powers  that  move 
The    cprings   of   truth,    enJarging  trutfa    and 
loTe  I  fends, 

TxMit  in  their  cbarmi  each    mean   attachment 
And  taste  and  knowiedge  tbus  are  virtue*s  fiiends. 

Tbus  Naturę  deigns  to  sympathize  with  art. 
And  leads  the  morał  beauty  to  the  heart ; 
There,  ooly  tbere,  that  atrong  attraction  lies, 
Vbicb  wakes  the  soul,  and  bids  her  graces  rise ; 
Łive8  in  thoie  powen  of  harmony  that  bind 
Congeniał  hearts,  and  strelch  from  mind  to  mind : 
Glow'd  in  that  warmth,  that  sodal  kindness  gave, 
Which  once — ^the  rest  is  silence  and  the  grave. 
O  teare,  that  warm  fiom  wounded  friendahip 
flow! 
O  thoughts  that  wake  to  monuments  of  woe  ! 
Keflection  keen,  that  pointa  the  painful  dait ; 
Mera*ry,  thht  speeda  ita  paasage  to  tbe  heart ; 
Sad  monitora,  jourcniel  power  soapend. 
And  bidę,  fot  ever  hide,  tbe  buried  triend : 
— In  vain — cnnfest  I  see  my  Craufurd  stand, 
Aml  tbe  pen  falłs— ^lla  from  my  trcmbling  band. 
£'en  Death'8   dim    shadow  seeks  to  hide,   in 

Tain, 
TY^at  lib'ral  aspect,  and  that  smile  bumane ; 
£ Vn  Death^s  dim  shadow  wears  a  languid  light. 
And  bis  eye  bqams  tbrough  ererlaating  night. 

'l*ill  the  łasi  sigh  of  genios  sba^l  expire. 
His  kpen  eye  faded,  and  extinct  his  fire, 
'l^łll  Time,  in  league  with  Envy  and  with  Deatb, 
Blast  tbe  sktlPd  band,  and  atop  the  tuneful  breatli, 
My  Ciaufurd  atill  abatl  cłaim  tbe  mouniful  aoag, 
Sq  ionj!;  remenibered  and  bewail'dao  kog. 


JUT  ODE  TO  TBE  Rlt^ER' EDI 


wnrrrzN  in  1759. 

D£MGHTn'L  £den  \  pamitatreain» 

Vet  shail  the  maida  of  Memory  say, 
(When  led  by  Fancy^s  fairy  dream. 

My  young  atepstrac^d  thy  windhi^  way) 
How  eh  aJong  thy  iiiazv  shore, 
That  many  a  gloomy  alder  borę, 

In  penai^e  thought  their poet  8tr8y'd  ; 
Or,  carełess  thrown  tby  bank  beside, 
Bebeld  thy  dimply  waters  glide, 

Bright  thro*  the  trembling  shade. 

Yet  sbalt  tbey  pamt  thoae  scenes  again, 

Where  once  with  infant-joy  be  f^y^d. 
And  bending  o*er  tby  łiquid  plain, 

The  azure  worlda  bek>w  survey'd  : 
Led  by  tbe  roay-handed  Hours, 
When  Time  trip'd  o*er  that  bank  of  floireiv 

Wbfch  in  tby  cryatal  boaom  amilM  : 
Tho'  ofd  the  god,  yet  ligbt  and  gay, 
He  flung  hia  glaas,  bis  acytlie  away» 

And  sccm*d  bimself  a  child. 

Tbe  poplar  tali,  that  ^mrhig  near 

Would  whisper  to  thy  murmors  free  ; 
YetrustJing  sec^ns  to  soothe  miue  ear* 

And  tremUlea  when  I  aigh  for  thee. 
Yet  aeated  on  thy  sheWing  brim, 
Can  Fancy  see  the  Naiada  trim 

Bnrnisb  their  groen  locka  in  the  Son  ; 
Or  at  tbe  last  lone  hour  of  day. 
To  chase  the  lighUy  glancing  fay, 

In  airy  cirelea  nm. 

But,  Fancy,  can  tby  mimie  power 

Again  thoae  happy  roomeuts  bring  ? 
Can'at  Uiou  restore  that  golden  boor, 

When  young  Joy  wav*d  hia  lauglyng  wing^ 
Wlien  first  in  Eden*s  roay  Taie, 
My  fuli  heart  pour*d  the  loTer's  tale, 

The  vow  sincere,  devoid  of  guile  ( 
Wbile  Delia  in  ber  panting  breaat, 
With  aigbs,  the  tender  thought  soppreft. 

And  lMk*d  as  angels  smile. 

O  goddeas  of  the  cryatal  bow, 

That  dwell'st  tbe  golden  meads  among ; 
Wboae  streams  still  fiitr  in  memory  ilow, 

Whose  murmurs  melodise  mj'  song  ? 
Oh  !  yet  tbose  gleama  of  joy  display, 
Which  brighfning  g}ow*d  in  fiuicy 's  ray, 

When,  near  thy  lucid  urn  recUn'd, 
Tbe  dryad.  Naturę,  bar*d  ber  breaat. 
And  left,  in  naked  charma  impreat, 

Her  image  on  my  mind* 


In  vain — the  maida  of  Memory  ftur 
No  mcire  in  gofden  ▼isiona  play ; 

No  friendship  amootbea  the  brow  of  Care, 
No  Delia*a  amile  approtea  my  lay. 

Yet,  love  and  friendship  lost  to  me,  " 

Tia  yet  aome  joy  to  thiok  of  thee. 
And  in  thy  brteat  tbia  rooral  find  i 

That  life,  tbough  atain'<l  withaorrowfs  ahoccrs 

Shall  flow  aerene,  wbite  Yinue  poora 
'Her  sunabine  on  the  mind. 


AUTUMNALELEGY...TO  MISS  CftACROFT. 
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AVTUMJ>rAL  ELEGT. 

TO  MISS  CBAcnopr.  1763. 

Wbiłe  yet  my  poplar  yields  a  doubtful  shade, 
Itsiast  leaves  trembltog  tó  the  Zephyr^b  sigh ; 

On  tbis  fair  plain  ere  every  verdure  &de, 
Or  the  last  smiłes  of  goldeo  Autumn  die ; 

WilŁ  thou,  my  Nancy,  at  this  pensJTe  bour, 
0*er  Nature'8  rum  hear  tby  frieod  complain  : 

Wbile  bis  beart  labonra  witb  th'  inspiring  power. 
And  from  his  pen  spontaneous  flows  the  strain  ? 

Tbygentle  breastsball  melt  with  kJDdrad  nghs, 
Yet  baply  gńering  o'er  a  parenfs  bier ; 

Poets  are  Nature'8  children  ;  when  sbe  dies, 
Afieutiou  moarns,  and  Duty  drops  a  tear. 

Why  are  ye  silent,  bretbren  of  tbc  grore, 
Fond  Philomel,  tby  many-cbordń  Ijrre 

jSo  sweetly  tan^d  to  tendemess  and  4oTe, 
SbaJI  love  no  morę,  or  tendemess  iiispire  ? 

O  mix  once  morę  tby  gentle  lays  with  minę ;   - 
For  Ve1ł  oor  passions,  well  our  notes  agree: 

An  absent  loTe,  sweet  bird,  may  soften  tbine : 
An  absent  lorę  demands  a  Lear  from  me. 

Yet,  ere  ye  slumber,  songsters  of  the  sky, 
liro*  tbe  kmg  nigbt  of  winter  wild  and  diear : 

O  let  ns  tune,  ere  LoTe  and  Pancy  die. 
One  tender  fiirewell  to  the  ftding  year. 

Farewell  ye wildbills, scatter'd  o*er  with  spring  1 
Sweet  solitudes,  where  Flora  smilM  unseen ! 

Farewell  each  breeze  of  balmy-burtbenM  «ing  ł 
Ile  Yiolet*s  blue  bank,  aud  the  tali  wood  green  i 

Ye  tonefal  grovesof  Belvidere,  adieu ! 

Klnd  shades  tbat  whisper  o*er  my  CraQfurd's 
rest  f 
Fimncourts,  from  senates,and  from  camps  to  yoo, 

When  Fancy  leads  him,  no  inglorions  gues.  I 

Dear  shades  adieu  !  where  late  the  morał  Muse 
Led  by  the  drjrad,  Silence,  oft  reclin'dy 

Tanght  Meanness  to  exŁend  ber  little  views, 
And  lock  on  Naturę  to  enlarge  ber  mind. 

Farewell  tbe  walk  along  the  woodland-TBle ; 

Flower-lceding  rills  in  murmurs  drawn  away ! 
Fluewell  the  sweet  breath  of  the  early  gale  1 

And  the  dear  glories  of  the  ciosing  day  ! 

The  nameless  charms  of  high  poetic  thought, 
Tbat  Spring^s  green  hours  to  Fancy>8  children 

Thewords  divine, Imagination  wrote        [borę; 
Ob  Slnmber^s  ligbt  leaf  by  tbe  murmuriog 
shore— 

Ali,  all  adieu  !   from  Autumn'9  sober  power 
Fly  tbe  dear  dreams  of  Spring^s  delightful  reign; 

Qay  Sommer  strips  ber  rosy-mantled  bower. 
And  rude  wtnds  waste  tbe  glories  of  ber  train. 

Yet  Antumn  yields  her  joys  of  humbler  kind ; 

Sad  o*er  ber  golden  ruins  as  we  stray, 
Sweet  Melancboly  sootbes  tbe  musiog  mind. 

And  Naturę  charms,  deligfatfui  in  decay. 

AU-bounteon]|^wer,  wbom  happy  worlds  adore ! 

With  «ver3^  teene  some  grateild  change  she 
bringfr— 
tn  Wioter's  wiidsnows,  Antumn*s  golden  storę, 

la  glowńig  summen  aud  in  blooming  spriags ! 


O  most  belo^M !  the  fairest  and  the  best 
Of  all  her  works !  may  stili  tby  lover  find 

Fair  NaŁure'8  fraokness  in  thy  geotle  bretfst  j 
Łike  ber  be  various,  but  like  her  be  kind. 

Then,  when  the  Spring  of  smiling  youth  iso^er;  ^ 
When  Supimer 's  glories  y  iełd  to  Autamn's  sway ; 
When  golden  Autumn  sinks  in  Winter  hoar. 
And  Ufe  deeliuing  yields  its  last  weak  ray ; 

In  thy  Iov'd  arms  my  fainting  age  shall  close. 
On  thee  my  fond  e]re  bend  its  trembling  ligbt; 

Rememb*rance  sweet  shall  sootbemy  last  repose« 
And  my  soul  bless  thee  in  etemal  night. 


TO  MISS  CRACROFT. 

1763. 

* 

Wbbh  pele  bensath  tbe  frowning  shade  of  death. 
No  soothing  voice  of  love,  or  friendship  nigfa, 

Wbile    stroog  coUTulsions   seiz^d  the  lab'rii9 
breath. 
And  Ufe  suspended  left  aftch  Tacant  eye  ; 

Where,  in  tbat  moment,  fled  th*  immortal  mind  ? 

To  what  new  regk«  did  the  spirit  stray  > 
Fouod  it  some  bosom  hospitably  kind, 

Some  breastthattook  tbe  wanderer  in  its  way  ł 

To  thee,  my  Nancy,  in  tbatdeathful  liour. 
To  thy  dear  bosom  it  once  morę  retuniM  ; 

And  wrapt  in  Hacktbom*s  solitary  bower, 
The  ruins  of  its  former  mansion  mourn'd. 

But,  didst  thou,  kind  and  gentle  as  tbou  art, 
O^er  thy  pale  lovcr  shed  the  generoustear  ł 

From  those  sweet  eyesdid  Pity's  softness  sUu\ 
When  Fancy  laid  him  on  tbe  lowly  bier? 

Didst  thou  to  HesTen  address  tbe  forceful  prayer, 
Fold  thy  fair  bands,  and  raise  the  moumful  eye^ 

Implore  each  pówer  benevolent  to  spare. 
And  cali  down  Pity  from  the  golden  sky? 

O  bom  at  once  to  bless  me  and  to  save, 
Kxa1t  my  Ufe,  and  dignify  my  lay  \ 

Thou  too  shalt  triumph  o^er  the  mouldeńnggrave. 
And  on  thy  bn>w  shall  bloom  the  deathless  bay« 

Dear  shades  of  genius !  heirs  of  endless  famę ! 

Tbat  in  your  laureate  crowns  the  mjrrtłe  wove» 
Snatch'd  from  oblivion  Beauty^s  sacred  name. 

And  grew  immortai  in  the  arms  of  LoTe  \ 

« 

O  may  we  meetyou  tn  somehappier  clime, 
Some  safer  yale  beneath  a  genial  sky ;    , 

Whence  all  the  woes  tbat  łoad  tbe  wing  of  Ti^e^ 
Disease,  and  death,  and  fear,  and  frailty  fly  ! 


TO  MISS  CRACROFT. 

TH£  COMPŁAUrr  OP  U£E   BIMC-DOra.    1739. 

Fah  from  the  smiles  of  blue  hesperian  skies, 
Par  from  those  vales,  where  flowery  pleasures 
dwell, 

(Dear  scenes  uf  freedom  lost  to  these  sad  eyes  !) 
How  bard  to  languish  in  this  lonely  ceU ! 

When  genial  gales  relume  the  fires  of  lorę, 
When  langhing  Spring  leads  ruand  the^  jocund 
year; 

Ab  !  view  with  pity,  gentle  maid,  your  dove, 
From  every  heart-łelt  joy  seduded  berę  ! 


480 


ŁANGBORNfi'S  POBIfS. 


To  me  no  mora  the  taugiriiig  SpHtig  looks  gty ; 

Nor  antraal  Iotm  relume  my  langnid  hnmt ; 
Time  dowly  dmgs  the  kmg,  delightless  day, 

Tliro'  one  duli  ic^ne  of  Bolitary  regt. 

Ab  !  what  avai!fl  that  dreamitig  Fancy  rove0 
Thro'  the  wiid  beauties  of  ber  natiTe  reign  1 

Breatbei  in  green  flelds,  and  feeds  iti  AretbeuiDg 
grove!i, 
To  wake  to  angoish  in  tbis  bopeleis  ohain } 

Tbo*  fbbdly  8ooth*d  witb  Fity'f  letldereKt  cafe, 
Tbo*  ftill  by  Nancy'8  gedtle  band  caresst. 

For  tbe  free  forest,  and  the  boinidleBS  air, 
The  rebel.  Naturę,  mumrars  in  my  breaat* 

Ab  let  not  Natnre,  Nancy,  plead  in  vain ! 

For  kindnees  sare  sbould  grace  a  form  lo  fair : 
Kestore  me  to  my  native  wilds  again, 

To  tbe  fipee  forest,  and  the  boundless  air. 


SONNET 


IN  THE  MANN£R  Ot  t>ETRARClt 
*ro  Miss  cRacaOFT.  1765« 

^N  tby  feir  moiu^  O  hope^inspiring  May !    . 
Tbe  iweeteit  Łwint  that  ever  Naturę  borę, 
Wbere  Hacktbom*8  Tale  her  field-flower-gar- 
land  wore, 
Ybmig  Łove  and  Fancy  met  tbe  genial  day. 
And,  all  as  on  tbe  thyme-green  bank  I  lay, 
A  nymphof  gentlest  mień  their  train  beibre, 
Came  wiUi  a  smile ;  and  «<  Swain,*'  she  cried, 
''no  morę 
To  penfli^e  sorrow  tune  tby  bopeiess  lay. 

Frieods  of  tby  beart,  see  Lorę  and  Faocy  bring 
Eacb  joy  that  youth*s  enchaated  botom  warma ; 

Deiigbt  that  rides  all  tbe  fragrint  epring ! 
Fair-banded  Hope^  that  paints  linladii^  chamis  I 
And  clov«<^like  Faith,  Łbat  waree   ber  Bilver 
wing. — 
These,  swain,  are  thine  ;  for  NanCy  meets  tby 
arms." 


TO  MISS  CRACAOfT. 

WEAFPBD  BOUMD  A   M08BGAT  OP  VIO&&Tl« 
1761. 

Deak  object  of  my  late  and  early  pray«r  ! 
^ource  of  myjoy !  and  solące  of  my  caceH 
Wbose  gentle  f^iendship  tuch  a  cbarm  can  give, 
Ab  makes  me  wish,  and  telU  me  bow  to  live. 
To  thee  tbe  Muse  witb  grateAil  band  woukl  bring 
Tbese  first  fair  children  of  the  doubtful  Spring. 
O  may  they,  fdarless  of  a  ^arying  sky , 
Bloom  on  tby  breast,  and  smiłe  beneatb  thine  eye  1 
In  feirer  lights  their  viyid  błue  display, 
And  sweeter  bi^the  their  little  fivcs  away  ! 


TO  MtSS  CRAtROPt. 

Oec  THE   MORAŁ  REPSECtlOHS 
C0NTAI5Bn  IN  HER  AKSWER  TO  TIB    ABOTB  TlftfeES. 

1761. 

Sweet  mondist !  ubose  moring  tnitbs  impart 
At  once  delight  and  anguish  to  my  beart ! 
Tbo'  buman  joys  their  sbost-liY^d  sweeU  esbale^ 
like  tbe  wan  beautief  of  tbe  wasted  yale  ; 


Yet,  trusbthe  Muse,  fair  friendship'!  Ilcwi 

iaat  5 
When  life*8  short  snnshine,  likeita  stonns  »  , 
Bioom  in  tbe  fteUs  of  eo^ae  aoRbrosial  fktan, 
Wbere  Time,  and  Deatb,   and 

morę. 


1*^ 


«l*AMrl*M 


■grr 


TFRltTEfi  TN  A  COLLBCflOJff  0?! 

JlfjiPS* 

Rbałms  of  tbis  globe,  that  eTer-ctrdipg  i«ą 
And  rise  altemate  to  embrace  the  San  ; 
Sball  i  witb  enty  atmy  lot  repine, 
Because  t  boast  so  smali  a  pottłon  mbie  ? 
If  e*er  fn  tbougbt  of  Andalasia*s  vine», 
Goloonda*s  jeirels,  or  t^oto^*s  mines ; 
In  thesa^  or  thofee*  if  Tanity  fotgot 
The  humbier  bles^ings  of  my  iittie  lot ; 
Tben  may  tbestream  that  marmurs  near  myimt^ 
Tbe  waVing  grove  that  Iotps  its  mazy  sbore, 
Withhold  eacb  sootbing  pleasure  tbat  tbey  gn^ 
No  lotiger  murmur^  and  no  longer  waye !  • 


TEEODOSłtrS  TO  CONSTANTU. 

1760. 

LsTotbers  seek  tbe  lying  aidt  of  art. 
And  bribe  tbe  passions  to  betray  tbe  beart  j 
Trutb,  sacred  truth,  and  faith  unskillM  to  feigo. 
Fili  my  fond  breast,  and  prompt  my  artless  stm* 

6ay,  did  tby  kyref,  in  some  happier  hoiir, 
Eacb  ardent  tbougbt,  in  #ihł  profiisioii  poor^ 
Witb  eager  fotidness  on  tby  beauty  gtoe. 
And  talk  witb  all  tbe  eoatacy  of  praiseł 
The  beart  ancere  its  i^easing  tamak  prof^  i 
All,  all  dec]ar'd  that  Theodosias  loT^d. 

Łet  raptur'd  &ncy  on  tbat  moment  dweO, 
When  thy  dear  vowf  in  trembliog  accasts  Ml ; 
When  Iove  acknowledg'd  wak'd  tbe  tender  sigh, 
Swełini  thy  fuli  breast,  and  filfd  thy  meltingejt. 

O  !  ble^t  tbr  ever  be  th'  auspicious  day, 
Danoe  all  its  boars  in  płeśsure^s  golden  ray  I 
Pale  sorroWs  globm  ht>m  ettry  eye  depart  \ 
And  lai^hing  joy  glkłe  ligbtły  thaf  tbe  beatt  I 
Let  Tillage*maids  tbeir  fesUve  biows  adom. 
And  witb  ft«Rb  gariands  anect  the  smiliog  aum^ 
Eacb  happy  swain,  by  laitMul  love  repaid, 
Pour  his  warm  tows,  and  court  his  village  maidL 

Yet  sball  tbe  soepe  to  ravłsh'd  memory  rise ; 
Constantia  present  yet  shall  meet  tbese  ejtsi 
On  ber  fair  arm  ber  beauteous  bead  redin^d, 
Her  locks  dung  careless  to  tbe  sportfal  wind. 
While  love,  and  fear,  contending  in  ber  bufstg 
Flobb  etery  rosę,  ami  heighten  eveff  giaoe. 

O,  ileter,  while  of  life  and  bope  poesest, 
May  tbis  dear  image  qnit  my  feitbfal  bieiistl 
Tbe  pabiful  faonrs  of  absence  to  beguile, 
May  tbua  Oowtaatia  look«  Conetantia  siule  I 


ELEGT. 


1760. 

tHir«yeo€Nat««  ^^  i^iWmi  o^t; 

She  guards  ber  children  witb  a  parent^s  lore : 
And  not  a  tnischief  rńgns  u  eartb  or  air. 

But  tine  deitroysi  «r  feoMidici  renoma* 


INSCRIPTION...TO  ŁO&D  GRANBY. 
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fDiraiii  DO  iii  th^  hwMitthe  waihs  of  ISfe, 

)l0  TlOB  lO  YMB  th€  IlDIIUUl  MMt  Ofepfm^t 

He  pon^śoM  Aower^  th«  tempwtPs  ttgiiki;  ■(rife 
Frani  groator  (muBj  ftMi  grcster  ndft  Mve« 

LaTioia,  form^d  tvhh  e^rf  pcmifftń  grace. 

With  all  tbftt  Iigfats  the  damę  of  vóung  deslre  5 
Pore  ease  of  wit,  Aod  elegatice  of  nice, 

A  sou]  flJl  ^cy,  And  &ki  eye  nil  ftre: 

laTjDia  !^-  Peace,  my  bosy  fluttenttg  breasl ! 

Nor  fcartolaogaifihio  tfay  faroMt  paaa  t 
At  length  tbe  yieldt — iihe  yields  tlM  Beedfnl  test ; 

Aod  freesher  loTer  from  his  gallingchaln. 

Tbe  golden  star,  that  leads  the  radiaot  mom* 
Tiooks  not  80  foir,  fresh-rising  from  the  main  i 

3ut  ber  beot  eye-brow  beara  fbrbidding  fcom, — 
But  Pride's  fell  faries  eyery  beari-striogitnyB. 

I^BTinia,  thanks  to  thy  imgentle  mind ; 

I  now  bebold  tbee  with  indifferent  eyes ; 
Aod  Reason  darc8»  tho^  Love  as  Death  beblmd, 

Thy  gay,  thy  wortbless  beiog  to  despise. 

Beaiity  may  idMurm  without  one  imratd  gnwe. 
And  fitir  proportions  win  tbe  capti«e  beart ; 

Bot  let  raok  pride  the  pleasing  ftmn  debose, 
Aod  Lorę  disgosted  breaks  his  erring  dart. 

The  yonth  that  ooce  the  scołptur^d  nymph 
Mnnir  Uy 

Had1oolL'd  with  soofmM  laoghter  00  ber  cbams, 
If  the  Taili  ibrin,  with  recent  life  iospit^d, 

Had  tam*d  disdainfiil  from  his  ofier'd  arms. 

€k>,  thoogbtless  maid  1  of  traosieot  beaoty  vain, 
Feed  tbe  high  thought,  the  toweriog  hope  ex- 
teodj 

filin  may*flt  thou  dream  of  spleodour  in  thy  traio. 
And  sniile  snperb,  wbile  lo^e  aod  flattery  beud. 

For  me,  tweet  peaoe  sball  soothe  my  troubled 


TO  ŁOtW  tHUNET. 


INSCRIPTIOH 


OK  TBB  IKIOft  t>P  A  STOIT. 


O  THOD  that  shalt  presnme  to  tread 
This  mansion  df  the  mighty  dead* 
Come  with  tbe  firee,  nntaintfld  miod  ; 
Tbe  mirse,  the  pedant  ieoTe  behind ; 
ibid  all  that  snperstition,  fraug^ 
WiŁhfblly^o  lora,  thy  youth  has  Uoght— 
Each  thougfatthat  reason  ean't  retaio,-^ 
IcaTe  H,  and  leam  to  tbink  agam. 
Tet,  wbile  thy  stndioos  eyes  expk»rei 
Aod  rango  these  varknis  volumes  o*er. 
Trust  blindly  to  no  fav'rite  pen, 
Kememb^ring  authon  are  bot  men. 
Has  fair  Philosopby  thy  Ioto  ? 
Away  !  sbe  Kres  in  yonder  grove. 
If  the  sweet  Masę  thy  pleasare  gi^es  $-^ 
With  ber  in  yonder  grove  sbe  ]ives : 
And  if  Religion  claims  thy  care ; 
Beligion,  fled  from  books,  is  there. 
For  fint  finom  Natare*s  works  we  drew 
portaKmiedge,  and  oar  ▼irtoe  too. 


And  easy  siomben  doie  my  weary  eyes  ; 
Snce  Reason  dares,  tbo*  Łove  as  Death  be  blind, 
Thy  gay,  thy  worthleas  being  to  despise. 


Im  spite  of  all  the  msty  ibols 
That  giean  old  nonseose  in  itiie  sefaooh  ; 
Naturę,  a  mistress  nevet  eoy, 
Haswrote  on  all  her  works^^Enjoy. 
Sball  we  then  sterre,  like  Qideon'8  wife. 
And  die  to  sa^e  a  makewei^bfs  life  ? 
No,  friend  of  Naturę,  youtlisdain 
So  fair  a  hand  siioaM  worit  in  VBtii« 

Bat,  my  good  lord,  make  heryoar  gnide. 
And  err  not  on  the  otber  stde : 
Like  ber,  io  all  yoo  deign  to  do. 
Be  liberał,  bot  be  Sparing  too. 
When  sly  sir  Toby,  night  by  night, 
With  bis  dear  bags  regales  bissigbt ; 
And  consciepoe,  reason,  pity  sleep, 
Tho*  Tirtue  pine,  tbo*  merit  #eep  ; 
I  see  the  keen  repiDaches  fly 
Indignant  from  yuor  hooest  eye ; 
Each  bounteous  wish  gkMrs  unconflti^il. 
And  your  breast  labonrs  to  be  kind. 

At  this  warm  bour,  my  lord,  beware 
The  senrileflatterei^  specioos  snare, 
Thefawningsycophant,  whose  art 
Marks  the  kind  motions  of  tbe  beart : 
Each  idle,  each  insrdkK»  knave, 
That  acts  the  gracefnl,  wise^  or  bra^e. 

With  festi^e  board^  and  social  eye,  -    ' 
YoQVe  seen  old  Hospitaiity ; 
Monnted  astride  the  moss-grown  wali, 
Tbe  genius  of  the  ancient  bali. 
So  re^erend,  with  such  oourtly  glee, 
He  serv'd  your  noble  anceslry ; 
And  tum'd  the  hingeof  many  agate. 
For  Rossel,  Koos,  Plantagenet. 
No  lying  porter  leńed  Łhore 
His  dues  on  all  imported  ware ; 
There,  lang^d  in  rows,  no  liveried  tmin 
E*er  begg^d  their  master^s  beef  agaio  ; 
No  flatterer's  planetary  face 
Plied  for  a  bottle,  or  a  płaoe  i 
Toad-eating  France,  and  ftddling  Romę, 
Kept  their  lean  rascals  8tanr'd  at  home. 

*«  Tbrice  happy  daysT' 

In  thIs,  'tis  troe, 
Old  tiroes  were  better  than  tbe  new  i 
Yet  some  egregious  faults  you'll  see 
Io  ancient  Hospitaiity. 
See  motlcy  crowds,  bis  roof  beneath. 
Pat  poor  Society  to  death ! 
Priests,  knigbts,  aod  'snolres,  debatląg  wild, 
Ol  tbemes  unwórtby  of  a  cbild ; 
''f^  the  straoge  oompliment  eommeooes,  • 
To  praise  their  bost,  and  lose  their  senses. 

Oo  then,  my  loid  1  keepopen  hall  j 
Proclaim  your  table  free  for  all ; 
Go,  sacriftce  your  time,  yoar  wealth, 
Your  patience,  liberty,  aiid  bealth. 
To  soch  a  tbought-  renoundng  crew. 
Soch  ibeS  to  caro  ■  e'en  care  Ibr  yon. 

"  HeaT»ns  1  and  are  these  theplagaes  that  wait 
Around  the  bospitable  gate  ?— - 
Let  tenfold  iron  bolt  my  door. 
And  tbe  gaunt  mastiff  growl  befoie; 
There,  not  one  haman  creatnre  nigb, 
Save,  dear  sir  Toby,  you  and  I, 
In  cynie  silenoe  let  us  dwell ; 
Ye  plagues  of  sooial  life,  fisrewell  !** 
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Displeasei  tMs?— The  ipodern  wsy, 
Perbaps,  may  please — a  public  day. 
**  A  public  day !  detested  naroe  i 
Thefarce  of  fńeodship  and  Łhe  shame. 
Did  eTer  social  freedom  come 
Within  tbe  pale  of  drawiuf-room  ? 
SeepicŁur'd  round  tbe  formal  crowd  ! 
How  nice,  bow  just  each  attitude : 
My  lord  approacbes — what  surpriae  ! 
Tbe  pictures  speak,  tbe  pictures  ńse  ! 
Thrice^ten  limes  told  tbe  same  salute,  * 
Once  morę  łhe  mimie  forms  are  mule. 
Meanwbile  tbe  eoTions  rows  between, 
Distrust  and  Scandal  walk  unseen  ; 
Theirpoisons  sileatly  hifuee, 
Tl  U  tbese  5usi)ect,  uiid  tbose  abuse. 

"  Far,  far  fi\im  tbese,  in  some  loDe  sbade, 
Let  nte,  in  easy  bUcnce  laid, 
lVhere  nevei-  ibols,  or  slavcs  intrude, 
Enjoy  tbe  sweets  of  solitude  V* 

Wbat  1  qi:it  tbe  eoinmerce  of  maokind ! 
Leave  virtuc,  famę,  aod  wortb  bebiod ! 
Wbo  flylosolitary  rcst^ 
Are  reason's  i«avages  at  best. 

Thuugb  humaii  lłle>s  extensłve  field 
Wild  weedfi  and  ve:cing  bramblcs  yield  ; 
Behold  ber  smilin?  vallies  bear 
Melilfluoiu  frtiits,  and  ilowrets  fair  I 
The  crowds  of  folły  you  dc^pise — 
itssociatc  writb  tłie  good  and  wise  , 
For  virtue,  rightlj'  undcrstood, 
]sto  be  wise,  and  to  be  good. 


MOyODY. 


1759. 

Ab  tCENEs  beloT^d  !  ab  conscious  sbades, 
That  «avc  these  parent-vales  along ! 

Te  bowen,  wbere  Fancy  mettbe  timeful  maid«, 
Yemountain«,vocaJ  with  my  Doric  song, 
Teacb  your  wild  ecboes  to  complain 

Ib  aighs  of  solemn  woe,  in  broken  sounds  of  pain. 

Forher  I  moorn, 
Now  tbe  Gold  teuant  of  the  thoagbtlesa  uro— 

For  ber  bewail  tbese  straios  of  woe. 

For  ber  tbe«e  lilial  sorruws  flow, 
Sborce  of  my  life,  that  ted  my  tender  years, 

With  all  a  parent^s  pious  fears, 
That  młrb'd  my  infant  tbougbt,  and  taugbt  my 
mind  to  grov. 

Carefhl,  she  mark'd  eacb  dan^erous  way, 
Wbere  youtb*s  unwary  footsteps  stray*  r 
She  taugbt  tbe  ftruggling  passioas  to  subside,* 

Wbere  sacred  truth,  and  reaaon  guide, 
la  virlue*8  giorious  path  to  seek  the  realms  of  day. 

Łamented  goodnes^  \  yet  1  see 
Uhe  fond  affectionsmekiog  in  ber  eye : 

Sbe  bends  ita  tearful  orl>  on  me*. 
JunA  beaireathe  tender  sigh : 

As  thougbtful,  sbe  the  toUs  surreys, 
'i  bat  cruwd  in  life*K  p€rptexing  maże, 
Aud  for  ber  children  feek  again 
All,  all  Ibat  love  can  fear,  aiul  all  that  fear  can 
feign. 

O  best  of  parcnfs !  let  me  poinr 
My  sorrows  o'er  thy  silent  bed ; 

Therecarly  utrcw  the  venial^flowcr, 
Tbe  parting  tcar  al  cvcnii)g  shcd— 


Alas!  are  thete  ihe  oniy  aeed 
Of  each  kind  thoaght,  each  ▼irtnons  dd| 
Hieae  fruiUeM  ofieńngs  that  embaJm  the  6am 
Then,  fiuiy-feaŁur'd  Hope,  fiubear — 

No  morę  thy  fond  illusions  spread : 
lliy  sbadowy  scenes  di8so1v'd  in  air, 
Thy  Yłtfionary  prospects  fled  ; 
With  her  they  fled,  at  wbose  lameated  Atim 

Love,  gratitude,  and  dnty  mingied  tean, 
Condemn*d  eafch  filia]  offiće  Ło  resign. 
Nor  hopefof  morę  to  sooth  her  loag 
yeais. 


TO  •OTŁS.***»»*,  . 

IN  TEAAS  FOa   THE  DBATH   OF   A   F&fBHO.        \Wi 

So  feeble  Naure  weeps  o'€!r  Friendship^s  gr3«^ 
And  moums  tlie  rigourof  that  lair  shegate: 
Yet»  why  not  weep  ?  When  in  that  grare  taqm 
All  Pembroke^s  elegance,  all  WaldegFave*s  fin. 
No  morę  those  eyes  io  soft  eflalgence  mote. 
No  raore  that  bosom  feels  the  spark  of  love. 
O^er  those  pale   cheeks  the  droopiąg  Gaca 

moum, 
And  Fancy  tears  ber  wild  wreath  d*er  that  ora. 
Tbere  Hope  at  Heaven  once  cast  a  doobtlal  ęf^. 
Ccintent  repinM,  and  Patience  stole  a  sigfa. 
Fair  Friend&hip  griev*d  o'er  — »s  sacre 
And  Yirtue  wcpt,  for  ♦♦•♦  dropt  a  tear. 


TO  MRS.  GILLH^y. 

WiTB  sense  enough  for  half  yonr  sex  heside, 

With  just  no  morę  tban  necessary  pride  ; 

Wit  h  knowledge  caught  fiom  Nature's»UTiDg]ac^ 

Politely  leam'd,  and  eleganily  sagę— 

Alas !  how  piteons,  that  in  Fuefa  a  mind 

So  many  foibles  free  reception  find  I 

Can  sucb  a  mind,  ye  gods  !  admit  disdain  ? 

Be  partial,  aivious,  covetous,  and  Tain  ? 

Unwelcume  truth !  to  love,  toblindness  elear! 

Yet,  Gillman,  hear  it; — ^wbile  yoa  blush  to  facar: 

That  in  yonr  gentle  breastdiadani  can  dweO, 
Let  knavery,  meanness,  pride  that  feel  it,  tell ! 
With  parlial  eye  a  friend'8  defecra  yoa  see, 
And  look  with  khidness  on  my  h.u\tB  and  me. 
And  does  no  enry  that  fair  mind  o*enhadc  ł 
Does  no  short  sigh  for  greater  wealth  inrade ; 
When  silent  merit  wants  the  forteriag  aeed. 
And  the  warm  wish  suggests  the  Tirtuans  deed  ? 
Fairiy  the  charge  of  ranity  you  proTe, 
Vain  of  each  yirtue  of  tbe  friends  you  kne, 

Wbat  charmsywhatart  of  magie  harecoospif^d 
Of  power  to  make  so  mony  faults  admii^d  ? 


FRAGMENT  OF  A  POEM  fTRnTEK 
AT  CLARE^HALL  ON  THE  KISGS 

ACCESSION. 

1760. 

Wh  1 LE  every  gale  the  voice  of  t  riumph  briQg5» 
And-  smiling  VuU»ry  wavcs ber  purple  wingbj 


CiESAR'S  DREAM.,JNSCRlPTION. 
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le  eartb  and  ocean  yiM  their  subiect  powen, 
tanę  his  wayes  umI  Cybele  ber  tuvers ; 
irill  you  deign  Ihc  Muse^s  Yoice  to  bear, 

let  her  welcome  gieet  a  mqpaarch'6  ea^ } 
;  midsŁ  the  Łoili  of glory  ill-repaid, 
has  the  liiooarcb  sou^bt  her  soothing  aid. 
Prederic  court  ber  in  the  ragę  of  war, 
jgh  rapid  Yengeance  urge  his  hoitiłe  car : 
!i  her  repo6'd  in'philoflophic  rest, 
8age's  sunsbine  smoolhs  the  warrior'8  breast. 
liate'er  Arcadian  fancy  feignM  of  old 
alcyou  dmyi,  and  mtnotat  plumM  vith  gold; 
ite'er  adorQ*d  Łhe  wiieat,  gentlest  reigo, 
n  you  she  hope»-^«t  not  ber  bopea  be  Yaśo ! 
V  ancient  suas !  adffaace,  Pieriaa  days ! 
r,  Attic  streaDw!  aod  ipriDg,  Aonian  bays: 
I,  down  thy  waye  in  bmker  mazes  glide, 
aee  new  honoiirs  crown  iby  hoary  side  I 

oaiers  old  aee  myrlle  groves  succeed ! 
the  ^reen  laurel  meet  the  waviDg  reed ! 


»i  ■  *  »  ■ 


CMSAR^S  DRBJM, 


BIS  I1ITA8IOM  OP  aaiTAIN. 

1758. 


ICH  iKNigh  He]veUa'8  hardy  sooa  obey, 
i  vąiiqui8h^d  Belgia  bows  to  C«sar*8  fway 
im,  acaince-bebeld,  embattkd  nations  iall, 
s  fieroe  Sicambrian,  and  the  &ithlest  Gaul ; 
d  Freedom  laads  her  sairage  sona  no  moro, 
:  flies,  subdued,  to  A1bioD*8  utmost  shore. 
TirastheD,  ^rhilestiHaess  graspM  Łhe  sleeping 

air,    ' 
1  dewy  sluDibers  sealM  tbe  eye  of  care ;    , 
ine  Ambitioo  to  her  Totary  came: 
'  left  band  waving,  borę  the  tramp  of  Fane  $ 
r  right  a  regal  seeplre  sesinM  to  hołd, 
th  geos  ftur^blaaiog  from  tfae  bumiah'd  gold. 
Ithoa,  '*  ddftKm,**  tbe  qufienof  glory  said; 
unKMrtal  C^aesar,  laise  thy  languid  bead. 
dl  Nigfat'8  duli  chaios  the  man '  of  counsels 

bind? 
Morabeiis  rule  the  monarch  of  maoklnd  ?  ' 
''  Yonds  unvaDquish*d  yet  await  thy  sword ! 
'barie  landa,  that  scotd  a  Latian  lord.       [sky, 
'  yon  proud  isle,  wboae  nx>UDtains  meet  the 
f  foes  enooorage  and  thy  power  defy ! 
lat,  tbo*  by  Natare'-i  firmest  bars  aecur^d, 
seaa  enciroled,  and  with  rocka  łromur'd, 
lU  Cacsar  ahriid^  the  greatest  toils  to  brave, 
h  the  bigb  rock,   or  beat  the  maddening 

wa¥e?'* 
*be  spoke — ^ber  words  tbe  warrior*8  breast  in- 

flame 
^  nge  indignant,  and  wiŁh  con<;cious  shame; 
Wdy  beai,  tbe  swelliog  floods  give  way, 
i  the  fen  genii  of  the  rocks  obey : 
J»dy  tiboats  of  triumph  rend  Łhe  skies, 
i  the  tfain  rear  of  barbarous  nations  flies. 
^ick  lound  tbeir  chief  his  aotive  legions 

stand, 
'dl  OD  hia  eye,  aml  wait  the  waring  band. 
e  bero  rosę,  majesticallyalow, 
Jlook»d  attention  to  tbe  crowds  beloir. 
Romans  and  friends !  is  Łbere  who  seeks  for 
^.     fest. 

'woours  Tan^uisbM,  and  witji  wounds  opprest? 
'OL,  XTi.  I 


That  respite  Caesar  shall  with  pleaAire  yield, 
Due  to  the  toils  of  many  a  well-fougbt  field. 
U  Łbere  who  sbrinks  at  thought  of  daagers  paat, 
The  ragged  mountain,  or  the  pathless  waste-* 
While  savage  bo^,  or  savage  floods  oppoee, 
Or  sbivertng  fancy  pines  in  Alpine  snovs  ? 
Lot  bim  retire  to  LaŁium's  peacefuł  shore ; 
He  ooce  baa  toil*d,  and  C^sar  asks  no  morę. 
f  8  Łbere  a  Roman,  wboae  uoshaken  breast 
No  pains  baTe  conąner^d,  and  no  fears  depresŁ  ? 
Who,  doom'd  Łhrougb  DaaŁh*8  dread  ministars 

togo, 
Dares  to  chastise  Łhe  insulŁs  of  a  fbe; 
LeŁ  bim,  hia  country^s  glory  and  herstay, 
With  re^ersnce  bear  ber,  and  with  pride  obey. 
A  form  di^ine,  in  heavenły  splendour  bright, 
Whose  look  Łhrew  radmnce  round  the  pall  of 

night, 
With  calm  sererity  approacb^d  and  aaid, 
Wake  thy  duli  ear,  and  Nft  (hy  langoid  haad. 
Wha(  i  shaU  a  Roman  sink  in  soft  repose^ 
And  tamely  see  the  Britons  aid  his  ioes  ? 
See  Łbem  secure  the  rebel  Oaul  supply ; 
Spum  his  vain  eagles  and  bis  power  defy  ł 
Go  !   bnrst  tbeir  barriers,  obstmaŁely  brave ; 
Scalę  the  wild  rock,  and  beat  the  maddening 
wave.*' 
Herę  paus^d  tbe  chief;  but  waited  no  reply, 
Tbe  voice  aasenting  spoke  from  erery  eye : 
Nor,  as  the  kindness  ŁbaŁ  reproacbM  wiŁh  fear, 
Werę  dangers  dreadfut,  or  were  toils  serese. 


INSCRIFTION  IN  A  TMMPLE  OF 
SOCIETY. 

Sacred  rise  tbese  walls  to  tbee, 

BliŁhe-eyed  nympb,  SocieŁy  I 

In  whose  dwelllng,  free  and  fair, 

Conrerse  smoothes  the  braw  of  Care. 

Who,  when  waggish  Wit  betray'd         , 

To  his  arms  a  sylraH  maid, 

Ali  beneath  a  myrtle  Łree, 

In  some  vale  of  Arcady, 

Sprung,  I  ween,  from  sucb  embmee, 

The  love]y  conŁrasŁ  in  her  face. 

Pcrchance,  Łhe  Muses  as  Łbey  sŁray^d, 
Seeking  oŁher  spring,  or  shade. 
On  Łhe  swpeŁ  child  casŁ  an  eye 
In  some  vale  of  Arcady  ; 
And  bllŁhesŁ  of  Łhe  sistera  three, 
Gave  her  to  Euphrosyne. 

The  Grace,  delighted,  taughther  care 
The  cordial  smile,  Łhe  placid  air, 
How  to  chase,  and  how  restrain 
Ali  Łhe  fleeŁ,  ideał  Łrain ; 
How  with  apt  words  well-combin*d. 
To  dresa  each  i roage  of  Łhe  mind— 
TaughŁ  herbów  Łbey  disagreet 
Awkward  fear  and  modesty. 
And  freedom  and  rusŁiciŁy. 
Tnie  politeness  how  to  know 
From  Łhe superficiał show; 
From  Łhe  coxcomb'8  sballow  grace. 
And  Łhe many-modełPd  face. 
That  NaŁure'8  unaffected  ease  • 

Murę  Łhan  sŁudied  forma  would  please-* 
When  to  ćheck  the  spocttre  vein  ■, 
Wbeo  toFancv  yield  tbe  rein; 

Ff 
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On  the  subject  wben  to  be 
GHive  or  gay,  Teserv'd  or  free  : 
Tbe  gpeaking  air,  th'  impattiooM  eye« 
Tbe  livipg  aoul  of  symmetry ; 
And  fcbat  soft  sympatbj  which  binds 
In  magie  chaius  oongenjal  minds. 
r=sB=ssssst 

INSCRIPTION  IN  A  SEQCESrERED 

GROTTO. 

1763. 

SwBBT  Peace,  that  loT'st  the  sileni  bour, 

The  stjłl  retreat  of  leisnre  free  ; 
AsAOciate  of  each  gentle  power. 

And  eldestborn  of  Harmooy  ! 

D»  if  thon  own*st  this  mossy  celi, 

if  thine  this  mansioo  of  repose ; 
PenniŁ  me,  nympb,  with  thee  to  dwell, 

With  Łbee  my  wakefal  eye  to  dose. 

And  tbo'  these  gliueriug  scenes  should  fade^ 
That  Pleasure*s  rosy  train  prepares ; 

"What  vot'ry  ha^e  tbey  not  beuay'd  > 
What  are  tbey  morę  than  splendid  cares  ? 

Butsmiling  days,  esempt  from  care, 

Bat  nights,  wben  sieep,  and  sileDce  reign  ; 

Serenity,  with  asped  fair. 
And  ]ove  and  joy  are  in  tby  train.. 

▲240THSR  WSCaiPlIOM   IN  TB£  SAMB  GROTTO. 

1756. 
O  FAiRB«TOf  the  viilagft-boin, 

Content,  iwpii-e  my  careless  lay  ! 
Let  no  yain  wish,  no  thougbt  forJoni 

Throw  darkoess  o'er  the  smiling  day, 
Forget^stthou,  when  we  wander'd  o*cf 
Tbe  8ylvan  BcleauV  sedgy  sbore, 

Or  rang^d  the  woodland  wilds  along  ; 
How  oft  on  Herclay^s^^mounłains  high 
We've  Aet  the  Moming*s  purple  eye, 

DelayM  by  many  a  song } 

From  thee,  from  those  by  fortunę  led ; 

Tb  atl  the  farce  of  life  confin'd  i 
Atonce  each  native  pleasure  fled, 

For  thoo,  sweet  nymph,wabt  left  behind. 
Yet  could  1  ODce,  once  morę  survey 
Tby  comely  form  in  mantle  grcy, , 

Tby  poli8h*dbrow,  thy  peaceful  eye  5 
Where  e»er,  forsaken  fair,  you  dweM, 
Thougb  in  this  dim  seąuestei^d  celi, 

With  tbee  Pd  live  and  die. 


To  rest  in  fearless  cafl*" ! 
Save  weeping  rills,  to  see  no  tear, 
Save  dyine  galet»  no  sigb  to  hear. 

No  murmar,  but  tbe  breeze* 

Say,  would  yoa  cbange  that  poacefii!  celi, 
Wbere  Sanctity  and  Silence  dwell. 

For  Splendor*sdazzIing  Uaze  ? 
For  all  tbose  gilded  toys  tbat  giare 
Round  higb-bom  Power'A  imperial  chair, 

layitiog  fbols  to  gacę  ?        i 

Abfiriend!  AmbitioQ's  prospecta  c&ofle. 
And,  stodious  of  your  own  repoae. 

Be  thankfiil  berę  to  live: 
For,  trust  me,  one  protecting  sbed. 
And  nightly  peaoe,  anddaily  bread 

Is  all  tfaat  life  can  gi^e. 
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Tbricb  happy  you,  whoe*er  you  are, 
From  life*8low  cares  secluded  far, 

In  this  sequester'd  vale  !— 
Ye  rocks  on  precipices  piPd ! 
Ye  ragged  desarts,  waste  and  wikł ! 

Deligbtful  borrours,  hail ! 

What  joy  within  these  sanless  grores, 
Where  lonely  Contemplation  roves, 

>  A  smali  river  in  Westmorlaod. 

2  A  romantic  Tillage  in  the  aboTe  menticned 
cotinty,  formerly  tbe  seat  of  tbe  Herdays,  earls 
uf  Carlisle. 


fFRITTEy  JMONG  TER   EUINS 
PONTEFRACT  CASTLE, 

.  1756. 

RiGHT  song  the  bard,  tbat  aU-intoIricig  age 
With  band  impartial  deals  the  ruthleas  bbw 

That  war,  wide-wasting  with  impetaous  rage^ 
Lays  the  tali  spire  and  sky-crown*!!  tnrret  be^ 

A  pile  stupendons,  once  of  fisir  reHown, 
This  moiild*ring  mass  of  sbapeless  ruiii  nse. 

Where  nodding   beigbts  of  fFBCtar'd  oulnfl 
frown. 
And  birds  obscene  in  ivy.bow'rs  repose : 

Oft  the  pale  matron  from  tbe  threat*niDg  waO, 
Suspicious,  bids  ber  heedless  children  By; 

Oft,  as  be  views  the  meditated  faU, 

Fuir  swifUy  steps  the  frighted  peasaot  by. 

Bat  morę  respectful  views  th'  historie  sagę, 
Musing,  these  awful  relics  of  decay, 

That  once  a  refuge  fbrm'd  from  hostile  ragc, 
In  Henry'8  and  in  Edward's  dubioitt  day. 

Hepensiveoft  reriewsŁbe  mightydead, 
Tbat  erst  have  trod  this  desolated  gronnd; 

Reflects  how  here  unbappy  Sał^sbuiy  bied, 
When  Faction    aim'd   the   death 
wound. 

Rest.-gentle  RiverB !  and  ill-fated  Grmy ! 

A  flow^r  or  tear  oft  strews  your  bumbie  gras^ 
Wbom  £ovy  siew,  to  pave  Ambition's  way. 

And  wbom  a  monarch  wept  in  vaia  to  safft 

Ah !  what  a^ailM  th'  ałliance  of  a  thrane  ? 

Tbe  pomp  of  titler  what,  or  pow'r  rcYeHd  ? 
Ilappier  to  these  the  htimble  life  unknoiwn,     ^ 

With  Yirtue  honour'd,  an4  by  peace  eodeai^ 

Had  thus  the  sons  of  bleeding  Bńtainthoogfat,  I 
When  hapiess  here  inglojrious  Richard  biy,  j 

Yet  many  a  prince,   wbose  biood   fuU  d«ai| 
bought 
The  shameful  triumph  of  the  loD^fbughtd^ 

Yet  many  a  bero,  «hose  defeated  band 
In  death  re5łgn*d  tbe  well-contested  ńti^ 

Had  in  bis  ofi&pring  8av'd  a  sinkin^  land, 
The  tyraufs  terrour,  and  tbe  nation^  sbicltf 

111  could  the  Muse  indignant  grief  fbrbear»  i 
Shoukl  Mem'ry'  tracę  brr  bleeding  coonn 

111  could  she  count,without  a  bursting  tesr,[««l 
Tb'  inglorious  tnumphs  of  the  Yary^d  Roie ! 
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e  York,  #ith  cob(|ueflt  and  ferenge  elaŁe> 
Rłlting,  triilmphs  od  St  Alban*?  plain, 
riews,  dor  pities  Henry*8  hapless  iate, 
ODself  acdptive,  and  bis  leadera  słain  ? 

mce !   unequal  to  the  toils  of  war, 
stem  ambitiou,  faction*s  ragę  to  qnell ; 
oer,  from  Łhese  bad  Fortune  plac^d  thee  far, 
Bome  lone  conrent,  or  some  peaceful  celi. 

rhat  araird  that  thy  victoriou8  queen 
pairM  the  ruinsof  that  dreadful  day^Cgreen, 
▼anąuishM   York,  on  Wakefield's  parple 
Mtcate  aaiidstthe  common  slaughter  lay : 

in  fair  Vict'ry  beam'd  the  gladd'ning  eye, 
d,  waviDg  oft  her  golden  pinions,  smil^d  ; 
non  the  Satfring  goddess  meant  to  fly, 
U'Tightly  deem*d  unsteady  Fortane's  child. 

*ovtOQ'8  field — but  cease  the  dismal  tale : 
r  much  its  horrours  woald  the  Muse  appal, 
fter  strains  snffice  it  to  bewail 
iepatńot'8  exiłe,  or  the  hero's  fali. 

,  sil^er  Wharf  S  whose  crystal-spaikling  urn 
Ąects  the  briUiance  of  his  blooming  shore, 
melanchoły-Doazing,  seems  to  moum, 
It  rolls,  conf  U8'd,  a  crimson  wa^e  no  morei 
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FIRST  PUBŁISHSD  IN  1762. 

U  on  Tinie'»  bhth-day,  when  the  voice  divine 
*d  sleeping  Natnre,  while  her  infant  eye, 
trembling,  stniggl^d  witb  created  light ; 
heaven-bQm  Muse,  sprung  from  the  source 
nblime 

.  river  near  the  field  of  battle,  in  which  were 

1 35,000  men. 

nie  ibUowing  resolutionof  the  Irish  bouse  of 

nons  respecŁing  the  revenue  of  the  lord 

eoant,  and  his  excelłency*s  speech  in  con- 

lence  thereof,  will  both  illustrate  this  poem 

show  the  occasion  of  it. 

fofa resolutionof  the  Irish  parliament,  re- 

lecting  the  rcTeoue  of  the  lord  lieutenant. 

Yeneris,  >26  Feb.  1762. 
Bfisolred,  ntmine  contr adicenłet  That  an 
Msbepresented  to  his  eKcellency  the  lord 
tenaaty  that  he  will  represent  to  his  majesty 
iense  of  this  bouse,  that  the  entcrtainmenta 
kppointmentsof  the  lord  lieutenant  of  Ireland' 
become  inadeqnate  to  the  dignity  of  that  high 
N^  and  to  the  expente  with  which  it  is,  and 
ht  to  be  supported  j  and  that  it  is  the  humble 
le  of  this  bouse,  that  his  majesty  will  be 
ńoosly  pleased  to  grant  such  an  augmenta- 
itotheentertainment  of  the  lord  lieutenant 
thetimebeing,  as,  wilh  thepresent  ailowan- 
•  will  in  the  whole  amount  to  the  aonual  sum 
Bzteen  tboosand  pounds.  And  to  eRpresa 
twtisfactiou  which  we  feel  at  the  pleasing 
*»  that  this  just  and  necessary  augmentation 
nld  take  place  during  the  administratiou  of 
^  gotemor,  whose  many  great  and  amiabłe 
^es,  whose  wise  and  happy  administration 
^  govemment  of  this  kingclom,  havc  univer- 
ly  eodeared  him  to  the  people  of  Ireland.  " 

H.ALCOCK,   '  S^®""'  ^^^'  ^™- 


Of  Harmony  imoiortal,  fir8tTeceiv'd 
Her  sacred  mandate.     <*  Go,  seraphic  maid, 
CompanJon  stiil  to  Naturę ;  from  her,  Works 
Derive  thy  lay  melodious,  great,  Hke  those, 

Copy  of  the  answer  of  the  lord  lieutenant  to  the 
address  ofthehouseofcommons,  Feb.  97,  1762. 

"  I  shall  take  the  first  opportunity  óf  laying 
befbre  his  majesty  thesense  of  the  house  of 
commons  contained  in  this  address.  t  enter 
fully  into  the  truły  liberał  motiyes  which  have 
iofluenced  your  conduct  in  this  unanimous  reso- 
lution.  That  you  are  solicitous  not  only  to  sup- 
port  his  majesty 's  govemment,  bat  to  snpport  it 
withbecominggrandeur  and  magnificence,reBects 
tlie  highest  honour  on  yourseWes  :  that  you  have 
chosen  the  time  of  my  administration  ;  that  you 
have  distingui$h'd  my  person  as  ihe  object  of 
yourfavoor,  reflects  the  highest  honour  on  me  ; 
aod  I  must  ever  consider  this  ereUt  as  dne  of  the 
most  forti^nate  and  honourable  circomstances 
of  my  liie.  VVhatever  merit  you  ascribe  to  me 
in  the  goremment  of^this  kingdom,  in  reallty 
arises  from  your  owti  conducr,  though  your  par- 
tiality  would  transfer  it  to  minę.  Your  unani- 
mity  has  first  created  this  merit,  and  your  libera- 
lity  would  now  reward  it. 

*'  I  am  sen:»ible  of  the  obligation  you  confer ; 
and  1  can  in  no  way  properly  demonstrate  my 
sense  of  it,  but  by  being,  as  I  am,  unalterably 
determined  to  implore  his  majesty,  that  I  may  bo 
permitted  to  enjoy^  it  pure  and  unmixed  with 
the  lucratite  adtantages  whith  you  propose 
should  attend  it.  This  affectionate  address  is 
intended  as  an  honour  to  me;  that  intention  bas. 
on  yotir  part,  been  fully  answered :  to  make  it 
tlruly  honourable,  something  is  still  necessary 
on  minę :  it  becomes  me  to  vie  with  the  genero- 
sity  of  parliament,  and  to  keep  up  an  emulation 
of  scntiment.  It  bas  been  my  duty,  in  thę  course 
of  this  session,  to  propose  large  plans  of  publie 
expeAse,  and  to  pruoiise  an  attention  to  pablic 
ećonomy  ;  and  1  could  not  without  pain  submit, 
that  the  establishment,  aiready  burthened  at  my 
recoinmen{|ation,  should  be  still  further  charged 
for  my  own  particular  profit. 

"  But  while  I  consider  myself  at  li  berty  to  sa- 
crifice  my  private  interests  tomy  private  feelings, 
I  must  consider  myself  as  bound  likewise  to  eon- 
suit,  in  compliauce  with  your  enlarged  and  liber- 
ał sentiments,  the  futurę  snpport  of  the  station 
in  which  I  am  placed,  to  the  dignity  of  which 
the  emoluments  are,  as  you  represent  them,  in- 
adeąuate.  I  shall  transmit  thereforc  the  sense 
of  the  house  of  commons,  that  the  augmenta- 
tion which  your  generosity  has  proposed,  may^ 
ił  his  majesty  shall  think  fit,  be  madę  the  esta- 
blishment of  my  successor,  when  be  shall  enter 
on  the  govemmenŁ  of  thiś  kingdom ;  and  when 
it  is  probable  the  circumstauies  uf  this  country 
may  be  better  able  to  snpport  such  additional 
burthen.  But  while  I  must  decłine  accepting 
anj  part  of  theprofits,  I  rejoice  to  charge  myself 
with  the  whole  of  the  obligation  ;  abundantly 
happy,  iC^l^en  I  shall  hereafter  be  removed  finom 
this  high,  and,  throogh  your  fa^our,  desireabie  si- 
tuation,  I  should  lea^e  it,  through  your  liberality, 
augmented  in  its  emolnmcnts^andby  my  inability 
not  diminished  in  its  rep utątion.^ 
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And  elcgantly  siniple.     In  thf  tnm, 
Glory>  aiHł  hór  Renown,  and  deftthte»s  Fiune 
Attendant  erer,  each  hnóioitaJ  aame, 
By  thee  deeni*d  saered,  to  yon  starry  ranlt 
Sball  bear,  and  stamp  in  charactersof  gold. 
Be  thine  thecare,  alone  where  tnith  directs 
Tbe  firm  hcart,  wbere  tbe  love  oT  huooan  kind 
Inflames  the  patriot  spirit,  thereto  tootbe 
The  toils  of  Yirtue  witb  melodiouf  praise  : 
For  those,  tbat  miling  seraph  bid>  tbee  wake 
His  goldcD  lyre  ;  for  tbose,  tbe  youog-ey'd  Suo 
Gilds  this  fair-form'd  worLU  ;  and  geoial  SpriAg 
Throwa  many  a  green  wreath  liberał  from  bis 

bosom." 
So  spake  the  voicc  diyine,  whote  last  iweet  aound 
Gave  birth  to  £cbo,  tunefui  nymph,  tbat  loves 
The  Musc'5  haunt,  dim  grove,  or  lonely  dale, 
Or  high  wood  old ;  and,  listening  while  the  siogi, 
JDnells  in  long  raptoreon  eaoh  biling  strain. 

O  Ualifax !  an  humble  Muse,  tbat  dwelLs 
In  scenes  like  tbese,  a  stranger  to  the  world. 
To  thee  a  stranger,  late  bas  learoŁ  thy  famę, 
£ven  in  Ihis  vale  of  bilence ;  from  Uie  voice 
Of  i:cho  learnt  it,  and,  like  ber,  deligbts, 
With  thy  lov*d  nanie,  to  make  tbese  vUd  woods 
TocaU 

Spirits  of  ancient  time,  to  high  renown 
By  martial  glory  nu8'd,  and  deeik  angust, 
Acbiev'd  for  Britain's  freedom  !  i>atriot  bearts, 
Tbat,  fearlecs  of  a  tyranfs  thrcatening  acn* 
Embrac^d  your  biceding  cotiotry !  u'er  the  page, 
Wbere  History  triumphs  in  your  holy  names, 
0'er  the  dim  monument*  tbat  marle  your  grares, 
Wby  streams  my  eye  wiih  pteasure  ?  Tis  tbe  joy 
The  soft  deUgbt  tbat  through  tbe  fuli  breast  llows, 
From  sweet  remerab'ranceofdepartedviittte  1 

O  Britain,  parent  of  illustrious  names, 
Wbileo^er  thy  annals  Memory  shoots  ber  eye, 
How  the  beart  glows^  rapt  with  higb-wonderiąg 

love. 
And  emulous  estf  em !— Hail,  Sydaey,  hail ! 
"Whether  Arcadian  hlytbe,by  foontain  elear, 
Piping  thy  lore-lays  wild,  or  SparUn  boM, 
lu  Freedom's  van  di8tioguisb'd,  Sydney  bail ! 
Oft  o'er  thy  lanrelPd  tomb  from  bands  unseen 
Fali  flowers ;  oft  in  the  valesof  Pensbuistfair^ 
Menalca,  steppiog  from  his  eveniog  fold, 
Listeneth  strange  musie,  ftom  the  tiny  braath 
Of  fairy  minstrek  warbled,  wbich  of  old. 
Dancing  to  thy  sweet  lays,  tbey  leamed  well. 

On  Raleigb's  grare,  O  strew   tbe  sweetest 
flowers 
Tbat  on  tbe  bosom  of  the  green  vaJe  biow ! 
There  hang  your  veroal  wreatbs,  ye  Yilłag^* 
maida !  [bring 

Ye  mountain  nyznpbs,  your  crowns  of  wild  thyae 
To  Baleigb'»honour*d  gmvel  There  bloom  tbe 
Tbe  Tirghi  rosę,  tbat,  blu^bing  to  be  seen,  [bay, 
Foldsits  iairleaTes;  for  oiodest  woith  waskis; 
A  mind  wbere  Trulh,  Philofiqphy*i  first  boro, 
Held  berbaimonious  rejgn:  a  Britain^s  breast, 
Tbat,  carpfui  still  of  Freedom^s  hoiy  pledge, 
Disdaio^d  tbe  mcan  arts  of  a  tyrant^s  oourt, 
Disdain'd  and  diedl  Whcrewas  thy  spirit then,  ' 
Queen  of  sea-crowning  islcs,  when  R^deigb  bied  ? 
How  weli  he  serrM  thee,  lat  Iberia  tell  1 
Ask  prostrati:  Calcs,  yettrembling  at  his  uame, 
How«ell  he  seiv*d  thee:  when  ber  vaDqui8h'd 
band 


Held  fortb  tbe  baae  bribe,  how  heapura^d  it  fa 
And  cried,  1  fight  for  firitain !  History  risajkl 
And  blast  tbe  reigns  tbat  redden  witb  the  Urt 
Of  those  tbat  gaT«  them  głory  !  Happicr  ds|ą 
Gilt  with  a  Brunswick's  parent  smile,  tan 
Tbe  honourM  Yiceroy.  More  auspicious 
Sball  Haliiax  bebold,  nor  grieve  to  find 
A  favour*d  land  ungrateful  to  his  care. 

O  for  the  Muse  olT  Milton,  to  reoord 
The  hononrs  cf  tbat  day,  when  foli 
Hiberoia^s  senate  wiih  one  voiGe  piodaaD'd 
A  nation's  high  applanse  ;  when,  long  appn^ 
With  wealth-consuBiag  war,  their  eagcr  km 
AdTanc^d  tbeprincely  dignity'ssvppoit, 
While  Halifos  presided  !  O,  bdoVd 
By  every  Muse,  grace  of  tbe  poUsb'd  oooit, 
llie  peasanfs  guardian,  then  wfaat  pkasoneti 
Thy  liberał  bosom  !  not  tbe  Iow  deligbt 
Of  Fortttne's  added  gifts,  greatiy  declin'd ; 
No,  twas  the  supremę  bliss  that  filis  the 
Of  conscious  Yirtue,  happy  to  bebold 
Her  cares  soocesstul  in  a  natiott>s  joy. 

But  Q,  ye  sisten  of  tbe  sacred  apńog. 
To  sweetest  accents  tune  tbe  poliBh'd  ky, 
The  musie  of  persuasion  !  You  alooe 
Can  paint  that  easy  e&uąuence  that  flow'd 
In  Attic  streams,  from  UaUfox  tbat  fluw*d, 
When  all  leme  listenU    Albion  heard. 
And  felt  a  parenfs  joy :  <'  No  more,*'  sbe  criai 
"  No  more  sball  Greeee  the  maa  of  AtfatisM 
Wbose  magie  pońods   8a0otl)'d    the  |jktcai| 

wave 
Of  rapt  Hyssus.    Borne  sball  claim  no  bor 
The  flowery  path  of  doąuence  alooe 
To  grace  ber  oonsul*s  brow  i  for  nerer  qioke 
Himeria^s  Viceroy  words  of  fatrer  pbrase, 
Forgetfiil  of  Alpheus'  hastening  stream, 
When  ArelbusastopMhergoldentide,   [mM 
Aod  caird  ber  nympbs,  and  caird  her  sbepN 
To  lea^e  tlieir  sweet  pipes  sileuŁ     Sikattey  ' 
Yourpipes,  HibannanSbepherds.'*  ŁH!eysM{ 
And  on  bis  soft  band  leanM  his  dimply  cbeA, 
AttnitiTe :    "  Onoe  so  Whaitoo   ^oke,"  i 

cried, 
*<Unhappy  Wharton,  whose  yooBg  ekM)eeMt 
Yet  Tibrmtes  on  minę  ear.**  'Whaterer  po«en» 
Whatewr  genii  oM,  of  va\e  or  grore 
Tbe  highinhabitaots,  all  tbit»ng'd  to  besr. 
Sylvanus  came,  and  from  his  temples  giey 
His  oaken  chapled  flung,  lest  haply  leaf 
Or  interposin^  bough  shouM  meet  Ihe  sooBd, 
And  bar  its  soft  ai^roacbes  to  his  ear. 
Pan  ceasM  to  pipę    a  moment  ceas^d— ibrthii 
Suspicłon  grew,  tbat  Phoebus  in  disgiłise 
His  ancient  reign  loraded  :  down  he  cast, 
la  petulance,  his  reed  ;  b«tt  8eis'd  it  aooo 
And  filN  tbe  woods  withclaiigoar.  Meas«reti 
Tbe  wanton  Satyrs  danc'd,  then  listenii^ 
And  gaz*d  with  uncoiith  joy. 

But  bark  1  wild  riots  sbaketbe  peaccfcli 
The  gatliering  tumult  roars,  and  Factioo  ot 
Her  bkKjd-requestingeye.    Tbe  frigbted  si 
Mourns  o'«r  his  wasted  laboars,  and  imj ' 
UiH  coiH]Cry's  guardiim.     Pravions  to  hi 
Tbat  guaidian's  cara  he  found.     The 

ceas'd, 
And  Faction  clos^d  her  bk)ad-veque8tingcye.j 

Be  these  thy  bano^ni,  H«lilax  !  and  thoe 
The  libera!  Muse,  that  nev«r3tain'd  Iierpjt^l 
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I  flaUery,  sball  record :  from  Mcb  Iow  viefr, 
I  mean  connection  free,  ber  pnise  łsftine. 
cnild  ber  band  in  futurę  trmes  olitaiB 
humble  g^rlattd  from  th*  Aonten  tree, 
^  joy  she'd  bind  it  od  thy  favpar>d  head, 
^reettbyjudging  car  with  sweeter  atraios  I 
[ean  while  pursue,  iu  pubiic¥irtue*s  paŁb, 
|>alm  of  g^lory :  oniy  there  will  bloom 
iau  laurels.     Shoald^st  Łhou  deriate  thence, 
lA  tbe  bloasoms  o^fełr  foMhig  famę  \ 
i  this  poor  wreath,  that  now  affecu  tłiy  brow, 
bM  lose  its  little  bloom,  Łbe  Masę  repine, 
1  blush  that  Halifioc  bad  stole  ber  praise. 


RECEPTS  OF  CONJUGAL  HAPPI^ 

NESSL 

ii.m>,  sister,  partner  of  that  gentle  heart 
lere  my  eoiil  liyes,  and  bolds  ber  dearest  part ; 
kileloFe'8  soft  raptures  tbese  gay  hours  em- 

ploy, 
■  Time  puts  on  tbe  yellow  robę  of  Joy ; 
U  you,  Maria,  mark  witb  patient  ear 
emoTflLl  Muse,  nor  deem  ber  song  sever6  ? 
Fbroagh  the   long  course  of  life*s  uncloaded 

day. 
here  sweetCoDteatmeot  smileson  Yirtue^s  way; 
here  Fancy  opes  ber  ever>varying  view8, 
d  riope   strews  flowers,  and  leads  you  as  sbe 

9trew8^ 
ay  eacb  fair  pleasnrc  conrt  tby  faroarM  breast, 
f  truth  protećted.  and  by  love  carest^d ! 
So  Friebdship  tows,  nor  shałl  ber  vows  be  vain; 
nr  every  plaasare  eomet  in  Virtue*8  train ; 
■cb  charm  tbat  tender  sjrmpfttbies  iropart, 
he  g\ow  of  floul,  the  transports  of  the  beart, 
reet  meanings,  that  in  silent  trutb  cooTey 
Find  into  mind,  and  stcal  the  soul  away; 
bese  gifts,  O  Yirtue,  tbese  are  all  thy  own ; 
Mt  to  the  vicious,  to  the  vain  unknown  ! 

Yet  blest  with  tbese,  and  happier  charois  than 

these, 
ty  NatareibrmM,  bygenius  taagbtto  pkąse, 
?eD  you,  to  pttrre  that  mortalgtfts  are  vaiD« 
Aust  yield  your  hutnan  sactifioetopain ; 
rbe  wizardCare  sballdim  tJioM  briUieat  eyei, 
■mite  thefbir  ums,  and  bid  the  waters  ńse. 

With  mind  unbroke  that  darker  hour  to  bear, 
^or,  oncehis  oaptive,  drag  the  chainsof  Care, 
3ope*s  radiant  suii-shine  o'er  the  scenę  to  pour, 
Kor  futurę  joys  in  present  ilłs  deYOur, 
Ihese  arts  your  philosophic  friend  may  show, 
foowell  experienced  In  the  sdiool  of  woe. 

In  some  sad  bbut,  by  tramsient  giief  oppi^st, 
Ab !  let  not  yain  teflection  wound  your  breast ; 
Por  Memory  then,  to  bapprer  objects  blind, 
JWkgh  once  the  friend,  the  traitprof  tbe  mind, 
■jfc^mtied  sorrowB  studłous  to  exph>re, 
I^ins  the  sad  voluiiie  of  its  sufferings  o*er. 
^tHV\o  tbe  distant  prospect  stretch  your  eye; 
^uitiedmi  ch^id,and  ticw  the  brightening  sky, 
Db  Hope>s  kind  wmg,  morę  genial  climes  surv«y, 
J^  Fancy  join,  but  Reason  guide  your  way  j 
^  Fancy,  still  to  tender  waes  inclin^d 
«>y  sooth  the  heart,  but  misdirects  tbe  mind. 
The  souTce  of  balf  our  angnish,  half our  tears, 

ł*  »^  WTong  cooduct  of  our  hopes  and  fears  5 


Łfke  ill-train'd  ehildren,stni  their  (reatment  such, 
Re8train'dloorashły,  or  indulg^d  too  much. 
Hence  Kopę,  projecting  morę  than  iife  can  give, 
Wonid  Kve  with  angels,  or  refuse  to  live  ; 
Hence  spleen-ey^d    Fear,  o*er-acthig   Caution's 

p«rt, 
Betrays  thosesocoonrs  Reason  lends  the  heart 
Yet  tbese,  sobmitted  to  fair  Trutb *s  coutioul, 
Tbese  tyrants  a^e  the  servants  of  the  soul  j 
Throiigb  rales  of  peace  tbe  dove.like  Hope  sfaall 

stray 
And  bearat  eve  ber  6!ive  branch  away, 
In  everT  sccoe  sonte  distant  charm  desery. 
And  hołd  it  forward  to  the  brightening  eye  ; 
While  watchful  Fear,  if  Fbrtttude  raaintain 
Her  trembłing  steps,  shall  ward  tlie  distant  pain. 

Shonid  erring  Natnre  casual  faults  disdose, 
Wound  not  the  breast  that  barbours  3rour  repose: 
For  every  grief  that  breast  from  you  shall  proTC, 
Is  one  link  broken  in  the  chain  of  love. 
Soon^  with  Iheir  objects,  otber  woes  are  past. 
But  paios  from  tbuse  we  love  are  pains  that  last 
Tbough  faults  or  follies  from  reproach  may  fly, 
Yet  in  iU  shade  the  tender  passions  die. 
LoTC,  like  the  flowerthat  couits  the    Sun*s 
kind  ray. 
Will  flourish  only  in  the  smiles  of  day ; 
DłSŁrust's  cold  air  the  generous  plant  annoys. 
And  one  chiU  blight  of  dire  contempt  destroys. 
O  shun,  my  friend,  avoid  that  dangerous  coast* 
Where  peace  expires;  and  fair  afi$ction's  losŁ; 
By  wit,  by  grief,  by  anger  urg'd,  forbear 
The  speech  oontemptuous,  and  the  scomful  air. 

If  hearufeltquiet,  tboughts  ttnmix'd  with  pain, 
While  Peace  wteaYes  flowers  o'er  Hymen^s  goiden 

chain, 
If  tranquil  days,  ifhours  of  smiling  ease, 
Tlie  sense  of  .pleasure,  and  the  power  to  płease, 
If  charms  like  tbese  deserye  your  serious  care, 
Of  one  dark  fee,  one  dangerous  foe  beware ! 
Like  Hecla'8  mountain,  while  his  heart's  in  flam<>. 
His  aspecfs  ooid, — and  Jealousy 's  his  name. 
His  hidepus  birth  his  wild  disorders  prove, 
Begot  by  Hatred  on  despairing  Love  ! 
H^  throes  in  ragę  the  frantic  mother  borę, 
And  the  fell  sire  with  angry  cuites  tore 
His  sable  hair. — ^Distriist  bebolding  smil*d, 
And  Iov'd  her  image  in  her  iilture  child. 
With  cruel  care,  indiistrious  to  impart 
£ach  paioful  sease,  each  soul^tormenting  art. 
To  Doubt*sdim  shrine  her  b^pless  oharge  sbe  led, 
Where  never  sleep  reliev'd  the  burning  bead, 
Whtrenerer  grateful  fancy  sdbthM  suspensę, 
Or  tbe  sweet  charm  of  easy  confideoce. 
Henoe  fears  etemal,  ever-restless  care. 
And  atl  tbe  dire  asaociates  of  deflpair. 
Hence  all  tbe  woes  be  fonod  tbat  peace  destroy^ 
And  dash  with  pain  tbe  sparkling  stream  of  joy. 
When  lore^s   warm  breast^    from    rapture^s 
'  trembłing  heigbt, 
Falls  to  tbe'  temperate  measures  of  delight ; 
When  calm  delight  to  easy  fHendship  tnros, 
Grieve  not  that  Hymen's  toreb  morę  gently  bums. 
Uncrring  Naturę,  in  eacb  purpose  kind, 
Forbids  iong  transports  to  usurp  the  mind  : 
For,  oft  dissoly'd  in  joy's  oppreasire  ray, 
Soon  wDuld  the  finer  faculties  decay. 

Tnie  tender  love  one  eren  tenour  keeps ; 
'Tis  reasou'8  flame^and  bums  when  piusion  sleeps. 
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Tbe  pharm  connobial,  like  a  stream  tbat  glides  ( 
Through  life*sfairvaley  with  no  unequal  tides, 
Witb  many  a  plant  along  its  genial  side, 
Wilh  many  a  flower  that  błows  in  beauŁeous  pride, 
With  many  a  sbade,  wbere  Peace  Tn  rapturous 
Hold>  sweet  Affiance  to  ber  fearless  breast,  [rest 
Pure  in  its  source,  and  temperate  in  its  way, 
Stil}  flowstbe  same,  nor  find  its  orndecay. 

O  bliss  tieyond  what  lonely  life  can  know, 
Tbe  soul^feil  syoipathy  of  joy  and  woe ! 
Tbat  magie  charm  wbich  makese^easoirow  dear, 
And  turns  to  pleasure  tbe  partaken  tear  | 

Long,  beauteous  firiend,  to  you  may  Hearen  im- 
Tbe  sóf^  endearments  of  tbe  social  heart !    [part 
Long  to  yoar  Jot  may  every  blessing  iiow, 
Tbiit  sense,  or  taste,  or  virtue  can  bestov ! 
And  ob,  forgive  tbe  zeal  your  peace  inspires. 
To  teacb  thąt  prudence  wbich  itself  admires. 


OWEN  OF  CARRON. 

Tbere  is  something  romantic  in  tbe  story  of 
tbe  Ibllowing  poem ;  buttbeautbor  bas  bis  rea- 
sons  fot  beliering  tbat  tbere  is  something  like- 
wise  atitbentic  On  tbe  simple  circumstances  of 
tbe  ancient  narrative,  from  wbich  he  first  borrow- 
edbis  idea,  thósereasons  areprincipallyfoiinded; 
and  tbe/'  are  supported  by  otbcrs,  witb  wbicb, 
in  a  work  of  this  kind«  to  troubte  bis  readers 
would  be  superfluoa^  * 


This  poem  is  inscribed  to  a  lady,  whoae  ele- 
gant taste,  wbose  amiable  sensibility,  and 
whose  unaffected  friendship,  bave  long  con- 
triboted  to  the  pleasure  and  bappiness  of 

t|]e'author. 

Ok  Carron'8  sidc  the  prirarose  pale, 

Wby  does  it  wear  a  parple  hue  ? 
Ye  maidens  fair  of  Marlivałe, 

Why  stream  your  eyes  wHb  pity'8  dew  ? 

'Tis  all  witb  gentle  Owen*s  blood 

Thatpurple  grows  the  primrose  pale  ^ 

Tbat  pity  pours  tbe  tender  flopd 
From  each  fair  eye  in  MarliTale. 

The  erening  star  satein  bis  eye, 

The  Sun  bis  golden  tresses  ga^e,, 
Tbe  North's  pure  mom  ber  orient  dye. 

To  hiną  who  rests  in  yonder  grare  1 

Beneath  no  high,  historie  stone, 

Tbo'  nobly  bom,  is  Oweti  laid, 
Stretch'd  on  the  green  wood's  łap  alone^ 

He  sleeps  beneath  the  waving  shade. 

Tbere  many  a  flowery  race  hath  sprung. 
And  fled  before  the  mountun  gale, 

Since  lirst  bis  simple  dirge  ye  sung, 
Ye  maidens  feir  of  Marlivale ! 

Yet  still,  wben  May  with  fragrant  feet 
Hath  wander^d  o'er  your  meads  of  gold, 

Tbat  dirge  I  bear  so  simply  sweet 
Far  ecboed  from  each  erening  fold. 

*Twasin  the  prideof  William*8  ■  day, 
Wben  Scotland's  bgnours  flourishM  still, 

The  Moray^s  earl,  with  mighty  sway. 
Borę  rule  o'er  many  a  High  land  bill. 

^  William  tbe  lion,  kjn|^  of  Scotbmd. 


And  far  for  him  their  fruitlul  slore 
Jhe  fairer  plains  of  Camm  spread  ; 

In  fortunę  rich,  in  offspring  poor« 
An  only  daughter  crown*d  his  bed.  ' 

Oh !  write  not  poor— the  wealtb  that  iwt^ 
In  wa^es  of  gold  round  India^s  thtooe, 

AU  in  ber  shining  bneast  that  glows. 
To  Ellen^s  ^  ćbanns,  were  earth  andrtoit 

For  ber  the  youth  of  ScotJand  sigh'd, 
TheFrenchman  gay,  theSpaniardgnTe, 

And  smoother  Italy  appl/d. 
And  many  an  Ęngluh  baron  braye. 

In  Tain  by  foreign  arts  aasaU'd, 
No  foreign  lo^esber  breast  begaile. 

And  England*s  hone8tvalourfoii'd. 
Paid  witb  a  cold,  but  ooniteoos  smile* 

"Ahl  woetothee,  young  Nithisdale, 
That  o'er  thy  cheek  thosc  roses  stray'd, 

Thybreath,  tbe  rioletof  tbe^alc, 
Thy  voice,  tbe  musie  of  the  shade  ! 

"  Ab !  woe  to  thee,  tbat  FJlen'8  lo^e 
Alone  to  thy  soft  tale  would  yiełd ! 

For  soon  those  gentle  arms  sball  prore 
The  confliet  of  a  ruder  6eld," 

Twas  thns  a  wayward  sister  spoke. 
And  cast  a  rucful  glance  bebind, 

As  from  ber  dim  wood  glen  she  broke. 
And  mounted  on  tbe  inoaning  wiud. 

She  spoke  and  ▼anisb*d— morę  unmov'd 
Than  Moray's  rocks,  wben  storms  inrat, 

The  Taliant  youth,  by  EUen  łov»d, 
With  aught  that  fear  or  fate  suggest. 

For  Love,  methinks,  hath  power  to  raisc 
The  soul  beyond  a  rulgar  state ; 

Th»  unconquer'd  banners  be  displays 
Control  our  fears,  and  fix  our  fatc. 

'Twas  wben,  on  8ummer*8  softest  eTC, 
Ofeloud8thatwander'dwest  away, 

Twilight  with  gentle  band  did  weave 
Her  fairy  robc  of  nigbt  and  day  ; 

Wben  all  tbe  mountain  galcs  were  still. 
And  the  wave  slept  against  tbe  sborc, 

And  tbe  Sun,  snnk  beneath  tbe  bill, 
Left  his  last  smile  on  Lemmeroioie  ' ; 

Led  by  those  watóng  dreams  of  thought 
That  warm  the  young  unpractitfd  breas, 

Her  wonted  bower  sweet  Ellen  w>"8^*»     ^.  v- 
And  Carron  raurmur'd  near,  and  sooUra  » 
into  rest. 

Tbere  is  aome  kind  and  courtly  ^nte 
That  o'er  the  realm  of  Faucy  reigos* 

Thiows  sunshine  on  the  mask  of  nigbt. 
And  smiles  at  8lumber'8powerless  cbainsj 

2  The  lady  Ellen,  only  daughter  fj^jt 
of  Moray,  betrotbed  to  tbe  earl  <»  N***^ 
and  afterwards  to  tbe  earl  Bamarf,  J"^ 
tecmed  one  of  the  finest  women  m  B>i^ 
somueh  that  she  had  8everal  suitors  and  «"" 

from  foreign  courts.  ^      ,.^j»Soofr 

•  A  Chain  oj  monntains  runmng  thrw8»  -^ 
land  from  &st  to  west. 
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la  told,  ud  Lbeliere  the  tale, 
At  this  soft  hour  that  sprite  was  there, 
knd  spread  witb  fairer  flowen  tbe  vale. 
And  fill'd  with  sweeUr  sounds  the  air. 

k  bower  he  fran/d  (for  be  oould  frame . 

WbatloDg  might  weaiy  mortal  wight: 
^wift  as  tł)e  lightning*s  rapid  flame 

JDwrts  on  the  unsuspectiog  sight) ; 

Soch  bower  he  frain'd  witb  magie  band, 
As  weU  that  wizard  bard  hath  wove, 

[d  soenes  where  fair  Annida*8  wand 
Wav'd  all  tbe  witcberies  of  love : 

fet  ii  was  wn>ii|ifcin  sioiple  show  ; 

Nor  Indian  mioes  nor  orient  shores 
Sad  lent  their  glories  here  to  glow, 

Or  yielded  here  their  shining  stores. 

Ul  round  a  popjar^s  trembling  anns 
Tbe  wild  rosę  wound  ber  damajtk  flower; 

Hie  noodbine  lent  ber  spicy  charms, 
That  lores  to  wea^e  tbe  loTer'8  bower. 

riie  asb,  tbat  oourts  the  mountain-air, 
In  all  ber  painted  blooms  arrayM, 

Ibe  wilding^b  blossom  blushingfair, 
Combin-d  to  form  the  flowery  shade. 

With  thjrme  that  Iotcs  the  brown  hill'8  breast, 
Tbe  oowslip*8  sweet  reclining  bead, 

Tbe  Tiolet  of  8ky-woven  vest. 
Was  a]l  the  fiury  ground  bcspread. 

But  wfao  is  be,  whose  locks  ao  fair 
Adown  hit  manly  sboulders  flow  ? 

Beiide  bim  lies  tbe  hunterze  spear, 
Beside  him  sleeps  the  wanior*s  bow. 


Hebends  to  Ellen — (gentle  sprite, 
lliy  sweet  Beductive  arts  forbear)-^ 

He  oourts  ber  arms  with  foiid  delight. 
And  instant  Tanisbes  in  ę\r. 

Hast  thou  not  found  at  eariy  dawn 

Some  soft  ideas  melt  away, 
If  o^er  sweet  vale,  or  flowery  lawn, 

Tbe  sprite  of  dreams  bath  bid  Uiec  stray } 

Hast  thou  not  some  fair  object  seen. 
And,  when  the  fleeting  form  was  past, 

Stiłl  oo  thy  meoDory  found  its  mień, 
And  felt  tbe  fond  idea  last  ? 

Thou  hast— ^nd  oft  tbe  pictnr^d  view, 
Seen  in  some  yision  oounted  rain, 

Hast  stnsck  thy  wondering  eye  anew. 
And  bitmgbt  tbe  long-lost  dream  again, 

With  warrior<bow,  with  bunter^s  spear, 
With  Iccks  adown  his  sboulders  spread, 

Toung  Nitbisdale  i8*ranging  near— 
He^s  rangmg  near  yon  moant»in'8  head. 

Scarce  had  one  pale  Moon  pas8'd  away. 

And  fill'd  ber  sikerum  again, 

Wbeu  in  the  devious  chase  to  stray, 

*  Afiu-  from  all  bis  woodland  train, 

ToCanoo's  banks  bis  hie  oonsignM  ; 

And,  all  to  sbon  theiervid  hour, 
He  sougbt  some  fnęndly  shade  to  find, 

And  found  the  yisionary  bower. 

Lsdby  the  golden  star  of  lorę,  . 

Sweet  Ellen  took  ber  wonted  way, " 
Jtiid  in  tbe  deep-defending  grore 

Songtat  refuge  frun  the  fonrid  day— 


Oh ! — ^who  is  he  whose  ringlets  foir 
•Disorder^d  o*erhi8  green  yest  flow, 

Reclin'd  in  rest — whose  sunny  hair 
Half  hides  the  fair  cbeek'8  ardent  glow  ? 

'Tis  he',  tbat  spritc^s  illusi^e  guest, 

(Ah  ipe !  tbat  sprites  can  fote  oontrol  !^ 

That  Utcs  still  imag'd  on  ber  breast, 
That  iives  still  picturM  in  ber  souU 

As  when  some  gentle  spint  fled 
From  Earth  to  breathe  elysian  air. 

And,  in  tbe  train  whom  we  cali  dead, 
Percei^es  its  Ioog-k>TM  partner  there  ; 

Soft,'Sndden  pleasure  pjsheso*er, 

Resistless,  o 'er  itsairy  frame. 
To  find  its  faturefate  restore 

The  object  .pf  its  former  flame : 

So  EUen  stood — less  power  to  mo^e 
Had  he,  wbo,  bound  in  Slumber^s  chain, 

Seem^d  bapMy  o^er  his  bills  to  roye. 
And  wind  bis  woodland  chase  again. 

Sbe  stood,  bat  trembled — ^mingled  fear. 
And  fond  delight,  and  meltiog  lorę, 

Seiz*d  all  ber  souł— 4be  came  not  near, 
Sbe  came  not  near  that  fiited  groTe. 

Sbe  stri^esto  fly— from  wizzard^s.wand 
As.well  might  powerless  captive  fly-^ 

The  new-rcropt  flower  falls  from  ber  hand— • 
Ah!  fali  notwith  tbat  flower  to  die! 

Hast  thou  not  seen  some  aznre  gleam 
Smile  in  the  Morning'8  orient  eye. 

And  skirt  tbe  reddening  cloud's  soft  beam, 
What  time  the  Sun  was  hasting  nigh } 

Thou  hast— and  thou  canst  fimcy  well 
As  aoy  Muse  that  meets  thine  ear, 

The  8oul*8et  eye  of  Nithisdale, 

Whea,  irak'd,  it  fix'd  on  Ęllen  near. 

Silentthey  gaz*d— that  silenoe  broke ; 

**  Hail  gt^desB  of  these grove8,"  he  cry'd, 
<'  O  letme  wear  thy  gentle  3roke  ! 

O  let  me  io  thy  serrice  bidę  ! 

**  For  theeTU  climb  the  mountain  steep, 
Unwearied  chase  the  destin'd  prcy  ; 

For  thee  1*11  pierce  the  wild-wood  deep. 
And  part  the  sprays  that  Yex  thy  way«  . 

"  For  thee" — "O  stranger,  cease,"  sbe  sald, 
And  swift  away,  like  I]tapbne,  flew ; 

But  Dapbne^s  flight  was  not  delay'd 
By  aught  tbat  to  ber  bosom  grew, 

'Twas  Atalanta's  golden  fruit, 

The  fond  idea  that  oonfin'd 
Fair  £llen*s  steps,  and  błess^d  bis  suit, 

Wbo  was  not  far,  not  far  bebind« 

OLove !  witbin  those  golden  vales, 
Those  genial  airs  where  thou  wastbom, 

Where  Natinre,  listening  thy  soft  tales, 
I^eans  on  the  rosy  breast  of  Mom ; 

Where  the  sweet  Smiles,  the  Graces  dwell, 
And  tender  sighs  the  heart  remove, 

In  silent  eloquence  to  tell 
Thy  tale,  O  fioul-subduing  IiOve  1 

Ah  1  wherefore  should  grim  Ragę  be  nigh, 
And  dark  Distrust,  with  cbangef^l  foce. 

And  Jealousy's  rererted  eye 
Be  near  thy  fair,  thy  foyoqr'd  p^cfi  ^ 
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Earl  Barnard  was  ołhigh  degree, 
Aod  lord  of  many  a  lowland  hind. 

And  long  for  £ll«n  lorę  had  be, 
Had  lo^e,  but  not  of  gentle  kind. 

From  ;Moray'8  halls  ber  ąbsent  hoor 
He  *atch'd  with  all  a  iiii8er'8  care  ; 

The  wide  domain,  the  princely  dower 
Madę  Elleti  morę  than  EUen  fair. 

Ah  wreŁch  !  to  thinJk  the  liberał  sonl 
May  tbus  with  fair  aifection  part  I 

Tbough  LothiaD'8  vales  thy  sway  control, 
Know,  Lothian  is  not  worth  oiie  heart. 

StudiouB  he  marks  her  absent  hour. 
And,  windlng  fiir  where  C-arron  floWs, 

Sudden  he  sees  the  fated  bower. 

And  red  ragę  on  his  dark  brow  gloirs.    . 

For  who  is  be  ?— *Tis  Nithisdale ! 

And  that  fair  fbtm  with  arm  reclinM 
On  his  ?— 'Tis  Ellenof  the  Tale, 

'Tis  she  (O  puwers  of  Tengeance  !)  kind. 

Should  he  that  vetigeance  swift  pursue  ? 

No— <that  wonld  all  his  hopes  destroy ; 
Moray  would  Tanish  fhmi  his  f  iew. 

And  rob  him  of  a  miser^s  joy. 

Uoieen  to  Moray*8  halls  be  hies-^ 
He  calls  bis  sla^es,  his  ruffian  band, 

And|  **  Hastę  to  yonder  groyes,"  he  cries, 
'f  And  ambash'd  lie  by  Carron's  strand. 

"  What  time  ye  iiiark  from  bower  or  glen 

A  gentle  lady  take  her  way, 
To  disCanee  due,  and  for  from  ken, 

Al  Iow  her  length  of  time  to  stray. 

*'  Tben  ransack  straigbt  that  rangę  of  groves^- 
With  hunter*8  spear,  and  yest  of  green, 

If  chance,  a  rosy  stripling  rores, — 
Ye  well  can  aim  your  arrows  keen. " 

And  now  the  ruiftan  siałeś  are  nigb. 
And  Ellen  takes  her  homeward  way : 

Thougb  8tay'd  by  mahy  a  tender  stgh, 
She  can  no  longer,  longer  stay. 

Pensi^e,  against  yon  pophir  pale 

The  lover  leans  his  gentle  heart, 
Revolying  many  a  tender  tale, 

And  wondering  still  how  they  could  part. 

Three  arrows  piercM  the  desert  air, 
£re  yct  hń  tender  dreams  depart ; 

And  one  &truck  deep  bis  fbrehead  fair. 
And  one  went  through  his  gentle  heart. 

Love's  waking  dream  is  lost  in  sleep— 
He  lies  beneath  yon  poplar  pale  ; 

Ah  !  could  we  maryel  ye  should  weep^ 
Ye  maidens  fair  of  Marlirale ! 

Wheo  all  the  mountain  jpales  were  itill. 
And  the  wave  slept  against  the^bo*^ 

And  the  Sun,  sunk  beneath  the  hill, 
Left  his  last  smile  on  Lemmermore  ; 

Sweet  Ellen  takes  her  wonted  way 

Along  the  faii7-featur'd  vale ; 
Bright  o*er  his  wayedoes  Carron  play. 

And  80on  she^ll  meet  her  Nithisdale. 

She'll  meet  him  soon— for  at  her  sight 
Swiflas  thó  mountain  deerhe  spęd  ; 

The  evening  shades  will  sink  in  night, 

Where  art  thou,  loitering  lover,  Sed  ? 


O  !  she  will  chidetfay  trifliii$  s£ay, 
E^en  now  the  soft  reproacb  she  tirmnteś  t 

"  Can  1over8  brook  such  long  dełay  ł 
LoTers  that  boast  of  andent  flames  !  " 

He  comes  not — weary  wHh  the  cbase» 
Soft  Slomber  o'er  bis  eyelids  tfarairs 

Her  veil — we^U  steał  one  dear  embnkoe. 
We' U  gently  steal  on  bis  repo«e. 

This  is  the  bowct^-we'll  foftJy  tread — 
He  sleeps  beneath  yon  poplar  pttle-* 

Lover,  if  eVr  thy  heart  bas  bied, 
Thy  heart  will  ^r  forego  royjgle  ! 

Ellen  is  not  in  princef y  bower, 

She's  not  in  Moray*s  spleodid  traln  i 
Their  mistress  dear,  at  midnight  hour, 

Her  weeping  maldeos  aeek  in  vain. 

Her  pillow  swells  not  deep  with  down  ; 

For  her  no  balms  their  sweets  exhale  : 
Her  limbs  are  on  the  pale  torf  thrown, 

Press*d  by  her  loYeiy  cheek  as  pale. 

On  that  fair  cheek,  that  flowing  hair, 
The  broom  its  yellow  leaf  hath  shed. 

And  the  chill  mountain's  eady  air 
Blows  wildlyo^er  her  beauteous  besd. 

As  the  soft  star  of  orient  day, 
When  clouds  inroWe  his  rosy  light, 

Darts  thro^  the  gloom  a  traosient  ray. 
And  learestbe  world  cnce  nsore  to  nigliŁ  j 

Retuminglife  illumes  ber  eyc, 
And  slow  its  languid  orb  unfolds — 

What  are  tbose  bloody  arrows  nigh  ? 
Surę,  bloody  arrows  she  beholds  ! 

What  was  that  form  so  ghastly  pale, 
That  Iow  beneath  the  poplar  lay  ? — 

'Twas  some  poor  youth — <'  ah  Nithisdale  !'* 
She  said,  and  silent  sunk  away. 

The  mom  is  on  the  mountains  spread, 
The  wood-lark  trills  his  liquid  strain — 

Gan  mom's  sweet  musie  rouse  the  dead^ 
Oive  theset  eye  its  soul  agun  ? 

A  sbepberd  of  that  gefttler  mind 
Which  Naturę  not  profosely  yields, 

Seeks  in  these  lonely  sbades  to  find 
Some  waoderer  ftom  his  littlefields. 

Aghast  he  titands — and  simple  fear 
0*er  all  his  pały  visage  glides — 

'*  Ah  me  !  what  meftns  this  raisery  here^ 
What  fate  this  lady  fair  betides  ?^ 

He  l>ears  her  to  his  friendly  home, 
When  Ufe,  he  finds,  bas  but  retir^d  ;— 

With  hastę  he  frames  the  loyer^s  tombi 
For  his  is  quite,  is  quite  ezpir^d ! 

*'  O  bidę  me  in  my  honable  bower," 

Returning  late  to  life  she  said; 
<<  ril  bind  thy  crook  with  many  a  ilower; 

With  many  a  rosy  wreath  thy  head. 

"  Gopd  sbepberd,  hastę  to  yonder  grove. 

And,  if  my  lote  asieep  is  laid» 
Oh!  Wakehimnot;  but softly morę 

Some  pillow  to  that  gentle  head. 

"  Surę,  thou  wilt  know  him,  sbepberd  swain, 
Thou  know^st  the  sun-rise  o'er  tbe 

But  oh !  no  lamb  in  all  th^  train 
Was  e^er  so  mild,  so  mild  as  he.'' 
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His  bead  is  on  tte  1rb6d-aMsi  Ud  ; 
I  did  not  wake  big  daUber  dee|H- 
weet  wngs  ihefedbi«istoVrUkeshsd6-^ 
"Why,  gentłełady,  ^rould  yatt  weep?** 


ka  flowers  tbat  filde  ih  burtiteg  d^y, 
At  evepi  Dg^  flad  the  dftw-di^  dedr, 

lut  fiercer  feeł  the  ikXMt4lde  ny, 
When  sGfftea'd  by  fchft  Aightly  tear  ; 

•tetnramg  in  tbefloirlttgteiir, 

This  lo^elyflower,  mord  sir«et  tban  Łbey« 
?ound  ber  fidr  sotil,  afid,  WMderifig  Dear, 

The  strangcr,  ReasoD,  <nP0«9Pd  her  way. 

Pband  her  lair  sonl-^Ah  !  tó  tollnd 
Was  but  more  drettdAil  grtef  to  knDW ! 

^  !  surę  tbe  pritileg^  of  tniiid 
Can  not  be  «<Mth  the  Włfth  of  woe. 

On  melancboly^s  ńlent  urn 

A  aofter  shade  of  sorrow  Mh, 
^ut  EUeii  can  no  morę  retuttt. 

No  morę  return  to  Moray^)  ha)I&» 

Beneath  the  łotr  and  lonely  dbade 
Tbe  slow,  coDtomiD^  hour  sbeMI  weep, 

Till  Naturę  seeks  her  last-left  aid, 
In  the  sad,  sombrotii  anns  of  Sleep; 

'' Tbese jewelsy  allunmeetfortne, 

Shaitthouy"  sbesaid,  **  good  »faepbeid>  tukę; 
These  gems  will  purchase  gold  ibr  tbee^ 

And  these  be  tbine  for  Ellen*!  Mke« 

*f  So  fail  thou  not,  at  ere  and  inorn» 
The  Toeeniary'i  pale  bough  to  bring^— 

Tboa  know'6t  where  I  was  Ibund  fbrlorn — 
Where  thou  hastheatd  the  redbreast  sfaig. 

*'  Heedful  TU  tend  thy  flocks  the  whlle, 

Or  aid  thy  sheperdess'8  care> 
For  I  will  sbare  ber  hninble  toil, 

And  I  her  fnendly  roof  will  sbare. " 

And  now  two  loogtome  years  ftte  past 

In  luKury  of  lonely  paio— 
llie  lovely  moamer,  nmnd  at  last, 

To  Moray's  hallB  is  borne  agAin. 

Vet  bas  sbe  left  one  object  dear, 
Tbat  wears  Love*8  sunny  eye  of  Joy— 

Is  Nitbisdale  reriTing  here } 
Or  is  it  bat  a  shepherd^s  boy  ? 

By  Carron*s  side«  a  8bepherd'8  boy» 
He  binds  his  ▼ale-flowers  With  tlie  rted  ; 

He  wears  LoTe's  sunny  eye  of  joy. 
And  birtb  be  little  seems  to  beed. 

Bat  ah  I  no  morę  bis  infant  sleep 

Closes  beneath  k  mother'8  smite, 
Who,  only  wben  it  cl06'd,  would  weep. 

And  yield  to  tender  woe  the  wbile. 

No  morę,  with  fond  attention  dear, 
She  seeks  th^  nnspoken  wisb  to  find ; 

Ko  morbsball  she,  with  pleasure^s  tear, 
See  thesoul  wasdng  intomind. 

Boes  Natu^  bear  a  tyranfs  breast  ? 

U  she  th^  friend  of  stem  Controul  > 
WeaiB  sbe  ^he  despofs  pnrple  vest  ? 

Ot  fetlers  sbe  tbe  free-bom  soul  ?  - 

Where,  wobt  of  tyrants,  is  thy  claim 
lo  chaii&s  tby  cbildren^s  breasts  to  bind  ? 

w*8itb4„  the  ProDjethćan  flame  ? 
The  iittommunicable  mind  ? 


Tby  offspring  are  great  Nature's— łr66» 

And  of  ber  fair  dominion  heirs ; 
Each  pririlege  she  gives  to  thee; 

Know,  tb&t  eacb  prlTilege  is  theirs. 

TbeybaTethy  feature,  weflfthineeye, 
Perbaps  eotbe  feelihgs  of  thy  beart ; 

And  wilttbdU  their  ]ov'd  hearts  deny 
To  act  their  fair,  their  pioper  part  ? 

Tbe  ^ord  of  Lothikn*8  fertile  tale, 

Ul-fiited  £lled,  claidtó  tby  haitd ; 
Tbou  know'st  not  that  tby  Nitbisdale 

Was  towlaid  by  bis  ruffiafl-babd. 

And  Moray,  with  iknfethefd  eyes, 
Fix'd  on  fair  Lothiatt^S  feitile  dale, 

Attends  bi^  bttiAaii  śśArićće, 
Without  the  CrećSan  paibter^s  ven. 

O  manied  Love !  tby  bafd  sball  Own, 

Where  two  cońgenial  aouls  utiite, 
Tby  golden  Chain  Iniald  ^itbdotrn, 

Thy  lamp  with  Heaveb'sown  spleńdour  bright; 

Butifno  radiatit  staf  of  lote, 

O  Hymen  !  stnile  on  tby  fbir  f ite, 
Tby  Chain  a  wretćbed  wef  ght  sball  pTOte, 

Thy  lamp  a  sad  sepulcfaral  bgbt. 

And  now  bas  tlme'ś  śl(f#  #aAdering  win^ 
Borne  many  a  year  aiimarifd  with  sp^-^^ 

Where  is  the  boy  by  OirftM'!  spHta^ 
Who  bound  bis  tale>-flOW^  witb  tbe  feM  ? 

Ah  me !  thoseflblierft  be  bitldl  no  hiore; 

No  early  cbatm  rettimsagain  • 
Tbe  pareut,  Naturę,  keeps  ib  storę 

Her  best  joya  ibr  her  little  train. 

No  longer  beed  tbe  tUb-beam  fatight ' 
That  plays  on  Carron'6  breast  becab, 

Reason  bas  lent  berqal¥ering  ligbt, 
And  shown  tbe  cbe4iier'd  fleki  of  uan. 

As  tbe  first  buman  helr  of  EaKh 
With  pensire  eye  bimdelf  surrey^d^ 

And,  all  unoonscious  of  bis  błrth, 
Sate  tbougfatfid  oft  in  fiden's  sbtde ; 

In  pensive  thoCkght  so  Owen  strayd 
Wild  Carrod^s  lonely  Woods  among. 

And  once,  witbtn  their  gi^enest  glade, 
He  fondly  fram'd  tbls  sitnple  Mag  * 

«  Why  is  tbift  crOok  8dom'd  with  gold  ? 
Why  am  I  tkles  Of  ladies  toM  } 
Why  does  no  labour  Me  employ^ 
If  I  am  but  a  ftbepdierd^s  boy  ? 

*'  A  silken  rest  łłke  fbitte  so  gre^n 
In  8hepberd's  btit  I  bave  not  śeetł-— 
Why  shoułd  I  in  suiSh  i/^Śttttt  joy, 
If  I  am  buta  dłepberd*ft  boy  > 

«  I  know  it  is  no  lhephefd'B  art 
His  written  ftfeanitig  to  imbart-^ 
They  teacb  me,  antę,  ab  idle  toy, 
if  I  am  bot  a  shepberd^s  boy. 

**  Tbis  bracelet  bright  that  binds  my  arm«-> 
It  could  notoome  firom  sbepeTd*8  ferm  ; 
It  only  would  that  arm  annoy, 
If  I  were  but  a  sbepherd's  boy. 

"  A^  O  tbou  silent  pictnre  fair, 
That  lov'8t  to  smile  upon  me  there, 
O  say,  and  fili  my  beart  with  joy, 
Tbat  1  am  not  a  shepherd^s  boy  " 
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iJk,  towtly  youth !  thy  tender  lay 
May  mt  thjr  geotle  life  protong : 

See'st  thott  yon  nightiogale  a  picy  ? 
The  fierce  hawk.  hoTering.o'er  his  soog  ? 

His  little  beart  is  large  with  \ove : 
He  sweetly  hails  his  eveDing  star, 

And  iate'8  morę  potnted  arroWs  moTe, 
Insidious,  from  his  eye  afar. 

"^he  shepherdess,  whose  kindly  care 
Had  watch'd  o*erOweił'8  infant  breath, 

Mustnow  their  silent  mansioos  sbare, 
Wbom  time  leads  calmly  down  to  death. 

*'  O  tell  me,  parent  if  tbou  art, 
Wbat  isthis  lovely  pictare  dear  ? 

Wby  woands  its  moumfiil  eye  my  heart  ? 
Wby  flows  finom  mioe  th*  unbidden  tear  ?'* 

'*  Ah  !  youth  !  to  lea^e  tbee  loth  am  I» 
Tho'  1  be  not  thy  parent  dear ; 

And  would'st  tbou  wish,  or  ere  I  die, 
The  story  oftby  birth  to  hear  ? 

*'  But  it  will  make  tbee  much  bewail. 

And  it  will  make  thy  fair  eye  swe!l :  »'— 

She  said,  and  told  tbe  woesome  Ule, 
As  sooth  as  sheperdess  might  tell. 

Tbe  beart,  tbat  sorrow  doom'd  to  sbare, 
Has  worn  tbe  frequent  seal  of  woe, 

Its  sad  impreasions  learns  to  bear. 
And  iinds  fuli  oft  its  ruin  slow. 

Butwhen  tbat  seal  is  first  imprest, 
When  the  ynung  beart  it;  pain  sball  try, 

Ffom  tbe  soft,  yieMing,  trembling  breast, 
Oft  seems  tbe  startled  soul  to  fly : 

Yct  fled  not  Owen*s— wild  amaze 
.    In  paleness  clotb'd,  and  lifted  hands. 
And  borrour's  dread,  unmeaning  gazę, 
Mark  tbe  poor  statuę,  as  it  stands. 

Tbe  simple  guardian  of  bis  life 

JjOok'd  wistful  ibr  the  tear  to  glide  $ 

But  when  she  saw  bis  tearless  strife, 
Silent,  she  lebt  bim  one,— and  died. 

"  Ko,  I  am  not  a  sbepberd*8  boy," 
Awaking  from  bis  dreaib,  be  said : 

'*  Ab,  wbere  is  now  tbe  promis*d  joy 
Of  tbis  ? — for  ever,  ever  fled  ! 

'*  O  picture  dear !.— for  ber  lov»d  sake 
How  fondly  could  my  beart  bewail ! 

My  friendly  sbepberdess,  O  wake. 
And  tell  me  morę  of  tbis  sad  tale : 

**  O  tell  me  morę  of  Ihis  sad  tale— 
No ;  tbou  enjoy  tby  gentle  sleep ! 

And  I  will  go  to  Lotbian?s  yale. 
And  moretban  all  ber  waters  weep. " 

Owen  to  Lotbian'8  vale  is  fled— 
Earl  Bamard's  lofty  towers  appear— 

**  O  \  art  tbou  tbere,"  tbe  fiill  beart  said, 
«  O  art  tbou  tbere,  my  parent  dear  ?" 


Yes»sbe  is  there  ;  from  idle  state 
Oft  haa  she  stole  ber  howp  t9  weep  ; 

Tbink  how  she  *  by  thy  cradle  aate,  ' 
And  how  she  'ibndly  saw  tbee  sleep* .  « 

Nbw  tries  bis  trembling  band  to  frame 
Fuli  many  a  tender  linę  of  love ; 

And  still  be  blots  tbe  parenfs  name. 
For  tbat,  be  fears,  might  fiital  prore. 

0'er  a  fair  fountain's  sroiling  side 

BecIinM  a  dimtower,  cład  with  m/bas, 

Wbere  erery  bird  was  wont  to  bidę, 
Tbat  languisbM  for  its  partner's  loss. 

Thi8  soene  be  chose,  tbis  aoene  a8sig:n*d 
A  parent'8  first  embrace  to  wait. 

And  many  a  soft  fear  filPd  his  mind, 
Anaious  for  bis  fond  letter'8  fote. 

The  band  tbat  borę  those  lines  of  love, 
Tbe  well-infoni^ing  braoelet  borę — 

Ab  !  may  they  not  unprosperous  prove  ! 
Ab  \  safely  pass  yon  dangerous  door  * 


**  She  comes  not ;— can  she  then  delay  !  *■ 
Cried  tbe  fair  youth,  and  dropt  a  tear— • 

'*  Whatever  filial  \ove  could  say. 
To  ber  I  said,  and  caird  ber  dear.*' 

"  She  oomes— Oh !  no— encircled  round 
'Tis  some  rude  chief  with  many  a  spear. 

My  hapless  tale  tbat  earl  bas  fotnid — 
Ab  me  ( my  beart  !>-4br  ber  I  fear." 

His  tender  tale  tbat  earl  had  read, 

Or  ereit  reach'd  his  lady'8  eye. 
His  dark  brow  wears  a  cloud  of  red, 

In  ragę  be  deeras  a  rival  nigh. 

'Tis  o'er— those  locks  tbat  wav*d  in  gold, 
Tbat  way'd  adown  tbosecheeks  so  fair, 

Wreatb^d  in  tbe  gloomy  tyranfs  bold. 
Hang  from  the  seyer^d  bead  in  air  1 

Tbat  streaming  bead  be  joys  to  bear 
In  borrid  guise  to  Lothian*s  halls  ; 

Bids  bis  grim  niflians  place  it  tbere, 
£rect  upon  tbe  frowntng  walłt. 

Tbe  fota]  tokens  fortb  be  drew-. 

"  Know'sttbou  these— *£llen  of  tbe  Tale  ? " 
Tbe  picŁur^d  bracelet  soon  she  knew. 

And  sóon  ber  loveIy  cbeek  grew  pale. 

Tbe  trembling  rlctim  straigfat  be  led, 
Ere  yet  ber  soul*s  first  foar  was  o^er : 

He  potnted  to  the  ghastły  bead — 
She  saw — and  sunk  to  rise  no  morę. 

>  See  tbe  ancient  Scottisb  ballad,  caUedGili 
Morricet 
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FABLE  I. 
THE   SUN-FLOWER  AND  THE  IFY. 

As  dateoas  to  the  place  of  prayer, 

WiŁbio  tbecoDvenŁ*8  lonely  walli^ 
Tbe  holy  sirsters  stiU  repair, 

Wbat'time  the  rosy  morDing  calls: 

Bo  fair»  each  morn,  so  fali  of  §:race^ 

Witbin  tbeir  little  garden  rear^d, 
The  flower  of  Ph<]ebu8  tum^d  ber  face 

To  meet  the  power  she  lov*d  and  fear^d. 

And  wbercy  aJong  the  rising  sky, 

Her  god  in  bńghter  glory  burn^d, 
SlCiW  there  ber  fund  obseirant  eye. 

And  there  ber  golden  breast  she  tnrn'd. 

Wben  calltngfrom  their  weary  beigbt 
Od  western  wares  his  beams  to  rest, 

StiU  there  she  aoughttbe  partingsight. 
And  there  she  tum^d  ber  golden  breast 

But  soon  as  nighfs  invidiou8  shade 

Afar  his  Wely  looks  bad  borne, 
Wtth  folded  ]eaves  and  drooptng  bead. 

Fuli  sore  she  griey'd,  as  one  furiom. 

Such  dnty  io  a  flower  dłsplay'd 

Tbe  holy  sisters  smilM  to  see» 
Forgare  the  pagan  rites  it  paki, 

And  lov'd  its  fond  idolatty. 

But  painful  stiH,  tbongh  meant  for  kind, 
TIk  praise  that  feJIson  £nvy's  ear, 

0>er&e  didi  window*s  arch  entwin*d, 
Tbe  cankerM  Ivy  cbanc'd  to  bear. 

And  **  See,"  she  oried,  "  that  specious  flower, 
Wbose  flattering  bosom  courts  the  Sun, 

Tbe  pageant  of  a  gilded  hour, 
The  convent's  simple  bearts  hatb  won ! 

"Ob8equk>us  meanness !  ever  prona 
To  watch  the  patron^s  tuming  eye ; 

^  will,  no  motion  of  its  own  ! 
Tis  this  they  love,  for  this  tbey  sigh : 

'*  Go,  splendid  sycopbant !   no  niore 

Display  thy  scrft  seductive  arts ! 
Tbe  flattering  clime  of  courts  explore, 

Nor  spoil  the  ooDvent'8  simple  bearts. 

*'  To  me  their  praise  morę  jnstly  due, 
Of  longer  bloom,  and  happier  grace ! 

Wbom  changing  months  unalterM  view, 
And  findthem  in  my  fond  embrace." 

**  How  weU,"  tbe  modest  flower  replied, 

"  Can  En?y's  wrested  eye  elude 
Tbeobvions  bonnds  that  still  diyide 

Fo|d  Flattery  iiom  feir  Gratitnde. 


"  My  duteous  praise  each  hour  I  pay^ 
For  few  the  bonrs  that  I  must  li^e, 

And  give  to  him  my  little  day, 

Wbose  grace  another  day  may  gire. 

"  Wheq  Iow  this  golden  form  shall  fali 
And  spread  with  dust  its  parent  plain  ; 

That  dost  shall  bear  bis  genial  cali. 
And  rise,  to  glory  rise  ągain. 

"  To  thee,  my  gracious  power,  to  thee  * 
My  loTe,  my  heart,  my  life  are  due ! 

Thy  goodness  gave  tb«t  life  to  be ; 
Thy  goodness  shall  that  life  renew. 

''  Ab  me !  one  moment  from  thy  sight 
That  thns  my  truant-eye  shonłd  stray  ! 

The  god  of  glory  sets  in  nigbt ! 

His  faiŁbtess  flower  bas  lost  a  day.*' 

Sore  griev'd  the  flower,  and  droop^d  ber  bead ; 

And  sudden  tears  ber  breast  bedew*d : 
Consenting  tears  the  sisters  shed. 

And,  wraptinholy  wonder,  view'd. 

With  joy,  with  pious  pride  elate, 
**  Behold,*'  tbe  aged  abbess  cries, 

*'  An  emblem  of  that  happier  fate 
Which  Heaven  to  all  but  os  denies. 

*'  Our  bearts  no  fears  but  duteous  fears. 
No  charm  but  doty's  charm  can  move  ? 

We  shed  no  tears  but  holy  tears 
Of  tender  penitence  aud  love* 

"  See  there  the  envious  wurld  pourtray'd 
Intbatdark  look,  tbatcreeping  pace! 

No  flower  can  bear  tbe  Ivy'8  shade  ; 
No  tree  support  its  cold  embrace. 

'*  Tbe  oak  tbat  rears  ^  from  tbeground, 
And  bears  its  tendnis  to  the  skies, 

Feels  at  his  heart  the  rankling  woond, 
Aud  in  its  poisonous  arms  be  dies." 

Her  morał  thus  the  matron  read, 
Studious  to  teach  bercbildren  dear. 

And  they  by  love,  or  duty  led, 
With  pleasure  heard,  or  seem'd  to  bear. 

Yet  one  less  duteous,  not  less  fair, 
(In  convents  still  the  tale  is  known) 

The  fable  heard  with  sileni  care. 
But  found  a  morał  of  ber  own. 

The  flower  tbat  smilM  along  the  day, 
Anddroop^d  in  tears  at  evening's  fali ; 

Too  well  sbefbund  ber  life  display, 
Too  well  ber  fatal  lut  recall. 

The  treacherous  Ivy's  gloomy  shade^ 
Tbat  mnrdcr'd  wbat  it  moet  embrac*d, 

Too  well  that  cruel  scenę  convey*d 
Which  all  ber  fairer  hopes  eftic'd. 
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Her*heart  with  silent  bonrour  shook ; 

With  sighs  ehe  sought  ber  lonely  celi : 
To  the  dim  light  sbe  cast  one  iook ; 

And  bade  once  DMre  the  world  terewelU 


FABLE  II. 

TBE  EFENING  PHIMROSE. 

Thbrb  are  that  love  the  shadea  of  life. 
And  shian  the  splendid  walks  of  famę ; 

There  are  that  hołd  it  mefol  strife 
To  risk  aDhitk>n*f  iosing  ^me  i 

That  far  from  Envy's  lurid  eye 

The  fairesŁ  fraits  of  genius  rear, 
Content  to  see  them  bloom  and  die, 

In  Frleiidsliip'8  smali  hutkindly  spbcre. 

Than  vainer  flowera  tho*  sweeter  far, 
The  evenipg  Prinarose  shuns  the  day ; 

Blooms  only  to  the  western  star. 
And  loves  its  9olitaTy  ray. 

In  Eden'8  vale  an  agec^  bind, 

At  the  dim  twilight^s  closing  bour, 
On  bis  time-smoothcd  staff  reclinM, 

With  wonder  Tiew*d  the  opening  fiower. 

«  IlUfieited  fiower,  at  eve  to  blow," 

In  pity'8  simple  thought  he  cries, 
"Tby  bosom  must  not  feel  the  gtow 

Of  splendid  suns,  or  smiling  skies. 

'*  Nor  thee,  the  yagrants  of  the  field, 

Tbe  hamlei'8  little  train  behold ; 
Their  eyes  to  sweet  oppression  3ńe1d, 

When  thine  tbc  f^lling  shades  unfołd. 

**  Nor  tbee  the  hasty  sbepberd  heeds, 
When  loTehas  fiird  his  heart  with  cares. 

For  flowers  he  rifles  all  the  meods. 
For  waking  flowers-— but  tbiae  forbears. 

<*  Ab !  waste  no  morę  that  beauteous  bloom 
On  night's  chill  shade,  that  fragrant  breatfa : 

Let  smiling  suns  those  gemsillame ! 
Fair  flower,  to  live  unseen  is  death." 

Soft  as  the  votce  of  vemal  gales 
Thato'er  the  bending  meadow  blow, 

Or  streams  that  steal  thro*  even  va]e8» 
And  murmur  that  they  moTe  so  slow : 

I)eep  in  her  uniTCq|iienttd  bower, 
Sweet  Pbilomela  pourM  ber  strain ; 

Tbe  bird«of  eve  approv'd  ber  flower, 
Aud  answered  tbus  the  amcious  swain. 

"  Live  tmseen ! 
By  moonligbi  sbades,  in  valley8  green, 

ŁoveIy  flower,  we'U  live  imseen. 
Of  our  pleasures  deem  not  lightly, 
Laughing  P^y  may  Iook  morę  sprightly. 
But  1  Iove  the  modest  raien» 
Still  I  love  the  modest  mień 
0&  gentle    £vening   fair,    and  her  star-trainM 
queen. 

<<  Didst  thou,  sbepherd,  never  find, 
Pleasureis  of  pensiveklnd  ? 
Hasttby  cottage  never  known 
That  she  loTes  to  live  alone  ? 
Dost  thon  not  at  evening  hour 
Feel  some  soft  aud  secret  power. 


Glidingo^er  thy  yielding  mind, 

Leave  sweet  serenity  behhid, 

Whłle  all  di8arm*d,  the  carei  of  da^ 

Steal  tkro'  tbe  falling  gloom  away  ? 

Łove  to  thńik  thy  lot  was  laid 

In  this  undistinguish'd  shade. 

Far  from  tbe  woiid'8  infectious  Tiew, 

Thy  Ifttle  yirtues  safely  blew. 

Go,  and  in  day'8  roore  dangen»as  boor, 

Ouard  Łby  emblematic  flower." 


FABLE  UL 
THE  ŁAUREL  ^ND  THE  RBEMK 

The  reed  *  tbatonee  the  shepbenl  Me«r 

On  old  Cephisus*  hałtow^d  side. 
To  Sylla's  crucl  bow  apply'd, 

Its  inofrebsi\'«  master  siew. 

Stay,  bloody  sddier,  stay  thy  besd. 
Nor  take  the  sbephevd's  gentle  bteaith  : 

Thy  ragę  let  kmocence  witbsiaiid ; 
Let  musie  mothe  the  thtrst  of  death. 

He.  frown'd— he  bade  the  arrow  fly — 
Tbe  arrow  smole  the  tuneful* swain  ; 

No  morę  its  tonę  his  lip  shall  try. 
Nor  wake  Hs  voctt\  sonl  agaia. 

Cćphfsus,  from  his  sedgy  orn, 

With  woe  behdd  the  sanguine  deed; 

He  moum*d,  and,  as  they  heard  him  momii, 
Assenting  tigh'd  each  tremUing  reed. 


"  Fair  ofTspring  of  my  wa^es,"  he  cried  ; 

"  That  bind  my  brows,  my  banks  adonis 
Pride  of  the  plains,  the  river's  pride. 

For  musie,  peacc,  and  beauty  bom  ! 

> 

*'  Ab  !   what,  unheedftri  have  we  done  ? 

What  demons  here  ia  death  deligfat  ^  j 
What  fiends  that  curse  the  social  Sub? 

What  furies  of  infemal  night  ? 

**  See,  see  my  peaceful  sbapherds  blead!  « 
Each  heart  in  barmony  that  vy 'd,  * 

Smote  by  its  own  mełodious  rerd* 
Liescold,  along  my  blushingside. 

'*  Back  to  your  urn,  my  waters,  fly; 

Orfindinearth  some  seciet  way ; 
For  borrour  dins  yon  oonscious  fky^ 

And  Heli  bas  issu'd  into  day." 

Thro^  Delpbi*s  boly  depth  of  sbade 

Tbe  sympathetic  sorrows  ran; 
W  bile  in  his  dim  and  moumful  glade 

The  Genius  of  her  groYea  b^;an : 

"  In.vain  Cepbisus  sigbs  to  8ave 
Tbe  swain  that  ]oves  his  watry  inead. 

And  weeps  to  sęe  his  reddenii^  wa^e. 
And  moums  for  bis  perverted  reed: 

"  In  yain  my  ▼iolated  grove8 

Must  I  with  equal  grief  bewail, 
While  deaslation  stemly  roves. 

And  bids  the  sanguine  band  assail. 

1  The  reedson  the  banks  af  Oe  C^hMU^  a( 
wbich  the  sbepberds  madę  ftiwir  fipm,  %Jb's 
soldiers  used  for  arrows. 


FABŁES  OF  FLORA. 
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'  God  of  the  geniaj  itre9m9  betiold 
My  laurel  shades  of  leave»  so  bure ! 

PbosA  leaves  no  poet*s  brows  esfoldy 
^or  l>łiid  ApoUo'8  gokłeo  hiur. 

Ló.Ve  ttiy  fair  oftspriiij^,  misapply^d. 
Far  other  purpofisthey  rappiy  ; 

rbe  murderer'*  buming  cheek  to  hide. 
And  on  his  froarofai  teiDi>ies  die. 

''  Yet  deein  not  the«e  of  Płuto*s  race, 
'Wbom  wounded  Natare  sues  in  vain ; 

Plnto'<l«9cIarin8  the  dire  disgrace, 

Aod  cries^  indigDant,  Tbey  are  men." 


FABLE  IV. 

THE  GARDEN  ROSĘ  AND  TBE 
WILD  ROSĘ. 

*'  As  Dee,  whose  current,  frce  firtim  sŁaio, 
GlWles  fair  o'er  Merioneth*s  plain, 
By  mouDtains  forc^d  his  way  to  steer, 
AloDg  tbe  lakę  of  Pimble  Merę,  - 
Darta  swiftly  thn>'  tbe  stagoaHt  mass. 
His  waters  trembling  as  tbey  pass, 
And  leads  his  lucid  wa^es  below, 
DDinixV1,  unsulUed  as  they  flow— 
So  elear  thro*  life*s  tumultiious  tide, 
So  free  could  Thought  and  Pancy  gUds ; 
Could  Hope  as  sprightiy  hołd  her  oourse, 
AB.first  sbe  ieft  ber  nati^e  soorce, 
Uosoagbt  im  her  romantic  ceil 
The  keeper  of  her  dreapns  might  dwell. 

**  But  ab !  they  will  not,  will  not  last— 
Wben  Ufe*s  iWat  Mrj  stage  is  past, 
The  glowiog  band  of  Hope  is  oold ; 
And  Faiicy  Tives  not  to  be  old« 
]>arker,  and  dai^er  all  befote ; 
We  tum  thefurmer  prospect  o'er ; 
And  find  in  Memory^s  feithful  eye 
Our  little  stock  of  pleasures  lic. 

"  Come,  then ;  thy  kind  recesseb  ope ! 
Fair  keeper  of  the  dreams  of  Hope ! 
Gome  with  thy  visionary  train, 
And  bring  my  moming  scenes  again ! 
To  EaoD's  wild  and  sileni  sbade, 
Where  oft  my  looely  yoathwas  laid ; 
Whattime  the  woodland  Genius  camc. 
And  tonch'd  me  with  his  boly  flame. — 
"  Or,  where  the  hermit.  Bela,  leads 
Herwa^es  thro*  solitary  meads; 
And  only  fecds  the  desert-flower, 
Where  once  she  soothM  my  slumbcring  hoor : 
Orrons^ń  by  Staiumore's  wintry  aky, 
She  wearies  Echo  with  her  ery  ; 
And  oft,  what  storms  her  bosom  tear, 
Her  deeply-wounded  bonks  declare. — 
*<  Where  £de9'8  fairer  waters  flow. 
By  Milton*8  bower,  or  08ty's  brow, 
Or  Bruckley's  alder^shądsd  car«, 
Or,  windiug  roAnd  the  Druid's  grave, 
SDently  glide,  with  pious  fear 
To  sound  his  holy  slnmbcrs  near. — 

'*  To  these  fair  scenes  of  Fa»cy's  reign, 
O  Memory !  bear  me  once  again : 
For,  when  life^s  raried  scenes  are  past, 
''Tis  simpie  Naturę  charms  at  last  *' 


'Twas  thus  of  ^d  a  poet  pray*d ; 

Th'  indHlgeoŁ  power  his  pray'r  apprw^d. 
And,  ere  the  gather*d  rosę  oould  fade, 

Restor*d  hmi  to  the  scenes  be  lov*d. 


Ą  rosę,  the  poefs  fisTOurite  ionrer, 
Fi-om  Flora's  cultur^d  walks  he  bora ; 

No  fairer  bioomM  in  EsbeHs  bower. 
Nor  Prior'B  cbarming  Chloe  wore. 

No  fairer  flowers  coiXM  Fancy  twine 

To  hide  Anacreon's  snowy  hair ; 
For  tbere  Almeria^s  bloom  divinc, 

And  Elliot^s  sweetest  błash  waa  tbere. 

When  she,  theprideofcoarts,  retires, 
And  leaves  for  sbades  a  nalioQ'8  Iotc, 

With  awe  the  vil]aee  maid  admires, 

How   Waldegra^e  looks,     how    Wa]degrave 
moves. 

SomarrellM  much  in  Enon'sshade 
The  flowers  that  all  uncultur'd  gmw, 

When  there  the  splendid  Rosę  dfsplay'd 
Her  swelling  hreast  and  shiniog  hue. 

Yet  one,  tliat  ofk  adoni*d  the  place 
Where  now  her  gandy  rival  reignM, 

Of  simpler  bloom,  bot  kindred  race, 
The  pensive  Eglantine  oOmplaia'd.-— 

*'  Mistakcn  youtb,"  with  sigfas  she  said, 
"  From  Naturę  and  from  me  to  stray ! 

The  bard,  by  splendid  forms  betray'd. 
No  morę  sball  frame  tbe  purer  lay. 

*'  Luxuriant,  like  the  flaunting  Rosę, 
And  gay  thebrilliantstrains  may  be. 

But  far,  in  beauty,  far  fh>m  those, 
That  flow*d  to  Naturę  aad  to  me." 

Tbe  poetfelt,  with  fond  surprise, 

The  truths  the  sylvan  critic  told ; 
And,   **Thougli  this  courtły  Rosę,'*  he  cries, 

**  Is  gay,  is  heaoteous  to  hehold; 

«'  Yet,  lovely  flower,  I  find  in  thcc 
Wild  sweetness  which  no  words  e^pre^. 

And  charms  in  thy  simplidty, 
That  dwell  not  in  the  prideof  dress." 


FABLE  V. 
THE  FIOLET  AND  TBE  PANSY. 

SiiipHERD,  if  ncar  tby  artless  breost   • 

The  god  of  fond  desires  repair  ; 
Implore  him  for  a  gentle  gnest, 

Implorc  him  with  unwearied  prayer. 

Sbould  bcauty's  soul-enchanting  smile, 
Łove>kindling  looks,  and  features  gay, 

Should  these  thy  waudering  eye  begitile. 
And  steal  thy  wareless  heart  away ; 

That  heart  shall  soon  with  sortów  swell, 

And  soon  the  erring  eye  deptore, 
If  in  the  beanteous  bosom  dwell 

No  gentle  Tirtue's  genial  storę. 

Far  from  bis  hive  one  summer-day, 
A  yuung  and  yet  unpractis'd  bee. 

Borne  on  bis  tender  wings  away. 
Went  forth  the  flowcry  world  to  sce. 
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«  The  Tiolet,  U»i,  tbote  )«okt  bepesUi, 
Hides  froni  tby  iconi  its  motot  hęs4, 

Shall  fili  Łbe  gir  wUk  frigrant  breatby 
Wben  tboq  mrt  ią  tby  auity  M» 

<'  £*en  I,  vbo  bo9iit  na  goldeo  thade, 
Am  of  00  9biiuiig  tipU  pcMi8M«'d, 

Wben  Iow  tby  lupid  fiuw  it  laid, 
Sball  bloom  on  mwjiy  a  lov»Iy  bisęast* 

"  And  be,  wbote  kio4  «f»d  f^ftoring  cmre 
To  tbee,  to  npue,  our  b«iugi  g»ve, 

Shall  near  bis  brea«t  my  flowrtti  wcar, 
And  walk  r«gard|«M  o'6r  tby  ffwn, 

'*  Deluded  fiower,  tba  frieodly  acreen 
lliat  bides  tbee  irom  the  nooD^tide  rmy. 

And  mocks  tby  pawion  to  be  9eea» 
Protongs  tby  tranaitoryday. 

'<  But  kindly  detds  with  fcom  repąid, 
No  morę  by  viittte  i»ed  be  dane : 

I  now  witbdraw  my  duskir  fb«de.  . 
And  yiald  tbe«  ta  tby  darling  Sun." 

Fierce  on  tbe  flower  thę  scorcbing  bcam 
Witb  all  its  weigbt  of  glory  f«:ll ; 

Tbe  flower  exulting  caugbt  tbe  gleam, 
Ad4  lent  its  leares  «  bolder  swelL 

£xpanded  by  the  searcbing  fire, 

Thfl  ourliog  leave8  tbe  breast  diflo1ai'd  ^ 
Tbe  piantling  bloom  was  pąinted  bigber, 
^  And  every  latent  charm  expoB'd» 

But  wben  tbe  Sim  was  didiqg  Iow 
And  eT'ni^g  came,  witb  dews  so  oold^ 

Tbe  wanton  beauty  ceas^d  to  blow. 
And  floogbt  ber  bending  leares  to  fold. 

Tbose  leaTes,  alas !  po  morę  would  close  ; 

Relax'd,exha«oted»  sick'oing,  pale, 
They  left  ber  to  a  parenfs  woes, 

And  fled  before  tbe  rising  gale. 


FA6ŁE  nC 
THE  BEE  FlOffBR  \. 

CoMB,  let  us  leave  this  paiuted  plain; 

lliis  waste  of  flowers  tbat  palls  tbeeye  : 
The  walk$  of  Natuie^s  wilder  c^ign 

Sball  please  in  plainer  m^ig^y. 

Throngb  thote  frir  tcenes,  wfaere  yet  slie  owei 
Superior  cbanns  to  Brockmao^s  ait, 

Where,  crown 'd  witb  elegaot  rąpos/e, 
He  cberisbes  tbe  social  bęarW- 

*  This  is  a  fipecies  of  tbe  orchis,  wbicb  i$  found 
in  the  barren  and  mountarpous  parts  of  Lincoln- 
shire,  Worcestenibire,  JCeot,  and  Hesefordsbire. 
Naturę  baB  formed  a  bee  appe^eoŁly  feeding  on 
the  breast  of  a  flower  with  so  much  exactness, 
that  it  is  imposfiibie  ot  a  very  smali  distaoce  to 
distinguish  the  imposition.  For  this  purpose  she 
bas  observed  an  eoononiy  diiferent  from  wbat  ie 
found  in  most  other  Aowers,  and  bas  laid  tbe 
petals  borizontally.  The  genins  of  tbe  orcbifl^  or 
satyrion,she  «eems  professedly  tobare  madeuae  of 
for  her  paintings,  aud  on  the  different  ąiecies  bas 
drawn  the  perfecŁ  foirms  of  different  ipsects,  auch 
as  bees,  fiies,  butterfiies,  &c 


Throagh  tboae  fair  scencs  we^H  wander  wiM, 
And  00  yon  pMtQi:'d  mountwos  reH  ; 

Come,  brotber  dear !  come,  Natarei^  cfaiM ! 
With  all  ber  aimpla  Tiitnet  Uo*. 

Tbe  Son  far-seen  oo  distaot  towers. 
And  douding  groyes  and  peopled 

And  niins  paleof  princdy  bowers 
On  BeącWnougb**  airy  bcigliU  shsll 

Nor  lifeless  tbere  tbe  Ipnely  soene  j 

Tbe  little  laboyrer  of  the  hiTe, 
From  flower  to  flower,  from  green  to  greeD, 

Murmurs  and  HDBkea  tbe  wild  alire. 

See,  on  that  flowret*8  velret  breast 
How  close  the  biisy  Tagraat  lies  ! 

His  thio-wrooght  plume,  his  downy  breast, 
Tb'  ambroaml  gold  that  swells  bis  thigbs  ^ 

IRegardless,  whiie  we  wander  near, 
Thrifty  of  time,  bis  task  be  plies  ; 
Or  sees  be  no  intruder  near  ? 
And  rest  in  sloep  bis  weajry  eyes  ? 

Perhaps  bis  fragrant  load  may  bind 
His  limbs ; — ^weHl  set  tbe  captiTe 

I  sougbt  tbe  living  Bee  to  bind. 
And  fbund  the  pictura  of  a  Bee. 

Attenti^e  to  onr  trifling  selves, 
From  thence  we  plan  the  rule  of  aU  ; 

Thus  Naturę  with  tbe  fabled  elves 
We  rank,  and  IbMe  her  sportB  we  oUI 

Be  lar,  my  friend,  from  you,  from  me, 
Tb*  uuhallowM  term,  the  tboogfat 

That  Kfe*8  majestic  souroe  may  be 
In  idle  fancy's  tiifling  Yelp. 

Remęmbar  still,  'tis  Nature's  plan 

Religion  in  your  loTe  to  find ; 
And  know,  for  this,  she  first  la  man 

InspirM  the  inutative  mind. 

As  conscious  tiiat  affectien  grows, 
Pleas'd  with  tbepencil^s  mimie  pow>er^ 

Tbat  power  with  leading  band  shesbows. 
And  paints  »  Bee  opon  a  tower. 

Marie,  how  that  rooted  mandrake  weara 
His  human  feet,  his  human  bauds ! 

Oft,  as  his  sbapely  form  be  rears, 
Agbast  the  fri^ted  pkuigiJunaa  atandi . 

See  wheie,  in  yonder  orient  ttone, 
She  seems  e*en  with  hersdf  at  strifey 

While  fairerfrom  ber  band  is  shown 
The  pictur'd,  tban  tbe  natii^  Ufa. 

Helvetia's  rocks,  Sabrina*s  wa^es, 

Still  many  a  diinii^  pebUe  bear, 
Where  oft  ber  studioas  band  eograYcs 

The  perfect  form,  and  leaves  it  tbere.. 

O  long,  my  Paxton',  boast  ber  art; 

And  long  ber  laws  of  love  fulfil : 
To  thee  she  gave  ber  band  and  beait. 

To  tbee,  ber  klodness  and  bcr  skill ! 

*  The  well-known  faUes  of  the  Painter  aod  tka 
Statuary  that  fcll  in  lorę  with  objects  of  tiidr 
own  creation,  plainly  arose  from  the  ideaof  tbal 
attachment,  wbicb  follows  the  imitation  al 
agreeable  objects,  to  the  objects  imitated. 

*  Au  ingenious  portrait-painter  in  Bathbooa 
Place. 


FABŁES  OF  FLORA. 


440 


-*'Notmvain*'-« 


l«r  my  Hamilton  reply. 
he  toitth  of  fiincy  in  bis  eye) 
T»  not  in  vaiii/»  I  bear  bim  say, 
That  Naturę  fMunts  ber  woiks  so  gay  j 
'9  fruitlesi  thougb  tbat  fisiiry  broom, 
*tóll  we  k>ve  ber  la^ish  bloom. 
^««*d  witb  tbat  bloom,  yon  desert  wil4 
|B«tiTe horrours  lost,  and  smilM ; 
W  oft  we  marfc  ber  golden  ray 
vng  the  dark  wood  scatter  day, 
"  Of  morał  uaes  taka  the  strife  j 
B*'*  me  the  ełegaace  of  life. 

[  5™"™  Hamilton  of  BMgour. 

r  TlKMnsoiL 

I  ^OL.  XYI, 


FABLE  ^. 

!B  WILBING  AND   THE  BROOM. 

fooder  green  wood  Uows  tbe  broom ; 
thepherds  we'H  tnut  our  flocks  to  stray, 
irt  Natare  in  ber  tweetest  bloom, 
ud  stea]  from  care  one  tummer-day. 

m  him  *  whoee  gay  and  graceful  brow 
Ur-handed  Home  witb  roses  binds, 
*}l  leam  to  breathe  tbe  tender  tow, 
ITbere  alow  the  fiury  Fortba  winds. 

I  ob !    that  be*  wbose  gentle  breast  - 
n  NaŁare's  softest  mould  was  madę, 
10  left  her  amiiin^  works  imprest 
n  characters  tbat  cannot  fade  ; 

it  he  migbt  ]eave  his  lowly  sbrine, 
rbo'  aofter  tberethe  seasons  feli— 
sy  oome,  the  sons  of  verse  di^ine, 
niey  come  to  Fancsr^s  magie  cali. 

"  Wbat  airy  soonds  in?ite 
•teps  not  unreliictant,  from  tbe 'depth 
Sbene*8  deligbtful  grores  ?  Repoaiog  tbere 
morę  I  bear  tbe  busy  vołoeof  men 
'-toiling  o'er  tbe  g!obe--save  to  tbe  cali 
•oul-ezaltiDg  poetry,  tbeear 
death  denies  attenti^p.    RoasM  by  ber, 
B  genins  of  sepulcbral  silence  opes 
i-diowsy  celU,  and  yields  us  to  the  day. 
*  tbee,   wbose  band,   wbatever   paint9  tbe 

Spring, 
•vell8  OD  Summer^s  breast,  or  loads  the  \ap 
Aiitumn,  gatbersbeedful—Thee  wbose  rit^ 
Nature^s  shrine  witb  boly  care  are  paid 
ily  and  nigbtly,  bougbs  of  bdghtest  gi«en, 
d  every  liurest  rosę,  tbe  ggd  of  groyes, 
6  queen  of  flowers,  sball  sweeter  8ave  for  tbee. 
i  not  if  beauty  ooly  claim  thy  lay, 
nefiilly  trifling.  Fair  philosopby, 
H  ^at;ire'8  ]ove,  and  cTeiy  mortal  cbarią 
M  lóods  in  sweet  captiyity  the  mind 
Tirtue— ever  in  thy  nearest  cares 
[these,  and  animate  thy  liying  page 
jlh  truth  resistless,  ^aming  from  tbe  souice 
Perfect  ligbt  iicmortal—Yainry  boasts 
at  golden  Broom  its  sonny  roba  of  flowers : 
JJ  j^Aefonnyftowera;  but,  fiuling  soon 
W  traitless,  yield  the  Ibrester^s  regard 
iihe  welWoaded  wilding-^Sbcpberd,  tbere 
«»d  tbe  fbte  of  song,  and  IJghUy  deem 
raU  bat  morał  beaoty." 


Wbaterer  cbarms  tbe  ear  or  eye, ' 
Ali  beauty  and  all  harmony ; 
If  sweet  sensations  thesC  prodoee, 
I  know  they  bave  their  morał  use ; 
I  know  that  Natnre^s  cbarms  can  wt^trna 
Tbe  spjńngs  thatstrike  to  Turtue^s  love." 


FABLE  XI. 

THE  MISLETOE  AND  THE  PĄSSION- 

FLOWEB. 

In  tbis  dim  cave  a  druid  sleeps, 
Wbere  stops  tbe  pas^ng  gale  to  mofm; 

Tbe  róck  he  hollow*a  o'er  bim  weeps, 
And  «obl  drops  wear  the  fr€tted.8tone. 

In  tbis  dim  cave,  of  diflPrentcieed, 

An  hermit*s  boly  asbes  rest : 
The  scbool-boy  finds  tbe  firequentbead, 

Which  many  a  ibrmal  matin  Uest. 

Tbat  truant^time  fali  well  I  know, 

When  berę  I  broagbt,  in  stolen  bonr, 
TThe  dniid^s  magie  misletoe^ 

The  boly  bermit*spas8ion-flower. 
The  o£Prings  on  tbe  msrstic  stone 

Pensiye  I  laid,  in  Łhoughtpiofbund. 
When  from  the  cave  a  deep^ning  groan 

Issued,imd  froze  me  to  tbe  groond. 

I  heąr  jt  still— dost  thoa  not  bear  ? 

Does  not  thy  baanted  iancy  start? 
Tbe  sound  still  yibretes  througb  minę  eąr, 

The  bornmr  rasbes  on  my  beart, 

Uniike  to  liyiog  soonds  it  came, 
Unmix*d,  ąnmelpdis^d  witb  breath ; 

Bot,  grinding  througb  some  scrannel  fnune, 
Creak'd  from  tbe  bony  longs  of  death. 

I  bear  it  still— «« Depart,*»  it  cries ; 

<*  No  tribute  bear  to  shades  onblest : 
Know,  here  a  bloody  droid  lies, 

Who  was  not  nurs^d  at  Nature^s  bieast 
"  Associate  be  witb  demons  dira, 

0*er  human  yictims  beld  the  knife. 
And  pleas'd  to  see  the  babę  expire, 

SmiPd  grimly  o^er  its  quiv'ring  lifo. 

''Bcbold  his  crimson-streaming  baod 
Erect ! — his  dark,  fix'd,  mard*rous  eye!» 

In  the  dim  cave  I  saw  him  stand ; 
And  my  heart  died — I  felt  it  die. 

I  see  bim  still-r-Dost  thou  not  see 
The  haggard  eychalPs  hallów  glare  ? 

And  gleams  of  wild  ferocity 
Bart  througb  tbe  sable  sbade  of  hair  } 

Wbat  meagre  form  bebind  him  mo¥es, 
Włth  eye  that  rues  th»  invading  day: 

And  wrinkled  aspect  wan,  th«t  provea 
Hie  mind  to  pale  remorse  a  prey  ? 

What  wretched — Hark— tbe  roice  replies, 
"  Boy,  bear  these  idie  boooiirs  hence ! 

For,  berę  a  guilty  htrmit  lies, 
Untrue  to  Naturę,  Yirtue,  Sense. 

**  Thougb  Naturę  lent  him  powers  to  aid 

Tbe  mocal'canse,  tbe  mutual  weal ; 
Tbose  powers  be  sonk  in  tbis  dim  sbade. 

Tbe  desp'mte  suidde  of  zeaL 

ag 
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laie  fAnll  ye  ńi^  to  lee,  with  nitt  o'ergrown, 
fhe  łioD  gńi&a  and  the  sphyoic  of  stooe ; 
Ind  mourn,  neglected  io  tbeir  waste  a^wdcs. 
Ire^breathioip  drakes,  and  water-spauting  gods. 

ŁoDg  have  Łhese  mtghty  monsters  known  dis- 
grace, 
^et  still  Bome  trophies  hołd  their  ancient  place  ; 
MTbere,  round  the  hall,  the  oak's  high  surbase 

reart 
Pbe  fidd-day  triamphs  of  two  hundred  years. 

Th'  enormouB  antlera.  here  recall  the  day 
rbat  saw  the  forest-monarch  fbrcM  away ; 
Who,  many  a  flood,  and  many  a  ntountain  past, 
lor  finding  those,  nor  deeming  these  the  last^ 
ytr  floods,  o'er  monntains  yet  prepar  d  to  fly, 
ŁoDg  ere  the  death-drop  fiU'd  hisifailiDg  eye  ! 

Hat,  fiiinM  forcunning,  and  iii  criuies  growu 
old, 
Htngs  his  grcy  brash,  the  felon  of  the  fold. 
Oft,  as  the  rent  feast  swells  the  midnight  cheer. 
Ihe  maudling  farmer  kens  hiro  o*er  his  beer, 
Andtells  his  old,  traditionary  tale, 
kW  known  to  every  tenam  of  the  vaie. 

Here,  wbere,  of  old,  the  featal  ox  bas  ied, 
lfark*d  with  his  weight,  the  mighty  homs  are 

spread: 
kme  OK.  O  Marshall,  for  a  hoard  like  thine, 
^fhae  the  ystst  master  with  the  rast  sirloin 
^ied  m  round  magnitude-^Respect  I  bear 
Jo  tbee,  tho*  oh  the  ruin  of  the  chair. 

Tbeie,  andauch  antique  tokens,  that  reeord 
The  manły  spirit,  and  the  bonnteous  board, 
He  more  deltgbt  than  all  the  gew-gaw  train, 
The  whimii  and  ztgzag  of  a  niodcni  brain, 
More  than  all  Afla'8  marmosets  to  view 
<2no,  firiA,  and  water,  in  the  wałku  of  Kew. 

CHAJŁACTSa   OF    A   COUNTBY  JUSTICr. 

Throt*  tbeie  fair  yallies,  stranger,  hast  thoa 
8tny*d» 
fiy  mj  chaaoe  to  Tisit  Harewood'8  shade, 
•Aód  seen  with  honest,  antiquated  air, 
hthe  ptain  hall  the  magistratial  chair  ł 
There  Herbert  sate-^be  k)ve  of  human  kind, 
nelight  oftmth,  and  temperance  of  mind, 
!■%  Grae  eye  the featur^d  soul  display 'd, 
Bon(Rir*i  stroog  beaiQ»  and  Mercy's    mdting 

shade; 
Jmtice,  that,  in  the  rigid  patha  of  law, 
^oalditill  some  drops  from  Pit]r*s  foantain  draw, 
S<Ddo'er  ber  amwith  many  a  gen^wis  fear, 
Krehis  firm  seal  shouk!  forcc  one  orphap*s  tear ; 
FairEquity,  and  Reason,  acoming  art, 
Ani  all  the  sober  Tirtoes  of  the  heait— 
Tboesate  with  Herbert,  thete  shall  best  avail, 
Whe^statotes  order,  orwhere  statutesfail. 

GBKEKAŁ  MOTITKt  FOR  ŁCHITY. 

Be  this,  ye  rural  Magistrates,  yonr  plan  : 
Fłimbeywirjasticc,  but  be  friends^man. 

Uewhomthe  migbiy  master  of  this  bail. 
We  faadUy  deem,  or  farcically  cali, 
1^^  tbepatriarch'struth  howerer  kith, 
«>Ws  bat  a  maosion  criŁth*d  before  'tke  moth, 
,J^  m  ha  genius,  in  bis  heart,  too,  frail, 
«n  buttoerr,  and  erring  to  bewail ; 
^t  thoa  his  faulto  with  eye  8evere  cacplore , 
^^SiretoUfeone  human  weokneas  more  ? 


I      Still  mark  if  vice  or  naturę  prompts  the  deed  ; 
Still  mark  the  stroog  temptation  and  the  iiecd  : 
On  pressing  want,  on  famine^s  powerful  cali, 
At  least  more  leoient  let  thy  justice  falL 

APO^OGY   FOE  YACBAMTS. 

For  him,  who,  lost  to  ev'ry  hope  of  life, 
Has  long  with  fortunę  held  unequal  strife, 
Kix>vn  to  no  human  Iotc,  no  humao  care, 
The  friendless,  bomeless  ohject  of  despair  ; 
For  the  poor  vagraiiŁ,  feel,  while  he  complains. 
Nor  from  sad  fireedom  send  to  sadder  cbains. 
Alike,  if  folly  or  misfortune  brought 
Thoselastof  woes  his  evil  days  have  wrought; 
6ełieve  with  social  mercy  and  with  me, 
Foliy*8  misfortune  in  the  first  degree* 

Perhaps  rtn  some  inhospitable  shore 
The  houseless  wretcb  a  widowM*  parent  borę, 
Who,  then,  no  more  by  golden  prospects  Ied, 
Of  the  poor  Indian  begg'd  a  IjSafy  bed, 
Cold  on  Caoadian  hills,  or  Mindeo*s  plalo, 
Perhaps  that  parent  moum'd  ber  soldier  slain  ; 
Bcnt  o'er  her  babę,  ber  eye  dissoWd  io  dew^ 
The  big  drops  mingling  with  the  milk  hc  drew, 
Gavę  tlie  sad  presage  of  his  futurę  years, 
The  child  of  mi^ry,  baptis^d  in  tears  ! 

AFOSTROPBB  TO  EDWARD  TUB  THIRD. 

O  Eilward,  here  thy  fairest  laurels  Ude ! 
And  thy  long  glories  daiken  into  shade  ; 

While  yet  the  palms  thy  hardy  yetoi^ns  won^ 
The  deeds  of  valour  thatfcr  thee  merę  done, 
While  yet  the  wreathsfor  whieh  they  bravely  blad, 
Fir*d  thy  high  soul,  and  flourish'd  on  thy  head, 
Those  vetenias  to  their  nativeshores.retum*d» 
Like  exłles  wander^d  and  like  exilesmoura*d  ; 
Or,  left  at  large  no  longer  to  bewiul, 
Werę  ragrants deem'd  aod  de^tin^d  to  a  jaU! 

Werę  there  no  foyal,  yet  uncultaHd  iands. 
No  wastes  that  wauted  sueh  aubiluiag  hands  ? 
Wenę  Cressy^s  heroes  such  abandon^d  things  } 
O  fate  of  war  and  gratitude  of  kings  ! 

THB  cmST-  ŁIFE. 

The  gypsey-race  my  pity  rarely  more .; 
Yet  tbeir  atrong  thirst  of  libąrty  I  love. 
Not  Wilkes,  our  freedom*s  holy  martyr,  more  ; 
Nor  his  firm  phalanx,  of  the  oommoo  shore. 

For  this  in  NorwocŃFs  patrimonial  groyeSp 
The  tawny  father  with  hisoflEipring  roves ; 
When  sommersuns  lead  slow  the  sultry  day, 
In  mossy  cares,  wfaere  welling  waters  play, 
Fann'dby  each  gale  that  coolsthe  ft;rvid  sky, 
With  this  in  ragged  luxnry  they  He. 
Ofk  at  the  suo  the  dusky  elfins  strain 
Thesable  eye,  then,  snugging,  sleep  agnin; 
Oft,  as  the  dews  of  eooler  eveningfall, 
For  their  propbetic  mother's  mantle  oaU* 

Far  other  cares  that  wandering  mother  wait, 
The  mouth,  and  oft  the  minister  of  Fate  ! 
From  her  to  henr,  in  erentng^s  firiendly  shade, 
Of  futurę  fortuue,  flies  the  ▼illage-niaid, 
Draws  her  long-hoarded  oopper  from  its  hołd  ; 
And  rusty  halfpence  purchase  hopes  of  g^Id. 

But,  ah !  ye  maids,  bewarethe  gypsey*8  loreal 
She  opens  not  the  womb  of  Time,  'but  yonis. 
Ofc  bas  her  hands  the  hapless  Marian  wmng, 
Marian,  whom  Oay  io  sweetest  strains  baa  mag  j 
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'*  Go,  teach  the  drone  of  ountly  faaunts, 
Wbose  celPs  tbe  Bepalohre  of  tine; 

Though  nnaoy  a  boiy  hymn  he  chanU, 
His  life  is  one  ooatinu'd  crime: 


M 


And  bear  tbem  hence,  the  plaot,  the  fLo\ 
No  symbols  thote  of  systems  Tain  I 
They  bave  the  duties  of  their  hour ; 
Some  budy  some  iosect  to  sostaiB." 


TEE  COUNTRY  JUSTICE. 

BY  OMt  OF  HIS  UAJtBTT^U  JUSTICBS  OF  TUB  P8ACB 
FOB  THB  COUNTY  OF  SOMEBSBT. 

PART  THE  FIRST. 


TO  RICHARD  BURN,  LL.  D. 

ONB  OF  HIS  MAJBnY'8  JOSTICBS  OF  THB  PEACB  FOB 
IHB  C0UHTIB8  OF  WESTUOBŁAHD  AHD  CUllBCBŁAND. 

DBAB  8IB, 

A  FOBM  written  professedly  at 
your  reque8t,  naturally  addresses  itself  to  you. 
The  distinctioo  y«ii  łiave  acąnircd  oh  the  subject, 
and  your  taile  for  tfie  aits,  give  that  address 
erery  kind  of  propriety.  If  I  have  aay  partica- 
lar  satitfiustMM  m  thia  pnUicatioo,  beaide  nrtiat 
arises  finom  my  compUaoce  with  yoor  oommands, 
it  most  be  in  the  idea  of  that  testimony  it  bears 
to  our  friendship.  If  you  believe  that  I  am  morę 
concerhed  for  tiie  duration  of  that  than  of  the 
Pocm  itself,  you  will  not  be  mistaken;  for  I  am, 

DBAB  sn, 

your  truły  affectiooate  brother 

and  foitbiul  humble  senrant^ 

TH£  AUTHOR. 

Somersotshire* 
ApriI  W,  nT*. 


THE  COUNTRY  JUSTICE, 

INTRODUCTION. 

Im  Richard'8  days,  when  lost  his  paaiur^d  plaia« 
The  wand'ring  Briton    sought  the  wiid  wood'8 
With  greatdisdain  beheid  ŁfaiiefeudalhoTd,[reign, 
Poor  life-let  yassals  of  a  Nohnan  lord ; 
And,  what  no  breve  man  ever  lost,  possess^d 
Himself — ^for  Freedom  bound  him  to  ber  breast 

Lov'8tthouthat  Freedom  ?  By  ber  holy  sbńne, 
If  yet  oqe  drop  of  British  blood  be-thine, 
See,  I  oonjore  thee,  in  the  desert  shade, 
His  bow  unstmng,  his  Itfetle  household  laid, 
Some  brave  forefather;  while    hia  fields  tbey 

share. 
By  Saxon,  Dane,  or  Norman,  banish'd  there  1 
And  think  he  teUs  thee,  as  bis  soul  withdraws, 
As  his  heart  swells  agaiost  a  tyraofs  laws, 
Tbe  war  with  fate,  tbougb  fniitlcss  to  maintaio, 
Togoard  thatliberty  he  lov'd  in  vain. 

Werę  thoughts  likć  these  the  dreams  of  ancient 
Peculiar  oniy  to  some  age,  or  clime  ł  [time  ł 
And  does  not  Naturę  tbougfau  like  these  impart, 
Bteathe  in  the  soul,  and  write  upon  the  heart  ? 

Ask  on  their  móuntain  yon  deserfced  band, 
That  pttut  to  PagU  with  bo  |»laiiaive  hand ; 


Despising  still,  tlieir  freebom  aouls  unhrake, 
Alike  the  Gallic  and  Ligurian  yoke. 

Yet  while  the  patriot*s  gen*nxw  ragę  wi 
Still  ciTil  safoty  calls  us  back  to  care  ; — 
To  Britain  lost  in  either  Henryka  day» 
Her  woods  ber  mountains  one  wild  aoeoe  of  picj! 
Fair  Peaoe  fnm  all  ber  bounteona  vmllie8  fled, 
And  Law  beneath  the  baihed  arrow  hłed. 

In  happier  days,  with  morę  an^ticioce  fole, 
Tbe  far-fom^d  Edward  beaPd  his  woonded  state; 
Dread  ofhisfbes,  but  to  bis  subjects  dear, 
These  leam'd  to  loTe,  as  thoae  are  tnugiit  to  fiBsr, 
Tbdr  laureiłM  prasce  wkh  BritSsh  pride  obcy. 
His  glory  ahona  their  dtsoootent  atwey. 

With  care  the  tender  €ew«r  «f  lewe  to  a^ 
And  plant  theoKTe  oa  Disarder^s  gimve, 
Forcivil  storms  freshbarriersto  pnmde, 
He  caught  tbe  foT'riug  calm  and  folUng  tide. 

THB  APTOnrrMBKT,  AND  m  ruBPoaes. 

The  social  laws  from  insult  to  protect ; 
To  cherish  peace,  to  cnltiYate  respect ; 
The  ricb  from  wanton  cnielty  restrain. 
To  smootb  the  bed  of  peoury  and  pain  ; 
The  hapless  ragrant  to  his  rest  restore, 
The  maże  of  fhiud,  the  haunta  of  theft  ea^kn ;; 
The  thougbtless  maiden,  when  subdoM  by  ait, 
To  aid»  and  bring  ber  rorer  to  ber  beart ; 
Wild  riot*s  Yoice  with  dignity  to  ąaeil, 
Forbid  unpeaceful  passioos  to  rebel, 
Wrest  from  re^enge  the  meditated  baim. 
For  tbis  foir  Jostice  rais*d  ber  sacred  aim; 
For  tbis  the  rural  magistcate,  of  yore, 
Thy  hooours,  Edward,  to  his  manainn  bofCi 

AUCiBirr  jrun'iCB'a  hall 

Oft,  where  M  Air  in  oooadoaa  glory  saib, 
On  silver  waves  that  flow  thro*  smiling  Tales,    < 
In  Harewood's  groyes,  where  long  my  yooth  ml 
laid,  ^ 

Unseen  beneath  their  ancient  worid  of  shade, 
With  many  a  groupe  of  antique  oolumns  croaa'^ 
In  Gothic  guise  such  roansion  bare  1  lóand. 

Nor  Ughtły  deem,  ye  apes  of  moderm  fso^ 
Ye  cits  that  sore  beiizen  Naturę 's  foce, 
Of  the  morę  manly  stnictures  berę  ye  view ; 
They  rosę  for  greatness  that  ye  never  knew ! 
Ye  reptile  cits,  that  oft  have  mov'd  oiy  ^lecBt, 
With  Venus,  and  the  Graces  on  yonr  greeo  1 
Let  Plutus,  growling  o*er  his  ill-got  «ealtb, 
Let  Mercury,the  tbrińng  god  of  sleaJth, 
Tbe  shopman,  Janus,  with  his  double  looks, 
Rise  on  your  monats,  and  perch  upoBTonr  boobi 
But,  spare  my  Yenus,  apare  each  aiater  Giase, 
Ye  cits,  that  sore  badiaen  Naturę^  fi^e. 

Ye  royal  atcbitects,  whoseantic  taate, 
Would   Iby  tbe  realms  of  Senae  aad  Nstsi^ 


Forgot,  whenerer  from  ber  alepa  ye  Hlny» 
That  folly  only  pointa  each  other  *«y  ; 
Herę,  tbo*  your  eye  no  oourtły  cieaiture 
Snakeson  thegroand,  or  mookiea  m  tke  trtsi; 
Yet  let  not  too  seifere  a  oensure  foU, 
On  the  plain  preoineta  of  the  ancient  haR. 

For  tbo*  no  sigbt  your  obildiah  faneymeeti^ 
Of  Tbibefs  dogs,  or  China*8  perroqaets  ; 
Tbo*  apes,  asps,  lizaida,  thioga  withoot  a  taił. 
And  all  the  tribes  of  foreign  moDsten  foil  i 
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ITere  sball  je  ńf^  to  >ee,  with  nist  o^ergrown,      | 
Tbe  iruD  griifin  and  the  sphyDx  of  stoae ; 
And  mourn,  neglected  io  tbeir  waste  abodcs. 
f^ire-breathiag  drakes,  and  water-spauting  gods. 

Long  bave  these  mighty  monsters  known  dis- 
grace, 
Yet  still  some  trophies  hołd  their  ancient  place  ; 
Wbere,  round  the  hail,  the  oaVs  high  surbase 

rears 
Tlie  field-day  triumphs  of  two  hundred  years. 

Tb'  enonnoos  antiera  here  recall  tbe  day 
That  saw  the  forest-monarch  forc'd  away ; 
WhOy  many  a  flood,  and  many  a  mountain  past. 
Kor  finding  those,  uor  deeming  these  the  last« 
0*er  doods,  o'er  moiintaiDS  yet  prepar  d  to  fly, 
Long  ere  tbe  death-drop  fillM  bis»failing  eye  ! 

Hen,  fiim'd  for  cunniogj  and  lu  critnes  grown 
old, 
flangs  his  grcy  brosh,  the  felon  of  the  fold. 
Oft,  as  the  rent  feast  swells  the  midni;ht  ubeer. 
llie  maudliog  farmer  kens  him  o*er  his  beer, 
And  tells  his  old,  traditionary  tale, 
Tho*  known  to  erery  tenant  of  tbe  vale. 

Here,  wbere,  of  old,  the  festal  ox  bas  fed, 
Mark'd  with  his  weight,  the  mighty  homs  are 

sppead: 
^me  OK,  O  Mafsball,  for  a  board  like  thine, 
Where  the  viist  master  wi^h  the  rast  sirloin 
Tied  in  round  magnitude-^Respect  I  bear 
To  tfaee,  tho*  oft  the  ruin  of  tbe  cbair. 

Tbeie,  aodaueh  antique  tokens,  that  record 
The  manly  spirit,  and  the  bonnteous  board. 
Me  morę  deUght  ihan  all  tbe  gew-gaw  traio, 
The  whinM  aiul  zigzag  of  a  modem  brain, 
Morę  thaa  all  Aaia's  marmosets  to  vieir 
<3riD,  firisk,  aad  water,  in  the  walkn  of  Kew. 

CBAItACTEE   0V    A   COUNTRY  JOSTICr. 

Hiro'  these  fair  vallies»  stranger,  hast  thon 

strajr^d, 
9f  any  chanoe  to  Tisit  Harewood^sshade, 
And  seen  with  honest,  antiquated  air, 
In  tbe  plain  hall  the  magistratiai  ohair  ? 
There  Herbert  sate— tbe  k>ve  of  human  kind, 
4Hve  light  of  truth,  and  temperance  of  mind, 
in  1^  firae  eye  the  featur^d  soiil  display 'd, 
Booonffl   stroog  beam»  and  Mercy*8    melting 

thade; 
Joitioe,  that,  in  the  rigid  patha  of  law, 
Woaki  ttiU  some  drops  from  Pit]r*s  foantain  draw, 
Bend  o'6r  ber  umwitb  ^lany  a  genhrous  fear, 
Sie  his  Ann  seal  sbouldforce  one  orpha|i's  tear ; 
Fair  Equity,  and  Reason,  scoming  art. 
And  all  the  aober  Tirtaes  of  the  heart—  ' 
These  sate  with  Herbert,  these  shall  best  arai), 
Whe^  statotes  order,  or  wbęre  statutes  fail. 

OENSEAŁ  MOTITES  FOE  l^ENITY. 

Be  thłs,  ye  rural  Magistrates,  your  plan  : 
Firm  be  yaur  justicc,  but  be  frieods^man. 

He  whom  the  mighty  master  of  tfais  bali, 
We  fottdly  deem,  or  farcically  cali, 
Toown  tbepatriarch'strutb  howeTor  loth, 
łiokb  bat  a  mansion  cru$h*d  before  'the  moth, 

Fkmil  io  his  genius,  in  his  heart,  too,  frail, 
Boni  bcittoerr,  ańd  erring  to  bewail ; 
Shalt  thou  his  fawlts  with  eye  tevere  cacplore^ 
And  giTe  to  life  one  human  weakness  morę  ?  • 


Still  mark  if  viceor  naturę  prampŁs  the  deed  ; 
Still  mark  the  stroog  temptation  and  the  iiecd : 
On  pressiog  want,  on  famine'8  powerfał  cali, 
At  least  morelenient  let  thy  justice  falL 

r 

APO^OGY   FOE   VACRANTS. 

For  him,  who,  lost  to  erVy  hope  of  life, 
Has  long  with  fortunę  held  uneqoal  strife, 
Known  to  no  human  love,  no  human  care, 
Tbe  firiendless,  bomelessohjectofdespairj 
For  the  poor  vagraut,  feel,  while  he  complains. 
Nor  from  sad  fi^edom  send  to  sadder  chains. 
Alike,  if  folly  or  misfoi-tune  brought 
Thosełastof  woes  bis  evil  days  have  wrought; 
Believe  with  social  mercy  and  with  me, 
Foliy'8  misfortune  in  the  fkst  degree* 

Peritaps  on  some  inhospitable  shore 
The  houseless  wretcb  a  widowM'  parent  borę, 
Who,  then,  no  morę  by  golden  prospects  led, 
Of  the  poor  Indian  begg'd  a  leafy  bed, 
Cold  on  Canadian  hllls,  or  Minden's  plain, 
Perhaps  that  parent  moum'd  ber  soldier  slain ; 
Bent  o'er  her  babę,  ber  eye  dissoWM  in  dew^ 
Tbe  big  drops  mingliog  with  the  milk  hc  drew, 
GaTę  tbe  sad  presage  of  his  futąre  years, 
The  chiid  of  misery,  bapŁiE*d  in  tears ! 

ArOSTEOPflB  TO  EDWARD  TBE  THIRD. 

O  Edward,  here  tby  foireśst  laurete  Ude ! 
And  tłiy  long  glories  daiken  into  shadc  ; 

While  yet  the  palms  thy  hardy  yetofuis  won^ 
The  deeds  of  valoiir  thatifor  tbee  were  done, 
Whileyet  the  wreathsfor  whieh  they  bravely  bied, 
Fir'd  tby  high  sonl,  aad  flourish*d  on  thy  bead, 
Those  veteraas  to  their  native  6hores.retura*d« 
Like  exiles  waader^d  and  like  exilesmoum*d ; 
Or,  left  at  large  i|o  longer  to  bewful, 
Werę  vagrants  desm'd  and  destin^d  to  a  jaiH 

Werę  there  no  royal,  yet  uncultnr'd  Unds. 
No  wastes  that  wauted  sueh  jsubdutng  hands  ? 
Wece  Cressy's  heroes  such  abandonM  things  i 
O  fute  of  war  and  gratitude  of  kings  ! 

TRB  OmEY*  ŁIFE. 

The  gypsey-race  my  pity  rarely  move .; 
Yet  their  strong  thimt  of  lib^y  •!  love. 
Not  Wilkes,  our  freedom's  holy  martjrr,  morę  $ 
Nor  his  firm  phalans,  of  the  commón  shore. 

For  thit  in  Norwood^s  patrimonial  groreSp 
The  tawny  father  with  his  oi&pring  royes ; 
When  summersuns  lead  slow  the  sultry  day, 
In  mossy  cayes,  where  welling  waters  play« 
FannM  by  each  gale  that  cools  the  fervid  Acy, 
With  this  in  ragged  luxnry  they  lie. 
Oft  at  the  sua  the  dusky  eliins  strain 
The  sabłe  eye,  tben,  snugging,  sleep  again  ; 
Oft,  as  the  dews  of  eooler  evening  fali. 
For  their  prophetic  mother's  mantle  oalL 

Far  otber  cares  that  wandering  motherwait, 
The  mouth,  and  oft  the  minister  of  Fate  I 
From  her  to  henr,  in  eyentng^s  firiendly  shade, 
Of  futurę  fortunę,  fltes  the  village-waid, 
Oraws  her  łong-hoarded  oopper  from  its  hołd  ; 
And  rusty  halfpence  purchase  hopes  of  g^Id. 

But, ab!  ye  maids,  bewarethegypsey*sluresi 
She  opens  not  the  womb  of  Tine,  l^ut  yours. 
Oft  bas  her  hands  the  hapless  Marian  wrong, 
Marian^  whom  Oay  io  sweetest  strains  has  mag  j 
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ŁANGHORNE^S  POEMS. 


''  Go,  teach  the  dnott  of  •aintly  haunts, 
Wbose  ceU*s  the  sepulohre  of  tine; 

Though  maoy  a  boly  hynii  he  chanU, 
His  Hfe  is  one  coDtina'd  crime. 

"  And  bear  them  bence,  the  plaot,  the  flower 
No  symbols  thoae  of  systems  rain  1 

Tbey  bave  the  duties  of  their  hour ; 
Some  bird,  some  iofect  to  suttain." 


TEE  COUNTRY  JUSTICB. 

BY  OMt  OF  HI8  UAJM.rrr*t  JUSTICB8  0V  TUB  PBACB 
POB  THB  COUMTY  OP  BOMEB^BT. 

PART  THE  FiRST. 


TO  BJCHARD  BURN,  LL.  D. 

ONB  OP  HIS  MAJBBrir'8  JDITICBB  OP  TUB  PBACB  fOt 
TUB  OOUMTIBS  OF  WB8TU0BŁANP  AND  CUKBBBŁAMD* 

DBAB  SlBf 

A  POBM  written  professedly  at 
your  requeit,  naturally  addresses  itself  to  yoa. 
The  distinctioo  y«ii  łiave  aoąuired  ob  the  lubject, 
and  your  taale  fcr  tfie«rU,giTe  that  address 
epery  kind  of  propriety.  If  I  h»<re  asy  partica- 
lar  satitfiustkia  m  thia  pnUicatioo,  beside^at 
ariset  from  my  compliaooe  with  your  oommaiidB, 
it  must  be  in  the  idea  of  that  teatiinony  it  bears 
to  our  fńeodship.  If  you  believe  that  I  am  morę 
concerhed  for  the  duration  of  that  than  of  the 
Pocm  itself,  you  will  not  be  mistaken;  for  I  am, 

DBAB  BIB, 

yoar  truły  affectiooate  brother 

and  &ithfiil  humble  serrant^ 

THE  AUTHOR. 
Somer8ot»hire, 
April  «5,  nT*. 


TEE  COUNTRY  JUSTICE, 

INTRODUCTION. 

In  Richard'<  days,  when  lost  his  paaiur^d  plaia« 
The  wand^ring  Bńton   sought  the  wiid  wood'6 
With  greatdisdain  beheld  thiefeudal  hord,[reign, 
poor  life-leŁ  Tassals  of  a  Nohnan  lord ; 
And,  what  no  breve  man  ever  kwt,  pottess^d 
Himself— for  Freedom  bound  him  to  ber  breast 

LoT^stthou  that  Freedom  ?  By  ber  holy  shńne, 
If  yet  oqe  drop  of  British  blood  be^thine, 
See,  I  ooijure  thee,  in  the  desert  shade, 
His  bow  unstrung,  his  little  bousehold  laid, 
Some  breve  forefather,  while   his  fields  tbey 

share. 
By  Saxoo,  Dane,  or  Nonnan,  banish^d  there  I 
And  think  he  telłs  thee,  as  his  soul  withdraws, 
As  his  beart  swells  against  a  tyraofs  laws, 
The  war  with  fate,  though  fniitlcss  to  maintain, 
Togoardthatliberty  he  lovM  in  yain. 

Werę  Łhoughtslikćthese  the  dreams  ofancieat 
Peculiar  only  to  some  age,  or  clime  ?  [time  ? 
And  does  not  Naturę  thougfata  iike  these  impart, 
Breathe  in  the  soul,  and  write  upon  ihe  beart  ? 

Ask  on  their  móuntain  yon  deserfced  band, 
That  point  to  PagU  witii  ao  {»laiuive  haod ; 


Despising  still,  Ikeir  freeboni  sonie  untirakiey 
Altke  the  Gallic  and  Ligurian  yóke* 

Yet  wbile  the  patriot^s  gen*nxui  ragę 
Still  ciTil  safiBty  ^s  ot  faack  to  care  ;— - 
To  Britaia  lost  in  either  Hemy^s  dmy, 
Her  woods  ber  mountains  one  wild  aoene  of  pRy ! 
Fair  Peaoe  from  all  her  bounteoua  rallies  fled. 
And  Law  beneath  the  baifaed  arrow  Ued. 

In  happier  days,  with  morę  anspicions  firte, 
The  far*ńm'd  Edward  bealM  his  woanded  stale  ] 
Dread  of  hisfoes,  but  to  bis  snlgects  dear, 
These  leam'd  to  tope,  as  thoee  ars  taogłit  ta  §mr, 
Their  laurellM  prasce  with  BntSsh  piide  obcy» 
His  glory  show  their  dśaosotent  atwey. 

With  care  the  tender  €ew«r  «f  la«e  to  aa^ 
And  plant  theolive  on  Disaider^s  gra.ve, 
Forcivil  stonns  fresfabarriersto  provide, 
He  caught  the  lav'riug  calm  and  fiJUng  tide. 

THB  APrOlMTMBKT,  ARD  m  PUBPOSBS^ 

The  social  laws  from  insult  to  protect ; 
To  cherish  peaoe,  to  cultivate  respect ; 
The  ricb  from  wanton  cruelty  restrain. 
To  smooth  the  bed  of  penury  and  pain  ; 
The  hapless  pagrant  to  his  rest  restore, 
The  maże  of  fraud,  the  haunts  of  theft  ocplorej 
The  thoughtiess  maiden,  when  subdnM  by  ait, 
To  aid,  and  bring  her  roper  to  her  beart  ^ 
Wild  riot^s  yoice  with  dignity  to  quell, 
Forbid  unpeaceful  patsioos  to  rebel, 
Wrest  from  repenge  the  meditated  harm. 
For  thfs  fair  Jnstice  rais*dher  sacred  ann. 
For  this  the  rural  magistiate,  of  3fore, 
Thy  honours,  Edward,  to  bis  mansion  boie. 

AUCIBUT  JUBTICB'fl  KAŁŁ. 

Oft,  where  M  Air  in  conscioas  ^ory  saib, 
On  silper  wapes  that  flow  thro^  imiling  pales^ 
In  Harewood'8  gropes,  where  long  my  yonth  mą 

laidy 
Unseen  beneath  their  ancient  woild  of  shade, 
With  many  a  groape  of  antiąue  oolanuns  crowa'^ 
In  Gothic  guise  such  roansi<Mi  hape  1  foaikd. 

Nor  Ughtly  deem,  ye  apes  of  modem  nce, 
Ye  cits  that  sore  b^izen  Nature's  lace, 
Of  tbe  moremanly  structures  berę  ye  piew; 
They  roee  lor  greatness  that  ye  neper  knew ! 
Ye  reptile  cits,  that  oft  hape  mop'd  my  ^dea, 
With  Venus,  and  the  Oraces  on  yoar  green  ! 
Let  Plntus,  growling  o*er  his  ill-got  wealtfa, 
Let  Mercury,the  tbriping  god  of  slealth, 
The  shopman,  Janus,  with  his  double  looks, 
Rise  on  your  monnts,  and  percfa  uponyoor  1 
But,  spare  my  Yenns,  epare  each  «sl« 
Ye  cits,  that  sore  badiaen  Naturę^  fine. 

Ye  ruyal  atofaitects,  whose  antic  tnate, 
WouM   lny  the  reahns  of  Senee  and 


Foigot,  wheneper  from  her  ślepa  ye  atony* 
That  folły  only  pointa  each  other  »ay  ; 
Herę,  tho*  your  eye  no  ooortly  creatiire 
Snakeson  thegroand,  or  mooiueB  in  the 
Yet  let  not  too  soperea  oensure  laM, 
On  the  plain  preoineta  of  the  andeiiŁ  hnR. 
For  tho*  no  sight  youroblldiah  fancywt 
Of  Thibefs  dogs,  or  Chma*s  perroqaets  ; 
Tho*  apes,  asps,  lizarda,  thioga  withont  a  tail» 
And  all  the  tribes  of  foreign  monstert  lail  i 
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flere  ahall  ye  mf^  to  tee,  with  nist  o*ergrowD,      | 
Tbe  iruD  gnffin  and  the  sphynx  of  stoae ; 
And  mourn,  neglected  io  Łheir  waste  abodes. 
Kre-breathiog  drakes,  and  water-spouting  ^ods. 

lion^  bave  these  mighty  monsters  known  dis- 
grace, 
Yet  still  some  trophies  hołd  Łheir  ancient  place  ; 
Where,  round  the  hall,  the  oaVs  high  surbase 

rears 
Tlie  iield-day  trinmphs  of  two  hundred  years. 

Th'  enormous  antiera  here  recall  tbe  day 
That  saw  the  ibrest-oionarch  forcM  airay ; 
WhOy  many  a  flood,  and  many  a  mountain  past, 
Nor  finding  those,  nor  deeming  these  the  lait« 
O^er  flooJs,  o'er  monntains  yet  prepar  d  to  fiy, 
Loog  efe  the  death-drop  fiird  his^ailing  eye  ! 

Here,  fornM  for  cunning,  and  iu  crimes  grown 
ołd, 
flangs  bis  grcy  brash,the  felon  of  the  fold. 
Oft,  as  the  rent  feast  swells  the  midnight  cheer. 
The  maudling  farmer  kens  him  o*er  his  becr. 
And  tells  his  ołd,  traditionary  tale, 
Tbo^  known  to  every  tenant  of  the  vale. 

flere,  where,  of  óld,  Uie  festal  ox  bas  ied, 
Mark*d  with  his  weight,  the  mighty  homs  are 

spread: 
£ome  0K«  O  Mawball,  for  a  board  like  tbine, 
Where  Ibe  vast  master  with  the  Tast  sirloin 
Vied  in  round  magnitude-^Respect  I  bear 
To  thee,  tho*  olt  the  ruin  of  tbe  chair. 

Hiese,  aodaiaefa  antique  tokeos,  that  reoord 
The  manly  spirit,  and  the  bounteous  board. 
Me  morę  dełight  Łhan  all  tbe  gew^gaw  train, 
Tbe  whinm  and  zigzag  of  a  modem  brain, 
Morę  than  all  Asia's  marmosets  to  view 
<3riD,  firisk,  aad  water,  in  the  wałku  of  Kew. 

CHAItACTER   0V    A   COUNTBY  JDSTICr. 

Tkro*  theae  fair  yallies,  stranger,  hast  tbon 

8tray*d, 
Bf  any  ehanee  to  ▼isit  Harewood^sshade, 
And  teen  with  bonest,  antiquated  air, 
In  tbe  plain  hmll  tbe  magistratial  obair  ? 
There  Herbert  sate— tbe  iore  of  human  kind, 
4Hve  light  of  tmth,  and  temperance  of  mind, 
Ib  ikfi  firae  eye  the  featur'd  soul  display 'd, 
BoDonr>t   ttroog  beam>  and  Mercy'3    mełting 

■hade; 
Joatioe,  that,  in  the  ńgid  patha  of  law, 
Woald  ttill  some  drops  from  Fit]r*8  fonntain  draw, 
Bend  o'6r  ber  urn  with  ^lany  a  gen'roiis  fear, 
Srehis  firm  seal  sbouldlbrce  one  orpłiap^s  tear ; 
Fair  Equity,  and  Reason,  sooroing  art, 
And  all  tbe  eober  Tirtues  of  the  heart—  - 
TbeKsate  with  Herbert,  these  shall  best  arail, 
Wbeice  statotes  order,  or  where  statutes  fail. 

oENBaAŁ  Monras  poa  łehity. 

"Be  this,  ye  raral  Magistmtes,  yonr  plan  : 
Firm  beyaur  justioc,  but  be  frieoda^man. 

Ue  wbom  the  migbty  master  of  tbis  hall, 
We  liMidly  dcem,  or  farcically  cali, 
Tooam  tbepatriaTch'dtrutb  howerer  ktb, 
Mołda  bat  a  maasion  cruth^d  before  'the  moth, 

Fkmil  io  his  genius,  in  hb  heart,  too,  firaii, 
Bora  but  tocrr,  ańd  erring  to  bewail ; 
Sbalt  thou  his  faults  with  eye  8evere  cacplore^ 
And  give  to  life  one  human  weoluiess  morę  ? 


Stilł  mark  if  vice  or  naturę  prompts  the  deed  ; 
Stilł  mark  the  stroog  temptation  and  the  iiecd  : 
On  pressing  want,  on  famine^s  powerful  cali, 
At  least  morę  leoient  let  thy  justice  falL 

r 

APO^OGY   FOa  TACKAKTS. 

For  himi  who,  lost  to  er'ry  hope  of  life, 
Has  long  with  fortunę  held  unequal  strife, 
Knovn  to  no  human  love,  no  human  care, 
The  friendless,  homeless  ohject  of  despair ; 
For  the  poor  vagrant,  feel,  while  be  complains. 
Nor  from  sad  freedom  sead  to  sadder  chains. 
Alike,  if  folly  or  misfortoae  brought 
Thoselastof  woes  his  evil  days  have  wrougbt; 
Believe  with  social  mercy  and  with  me, 
Fol)y's  misfortune  in  the  fkst  dęgree. 

Perbaps  on  some  inhospitable  shore 
The  houseless  wretcb  a  widow'd'  parent  borę, 
Who,  then,  no  morę  by  golden  prospect?  led, 
Of  tbe  poor  Indian  begg'd  a  leafy  bed, 
Cold  on  Canadian  liills,  or  Mindeo^s  plain, 
Perhaps  that  parent  moum'd  ber  soldier  slain  ; 
Beat  o'er  her  babę,  ber  eye  dls80lv'd  in  dewt 
Tbe  big  drops  mingling  with  the  milk  hc  drew, 
Gavę  Uie  sad  presage  of  his  futurę  years, 
The  chiid  of  misery,  bapŁisM  in  tears ! 

Ar  OSTRO  PB  B  TO  EDWARD  TRB  THIRD. 

O  Edward,  berę  tby  fisirest  laurels  fade ! 
Aad  thy  k>Dg  giories  daiken  into  shade  ; 

While  yet  the  palms  thy  hardy  veltt|ui9  won^ 
The  deeds  of  Talour  thatifor  tłiee  were  done, 
Wbiłeyet  the  wreathsibr  whieb  tbey  bravely  bled» 
Fir*d  thy  high  soul,  and  fiouriabM  on  tby  bead, 
Those  veteraaB  to  their  nakive  sbores  retuniM« 
Like  exiles  wander^d  and  like  exłlesmourn*d ; 
Or,  left  at  larga  i|o  longer  to  bew$i), 
Werę  Tagrants  desm'd  and  detitin'd  to  a  jaiH 

Werę  there  no  royal,  yet  uncultar'd  iands. 
No  wastestbat  wauted  siieh^ubdumg  hands? 
Werę  Cressy^s  heroes  such  aliandonM  things  ^ 
O  fate  of  war  and  gratitude  of  kings  ! 

TflB  GYT9EY-ŁI7E. 

The  gypsey-race  my  pity  rarely  move.; 
Yet  their  atrong  tbirst  of  lib^y  I  lorę. 
Not  Wilkes,  our  freedom*s  boly  martyr«  morę ; 
Nor  bis  firm  phałanx,  of  the  common  shore. 

For  thit  in  Norwood's  patrimonial  groveSy 
The  tawny  father  with  bis  oi&pring  roves ; 
When  summersuns  lead  slow  tbe  sultry  day, 
In  mossy  caves,  wfaere  welling  waters  play, 
FannM  by  each  gale  that  coolsthe  fenrid  sky, 
With  tbis  io  ragged  luxnry  they  lie. 
Oft  at  tbe  sna  the  dusky  elfins  strain 
Tbesable  eye,  tben,  snuggiog,  sleep  agoin; 
Oft,  as  tbe  dews  of  eooler  evening  fali, 
For  their  propbetic  motber's  mantle  cali* 

Far  otber  cares  that  wandoring  mother  wait, 
The  mouth,  and  oft  the  minister  of  Fate  1 
From  her  to  henr,  in  eyening^s  firiendły  shade, 
Of  futurę  fortuue,  iiies  the  village-waid, 
Draws  ber  toog-hoarded  oopper  from  its  hołd  ; 
And  rusty  halfpence  purchase  hopes  of  g^Id. 

But,  ab !  ye  maids,  l>ewarethe  gypsey^s  lurea! 
She  opens  not  tbe  womb  of  Time,  'but  yours. 
Ofc  bas  her  hands  the  hapless  Marian  wnug, 
Marian,  wbom  Oay  io  sweetest  strains  bas  mog  j 
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**  Oo,  teach  tbe  drone  of  raiatly  haunts, 
Whose  ceirs  the  sepulohre  of  time; 

Though  many  a  boly  hymn  he  chanta. 
His  lifie  ts  one  oootłna'd  crime. 

"  And  bear  tbem  hence,  tbe  plant,  tbe  flower 
No  symboli  tboee  of  systems  Tain ! 

Tbey  bave  the  duties  of  tbeir  hour ; 
Some  bird,  lome  insect  to  sustaJB.*' 


TEE  COUNTRY  JUSTICB. 

Wr  OKt  OP  HIS  UAJRm^B  JUSTICB8  OF  TUB  PBACB 
FOB  THB  COUNTY  OF  BOMEB^BT. 

PART  THE  FIRST. 


TO  RICHARD  BVRN,  LL.  D. 

ONB  OF  HfS  MAJBSIY'B  JOCTICBS   OF  TUB  PBACB  FOB 
TUB  OODMTUS  OF  WBSTMOBŁAlfJ)  AMD  CUttBEKŁAHD. 

DEAB  SlBf 

A  TOBM  written  profcssedly  at 
ynor  reąuest,  naturally  addresses  itself  to  you. 
The  distiiictioD  yma  faave  aoqiured  on  tbe  subject, 
and  your  taale  fcr  tfie  arts,  g^Te  that  address 
every  kind  of  pro^ety.  If  I  h*ve  ony  partico- 
lar  satisAucticn  m  «bia  pnUicatioo,  beaide  «4iat 
arisea  from  my  compliaooe  witb  your  oommands, 
it  must  be  in  tbe  idea  of  tbat  testimony  it  bears 
to  our  friendsbip.  If  youbelieve  tbat  I  am  njore 
concerhed  for  tiie  duration  of  tbat  tban  of  the 
Pocm  itself,  you  will  not  be  mistaken;  for  I  am, 

DBAB  sn, 

yoar  trały  affectiooate  brotber 
and  &itbfiil  bumble  semnt^ 

THE  AUTHOR. 
Somersotsbire* 
Apiil  «5,  1774. 


THE  COUNTRY  JUSTICE, 

INTRODUCTION. 

In  Richard'*  days,  when  lost  his  paaiur^d  plaia« 
Tbe  wand^ring  Briton   sougfat  the  wiid  wood'6 
Witb  greatdisdain  beheld  tbjeieudalbord,[reigD, 
poor  life-Iet  vas5als  of  a  Norman  lord ; 
And,  what  no  bnive  man  ever  lost,  potte88'd 
Himself— for  Freedom  bound  bim  to  ber  breast 

Lov'stthouthatFre€dom  ?  By  ber  boly  sbrine, 
If  yct  oąe  drop  of  British  blood  be-tbine, 
See,  I  conjure  thee,  in  tbe  desert  shade, 
His  bow  unstrung,  his  Httle  bousehold  laid, 
Some  brave  forefatber»  «bile    his  fields  tbey 

sbare^ 
By  SaxoD,  Dane^  or  Nonnan,  bamsb'd  there  1 
And  think  he  teUs  thee,  as  bis  soul  withdraws, 
As  bis  beart  swells  against  a  tyraofs  laws, 
Tbe  war  ^ith  fate,  tbougb  fruitlcss  to  maiotaio, 
Toguard  that  liberty  he  lovM  in  vain. 

Werę  tboughts  likć  these  the  dreams  of  ancieat 
Peculiar  only  to  some  age,  or  clime  ?  [time  ł 
AnddoesnotNatare  tbougfata  iike  these  impart, 
Breaihe  in  tbe  soul,  and  wiite  upon  tbe  heart  ? 

Ask  on  tbeir  móuntain  yon  desertod  band* 
That  poiut  to  PaoU  witb  BO|»laituve  haod  i 


Despising  still,  Ikeir  freebom  souls  unbitike, 
Alike  tbe  Gallic  and  Ugurian  yóke. 

Yet  while  tbe  pałriofs  gen*rons  ragę  w 
Stili  cif  ii  safety  caSIs  ot  back  to  care  ; — 
To  Bńtam  lost  in  either  Heory*s  day, 
Her  woods  ber  mountains  one  wild  aoeoe  of  picy ! 
Fair  Peace  from  all  ber  bonnteous  rallies  floi. 
And  Law  beneatb  tbe  baibed  arrow  bied. 

In  bappier  days,  witb  morę  auspicicras  hie, 
The  far.fiunM  Edward  beaPd  his  wonnded  ststei 
Dread  of  bisfoes,  but  to  bis  sulgects  dear, 
These  leamM  to  lo^e,  as  tbose  aie  taugfat  to  fcar, 
Their  lauraUM  pńsce  witb  Britieb  pńde  dbey. 
His  glory  ahona  tbeir  diaoantent  atwey. 

Witb  care  the  tender  €ewwp  rf  Ume  to  aaie^ 
And  plant  tbeoKve  m  Disaxder'8  grwe, 
Forcivil  storms  fresbbarriersto  provide, 
He  caught  the  lav'ring  cabn  and  fiJtii^  tide. 

THB  APrOIimiBNT,  AND  m  PimP06B& 

The  social  laws  from  insult  to  protect ; 
Tocherish  peaoe,  to  cultivate  respect ; 
The  rich  from  wanton  cruelty  restrain. 
To  smooth  tbe  bed  of  penury  and  pain  ; 
The  bapless  Tagrant  to  his  rest  restore» 
The  maże  of  fraud,  the  haunts  of  tfaeft  ea^ioR^ 
The  tboughtless  maiden,  when  subduM  by  ait. 
To  aid»  and  bring  ber  roTer  to  ber  beart  j 
Wild  riofs  yoice  witb  dignity  to  quell, 
Forbid  unpeaceful  passioos  to  rebel, 
Wrest  from  rerenge  tbe  meditated  harm. 
For  tbis  fair  Justice  rajs*d  her  sacred  ann; 
For  tbis  the  rural  magistiate,  of  yore^ 
Thy  honours,  Edward,  to  bis  manaton  borę. 

AiiciBirr  jfuniCB's  bałł. 

Oft,  where  old  Air  in  cooBcioaB  gkiry  saib, 
On  siiver  waves  that  flow  thro^  imiling  Talei,    i 
In  Harewood's  groves,  wbere  loog  myyonthai| 

laid» 
Unseen  beneatb  tbeir  ancient  woild  of  abade, 
Witb  many  a  groupe  of  anŁique  oolomns  cron'^ 
In  Gotbic  guise  such  mansion  have  1  foand. 

Nor  lightly  deem,  ye  apes  of  modena  lac^ 
Ye  cits  tbat  sore  bcdizen  NatuTe's  iac^ 
Of  the  moremanly  structures  berę  ye  view; 
Tbey  rosę  lor  greatness  that  ye  never  knew ! 
Ye  reptile  cits,  that  oft  have  mov'd  oiy  spkea,; 
With  Venus,  aud  the  Graces  on  your  green ! 
Let  Plutus,  growling  o'er  his  iil-got  weattb, 
Let  Mercury,the  thriving  god  of  stealth, 
The  shopman,  Janus,  witb  his  double  loóks, 
Rise  on  your  moants,  and  percfa  upoByonr  boob^ 
But,  spare  my  Yenus,  epare  each  ai  '      ^ 
Ye  cits,  that  sore  bediaen  NatuFe^ 

Ye  royal  atobitects,  whose  antic , 

Would   Ifty  tbe  reahns  of  Seata  aad  Nstafl 


Foigot,  whenever  fron  ber  ślepa  ye  aferay 
That  folły  only  points  eacb  othar  mttj  ; 
Herę,  tho'  your  eye  no  ooortly  crealiire 
Snakeson  tbegroand,  or  mookiea  in  tbe 
Yet  let  not  too  setere  a  censure  laM, 
On  thefflain  preoiaets  oftbeandeiithalŁ 
For  tho'  no  sigfat  your  cbildbb  fancyma 
Of  Thibet'8  dogs,  or  Cbina's  perroqaets ; 
Tho^  apes,  asps,  bzaids,  tbinga  without  a 
And  all  the  tnbes  of  foreign  monsters  lail 
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flere  shaU  ye  stgfa  to  see,  with  nut  o^ergrown, 
Tlie  irua  griffin  and  the  sphyDx  of  aloae ; 
And  mourn,  neglected  in  tbeir  waste  abodes. 
ITire-breathiDg:  dfakes,  and  water-spouting  gods. 

Łong  bave  these  mighty  monstera  known  dis- 
grace, 
Yet  stiU  some  trophies  hołd  their  ancient  place  ; 
Wbere,  round  the  bali,  thę  oak*s  high  surbase 

rears 
The  iield-day  trinmphs  of  two  bund  red  years. 

Th'  eDormous  antlera  berę  recall  the  day 
That  aaw  the  fbrest-monarch  forc'd  away ; 
Who,  many  a  flood,  and  many  a  mountain  past, 
Kor  finding  those,  nor  deeming  these  the  laat. 
Cer  doodi,  o'er  mountains  yet  prepar  d  to  fiy, 
Łoog  ere  the  death-drop  fill'd  hisffailiDg  eye  ! 

Hen,  fam*d  for  cunniog,  and  in  criines  grown 
old, 
flangs  his  grcy  brash,  the  felon  of  the  fold. 
Oft,  as  the  rent  feast  swells  the  midnighl  cheer. 
llie  noaudling  farmer  kens  him  o^er  his  becr. 
And  tells  his  old,  tradiiionary  tale, 
TM  known  to  every  tenam  of  the  vale. 

Herę,  where,  of  óld»  the  feslal  ox  bas  fed, 
Mark'd  with  his  weight,  the  mighty  boms  are 

apread: 
^omeoK.  O  Manbali,  for  a  hoard  like  tbine, 
Where  the  vast  master  with  the  rast  sirloin 
Vied  in  ipund  magnitude-^Respect  I  bear 
To  thee,  tho*  oft  the  ruin  of  tbe  cbair. 

Tbeie,  aodiuich  antique  tokens,  that  record 
The  masly  spirtt,  and  the  bounteous  board. 
Me  morę  deUght  than  all  the  gew-gaw  train, 
'The  whims  and  zigzag  of  a  modem  brain, 
Morę  than  all  Ana's  marmosets  to  view 
<Srio,  firiak,  aad  water,  in  the  wałku  of  Kew. 

CBAItACTER   0V    A   COUNTBT  JDSTiCr. 

Thx&  these  fair  va]lies,  stranger,  hast  thon 
stniy*d. 
By  any  ćhanee  to  Tisit  Harewood'8  shade, 
Aod  seen  with  honest,  antiqaated  air, 
In  tbe  płaiin  hmll  the  magistratiai  ohair  ł 
Tłiere  Herbert  sate — Łhe  k>Te  of  human  kind, 
9upt  light  of  tmth,  and  temperance  of  mind, 
Ib  1^  firae  eye  thefeatur'd  soul  display 'd, 
HoDour*!   stroog  beam>  and  Mercy'3    meiting 

ahade; 
Jaśtice,  that,  in  the  rigid  patha  of  law, 
Wouldatill  some  drops  from  Fity*s  foantain  drew, 
Beod  o'er  her  amwitb  ^lany  a  geahroms  fear, 
Sre  his  firm  seal  sbould  force  one  orphan's  tear  ; 
Fair  Equity,  and  Reaaon,  cconing  art, 
And  all  the  sober  Tirtnes  of  Łhe  heart—  ' 
Tbeaesate  with  Herbert,  these  shall  best  avałl, 
Whe^e  statates  order,  or  where  statutesfail. 

OBHEEAŁ  MOTITBS  FOR  ŁEHITT^ 

"Be  this,  ye  rural  Magistrates,  your  plan  : 
Pinn  be  yaur  justioc,  but  be  frieńds^man. 

Hewhomthe  migbly  master  of  this  hall, 
We  foadly  deem,  or  farcical  ly  cali. 
To  ovn  tbepatriarch^dtrntb  ho«ever  bth, 
Hołda  bat  a  mansion  cruth*d  before  'the  moth, 

Fkmil  in  bis  genius,  in  his  heart,  too,  frail, 
Bom  iMit  tocrr,  ańd  erring  to  bewail ; 
Shalt  thou  his  faults  wiUi  eye  8evere  exp)ore^ 
Aod  giTe  to  life  one  human  weokness  morę  ?  • 


I     StiU  mark  if  r ice  or  naturę  prompŁs  the  deed  ; 
Still  mark  the  stroog  temptation  and  the  itecd  : 
On  presslng  want,  on  fomine^s  powerful  cali, 

At  least  morę  lenient  let  thy  justice  falL 

« 

APO^OGY   FOR   VACKAMTS. 

For  him,  who,  lost  to  er'ry  hope  of  life, 
Has  long  with  fortunę  held  unequal  strife, 
Known  to  no  human  love,  no  human  ^re, 
The  friendless,  bomeless  object  of  despair  i 
For  the  poor  vagrant,  foel,  while  be  complains. 
Nor  from  sad  fiieedom  send  to  sadder  chains. 
Aiłke,  if  folly  or  misfortune  brought 
Those  lastof  woes  bis  evłl  days  have  wrought; 
Believe  with  social  mercy  and  with  me, 
Folly'8  misfortune  in  the  fkst  dęgree. 

Pertiaps  on  some  inhospitable  shore 
The  houseless  wretcb  a  widow'd'parent  borę, 
Who,  then,  no  morę  by  golden  prospect?  led, 
Of  the  poor  Indian  begg'd  a  leafy  bed , 
Cold  on  Caoadian  hills,  or  Minden^s  plaio, 
Perhaps  that  parent  mourn'd  her  soldier  slain  ; 
Beut  o'er  her  babę,  her  eye  dis8oIv*d  in  dew^ 
The  big  drops  mingling  with  the  milk  hc  drew, 
Gavę  tłie  sad  presage  of  his  futurę  years, 
Thcchild  of  miaery,  bapŁiE^d  in  tears ! 

ArOSTROFflE  TO  EDWARD  THB  THIRD. 

O  Edward,  here  thy  foirest  laurels  faide ! 
And  thy  long  glories  datken  into  shade  ; 

Whłle  yet  the  palms  thy  hardy  veleifin9  won^ 
The  deeds  of  yaiońr  that  for  thee  were  done, 
Wbileyet  the  wreathsfor  whieh  they  bravely  bled» 
Fir*d  thy  high  soul,  aad  flourisb^d  on  thy  head, 
Those  reteraas  to  their  native  sbores.retum*d« 
Like  esiles  wander^d  and  like  exłles  moum*d ; 
Or,  left  at  large  i|o  longer  to  bewjńl, 
Werę  Tagraats  deem'd  aod  destin'd  to  a  jaiH 

Werę  there  no  loyal,  yet  uncultar'd  lands. 
No  wastesthat  wauted  soch  jsubduiBg  bands? 
Weifi  Cressy^s  heroes  such  abandon*d  things  i 
O  fate  of  war  and  gratitude  of  kings  ! 

THB  GYT9EY-  LIPĘ. 

The  gypsey-race  my  pity  rarely  morę .; 
Yet  their  atrong  thiret  of  liberty  I  lorę. 
Not  Wilkes,  oor  freedom's  hoły  martjrr^  morę ; 
Nor  his  Brm  phałanx,  of  the  common  shore. 

For  this  in  Norwood^s  patrimonial  gioyesy 
The  tawny  father  with  his  oC&pring  roYes ; 
When  summersuns  lead  slow  tbe  sultry  day, 
In  mossy  cares,  where  welling  waters  play, 
FannM  by  each  gale  that  coołs  the  fervid  Aj, 
With  this  in  ragged  1uxnry  they  lie. 
Oft  at  the  san  the  dusky  elfins  strain 
Thesabłe  eye,  then,  snugging,  sleep  agoin; 
Oft,  as  the  dews  of  eooler  evening  fail, 
For  their  prophetic  mother'8  mantle  oall. 

Far  otber  cares  that  wandering  mother  wait, 
The  mouth,  and  oft  the  minister  of  Fate  ) 
From  her  to  henr,  in  eyening^s  firiendly  shade, 
Of  futurę  fortunę,  flies  the  village-iiiaid, 
Oraws  her  łong-hoarded  copper  from  its  hołd  ; 
And  rusty  halfpence  purchase  hopes  ofgold. 

But,  ah !  ye  maids,  bewarethe  gypsey*8  luresi 
She  opens  not  the  womb  of  Time,  'bot  yoora. 
Of^  bas  her  hands  the  hapless  Marian  wrang, 
Marian,  whom  Oay  io  sweetest  strains  bas  mag  j 
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'*  Go,  teach  the  4raoe  of  miuiUf  haunts, 
Wbose  cell*8  tbe  eeptUohie  of  tine; 

Tbough  many  a  holy  hynn  he  chanta. 
His  life  is  one  coDtinuM  aiine. 

"  And  bear  them  hence,  the  plant,  the  flover 
No  83rmbol8  those  of  systems  rain  I 

Tbey  have  the  duties  of  Uieir  hour ; 
Some  birdy  aome  insect  to  saataia." 


THE  COUNTRY  JUSTICE. 

lY  ONI  OP  HIS  UAJŁrrt*9  JUSTICE8  OF  TUB   MACI 
FOa  THB  COUNIY  OP  SOMEISBT. 

FART  THE  FIRST. 


TO  RłCHJRD  BURN,  LL.  D. 

ONB  OP  BIS  MAJMIY'!  JOmCBS   OP  TBE  PSACS  POR 
THI  COUHTIBS  OP  WBSTMOaŁAMD  AND  COltBEELAllO. 

DBAE  Sity 

A  POBM  written  professedly  at 
yonr  reąiiest,  naturally  addresses  itaelf  to  you. 
The  distmetion  yau  łiave  acąnircd  on  the  Mibject, 
and  your  taate  for  lliearta,giTe  that  addreis 
epery  kmd  of  propriety.  If  I  have  any  particn- 
lar  aatiffinctioa  ia  «hia  puMication,  beaide  irtiat 
arises  from  my  compliance  with  your  oommands, 
it  must  be  in  the  idea  of  that  tertimony  it  bears 
to  our  fnendship.  If  yoa  beljeve  that  I  am  morę 
concerhed  for  the  duration  of  that  than  of  the 
Foem  itself,  you  will  not  be  mistaken  j  for  I  am, 

osAE  sn, 

yonr  truły  affectionate  brother 

and  foithful  humble  lennuit;, 

THE  AUTHOR. 
Somersetfthire, 
ApriI  «5,  1774. 


THE  COUNTRY  JUSTICE, 

INTRODUCTION. 

Ih  Richard'*  days,  when  lost  his  paaiur^d  pUia. 
llie  wandYing  Bńton   sought  the  wild  wood'8 
With  greatdi^in  beheld  th^efeudal  hord,[rejgn, 
Poor  life-let  rassaU  of  a  Norman  lord ; 
And,  what  no  bniTc  man  ever  lost,  poasess^d 
Himself— for  Freedom  bouod  him  to  ber  breast 

LoT'st  tboo  that  Freedom  ?  By  her  holy  shrine, 
If  yet  oqe  drop  of  British  blood  bethine, 
See,  I  oonjnre  thee,  in  the  desert  shade, 
His  bow  unstrong,  his  lifetle  hoinehold  laid, 
Some  braTe  forefatber;  while   bis   fields  they 

sbare. 
By  Saxon,  Dane,  or  Norman,  baniah^d  there ! 
And  think  he  teUs  thee,  as  his  soul  withdraws, 
As  his  heart  swells  against  a  tyraofs  laws, 
Tbe  war  with  fate,  though  fruitless  to  maintain. 
To  guard  that  liberty  he  lov'd  in  vain. 

Werę  thoughts  like  these  the  dreams  of  ancient 
Peculiar  ooly  to  some  age,  or  clime  i  [time } 
And  does  not  Nalore  thougfaŁs  like  theae  impart, 
Breathe  in  the  soul,  and  wiite  upon  the  haart  ? 

Ask  on  their  móuotain  yon  deaerfeed  band, 
That  point  to  Paołi  ni^  ap^uttYe  band  \ 


Despising  still,  their  freeboni  aouls  anbrake, 
Alike  the  Gallic  and  Ligurian  yoke. 

Yet  wbile  the  patrtot^s  gen*roas  rag^  wi 
Still  civil  nfety  <ad1s  nt  back  to  care  ;-^ 
To  Biitain  loat  in  eitber  HeBiy*8  day, 
Her  woods  her  moantains  one  wild  aoaDe  of  pnj '. 
Fair  Peaoe  from  all  her  bonnieoua  rallies  fled, 
Aod  Ijiw  beneath  the  baifaed  anow  bied. 

In  bappier  days,  with  morę  anapidaas  fote, 
The  far.fiim*d  Edward  healM  his  woonded  state ) 
Dread  of  hisfoes,  but  to  his  snbjeets  dear, 
These  leam'd  to  loTe,  as  tbote  are  tangtit  to  fcar, 
Their  laurell^d  priaoe  with  BritlUi  pride  obcy. 
His  glory  ahona  their  Aisoauteut  atway. 

With  care  the  tender  4«wBr  «f  ia«e  to  9av^ 
And  plant  theoK^e  oa  Disarder'8  grwe, 
Forcivil  storms  fresb  barrieni  to  provide, 
He  caught  the  fov'ring  calm  and  fialliag  tide; 

TBE  APPOIZmiBKT,  AHn  m  PUBKSBIL 

The  aocial  laws  from  insult  to  protecŁ  ; 
To  cherish  peace,  to  cultivate  respect ; 
The  rich  from  wanton  croelty  restrain. 
To  smooth  the  bed  of  penory  and  pain  ; 
The  hapless  yagrant  to  his  rest  reatore,  | 

The  maże  of  fhiud,  the  haunts  of  tbeft  esąplona 
The  thoughtiess  maiden,  when  subdaM  by  art,  1 
To  aid,  and  bring  her  rover  to  ber  beart ;  j 

Wild  riot^s  yoice  with  dignity  to  ąuell,  j 

Forbid  unpeiaceful  passions  to  rebel, 
Wrest  from  revenge  the  meditated  barm. 
For  this  foir  Jnstice  rai8*d  her  sacred  arm^ 
For  this  the  rural  magistrate,  of  yore;, 
Thy  honours,  Edward,  to  his  manaion  boie. 

AUCIBHT  JU8nCB'a  HAU.  | 

Oft,  where  old  Air  in  consciooB  glory  sails 
On  silver  wave8  that  flow  thro^  smiling  Ta]es» 
In  Harewood'8  groyes,  where  long  my  ynoth  %d 

laid, 
Unseen  beneath  their  ancient  worid  of  shade* 
With  nuny  a  groape  of  antiąue  oolnmns  0090*4 
In  Gothic  goise  such  manaion  haye  1  foand. 

Nor  Ughtiy  deem,  ye  apes  of  modem  race^     ' 
Ye  cits  that  sore  b^izen  Nature'8  foce, 
Of  the  morę  manly  structures  here  ye  view  ; 
They  rosę  for  greatness  that  ye  never  knew ! 
Ye  reptile  cits,  that  oft  have  mov'd  my 
With  Yenus,  and  the  Oraces  on  yonr  greoi ! 
Lat  Plutus,  growling  o^er  his  ill-got  wealtli, 
Let  Mercury,the  tbriyiog  god  of  "j^^lth, 
The  shopman,  Janus,  with  his  double  looks, 
Rise  on  yoor  monuta,  and  perch  upoDyoor 
But,  spare  my  Yenus,  apare  each  aialei 
Ye  cits,  that  aore  bedusen  Natura^  faee. 

Ye  ruyal  arcbitccts,  wfaoaeamic  taale, 
Woold   lay  tbe  realms  of  Seaae  and 

waate^ 
Forgot,  whenever  from  her  alepa  ye  wktwj, 
That  folly  oniy  pointa  each  othar  mvf  $ 
Here,  tho*  yonr  eye  no  oonitly  crcal.uie 
Snakeson  thegronnd,  or  monkiea  in  the  tnai! 
Yet  let  not  too  aerere  a  oenaure  foM, 
On  tbe  [Slain  preoineta  of  tbe  andeiit  halL 

For  tho*  no  Bight  yourobUdioh  fcneywi 
Of  Thibet>8  dogs,  or  China*6  perro^oets  i 
Tho*  apes,  asps,  lizarda,  thinga  without  a  lailg 
And  all  the  trib^  of  foraign  monstera  foiJ  i 
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Hefe  BbaiH  je  sigh  to  see,  with  rnsŁ  o>ergrowD,      ( 
Tbe  irun  giifBn  and  the  sphyns  of  9koii« ; 
And  moura,  negiected  io  their  waste  abodcs. 
fire-breathiog:  drakcs,  and  water-spouting  gods. 

LoDg  bave  Łhese  mighty  monsters  known  dis- 
grace, 
Yet  sŁill  some  trophies  hołd  their  ancient  place  ; 
Where,  round  Łhe  bali,  the  oaVs  high  surbase 

rears 
The  fidd-day  trjamphs  of  two  hundred  yean. 

Th'  enonnoas  antlera  here  recall  the  day 
That  saw  the  forest-monarch  forcM  avray ; 
Wbo,  many  a  flood,  and  many  a  mountaio  past, 
Kor  findingthose,  nor  deeming  thesethelast. 
Cer flooJs» o'er  monntains yet prepard  to fly, 
Long  ere  tbe  death-idrop  &ll'd  hisyfailin^  eye  ! 

Hen,  femM  for  cunniog,  and  iu  criines  grown 
ołd, 
flangs  hb  grey  brash,  the  felon  of  the  fold. 
Oft,  as  the  rtni  feast  swells  the  midnighl  cheer. 
Tbe  maudlkig  fermer  kens  hiro  o*er  his  becr. 
And  t«lli  his  old,  tradilionary  tale, 
Tho'  known  to  every  tenant  of  tbe  Tale. 

fiere,  where,  of  old,  Ihe  feslal  ox  bas  fed, 
MarkHl  with  his  weight,  the  mighty  boms  are 

■pread: 
^Srune  ax,  O  Marshall,  for  a  board  like  thine, 
Where  the  vast  master  wi^  the  yast  sirloin 
Vied  in  round  m^gnitude — Respect  I  bear 
To  tbee,  tho'  oft  the  ruin  of  the  cbair. 

Hiete,  aodaueh  antłque  tokeos,  that  reeord 
Tbe  manly  spirit,  and  the  bonuteous  board. 
Me  morę  deUght  ihan  all  tbe  gew-gaw  train, 
"The  whims  and  zigzag  of  a  modem  brain, 
Morę  Łhan  all  Asia^s  marroosets  to  view 
<3riD,  frisk,  and  wster,  in  tbe  walkn  of  Kew. 

GHAUACTEa   Of    A   COUNTRY  JUSTICff. 

Thro*  theae  fair  Talltes,  stranger,  hast  thou 

8tray»d, 
9f  aay  ebanoe  to  Tisit  Harewood'sshade, 
AÓd  seen  with  bonest,  antiquated  air, 
In  tbe  ptain  hall  the  magistratial  cbair  ? 
Tbere  Herbert  sato-^be  k>ve  of  human  kind, 
f  lare  Iight  of  tmth,  and  temperance  of  mind, 
in  ikm  Grae  eye  tbe  featur^d  ioul  display  'd, 
Bononr*!   itroog  beam,  and  Mercy'8    melting 

flhade; 
Joflkice,  that,  in  the  rigid  patha  of  isw, 
Wonld  atill  aome  drops  irom  Pit]r*B  foontain  drew, 
Bend  o'er  her  amwith  ciany  a  gen^itHis  fear, 
Krehis  i^rm  seal  should  force  one  orphan^s  tear ; 
Fair  Equity,  and  Reaaon,  acoming  art. 
And  allthesoberTirtnesof  thebeart-^  ' 
Tbesesate  with  Herbert,  theae  shall  best  arail, 
Whe^e  statntes  order,  or  where  statutes  faiU 

OBNBRAŁ  M0TI7B8  POB  ŁSNIIY, 

Be  this,  yernral  Magistmtes,  your  plan  : 
Firm  be  yaur  justioc,  but  be  frieudstoman. 

Bewbomthe  migbly  master  ofthis  bali. 
We  foadJy  dcem,  or  farcically  cał  1 , 
To  owa  tbepatriarcb^stratb  howerer  loth, 
Uolds  bot  a  mansion  cru»h*d  befcrt  'the  luoth. 

Pimil  in  bis  genius,  in  bis  heart,  too»  frail. 
Bora  but  to  err,  ańd  erring  to  bewail ; 
Sbalt  thou  hfs  faults  with  eye  8evere  eKplore^ 
And  gtre  to  Hfe  one  bumsm  weoknets  mora  ? 


Stłll  mark  if  riceor  naturę  prompts  the  deed  ; 
Still  mark  the  stroog  temptation  and  the  iiecd : 
On  pressing  want,  on  ia.mine's  powerfal  całl, 
At  least  morę  lenient  let  thy  justice  falL 

APO^OGY   FOa   YACRAMTS. 

For  him,  who,  lost  to  ev'ry  hopc  of  life, 
Has  long  with  fortunę  held  unequal  strife, 
KiK>vn  to  no  human  love,  no  human  ^re, 
The  firiendless,  homelessohject  of  despair^ 
For  the  poor  vagraat,  feel,  whiie  be  complains. 
Nor  from  sad  fireedom  send  to  sadder  cbains. 
Alike,  if  fblly  or  miafortune  brought 
Thoselastof  woes  his  evil  days  have  wrought; 
Believe  with  social  mercy  and  with  me, 
FoIly's  misfbrtune  in  the  first  dągree. 

Perłiaps  on  some  inhospitable  shore 
The  houseless  wretch  a  widowM*  parent  borę, 
Who,  then,  no  morę  by  gdden  prospects  led, 
Of  the  poor  Indian  begg'd  a  Ifsafy  bod, 
Cc)ld  on  Canadian  bills,  or  Minden's  plaio, 
Perhaps  tbat  parent  moum'd  her  soldier  slain  ; 
Bent  o'er  her  babę,  ber  eye  di88olv'd  in  dew^ 
Tbe  big  drops  mingling  with  the  milk  be  drew, 
Gavę  the  sad  presage  of  bis  futurę  years, 
The  child  of  misery,  baptiE*d  la  tears  '. 

ArOSTROPflB  TO  EDWARD  TBE  THIRD. 

O  Edward,  berę  tby  fairest  laureks  £uie ! 
Aad  tby  long  gbries  darken  into  shade  ; 

While  yet  tbe  palms  thy  hardy  yetaifins  won^ 
The  deeds  of  yalour  thatiflor  tbee  were  done, 
While  yet  the  wreathsibr  whioh  they  brayely  bied, 
Fir*d  tby  high  soul,  aod  flourish'd  on  thy  head, 
Those  yeterans  to  their  native  shores  retura^d, 
like  exłłes  wander^d  and  like  exilesmouni*d ; 
Or,  left  at  large  oo  longer  to  bewmJ, 
Werę  yagnuits  deem-d  aod  destin^d  to  a  jaiH 

Werę  tbere  no  loyal,  yet  nncultar'd  lands. 
No  wastes  that  wauted  sufCbjsubdumg  bands? 
Werę  Cressy'8  heroes  such  abandonM  things  t 
O  fate  of  war  and  gratitude  of  kings  ! 

TSB  GYPIRr-ŁIFE. 

The  gypsey-race  my  pity  rarely  move.; 
Yet  their  Arong  tbirat  of  libnrty  I  love. 
Not  Wilkes,  oor  freedom's  holy  martyr,  morę ; 
Nor  his  firm  phalans,  of  the  oommon  shore. 

Por  thifl  in  NorwocŃFs  patrimonJal  gioreSp 
The  tawoy  father  with  his  offiipring  roves ; 
When  sommersuns  lead  slow  the  sultry  day, 
In  mossy  caves,  where  welling  waters  play, 
FannM  by  each  gale  that  coołs  the  fcnrid  ^y, 
With  this  in  ragged  ]uxnry  they  lie. 
Oft  at  the  sun  the  dusky  etfins  strain 
Tbe  sable  eye,  tben,  snugging,  sleep  again  ; 
Oft,  as  tbe  dews  of  eooler  evening  fali, 
For  their  propbetie  moŁher'8  mantle  oaiU 

Far  other  cares  tbat  wandering  motherwaity 
The  moutb,  and  oft  the  minister  of  Fate  I 
From  ber  to  bear,  in  eventng's  friendly  shade, 
Of  futurę  fortuue,  fiies  the  yiUage-uiaid, 
Draws  her  long-hoarded  oopper  from  its  hołd  ; 
Aod  rusiy  halfpence  purchase  hopes  of  gold. 

But,  ah !  ye  maids,  bewarethe  gypsey*8  lurea! 
She  opens  not  the  womb  of  Time,  'i>vA  yonia. 
Oft  bas  her  hands  tbe  hapless  Marian  wnug, 
Marian,  wbom  Oay  io  sweetest  stFains  bas  nag  i 
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Tbe  parson'8  maid— «ore  cmme  had  sbe  to  rue 
The  f  yp8ey*8  toogue  ;  the  panćm'8  daaghter  too, 
Loog  hftd  that  anidoas  daugbŁer  nghed  to  know 
Wbat  VetlaiD'8spnicy  clerk,  tbe  vaUey'8  beaa, 
Meant  by  those  glaix;e8,  wbicb  at  cbarch  be8tóle, 
Her  fatber  nodding  to  the  psalms  slow  drawl ; 
Long  had  8he  sigh'd,  atlengtfa  a  prophetcame, 
By  maoy  a  surę  prediction  kiiowD  tąfame,        ^ 
To  Marian  known,  and  all  sbe  tóld,  for  tnie  : 
She  knew  the  futurę,  for  the  past  ahe  knew. 

Where,  in  tbe  darkling  8hed«  the  Moon*8  dim 
rays 
BeamM  on  the  rutns  of  aone-horse  cliaise, 
Yillaria  sate,  Thile  faithfnl  Marian  brought 
The  waywaid  prophet  of  the  woe  she  sought. 
Twioe  did  ber  bands,  the  inoome  of  the  week. 
On  either  side,  the  crooked  8ixpence  seek ; 
Twice  were  those  bands  witbdrawn  from  eitber 

side, 
To  stop  the '  titfring  laugh,  tbe  blush  to  hide. 
The  wayWard  prophet  madę  no  long  delay. 
No  noyicc  sbe  in  Pdrtune's  de^ioos  way  ! 
*'£re  yet,  *'  sbe  cried;  **  teli  rolling  montbs  are 

b'er, 
Mutftye  be  motbers  {  maids  at  least  no  morę. 
With  you  sball  soun,  O  lady  fair,  prenul 
Agentie  youtb,  tbe  flower  of  tbis  £sir  Tale. 
To  Marian,  once  of  Golin  Clout  tbe  soom, 
Sball  bumpkin  oome,  and  bumpkin^  be  bora" 

Smote  to  tbe  beart,  the    maidens  nuunrdrd 
lore,' 
Than  ten  sbort  montbs  bad  snch  eirents  in  ston ; 
^t  holding  firm,  wbat  ▼illage-maids  belteve, 
* '  Tbat  strife  with  fate  ia  milking  tn  a  siere  '/^ 
ToproTS their prophet  true,  tbo'  to  ^ircoat, 
Tbey  justly  tbonght  no  time  was  to  be  losL 

Tbese  fbes  to  youtb,  tbat  seek,  with  dang^mls 
To  aid  the  natiTe  wenkness  of  the  beart ;  [art, 
Tbese  miscreants  from  thy  bannless  Tillage  drive, 
Am  wasps  frionious  from  tbe  Ub'rmg  bive. 


Nor  yet  the  days  ooninmM  in  Hacktban/s  aala, : 
That  lonely  on  the  beath*s  wide  bosom  lies,  '| 

Sbould  we  witb  stem  sererity  bewail. 
And  all  tbe  ligbter  bours  of  Ufe  despise. 


THE  COlTNTfir  JUSTICE. 

PART  U. 
10  aoBBar  wiłsoh  ceaciopt,  aso. 

3oair  with  a  gentle  bearf ,  and  bom  to  please 
Witb  natiye  goodness,  of  no  fortunę  rain;  • 

Tbe  Bocial  aspect  of  iuriting  eaae, 
The  kjud  opinion,  and  the  sense  humane ; 

To  thee,my  Cracroft,  wbom,  in  eariy  youtb', 
Witb  leoient  band,  and  amcious  lorę  I  led 

Tbro'  patbs  where  science  points  to  manly  truth : 
And  glory  gilds  tbe  mansjons  of  tbe  dead  : 

To  thee  tbis  offiering  of  maturer  thonght, 
Tliat  Since  wild  Fancy  flung  tbe  lyre  aside, 

Witb  beedful  band  tbe  morał  Mnse  bath  wrought, 
That  Mnse  derotes,   and  bean  witb  honest 
pride. 

Yet  not  tłiat  period  of  tbe  boman  ycar, 
Wheo  F>ocy  reign'd,  sball  we  witb  pain  review, 

Ali  Nature's  feaaoos  different  aspects  wear. 
And  now  ber  flowers,  and  now  ber  fruitt  are  due: 

Not  tbat  in  youtb  we  rang'd  the  smiling  meads, 
On  Essei'  shores  tbe  trembling  angle  play'd, 

Uipng  at  noon  tbo  slow  boat  in  tbe  reeds, 
Tbat  wav'd  tbeir  giten  unceftainty  of  shade ; 


For  Natore^s  seasons  different  sispects 
And  now  ber  Howers,  and  now  ber  fniits  are  dat^^ 

Awhile  sbe  freed  ns  firóm  tbe  soourge  of  Care, 
But  told  U8  then*-for  social  ends  we  grew. 

To  find  some  virtne  trac^d  on  life's  sbort  pace. 
Same  mark  of  service  pąid  to  human  kind, 

Alone  can  ebcer  tbe  wtntry  patbs  of  age« 
Alone  ioppęrt  the  far-reflecting  miód. 

Oh  !  often  tbought-^wben  Smith's 

To  furtber  days  prolongM  tbis  laiUng  frame ! 
To  die,  was  Uttle — But  wbat  beart  could  bear 

To  die,  and  leave  an  undistinguish'd 
Blagdon-House, 

Feb.  22,  1775. 

paoTBcrioa  of  thi  rooa* 

Ybt  ^  whik  thy  rod  restrains  tbe  needy 
Remember  tbat  thou  art  tbeir  mooatch  too. 
King  of  the  beggars ! — LoT^st  tbou  not  the  namrf 
O,  great  from  Ganges  to  tbe  golden  Tama! 
Far-ruling  sorereign  of  tbis  beggmg  ball« 
Low  at  thy  IboUtod  otker  tbrones  sball  bIL 
His  alms  to  thee  the  wbisker^d  Moor  cmaty  '» 
And  Pm«^lB  ituidy  beggar  owa  thy  away  ; 
Courts»  senates-^-allto  Baal  tbat  bend  the  kaee^ 
King  of  the  beggars,  tbese  are  fiefii  to  thee! 

But  still,  forgot  the  grańdear  of  thy  ie«gn, 
Descęnd  to  dnties  meanerCrowns  diadahi; 
Tbat  worst  escresceocy  of  powter  fbregD» 
Tbat  pride  of  kings,  humanity'sfir8tfbe. 

Letage  no  longer  toil  with  feeble  gtrife. 
Wora  bv  loog^serrice  in  the  war  of  life  ; 
Nor  leave  tbd  head,  tbat  time  hath  whitett'd,boB 
To  the  rude  insolts  of  tbe  searchmgair;  * 
Nor  bid  tbe  knee,  by  laboor  hai]fleip^d»  lieod, 
O  tbou,  tbe  poor  pumfs  hope,  the  pourmas^ 
f  riend ! 

If,  wben  fram  Heav'n  se^erer  seaaons  fisJ]* 
Fled  from  tbefroaen  roof,  and  monfcleri^gwaD, 
Each  face  the  picture  of  a  winter-day,    [tiay  ;-^ 
Morę  strong  than  Tenien'  pendl  coiud  poor* 
If  tben  to  thee  resort  the  śbivering  train, 
Of  cruel  days,  and  crael  man  oomplain, 
Say  to  thy  beart  (remembering  bim  wbo  said) 
**  Tbese  people  oome  fromćr,   aod   hare  ao 
bread." 

Nor  leave  thy  venal  derk  empowet^d  to  bear; 
Tbe  ▼ołce  of  want  is  sacred  to  thtf  ean 
He,  where  no  fiees  his  sordid  pen  inrite, 
Spurts  with  tbeir  tears,  too  indolent  to 
Like  tbe  fed  monkey  in  the  fiible,  yam 
To  bear  morę  belpless  aniuials  oomplaiD. 

But  chief  thy  notice  sball  one 
A  monster  fornisbM  witb  a  human  frame, 

*  Refers  to  the  ooncluskm  of  the  first  paiŁ 

*  Tbe  Mahometan  princes  seem  to  hate  a 
galar  system  of  begging*    Notbing  »  comi 
as  to  bear  that  tbe  dey  uf  Algiers,  fcc.  Ite. 
dimatisfied  witb  tbeir    presents.      U  most  bel 
owned,  it  would  be  for  the  welfare  of  tha  vori4  { 
if  princes  in  generał  would  adhere  to  the 
that  «*  it  is  better  to  beg  than  to  steal.'* 

I  Tu  poscisvilia  rerom, 

Quamvi8  fers  te  nnllius  egentem. 
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nię  paruh-offieert — tiio'  venie  disdain 
renns  that  defcrm  the  s^lendoiir  of  Ihe  stnin; 
li  stoopt  to  bid  tbee  bend  the  brow  serere 
On  tbe  sly«  pilferiog,  crael  oreneer ; 
rbe  sboflBiB^  famicr,  fiitthfdl  to  no  trust, 
(totblets  as  rocks,  tnsatiateasthedust! 

Wben  tbe  poor  bind,  witb  length  of  yean  de- 
cay^d, 
'jeaxM  feebly  od  bis  oooe  snbdoing  spade, 
'org^Ł  tbe  serrice  of  his  abler  days, 
)is  profitable  toil,  and  bonest  praise, 
ibalt  this  Iow  wretch  abridge  his  scanty  bread, 
fbis  slare^  whose    board   his   fortner   labours 
spread } 

When  haryesfg  tAirntng  sons  and  8ick'ning  air 
'rom  labooi^s  unbnic'd  band  the  grosp*d  book 

tear, 
Wliere  sball  tbe  faapldss  family  be  fed, 
liatTaiDly  langnisb  for  a  iatber'8  bread  ? 
lee  thep«1eiDotber,  sunk  witb  grtef  andcare. 
To  tbe  proad  fiirmer  feurfully  repair ; 
loun  to  be  seot  witb  insolence  aiway, 
tefert'd  toirestrles,  and  a  distant  day !  / 

tefen^d— ^  perisb  1— Is  oiy  yerseseTere^ 
rnfriendly  to  the  haman  character? 
ih  !  to  tliis  sigb  df  sad  eiperience  trust : 
rhetnith  is  rigid,  bdt  the  tale  isj ust 

If  In  thy  courts  this  caltiif  wretch  appear, 
liink  not  that  patience  were  a  vtrtiie  berę. 
lis  towobcMii  mide  with  bonest  ragę  ooDtrol, 
haite  his  bard  beart,  aod  shake  his  reptile  wonh 

Bot,  bapless  !  oft  thto*  fear  of  fotare  woe, 
\ąA  certaiii  TeogeaDce  of  th'  insulting  foe. 
Mi,  ereto  tbee  tbe  poor  prefer  their  pray'r» 
rbe  last  eactremesof  penury  they  bcar. 

Wouldat  thou  tben  raise  thy  patriot  office 

bigher, 
te  something  morę  than  magistrate  aspire  ? 
\aAf  left  eacb  poorer,  pettier  chace  behind, 
kep  noUy  fbrth,  the  frieod  of  haman  kind  ? 
1)e  gamę  I  start  coorageoosly  pursoe ! 
^diea  to  fear  1  to  indolence  adieu ! 
ind,  fint  we>U  rangę  this  mouDtain'8  stormy 
side^  [ride, 

niere  the  rude  wiods  tbe  shepherd's  roof  de- 
\m  ineet  no  morę  the  wintrv  błast  to  bear, 
lod  all  tbe  Wild  bostilitiesof  air. 
-That  roof  haye  1  ren^ember^d  many  a  year  j 
t  once  gaTe  refuge  to  a  htinted  deer —  , 
lere,  in  tboae  days,  wefound  an  agedpair;-*- 
bit  "Hme  nntenants — Habl    what   seest  thou 

there?— 
'  Honw! — ^By  Heav*n,  extended  oo  a  bed 
)f  nakedfemm,  two  hnman  creatures  deiid  I 
Smbracing  as  aliye ! — ab,  no! — ^no  life ! 
>>UI,bfeathles8!"~ 

Tis  tbe  sbepherd  and  his  wife. 
knew  the  scenę,  and  broughttbee  to  bebold 
Vbat  speaks  morę  stroogly  than  the  story  told. 

tliey  died  thro*  want — 

"  By  every  power  I  swear, 
f  the  wretch  treads  the  earth,  or  breatbes  the 
rhro'  wboee  defaultof  daty,  or  design,         [air, 
rbese  ▼ictinu  fell,  be  dies."^^ 

They  fell  by  tfaine. 
'  lofemal  f^Minel-^y— » 

Swear  on  no  pretenoe  : 
i  BweariDg  jnstioe  wanti  both  grace  and  sense. 

Wben  tby  good  father  held  this  wide  domain, 
rbe  Tgicw  óf  lorrow  nerer  moumM  m  rain. 


Sootb'd  by  bis  pity,  by  bis  bonnty  fed, 
Tbe  sick  ibund  ined'cine,  and  tbe  aged  bread. 
He  left  their  interest  to  no  parish-care, 
No  bailiff  arg'd  bis  little  empire  there: 
NoTillag^-tyrant  starv*d  them,  oroppreas^d; 
He  leamt  their  wants,  and  be  those  wants  re* 
*  dress'd. 
Fen  these,  unhappy !  wboy  beheld  too  late, 
Smote  thy  young  beart  with  borrour  at  their  fate, 
His  bounty  fou^,  and  destin*d  berę  to  keep 
A  smali  detachmentof  his  mountain  sheep. 
StUl  pleas^d  to  see  them  from  the  annual  (air 
Ul'  unwritten  bisiory  of  their  profiu  bear  ; 
Morę  nobly  pleas^d  those  profits  to  restore. 
And,  if  their  fortunę  failM  them,  make  it  morę. 

When  Naturę  gaTo  ber  precept  to  remoTe 
His  kindred  spirit  to  tbe  realms  of  lovey 
Afikr  their  anguisb  from  thy  dislantear. 
No  arm  to  save,  and  ;io  protection  near, 
Led  by  tbe  lare  of  onacooonted  gold, 
Thy  bailiff  seisM  their  little  flock,  and  sold. 
Their  want  contending  parishes  sarvey'd. 
And  this  diaown'd,  and  that  refus'd  to  aid :  ' 

A  while,  who  shoutd  not  soccour  them,  the/triedp 
And  in  that  while  the  wretched  victims  died. 
"  ril  scalp  that  baili£^-sacrifice— ^ 

Invain 
To  rave  at  miachief,  if  tbe  cause  remaln. 
O  days  long  lostto  man  in  each  degreel 
The  golden  days  of  bospitality ! 
Wben  liberał  fortunesTied  with  liberał  strife 
To  fili  tbe  noblest  offices  of  life ;  [gate 

When  Wealth  was  Virlae's  handmaid,  and  ber 
Oave  a  free  reftige  from  the  wrongs  of  fetę ; 
The  poor  at  band  tlieir  natoral  patrons  saw. 
And  lewgiTers  were  snpptements  of  law. 

Łost  are  those  days,  and  Fashion's  boundless 
Has  borne  the  guardian  magistrate  away:  [sway 
Savein  Augusta's  streets,  on  Ga)lia's  shoie, 
Tbe  rural  patron  is  beheld  no  morę. 
No  morę  the  poor  bis  ktnd  protectioo  share, 
Unknown  their  wants,   and    unreoeiY'd  their 
pray»r. 
Yethas  that  Fashkm,  long  so  light  and  Tain, 
Reform'd  at  last,  and  led  the  morał  train  ? 
Have  her  gay  vot*ries  nobler  woith  to  boast 
For  Nature's  lo^e,  for  Natnre^s  Tiitue  łost  ? 
No— fled  from  these,  tbe  sons  of  fortunę  find 
What  poor  respect  to  wealth  reroains  behind. 
Tbe  mock  regard  alone  of  menial  słałeś, 
Tbe  wonhipM  calyes  of  their  outwitting  knares ! 

Foregone  tbe  social,  bospitable  days, 
Wben  wide  rales   echo'd    with    their  owner^s 
Of  alLthat  ancient  cott8equence  bereft,    [praise, 
What  bas  t^e  modem  man  of  feskiion  lieft  ? 

Does  he,  percliance,  to  rural  scenes  repair. 
And  **  waste  his  sweetness"  on  the  essenc^d  air  I 
Ab!  gentlylayethefeebleframebebrings, 
Ye  scouring  seas !  and  ye  sulphareous  springs ! 
And  thou,  Brtgbtelmstone,  where  no  cits  annoy 
(All  borne  (o  Margate,  in  the  Margate-boy,) 
Where,  if  the  hasty  crediloradvaooe, 
Lies  the  light  skiff,  and  eTer.bailing  France, 
Do  thou  defend  him  in  the  dog-day  suns ; 
Secure  in  wtnter  from  the  ragę  of  duos ! 
While  the  grim  catchpołe,   tbe  grim  porter 
swear. 
One  that  be  b,  and  one,  he  is  not  there, 
Tbe  tortnrM  as*rer,  as  be  murmurs  by, 
Eyes  the  Yenetian  blinds,  and  lwa?es  a  sigtk  « 
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O,  from  each  titlc  follf  erer  took, 
TMoód  \  Maccarone !  Citfisbeo !  or  Rook ! 
From  each  Iow  paMMm,  from  each  Iow  resort, 
Thethierfnf^.Rlłey,  nay,  tlie  righteous  oourt, 
Frum  Bertie^s,  A\n»dk\  Arthui^s,  an4  the  oeft 
Wbere  Jcrfeh^s  ferrcts  earth  with  Charles  un- 

blest^ 
From  tbese  and  all  the  garbageof  tbe  great, 
At  Honour^s,  Fre«doai's,  Virt»e*sca]l--retreat! 

Has  the  ikir  valc,   wbere  rest,  conceaN  in 
flowcrSf 
IJes  io  sweet  ambush  for  thy  careless  bi^ora  ; 
The  breeze,  tbat,  balmy  firagniDce  to  infose, 
Bathes  its  softwing  in  aromatic  dcwK ;     [breast, 
Tha  ttream,   to  soothe  thine  ear,  to  cool  thy 
That  mildly  mnnnnrs  fttom  its  crystal  rest  ;— 
Ils\'e  these  less  cbanns  to  win,   less  *M>wer  to 

płease, 
Than  haaiRs  of  rapine,  harbonrs  of  dsease  } 

Will  no  kkid  sir.mbers  o'er  thine  eyelidscreep, 
Sarę  wbere  the  suUen  watchman  groiiHs  at  sleep  i 
I>oes  mom  no  sweeter,  parer  breath  diffuse, 
l^han  streatns  tbro'  alieysfrom  the  lungs  of  Jcws? 
And  is  thy  wsFter,  pent  m  potrid  wood, 
Bethesdaiłke,  when  troubtcdonly  gocŃI  ? 

Is  it  tby  passion  Liałey*s  voice  to  hear. 
And  bas  no  moantain-lark  detain*d  thine  ear? 
Song  marks  alone  the  tribes  ofairy  wing; 
For,  tmsnne^  man  was  never  meantto  sing: 
And  all  his  miińic  orgaos  e'er  esprest 
Was  butan  iniUatiTe  howl  atbest 

b  H  on  Garrick^s  attitude  yoo  doat ; 
8ee  on  the  pointed  ctiff  yon  loidiy  goat ! 
Łikc  Łear^Sf  his  beard  descends  in  graoeftil  snów. 
And  wiM  he  looks  upon  the  worki  below. 

Superior  here  the  scenę  m  every  part! 
Herę  reigns  great  Natura,  and  there  little  art ! 
Here  let  tby  life  utosnine  a  nobler  plan. 
To  Naturę  faitbfti>,  and  the  fricnd  of  man ! 

Unnuinb<^r'd  objects  ask  tby  honest  care, 
Beside  the  orphan^s  tear,  tb«  włdow^s  pray^r. 
Far  as  thy  pow^rcan  9ave,  thy  bamity  bless, 
UnnumberM  evils  cali  for  thy  redress. 

Saest  tboo  afer  yon  solitary  thorn,  [topa  ? 
Whose  aged  limbs  the  heath*8  wild  witidts  bare 
Whileyet  to  clteer  thebomeward  sbepherd^seye, 
A  few  saenr  straggling  in  the  ev*ning  sky  ! 
Not  (nany  snas  haTe  hasten^d  dolni  the  day, 
Or  bittshmg  modns  iniiiers'd  in  cloods  their  way, 
Since  there  a  scenę,  that  statnM  their  sacrcd 

Kgłit, 
With  harronr  stopp*d  a  felon  in  his  flight  ^ 
A  babę  just  bornthat  sipms  of  life  expre8t, 
Łay  naked  o*er  the  mothcr'8  Irfeloss  breast. 
The  pitying  robber,  conscious  that,  pursuM, 
He  bad  no  timato  waste,  yetstoed  and  view'd ; 
To  the  neict  cot  the  trembłing  infant  borę; 
And  gave  a  part  of  what  he  stole  before ; 
Kor  known  to  him  tbe  wretches  vcre,  nor  dear ; 
Ha  felt  asman,  and  dropp'd  a  liuman  tear. 

Farotber  treatment  she  «ho  breathłeas  by 
F4»und  from  a  viler  animal  of  proy. 

"Wom  with  long  toil  on  many  a  painful  road, 
That  toil  increas*d  by  naŁure's  growing  load, 
Whco  ev*ning  brougbt  the  friendiy  hołir  of  i^est, 
And  all  the  inotbcr  thron<i*d  about  hcr  bre»ht, 
The  nifiiau  offirer  opposM  her  stay, 
Aud,  crrtcl,  borc  łi«r  in  her  pangs  away ; 
So  far  be3*i»nd  tbe  town's  lasŁ  lioiitA  drove, 
Tiiat  to  return  wcie  bopeless,  bad  she  stroTe. 


Abandon'd  tbers'    with  famine,  pain  aodeaU^ 
And  angoish,  she  ezpir^d — tbe  resl  1*tc  told. 

*'  Now  iet  me  swear — For,  by  my  aoufs  htf 
aigb, 
TbatUŃef  śhałlK^,  thatoreneerahall  die." 

Too  late !— >His  life  the  9en'r9as  robber  paid, 
Lost  by  that  pity  whieh  his  stępa  delay*d ! 
No  sooł-disoeming  Mattsfiddjate  to  hemr. 
No  Hertferd  borę  bis  prsyer  to  mewyH  < 
No  Wral  juatice  fltat  assignM  the  jail, 
Or  urg^d,  as  Camplin  would  have  urg*d, 

The  liringobject  of  tby  honest  mge, 
Old  in  parochia]  cńmes,  and  8teel'd  witlk  age^ 
The  giave  church-warden !   uoabasb^d  he  bears 
Weckly  to  church  his  book  of  wieked  prayen. 
And  poors,  with  all  the  blaspheroy  of  pnuse. 
His  creeptng  soal  in  StemhoId*8  creepioK  lays ! 


THE  COUNTRY  JUSTICE. 

PART  THE  THIRB. 

To  Thomas  Smith,  M.  D.  of  WiingtOD,  in  tbe 
county  of  Seanerset,  thia  last  of  the  iittle 
poems,  intanded  to  cultirate,  in  the  proń»> 
ciał  adipinistratioo  of  justice,  that  bwmaai^ 
by  wbich  he  is  so  amiably  distioguiahed,  is 
gratefully  inscribed  by  his  moat  obliged» 
afiiectaonate,  and  most  fiuthful  serfant, 

TBBittrnioi. 


DBPSEIIATIOK. 

O)  No ! — sir  John — tbe  Mose'sgent]e  art 
Lives  not  to  blemish,  but  to  mend  the  heart. 
While  Gay's  bruTe  robber  grieves  os  for  his  ftCe^ 
We  hołd  the  harpies  of  his  life  in  hate. 
Ingenuous  youth,  by  Nature*s  Toice  addiest, 
Fmds  not  the  harden'd,  hut  tbe  feelhig  breast; 
Can  form  no  wish  tbe  dire  effects  to  prove 
Of  lawless  valonr,  or  of  tenal  tove,  ! 

Approve8  tłie  fcndness  of  the  Ihithful  maid. 
And  moums  a  gen'ruus  passion  unrepaid. 

Yet  would  I  praise  the  ptous  zeal  that  satet 
Imperial  London  from  her  worid  of  knavcs; 
Yet  would  1  couat  it  no  inglorioos  strife 
To  scourgc  the  pests  of  property  and  life.  j 

Cumethen,  longskiHM  in  thdt's  illusiTeaayi, 
Lord  of  the  clue  that  tlireds  ber  mighty  maże! 
Together  let  us  beat  all  G {168*8  fields, 
Try  what  the  night-bouse,  what  the  rouod-boaK 

yicWs, 
Hang  when  we  most,  be  candld  when  we  please, 
Butleavenobawd,  unlicens'd,  atherease. 

33y  first,  of  thieres  abore,  or  tbiercs  bekw, 
What  can  we  order  till  their  haunts  wekaowł 
far  from  St.  Jam<fs's  let  yourNimrods  stray. 
But  stop  and  eall  at  Stephen'8  in  their  way. 
That  ancien tYictualler,  we're  bet-n  told,  of  latc^ 
Has kcpt  bad  hourii,  cocourag^d  high  debatę? 
That  those  withoutsttll  peltingthose  within, 
Havc  st  uniiM  the  peaceful  neighbours  wtth.tbal 
lliat  it  you  close  his  priTate  walls  incest,    [dis^ 
'Tis  odds,  you  mect  with  somc  unruly  guest-* 
.Good  Lord,,  sir  John,  how  «ould  the  pec^stafC^ 
To  see  the  present  and  ibe  late  lord  mayor*, 
Bow  to  the  majesty  of  Bow-street  cbairl 

1  Tbis  was  written  abont  tbe  year  lTi6h. 
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lUnstrioos  chiefe !  canlyourhauntspassby, 
^or  give  my  long-lov'd  li  berty  a  sigb  ? 
rbat  be«v'nly  pfamt   włHch  loog    unUemiith^d 
DtshoaoiirM  onły,  oidy  bart  by  you  I      [blew, 
DithonoorMy  when  with  hardeił'd  front  yoa  elaim 
To  de«da  of  darkncfs  ber  di^iner  name ! 
Por  yoa  gnm  lieence  8Crove  with  bydra  breath 
To  wptesA  tbe  biasts  of  peatilenee  and  death  : 
itre  for  pcw  rice,  for  davk  ambition  there  , 
Ibe  scatter^d  poisDB  tfaro'  tbe  social  air. 

Yet  berę,  in  TaiA-Oh^  bad  ber  toil  been  Yain, 
n^beu  with  Uaek  win;  she  swept  tbe  western 
¥beB  witb  Iow  labour,  and  iusidions  art,  [main  ; 
Shetore  a  daughter  from  herparenfsheait ! 

Oh,  patiioCSy  everpafriot8  oatof  place, 
!SairhonDiir's  fbil,  and  Hberty^s  disgnice  ! 
^ith  spleen  I  see  yoar  witd  illusions  spread 
rhnf  ttie  lottg  region  of  a  land  misled ; 
ke  commerce  utkt  see  cttltiTatłon'8  ctaarms 
Lost  in  the  ragę  of  anareby  and  arms  I 

And  tbou,  O  Cb— ^-m,  coce  a  nation*s  pride, 
IkmieoD  tbe  brightest  waire  of  glory'8  tide ! 
Issttboa  thepamit  spura'd,  tbe  erring  cbild 
N^iŁb  prospects  ^ain  to  ruin^s  arms  beguil'd  ? 
iast  thon  tbe  plans  of  dire  defection  prais'd 
Por  the  poor  pleasare  of  a  statuę  rais'd  ? 

Oh,  patriots,  ever  patriota  out  of  place, 
Prom  Charles  ąoite  graceless,  up  to  6rafton's 
gmoe! 

Wbefe  forty-&ve  ooee  mark*d  tbe  dirty  doór, 
bd  the  chainMknife  >  ittvites  the  paltry  wbore ; 
fho*  for,  metfamks,  tlie  choicest  gaestv  are  fled, 
kod  Wilkes  and  Humpbrey  nunłber'd  witb  tbe 

dead, 
fTdkes,  who  in  death  woald  firiend8hip'i  tows 

fiilfil, 
nnie  to  his  cause,  and  dines  with  Hampbrey 

aUH— 
RThere  sculks    each  dark,  wbere  roams  each 

desperata  wight, 
3irb  of  the  day  and  Tultures  of  the  nigfat,-^ 
Hiall  we,  O  Enight,  with  cniel  pains  esplore. 
Char  tbesw  Iow  waiks,  and  tbink  tbe  bos'ness 

</er? 
Ko— mach,  alas  !  'ibr  yoa,  for  me  remains, 
HThere  Jastiea  sleeps»  and  Depredatbn  reigfis. 

Wrapt  in  kind  darkness,  yon  no  spleen  ^tray, 
l^ben  the  gtk  Nabob  laocpaeys  all  the  way : 
Hsnńlesa  to  you  bis  towers,  bis  forests  rise, 
rkat  swell  wftb  angnish  my  indignant  eyes  | 
miile  in  those  towets  raz'd  villages  1  see, 
lad  tearaof  orphauBwatering  every  tree. 
totheseBBOckHruinstlwtinnulemy  Tiew  ? 
Ihese  are  the  entrails  of  tbe  poor  Gentoo. 
ni8tcolama's  tropbied  base  bis  bonessupply ; 
rbat  lakę  tbe  tears  tbat  sweU'd  bis  sable  eye  1 
tist  bera,  O  Knight,  their  steps  terrific  steer 
rby  hne  and  ery,  and  loose  thy  bloodboaodsbere. 

Oh,  Merey  i  thron'd  on  His  etemal  breast, 
Who  breath'd  the  savage  waters  toto  rest ; 
Bf  eadi  soft  pleaaore  tbat  tby  bosom  smote, 
BTbco  finiCf«ation  startcd  from  bis  tbougbt ; 
By  each  warm  tearthat  melted  o'er  tbine  eye, 
M^hen  on  his  workswas  written  «  Tbese  must  die ;'' 
Vsecrat  8laogbteryet,nor  croel  war 
Have  from  tbese  mortal  regions  forc^d  thee  far, 
Stni  to  our  follies,  to  our  frailties  Mind, 
Ob,  stretch  thy  bealiag  wings  o^er  hiiman  kind  1 

'Chain^d  to  thetabiey  to  prerent  depredations. 


-«Por  them  I  ask  not,  bostile  to  thy  sway, 
Who  calmiy  on  a  brotber^s  vitals  prey ;     ' 
For  them  I  plead  not,  who,  in  blood  embra'd, 
Hare  er^ry  softer  seotiment  sabda*d4 

panoifs. 

Yet,  gentle  power,  tby  absence  I  bewail, 
When  seen  the  dank,  dark  regions  of  a  jail  ; 
Wben  found  ąlike  In  ćbains  and  night  enclosMy 
The  thief  detećted,  and  the  tbief  suppos^d  1 
Surę,  tbe  foir  ligbt  and  the  salubrious  air 
Each  yet-suspected  prisoner  migbt  sbare. 
— ^To  He,  to  languish  in  some  dreary  celt, 
Some  loatbed  hołd,  wbere  guiltand  borrourdwell^ 
Ere  yet  tbe  truth  of  seeming  focts  be  tried, 
Ere  yet  their  oountry's  sacred  voice  decide 
Britain,  behold  thy  citizens  expos'd. 
And  blush  to  think  tbe  Gothic  age  unc!o8'd  ? 

FIŁIATIOK. 

Oh,  morę  than  Gotbs,  who  yet  decline  to  race 
Tbat  pest  of  James^s  puritanic  days, 
Tbe  samge  law  *  tbat  barb*rously  ordaint 
For  female  virtne  lost  a  feion^s  pains ! 
Dooms  tbe  poor  maiden,  as  ber  fate  seyere. 
To  toil  and  chainsa  loog-enduring  year. 

Th'  unnatural  raonarch,  to  tbe  sex  unkind, 
An  owi  obsoene,  in  leaming's  sunshine  blind ! 
Councilsof  pathics,  cabinets  of  tools, 
Bencbes  of  knares,  and  parliaments  of  fools, 
Fanatiofools,  tbat,  in  those  twilighttimes, 
With  wild  religion  cloakMthe  worstof  crimes!— i 
Hope  we  from  such  a  crew,  in  such  a  reign, 
Por.eqaal  laws,  or  policy  humane  ? 

Here,  then,  OJustice !  tby  own  power  forbear; 
Tbe  sole  proŁecŁor  of  th'  unpitied  fair. 
Tbo*  kmg  entreat  the  ruthless  overseer; 
Tbo*  the  Inud  yestry  tease  thy  tortur^d  ear ; 
Tbo*  all  to  acts,  to  precedents  appeal, 
Matę  be  tby  4>en,  and  yacant  rest  tby  seat. 

Yet  sbalt  thou  know,  nor  is  the  diff^rence  nioe, 
Tbe  casaal  foli,  from  hnpudence  of  vice. 
Abandon'd  guilt  by  actire  laws  restrain. 

But  pause if  yirtue^s  sligbtcst  spark  re« 

main. 
Lefl  to  the  sbameless  lash,  the  hardiiing  jail, 
The  fairest  thoughts  of  modesty  woald  fail. 

Tbe  down-cast  eye,  tbe  tear  tbat  flows  amaio, 
As  if  to  ask  ber  innocence  agatn  \ 
The  plaintive  babę,  tbat  slamb*ring  seem'd  to  lie 
On  ber  soft  breast,  and  wakes  at  the  beav'd  sigh  | 
The  cheek  tbat  wears  the  beauteous  robę  of 

shame; 
How  loŁh  they  lea^e  a  gentle  breast  to  blame ! 

Hcie,  then,  O  Jostice  I  tby  own  power  for^ 
bear  i— 
The  sole  pcotector  of  th'  unpitied  foir  ! 


THE  ORiaiJT  OF  THE  VEIL. 

Wabm  fromthisheart  wbile  flows  the  foithful  linę, 
Tbe  meanest  friend  of  beauty  shall  be  minę. 
What  Łove,  or  Famę,  or  Fortune  could  bestow, 
Tbe  charm  of  )>raise,  tbe  ease  of  life,  1  owe 
To  beauty  present,  orto  beauty  fled. 
To  Hertford  liTing,  or  Caernarron  dead, 
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f*  Oot  teach  the  4raoe  of  caintlF  haunts, 
Wbose  cell'8  the  sepulohre  of  tioae; 

Though  many  a  holy  hynn  he  chanU, 
His  life  16  ooe  cootiou'd  crimfi. 

"  And  bear  them  hence,  the  plant,  the  flower 
No  symbols  tboae  of  systems  rain  I 

They  baye  the  duties  of  their  hour ; 
Some  bird,  lome  insect  to  sostaia.*' 


TBE  COUNTRY  JUSTICE. 

WY  ONI  OF  BIS  UAJŁ9Tr*S  JUSTICtB  OF  TUZ   PEACI 
FOa  THB  COUKTY  OF  80MEISBT. 

PART  THE  FIRST. 


TO  RICHARD  BURN,  LL.  D, 

OKB  OF  HIS  liAJ8STY'S  JDITICIS   OF  THE  PEACB  FOE 
THB  C0UHTIB8  OF  WESTMOEŁAND  AND  CDIkBERŁAMD. 

DEAB  SIE, 

A  POEM  wńtten  professedly  at 
yoor  reque8t,  naturally  addresses  itself  to  you. 
The  distmctioD  yau  baTe  aoąmred  on  tbe  aubject, 
and  your  taale  for  Hie  arta,  gire  that  address 
eyery  kind  of  pro^ety.  If  I  have  any  particu- 
lar  satisiacdoa  m  this  puftilieatioa,  beaide  ^lat 
arises  from  my  compliaoce  with  your  oommands, 
it  must  be  in  the  idea  of  that  testimony  it  bears 
to  our  friendship.  If  youbelieve  that  I  am  morę 
conoerbed  for  the  duration  of  that  than  of  the 
Pocm  itself,  you  will  not  be  mistaken;  for  I  am, 

J>£AB  6IB, 

your  truły  affectionate  brother 
and  faithfol  bumble  senrant;, 

THE  AUTHOR. 
Someraetshire, 
Apri!  J5,  1774. 


THE  COUNTRY  JUSTICE, 

INTRODUCTION. 
In  Richard'«  days,  when  lost  his  paaiur^d  plaia. 
The  wand'ring  Briton   sought  the  wild  wood's 
With  greatdisdain  beheld  thefeodalhord,[reign, 
Poor  life-let  vassal9  of  a  Notman  lord  j 
And,  what  no  brave  man  ever  lost,  possessM 
Himself— -for  Freedom  bound  him  to  ber  breast 

LoY^stthou  that  Freedom  ?  By  ber  holy  shrine, 
If  yet  oije  drop  of  British  blood  be-tbine, 
See,  I  conjure  thee,  in  the  desert  shade, 
His  bow  unstrung,  his  Uttle  household  laid, 
Some  brave  forefather^  «hile   his  fields  they 

share. 
By  Saxon,  Dane,  or  Nonnan,  banish^d  there  I 
And  think  he  tells  thee,  as  his  soul  withdraws, 
As  his  heart  swells  against  a  tyraofs  laws, 
Tbewar  «ith  fate,  though  fruitlcss  to  maintain. 
To  guard  that  liberty  he  lov'd  in  valn. 
'     Werę  thoughtslikćthese  the  dreams  ofancieat 
Peculiar  only  to  some  age,  or  clime  ?        [time  ? 
And  does  not  Natore  thougfats  like  these  impart, 
Breathe  in  the  aoul,  aixl  wcite  upon  the  haart  ? 

Ask  isą  their  móuntain  yon  deaerfced  band, 
That  point  to  PaoU  wi^  applattaiYe  band ; 


Despising  still,  their  freebom  aouls  anbraka, 
Alike  the  Gallic  and  Liguiian  yoke. 

Yet  while  the  pałrioes  gen*n>i»  TVg^ 
Still  civil  safety  calls  us  back  to  carc  ; — 
To  Britaia  lost  in  eitfaer  Heniy's  day, 
Her  woods  her  mountains  one  wild  aceneof  facf! 
Fair  Peaoe  from  all  ber  bounteooa  iraliies  ied, 
And  Ijiw  beneath  the  baibed  arrow  MedL 

In  happier  days,  with  morę  anaptcions  fiśt, 
The  far.fom'd  Edward  heaPd  his  wooDdediOftj 
Dread  of  hisfoes,  but  to  bis  subjects  dear, 
These  leam'd  to  loTe,  as  thoae  at«  taogibt  tofa^ 
Their  laureU'd  priaoe  with  British  pńdeobcy. 
His  glory  shooa  their  disoaateiit  away. 

With  care  the  tender  €eww«f  lawę  to  «% 
And  plant  theolive  oa  Disardei^s  gi«ve, 
Forcivil  storms  freshbarriersto  prayide, 
He  caught  the  fov'ring  cahn  and  folUi^  tidc 

TBE  Ai*FOiimf  Birr,  ahd  m  ruarosESb 

The  aocial  laws  from  iniult  to  protiect ; 
To  cherisb  peace,  to  cultivate  respect  i 
The  rich  from  wanton  cruelty  restrain. 
To  smooth  the  bed  of  penury  and  pain  ; 
The  hapless  ragrant  to  his  rest  restore, 
The  maże  of  fraud,  the  haunU  of  tfaeft  opisie 
The  thoughtless  maiden,  when  subdaM  by  ai^ 
To  aid*  and  bring  her  n>ver  to  her  beait  j 
Wild  riot^s  yoice  with  dignity  to  qQeil, 
Forbid  unpeaceful  passions  to  rebeł, 
Wrest  from  revenge  the  meditated  bann. 
For  this  foir  Jnstice  rais*d  her  sacred  ann^ 
For  this  the  rural  magistrate,  of  yorę, 
Thy  honours,  Edward,  to  his  mansiou  borę. 

AKciBtrr  iumcB'f  hałł. 

Oft,  where  old  Air  in  conscious  ^ory  aK 
On  silver  waves  that  flow  thro*  smiling  Tale^ 
In  Harewood's  groTes,  where  long  my  j^nSk  a 

laid, 
Unaeen  beneath  their  ancient  world  of  diade, 
With  many  a  groupe  of  antique  coIuidrs  cron^ 
In  Gotbio  guise  sucb  mansion  hare  I  foonl 

Nor  Ughtły  deem,  ye  apes  of  modera  lac^ 
Ye  ćits  Uiat  sore  b^izen  Nature's  fuse, 
Of  the  moremanly  structures  berę  yeviev; 
They  rosę  for  greatness  that  ye  Dever  knew  \ 
Ye  reptile  cits,  that  oft  baTe  mov'd  my  s|ifea 
With  Yenus,  and  the  Graces  on  yoar  greea ! 
Let  Plutus,  growting  o^er  his  ill-got  wealtb, 
Let  Mercury,the  thriTiog  god  of  stealth, 
i  The  shopman,  Janus,  witii  his  double  kwks, 
Rise  on  your  monnts,  and  perch  oponyonr  M 
But,  spare  my  Yenus,  apare  each  aiaCcr  Giaoii 
Ye  cits,  that  sore  bediaen  Naturę^  faoe. 

Ye  royal  atchitects,  wfaoae  antic  taafee, 
Would   tey  the  reałms  of  Seosa  and  lóti 

waste; 
Forgot,  whenerer  from  ber  alaps  ye  abay, 
ThatfoUy  only  pointa -each  other  aray ; 
Herę,  tho*  your  eye  no  eonrtly  cnatore  sia; 
Snakeson  thegroand,  or  monideB  ia  tiie  tm\ 
Yet  let  not  too  aeyere  a  oensure  laH, 
On  tbejllain  precinets  oftheancienŁl 

Foirtho*iio6ightyoiiroibildiah  ~ 
Of  Tbibefs  dogs,  or  Cbina's  perroqiieŁs  i 
Tho^  apes,  asps,  lizards,  thiaiga  without  alsii 
And  all  the  tribes  of  foreign  moosters  iaili 
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fafe  sball  ye  ńgfa  to  see,  with  nut  o'ergrowD, 
rbe  iruo  griffin  and  the  8pbynx  of  skoue ; 
Lnd  mourn,  negiected  in  their  waste  abodes. 
Ire-breathingr  drakes,  and  waŁer-9poating  gods. 

Jjong  bave  Łhese  mighty  monstera  known  dis- 
grace, 
Tet  still  sonie  trophies  hołd  their  ancient  place  ; 
IThere,  round  the  hall,  the  oak's  high  surbase 

rearfl 
nie  iidd-day  triamphs  of  Łwo  hundred  years. 

Th'  enonnous  antlera  here  recall  the  day 
rhat  saw  the  fbrest-monarch  forc'd  airay  ; 
V1io,  many  a  flood,  and  many  a  mountain  past, 
lor  finding  those,  iior  deeming  these  the  Iast« 
>*er  floods,  o*er  monntains  yet  prepar  d  to  II y, 
LoDg  efe  the  death-drop  fiird  hisifailing  eye  ! 

Here,  fam'd  for  cuiming,  and  ia  criines  grown 
ołd, 
Sangs  his  grcy  brush,  the  felon  of  the  fold. 
Dft,  aa  the  rent  feasŁ  swells  the  midnight  cheer. 
rhe  maudlifig  farmer  kens  him  o'er  his  beer, 
Ind  tells  his  old,  traditionary  tale, 
nto*  known  to  every  tenant  of  the  vale. 

Here,  where,  of  old,  Ihe  festal  ox  has  ied, 
tfark^d  with  bis  weight,  the  mighty  homs  are 

apread: 
hme  ttc,  O  Manhall,  fbr  a  hoard  like  thine, 
KThere  the  yatt  master  with  the  vast  sirloin 
i^ied  in  rpuml  magoitude — Respect  I  bear 
fo  thee,  tho'  oft  the  ruin  of  the  cbair. 

Tbese,  aodMich  antiqae  tokens,  Łhat  record 
rhe  maoly  spirit,  and  the  bounteous  board. 
Me  morę  delight  Łhan  all  the  gew-gaw  train, 
rhe  whimaand  zigzag  of  a  modem  brain, 
hfore  than  all  Asia's  marmosets  to  view 
Brin,  frisk,  aad  water,  in  the  walkn  of  Kew. 

»  CHAKACTEa  Of    A   COUMIUY  JUSTICr. 

Thra*  these  fair  Tallies,  stranger,  hast  thou 

stny^d. 
By  ny  chanee  to  Tisit  Harewood'8  shade, 
AJiid  seen  with  honest,  antiquated  air, 
In  the  płain  hall  the  magistratial  chair  ? 
There  Herbert  sat&-^be  k>ve  of  human  kind, 
Pore  light  of  tmth,  and  temperance  of  mind, 
la  Ho  lipee  eye  the  featur^d  soui  display  'd, 
Dooour's   stroog  beam,  and  Mercy^s    melting 

shade; 
lostice,  that,  in  the  rigid  patha  of  law, 
WToald  still  aome  drops  from  Pit]r*s  foimtaio  draw, 
Bend  o'6r  ber  om  with  Qiany  a  gen'R>us  fear, 
liehis  €rm  seal  sbould  force  one  orphap's  tear ; 
Fair  Eąuity,  and  Reaaon,  ■comiDg  art, 
AndallthesoberTirtnesoftbeheart —  ' 
These  sate  with  Herbert,  these  shall  best  a^ail, 
Whei^  statates  order,  or  where  statutes  fail. 

GBMBaAŁ  Monrsf  roa  i^bnitt. 

Be  this,  ye  raral  Magtstmtes,  your  plan  : 
Firm  be  your  justioc,  but  be  frienda  to  man. 

He  wbom  the  mighty  master  of  this  bali, 
We  fiaidiy  deem,  or  farcicalły  cal  1, 
^own  thepatriarch^struth  howeyer  kAh, 
tiolds  bot  a  mansioo  cruth*d  before  'the  luoth. 

Fiail  ID  bis  genius,  in  his  heart,  too»  frail, 
finrn  but  toerr,  and  erring  to  bewail ; 
Shalt  thott  hłs  fawhs  with  eye  8evere  eocplore^ 
And  gi?e  to  life  one  human  wenkneas  morę  ? 


I     SttU  mark  if  vice  or  naturę  prompts  the  deed  ; 
Still  mark  the  stroog  temptation  and  the  iiecd  : 
On  pressing  want,  on  iamine^s  powerful  cali, 
At  least  morę  lenient  let  thy  justice  falL 

AFO^OGY   POa   YACaANTS. 

For  him,  who,  lost  to  ev'ry  hope  of  life, 
Has  long  with  fortunę  held  unequal  strife, 
Kiiovn  to  no  human  love,  no  human  ^re, 
The  firiendless,  bomeless  ohject  of  despair  j 
For  the  poor  vagrant,  feel,  while  be  complains. 
Nor  from  sad  fireedom  send  to  sadder  chains. 
Alike,  if  foily  or  miafortune  brought 
Those  lastof  woes  his  evil  days  have  wrought; 
Believe  wiih  social  mercy  and  with  me, 
Folly'8  misfortune  in  the  first  degreo. 

Perlmps  onsome  inhospitable  shore 
The  houseless  wretch  a  widowM*  parent  borę, 
Who,  then,  no  morę  by  golden  prospects  Ied, 
Of  the  poor  Indian  begg'd  a  l^fy  bed, 
C(>ld  on  Canadian  bills,  or  Minden*s  plain, 
Perbaps  that  parent  mourn'd  ber  soldier  slain  ; 
Bcnt  o'er  her  babę,  her  eye  dissoWd  in  dew^ 
The  big  drops  mingling  with  the  milk  hc  drew, 
Gavę  the  said  presage  of  hu  futurę  years, 
The  child  of  misery,  baptiaM  in  tears  ! 

ArOSTROPRB  TO  BDWARD  THB  THIRD. 

O  Edward,  here  thy  fairest  laurela  fade ! 
Aad  thy  loag  gbries  darken  into  shade  ; 

While  yet  the  palms  thy  hardy  yetoriins  won, 
The  deeds  of  yalour  thatiJbr  tliee  were  doae, 
Whileyet  the  wreathaibr  whioh  they  bravely  bled^ 
Fir'd  thy  high  soal,  and  floarish'd  on  thy  head, 
Those  reteraos  to  their  native  shoresretum^dj 
Like  exiłes  wander^d  and  like  exileamoum*d ; 
Or,  left  at  large  qo  longer  to  bewml, 
Were  yagnuits  deem'd  aod  detttin^d  to  a  jail! 

Were  there  no  loyal,  yet  ancultar'd  lands. 
No  wastes  that  wauted  soch  subduing  hands  ? 
Wero  Cressy^s  heroes  such  abandonM  things  i 
O  fdte  of  war  and  gratitude  of  kings  ! 

THB  crrSBYŁIfE. 

The  gypscy-race  my  pity  rarely  move .; 
Yet  their  Arong  thirat  of  liberty  I  loye. 
Not  Wilkes,  oor  freedom*8  holy  martyr,  morę ; 
Nor  his  firm  phalanx,  of  the  common  shore. 

Por  this  in  NorwocŃFs  patrimonial  groyes, 
The  tawny  father  with  his  offiipring  royes ; 
When  summersuns  lead  slow  the  sultryday, 
In  mossy  cayes,  where  welling  waters  play, 
Fann'd  by  each  gale  that  coołs  the  fervid  sky, 
With  this  in  ragged  ]uxnry  they  lie. 
Offc  at  the  sua  the  dusky  elfins  strain 
Thesable  eye,  then,  snugging,  sleep  again; 
Oft,  as  the  dews  of  cooler  eyening  fali, 
For  their  propbetic  mother's  mantle  oail. 

Far  other  cares  that  waoderiiig  tnotherwmit, 
The  mouth,  and  oft  the  minister  of  Fate  1 
From  her  to  henr,  in  eyentng'8  friendly  shade, 
Of  futurę  fortuue,  fiies  the  yillage-uiaid, 
Draws  her  long-hoarded  oopper  from  its  hołd  ; 
And  rusiy  halfpence  purchase  hopes  of  gold. 

But,  ah !  ye  maids,  hewarethe  gypsey^s  luresi 
She  opena  not  the  womb  of  Time,  'but  yooia. 
Ofl  has  her  hands  the  hapless  Marian  wnug, 
Marian^  wbom  Oay  io  sweetest  strains  has  nag^ 
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Ob^  when  beaeath  bi»  0BMefi  sliaftt  I  Med, 
And  Tainly  bound  his  trophies  round  nay  head : 
WlMo  cfoiHkM  wiith  a<mer9v  be  łed  tbe  rosy  day, 
Liv*d  to  my  cye,  and  drew  my  sonl  away — 
Could  fear,  could  fancy,  at  that  tender  bour, 
See  tbe  dim  grave  demand  tbe  Ifuptia]  flower  ? 
There,    tbere    his  wreathes   dąected    Hymea 

strew'd ; 
And  motmM  tbeir  bloom  unfoded  as  be  view'd. 
Thereeach  fair  bope,  each  tendeniess  of  life, 
Kach  nameleaS  cbarm  of  soft  obiłginf^  stnfe, 
Delight,  love,  fancy,  pleasure,  genius  fled. 
And  tbe  best  passions  of  my  soul  lie  dead  ; 
AU,  all  is  tbere  in  cold  obiiTion  łaSd, 
But  pale  reMembrance  bending  o'er  a  sfaade. 

O  come,  ye  softer  sorrows,  to  my  breast ! 
Ye  łenient  aigbs,  that  sTumber  into  i«st !     [wave» 
Coroe,  Bootbing  dreams,  3roar,  friendly  piniom 
We*!!  bear  the  fresh  rosę  to  yon  bonour'd  grave ; 
For  once  tbis  paón,  this  firaotie  pain  ibrego^ 
Aad  feeł  at  I  Ast  the  Iuxary  of  iroe  f 

Ye  holy  soff^rers,  that  in  silenee  wait 
The  last  sad  refiige  of  rełieyiiig  fbte ! 
That  rest  at  e?e  beneatb  the  cypress^  glooni. 
And  sleep  famHiat  on  your  futurę  tomb ; 
WHh  you  PR  waste  the  sfow-departing  (hty. 
And  wear  with  yoa  tfa*  unooloiirM  bours  away. 

Ob !  lead  me  to  your  cells,  your  Kmeiy  ailes, 
Wbere  resłgmrtton  foMs  ber  arms  and  smiles : 
Where  holy  faith  unwearied  vfgH8  keeps, 
And  guaiids  the  urn  where  fair  Consfantia*  słoeps : 
Tbere,  let  me  tbere  iu  sweet  oblhrioa  lie. 
And  eąlmly  fśel  tht  tutoi^d  paasioos  die. 


MONODT. 

StKO  BY  A  REDBREAST. 

TitB.gentto  pak*  that  in  these  lonely  sbades, 
Wand'ring,aŁ  e^e  or  mom,  I  oft  bave  seen, 
Now,  all  m  tain,  I  seek  at  tfre  or  aiom, 
Wtih  droophigwiiig,  fortom, 
Along  the  gno^e,  along  tbe  daisied  green. 
For  them  Vf  warbłed  immy  asnmmer^s  day, 
Till  the  ligbt  dews  impearl»l  all  the  płarn. 
And  the  ^«d  sbepbeitl  shut  hitntgbtly  foM  ; 
Stones  6f  love,  aAd  high  adtenturerold 
Werę  tbe  de«r  sutjeots  of  my  timefbl  strain. 
Ah  f  wfaeire  is  now  the  bope  of  all  ttiy  lay  ? 
Now  tfaey,  perćhance,  that  baafd  tbem  all  are 

dead  \ 
With  tbcMi  tbe  meed  of  ttielody  m  fled, 
And  fled  with  tbem  the  ttsfning  ear  of  pralse. 
Yainly  I  dreamt,  that  when  tbe  wmfry  sky 
ScattGr'd  tbe  -whiteflood  on  the  wasted  plam, 
When  not  one  berry,  not  one  leaf  was  oigb, 
To  sooib  keen  hunger*8  pain, 
V*inty  I  dreant  my  seags  migbt  not  be  Tain. 
That  oft  wHIiin  tbe  bospitable  hall 
Some  scatter^d  fhigment  haply  1  migbt  flnd, 
Some  friebdly  enimb  perobSRice  for  me  de8igA*d, 
'When  seen  despairing  on  the  neighbouring  wali. 
Deluded  bird,  those  hopesare  now  no  morę  \ 
Ihiłl  Tinse  has  blasted  the  departing  year, 
And  Winter  frowna  8ev«re, 
Wrapping  bis  wan  limbs  in  his  mantle  hoar  ^ 

>  SeeSpectator,  Ko.  164.  . 


Yet  not  włtbbi  the  bespitaMe  ht^ 

The  cbeerfiil  soundof  humaa  foiee  Ihear; 

No  piteous  eye  is  near. 

To  see  me  drooping  oo  the  lonely  wali. 
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7X>  A  REDBRKASF. 

LiTTŁB  bird,  with  bosom  red, 
Wełcometo  my  bumble  shed ! 
Courtfy  domes  of  high  degree 
Have  no  room  for  tbee  and  me ; 
Pride  and  pleasure's  fickle  tbroDg 
Nothing  mind  an  idle  song. 

Daily  near  my  table  steal, 
While  I  pick  my  scanty  meaL 
Doubt  not,  little  tbougb  tbere  be^ 
But  ril  east  a  crumb  to  tbee  ; 
Weil  rewarded,  if  I  spy 
Pleasure  in  tby  glanctog  eye  ; 
See  tbee,  when  thou'st  eat  tby  fili, 
Plume  tby  breast,  and  wipethy  bilL 

Coroe,  my  featber'd  friend,  agaia, 
Weil  tbou  knoWst  the  bit^kcn  pana. 
Ask  of  me  tby  daily  storę  ; 
Go  not  uear  Avaro*s  door ; 
Once  witbin  bis  iron  hall, 
Woelul  end  sball  tbee  beiall. 
Sarage ! — He  would  soon  divest 
Of  its  rosy  plumes  tby  breast; 
TheD>  wiib  solitary  joy» 
Eat  thee,  bones  aod  all,  my  boy ! 


A  CONTEMPLATIOIf. 

0  NATtTRB  f  grateAil  for  the  gifts  of  mind, 
Duteous  I  beod  before  tby  holy  sbrine ; 

To  other  bands  be  Forluoe^s  goods  assignM, 
And  tbou,  morę  bounteous,  grant  mc  v&f 
thine. 

Bring  gentlest  Lo^e,  bring  Fancy  to  my  bieaR ; 

And  if  wiM  Genius,  in  bis  derious  way, 
Would  sometimes  deign  to  be  my  e^niog  gacsf/ 

Or  near  my  lone  sbade  not  unkiodiy  atiay : 

1  ask  no  morę !  lor  happier  gifts  tban  these, 

The  suffrer,  man,  was  never  bom  to  prore; 
But  may  my  soul  etemal  slumbers  seize, 
If  lost  ta  Genius,  Fancy,  and  to  Love  ł 


MENALCAS. 


Jk    PASTORAŁ. 

* 

Now  cease  your  sweet  pipea^  sbcpberds! 

your  lays, 

Ye  tvarb1ing  train,  that  fili  the  echoiag  gnrm 
With  your  melodious  lo^e-notes !  Die,  ye  wiads^ 
That  (źer  Arcadian  i*alleys  blow  !  ye  streana, 
Ye  garrulotts  old  streams,  suspend  ycwr  coqvse, 
And  listen  to  Menalcas.— 

HBNAŁCAS» 

Come,  fWirest  of  the  beauieons  train  tbat  spoti 
On  Ładon's  ilow'ry  side,  my  Delia,  eonie  I  . 
For  thee  tby  shepberd,  silent  as  hie  sita 
Witbin  tbe  green  wood,  sigbs :  {x  thee  ptepso 
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Tba  tarioiis  wreathes  m  vm;    esplores  the 

shade 
Wliere  łowly  lurki  tbe  violet  blae,  wbere  droops, 
In  tendenr  beaaty,  its  fair  spotted  beHa, 
The  courslip :  oft  with  plaintWe  Toioe  be  calls 
Tbe  wakeful  Echo— Wbat  are  streams  or  ńomtn, 
Or  soDgs  of  blithe  birds  ?  What  the  hlashiog 

rosę, 
Young  bcalth,  or,  mnsic,  or  the  ▼oice  of  praise, 
The  smile  of  veriial  suns,  tbe  fragrautbrdath 
Of  eT^iiinggales,  wben  Delta  dweUs  afar  } 


ISSCRtPTlONS  ON  A  BEECH  TREE, 

IM    TBB    ISŁAND  OP  SICIŁY. 

SwBKT  land  of  Muses!    o'er  wbose   fatour^d 
plains 

Ceres  and  Flora  beld  altemate  sway; 
By  Jove  refreshM  with  life-diffusing  rains. 

By  Phcebus  blest  with  ey^ry  kinder  ray  ! 

O  with  what  pride  do  1  those  timesaurvey, 
Whem  Freedom,  by  her  rustic  minstrels  led, 

Danc^d  on  tbe  green  lawn  many  a  sommer^s 
day, 
Wbile  pastorał  Ease  reclin^d  ber  earelessbead. 

In  tbeae  soft  sbades :  ere  yet  that  sbepherd  fled, 
Wbose  musie  pierc'd  jŁarth»air,and  Heay^n  and 
Heli, 

Aod  cailMtbe  nitbless  tyniat  ofthedead 
From  tbedark  slumbers  of  his  iron  cel  U 

His  ear  unfblding  caught  the  magie  spełl : 

He  fielt  the  sounds  glide  aoftty  tfarough  bis 

heart;  [tell; 

The  sounds  tbat  deigb'd  of  Love's  sweet  powerto 

And,  as  tbey  told,  wouid  point  his   golden 

dart. 

rii*d  was  tbe  gwi :  nor  power  bad  be  to  part. 
For  the  fair  daugbter  of  the  sheaf-crowtfd 
qneen. 

Fair  without  pride,  and  lovely  wilhont  art, 
Gatber'd  ber  wild  flowers  on  the  daisied  green. 

He  saw,  hesighM ;  and  that  unmelting  breast, 
Wkich  arms  tbe  band  of  death,  tbe  power  of 
loTeooofesL 


A  MON  ODY, 

nrscaiBEO  to  mt  wortby  fkiehd 

JOHN  SCOTT,  ESQ. 

SSIKG   WarrfSM    IN   his  GAADCN    AT   AMWPŁr,,     tN 

■ERTroansHiiE,  the  beginmimg  op  thb  ybab  1769. 

Feickd  ofmygenius!  onwboscnatal  bour, 
Sbone  tbe  same  star,  bnt  sbooe  with  brighter 

Oft  as  amidst  ffay  Amweirs  shades  I  stray. 
And  mark  thy  troe  taste  in  each  winding  bowcr, 
From  my  fali  eye  why  h\U  the  tender  shower, 
While  other  tbooghts  than  these  fair  scenes 

coovey, 
Bear  on  my  trembting  mind,  and  melts  its 
powers  away  ? 


Ab  me !  niy  friend  I  in  bappiei  bonrs  I  spread, 
Like  tbee,  the  witd  walk  o'er  tbe  Taried  plain ; 
The  fairest  tribe  of  Fkira'8  paiattd  tiaiii» 
Each  bolder  shnib  tbat  gFac'd  ber  genial  bed, 
Wben  old  SyWanus^  by  young  wishes  led, 

Stole  to  her  arms,  of  sncb  ftiir  offipring  Tain, 
Tbat  berę  tbeir  nnotber^s  beanties  on  their  head. ' 
Like  tbee,  inspir'd  by  Ioto — ^twas  Delia^scharms! 
'Twas  DeUa's  taste  tbe  new  creation  gave : 
For  ber  my  groYes  in  plaintive  sigbs  woald 
ware, 
And  cali  her  abeent  to  their  maiter's  arms. 

She  comes — ^Ye  flowersi  yoar  foirest  bkMNDs  on* 
ibłd, 

Ye  waving  groYes,  yoar  plaintJve  sigbs  iotbear, 

Breatbe  all  your  fragrance  to  tbe  am^roaaair^ 
Ye  smiling  sbmbs  wfaose  heads  are  cWtb'd  wilk 
gold! 

She  comes,  by  truth,  by  fair  afiection  led, 
The  long  k>v'd  mistiessof  my  fieiitbful  heart ! 
Tbe  mistress  of  my  soal,  no  morę  to  part, 

And  all  my  hopes  and  all  my  yows  are  spęd. 

Yain,  vain  delusiont !  dreams  for  ever  iled  ! 
Ere  twice  tbe  spring  bad  wak'd  tbe  genial  konr, 
Tbe  loTely  parent  borę  one  beauteous  flower. 

And  droop*d  ber  geotle  head. 

And  sunk,  for  erer  sunk,  into  ber  silent  bed. 

Friend  of  my  genius  1  partner  of  my  ikte ! 

Toeqoal  senseofpatnfał  snffering  bomf 

From  wbuse  fond  breast  a  loveIy  parent  tom, 
Bcdew'd  thy  pale  cheek  with  a  tear  so  late — 

Oh  !  let  os  mindfiil  of  the  short,  short  datę, 
That  bears  tbe  spoil  of  buman  hopes  away, 
Indulge  sweet  mem'iy  of  each  happier  day  f 

No,  close,  for  eter  close  the  iron  gate 
Of  cold  obliyion  on  that  dreary  oell,  ' 

Where  the  pale  sbadesof  past  eigoyments  dwdl. 
And,  pointing  to  their  bleeding  bosoms,  say, 
"  On  life*8  disasCrous  bow  what  taried  woes 
await  !*' 

Let  scenes  of  softer,  gentler  kind, 

Awake  to  foncy'8  sootbing  cali. 
And  milder  on  tbe  pensiTe  mind, 

Tbe  shadow^d  thought  of  grief  sbail  iiill. 

Ofi  as  the  slowly-cłosing  day 
Draws  her  pale  mantle  finam  the  dew-star>  ejre^ 
Wliattime  the&hepherd'8cry 

Leads  from  tbe  pastur*d  bills  bisflocks  away, 

Attentive  to  the  tender  lay 
Tbat  steals  from  Philomela's  breast, 

Let  ns  in  masing  silence  stray, 

Where  Lee  bebolds  in  mazes  slow 

His  uncomplaining  waters  flow. 
And  all  his  whisp^ring  shores  inyite  tbe  charms 
ofrest. 


IHITATION  OF  WALLER. 

WAŁLER  TO   ST.    SYBSMOND. 

O  TALRs  of  Penshurst,  now  so  long  anseen ! 
Forgot  each  shade  secure,  each  winding  gieen  ; 
These  lonely  paths,  what  art  have  i  tótread, 
Whet  e  onoe  young  Love,the  bl ind  entbaisiastyled? 
Yet  if  tbe  genius  of  your  conscious  groves 
HisSidney  in  my  SacbarissaloTes; 
Let  him  with  pride  ber  cruel  power  onfold; 
By  him  my pains  let  £vxemond  be  told. 
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ŁANGHORNE^S  POEMS^. 


TEE  DUCHESS  OF  MJZARINE, 

OM  in  RBTiftmo  imto  a  tcmt)irt, 

Yk  holy  cares  tbat  hauot  tliese  looely  cells, 
These  scenes  where  salutary  sadoeis  dwells  ^ 
Yo  sighs  that  minutę  Łhe  slowiwasting  day, 
Ye  pale  regraCt  that  wear  my  Itfe  away  ^ 
O  bid  theae  iwssioiui  for  tbe  woiid  dq)art, 
These  wild  desires,  and  yanities  of  beait, 
Hłde  eyery  tracę  oif  Tice,  of  foUies  pant, 
Aod  yield  to  Heaven  tbe  Tictory  at  last. 
To  tfaiat  tbe  poor  remains  of  life  are  due« 
Tis  Heaven  tbat  calls,  and  I  tbe  cali  puraue. 
Lord  of  my  life,  my  fiiture  cares  are  tbine. 
My  łore,  my  daty  greet  thy  boly  shrine : 
No  moie  my  beart  to  yainer  bopes  I  givey 
But  live  Ibr  thee,  whose  bounty  bids  me  live. 
Tbe  power  tbat  gave  these  Uttle  cbarms  tbeir 
grace, 
His  fatoars  bonnded,  and  confln'd  tbeir  spaoe ; 
Spite  of  tbose  cbarms  sball  time,  with  rude  essay, 
Tear  from  Łheobeek  tbe  transient  rosę  away. 
But  tbe  free  mind,  ten  thousand  ages  past, 
•^  Its  M^ker^s  form,  sball  witb  its  Maker  last 
Uncertain  olijects  stiM  ouT  bomes  employ; 
Uncertain  all  tbat  bears  tbe  name  of  joy ! 
Of  all  that  feel  tbe  iajaries  of  fetę 
Uncertain  is  tbe  searcb,  and  short  tbe  datę, 
Yet  er^n  th^t  boon  what  tbousandi  wisb  to  gain? 
Tbat  boon  uf  deatb,  tbe  sad  resource  of  pain ! 

Once  on  my  path  all  Fortune'B  glory  fell,    . 
Her  Tain  magnificence,  and  courtly  swell  : 
ŁoTC  touch'd  my  eout  at  least  witb  soft  desires, 
And  yanity  tbere  fed  ber  meteor  fires, 
Tbts  truth  at  last  tbe  migbty  soenes  let  fąlU 
An  hour  of  innocence  was  worlb  tbem  all. 
Lord  of  my  life  1  O,  let  thy  sacred  my 
Shine  o^er  my  beart,  and  break  its  douds  away, 
^  Delnding,  flattering,  laithless  woiid,  adieu  \ 
"  Long  hast  tbon  taught  me,  God  is  only  tnie : 
Tbat  God  alone  I  trust»  alona  adore. 
No  morę  deluded,  and  misled  no  morę. 
Come,  sacred   bour,  wben  waT*ring  doubts 
sball  ceasel 
Come,  holy  scenes  of  long  repose  and  peaoe ! 
Yet  shall  my  betrt,  to  otber  interests  true, 
A  moment  baIanceHwixt  tbe  world  and  you  ? 
Of  pensiye  nights,  of  long-refleeting  days. 
Be  yours,  at  last,  tbe  triompb  and  thepraise. 
Great,  gracious  Master,   whose  imbounded 
sway, 
Felt  tbro*  ten  tbousand  wortds,tbose  worlds  obey; 
Wilt  tbon  for  once  thy  awfal  gloiies  sbade. 
And  deign  t'  espouse  tbe  creature  tbou  hast 

madę? 
Ali  otber  ties  indignant  I  disciaim, 
DisbonourM  tbose,  and  infamous  to  name ! 
O  fatal  ties  for  which  such  tears  1'Te  sbed. 
For  which  tbe  pleasores  of  tbe  world  lay  dead  I 
That  world 's  soft  pleasures  you  alonc  disarm ; 
Tbat  world  witbout  you,  still  migbt  ha^e  its 

charm. 
But  DOW  tbose  scenes  of  tempting  bope  I  dose. 
And  seek  tbe  peaceful  studies  of  repose : 
Look  on  tbe  past  as  time  tbat  stole  away. 
And  begthe  blessingsof  abappier  day. 

Ye  gay  saloons,  ye  golden-rested  halls, 
Soenes  of  high  treats,  and  beart-bewitcbiag  balls ! 
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Dress,  figure,sp1endoar,i^antis  of  play, 
An^  all  tbe  toilefs  science  to  eacd  ; 
£'en  Uwe  that  ambush*d  in  tbis  bemnteaas 
No  morę  sball  lie,  like  Indian  ardiera,  thece. 
Go,  erring  Lo^el  for  nobler  olgects  gi«ai ! 
Go,  beaoteoas  hair,  a  sacrifiee  to  Heafca ! 

Soon  sball  tbe  Teil  these  glowin^estmcs 
At  once  tbe  period  of  tbeirpoirer  and  pride ! 
The  belplets  lorer  shall  no  morę  complabi' 
Of  vows  unbeard,  or  nnrewarded  pain^r 
Wbile  calmly  sleep  in  eacb  ontator'd  ~ 
My  secret  lorrow,  and  his  sigbs  profesL 

Go«  flattering  tndn  !   and,  slaTes  to 
morę, 
Witb  tbe  sauie  sighs  some  happier  fiur  atec  * 
Your  a1ter'd  &ith  I  blame  not,  nor  bewail — 
And  baply  3ret,  (whatwoman  is  not  frail  ?) 
Yet,  b^y,  migbt  I  calmer  minutes  prorcp 
If  be  tbat  loy 'd  me  knew  no  otber  lo^e ! 

Yet  were  tbat  ardour,  which  his  breast  ia- 
^ir^d. 
By  cbarms  of  morę  tban  mortal  beauty  firM; 
WhaJŁ  npbler  pride !  could  1U>  Heaven  resiga 
The  zeal,  tbe  senrice  that  I  boasted  minę ! 
O,  cbange  ]rour  false  desifes,  ye  fTattering  tiaiit 
And  lorę  me  pious,  whom  you  lor^d  probne ! 

These  long  adieus  with  łoTers  doom'd  togo, 
Or  prore  tbeir  mertt,  or  my  weakness  show. 
But  Hea^en,  to  such  soft  firailties  less 
May  spare  tbe  tribute  of  a  female  tear, 
May  yield  one  tender  moment  to  deplore 
Tbóte  gentle  hearts  that  I  most  hołd  no 


THE  AMUBLE  KING. 

Tbc  fiee-bom  Muse  ber  tribute  rardy  brings, 
Orbunis  berincense  tojthe  power  ofkings! 
But  Yirtue  ever  sb^łl  ber  Toice  oommand, 
Alike  a  spade  or  soeptre  in  ber  band. 
Is  tbere  a  prince  untainted  with  a  throoe, 
Tbat  makes  tbe  interest  of  mankind  his  own; 
Whose  bouDty  knowano  bounds  of  time  orphce^ 
Who  nobly  feels  for  all  tbe  buiban  raoe  : 
A  prince  tbat  acts  in  reason^s  steady  sphere. 
No  slave  to  passioa,  and  no  dupę  to  femr; 
A  breast  where  mild  humanity  lesides, 
Wbere  virtoe  dictates,  and  where  wisdofngoMlą 
A  mind  that,  8tretch'd  bćyond  the  ycus  4 

youtb, 
Erplores  the  secret  spriogs  of  taste  and  trath  ? 
These,  tbese  are  virtues  which^tŁe  Mnse  skl 

•ing; 
And  plant,  for  tbese,  ber  laurels  roand  a  kn« '. 
Britannia's  monarch  !  tbis  shall  be  thy  piaMr 
For  tbis  be  ciownM  with  never.fodmgb«yt! 


TBE  BAPPr  riLLAGER. 

▼  ii-njB  dwells  lo  Arden'sTalę; 
Tbere  ber  balloWd  temples  rise, 
Tliere  ber  incense  greetstbe  śkiea, 

Grateful  as  tbe  morniog  gale  ; 
Tbere,  witb  humble  Peace  and  ber, 
Liyes  tbe  happy  Tillager  ^ 

Tbere,  the  gołden  smiles  of  morą 
Brighter  erery  field  adom ; 


HTMENEAL. 
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ftbere  the  Siin'8  dediDing  ny 
Faiier  paints  tbe  parting  da^  : 
'fliere  tbe  woodlark  luuder  sings, 
"Zephyr  moTes  on  aofter  wiogs, 
Jsmwta  in  grecDerhonouirB  rise, 
Purer  azare  spieads  the  aldcsfi ; 
Tbeie  the  fountains  clearer  (Urn, 
nówen  in  brighter  beaaty  Uow: 
Fot,  viŁh  Peace  and  Yirtue,  tbere 
^ives  the  happy  Tillager. 

Dbtant  stiU  from  ArdeQ's  Yale 
Jkn  the  woes  the  bad  bewail ; 
Dwtant  fell  Remone,  and  Pain, 
And  Frenzy  smUing  o'er  hejchaia ! 
Qrief>qaic](panj|f,  De8pair'8  dea^groyp, 
Are  in  Ardeo'8  Tale  urtknown : 
^or,  with  Peaoe  aod  Yirtue,  the;^ 
Łives  the  happy  Tiilager! 

lo  his  hośpitable  celi, 
Lorę,  ąpd  Truth»  and  Freedom  dwell  ^ 
And,  with  aspeet  inild  and  fcee, 
Tbe  gracefiil  njrmpb,  Simplicity^ 
Hailj  ye  libera!  graces,  hail  ! 
Natiyes  all  of  Ardenfa  Tale : 
For,  włth  Peace  and  Yirttte^  tbe^a 
iUyes  the  happy  villager. 


HTMENEAL. 


OM  TBB    MAEKIACE  OF   RH  PBBSBNT  MA/łBTT. 

AwAKB,  tboo  ererlastiog  lyre ! 

That  once  tbe  migbty  Pindar  strong, 
Wben  vrapt  with  morę  than  goortal  fire, 

Tbe  gods  of  ^reęce  he.8uąg !  Awake  \ 
Arrest  the  rapid  foot  of  Time  again  ' 
With  liąnid  notes  of  joy,  and  płeasure'8  mdting 
strain. 

Gro«rn'd  with  each  beanteous  flower  thatbbws 

On  Acidalia*6  tuneful  side; 

With  all  Aonia'8  nwy  pride, 
Whese  numeroas  Aganippe  flows  j 
From  Thespian  gro^es  and  fountains  wild, 

Gomey  thoa  yellow-Yested  boy, 

Hedolent  of  youth  and  joy, 
Fair  Urania^sfiiToar^dchiłd' ! 

George  to  thee  derotes  the  day : 

lot  H^en,  hastę  away! 

Daoghter  of  thegenial  main ! 
Qtteen  of  youth  and  rosy  smile^ 
Qtteen  of  dimple-dwelling  wiles ; 
Come  with  all  tby  Paphian  train : 
Cgire  the  &ir  that  bkx>ms  for  Britain's  throne, 
niy  meltnigcbarms  of  k>Te,  thy  soul-enciidnting 
zonę ! 

Danghter  of  the  genial  main  I 
Bnng  that  heajrt-diaaolying-  power, 
Which  ooce  in  Ida'8  sacred  bower 
Tbe  aool  of  JoTe  oppos*d  in  yain : 
Ihesire  of  gods  thy  ODnąoering  charms  oonfe8s*d; 
,4nd,  Yanquish'd,  sunk,  snnk  down  of  Jonowi  fos- 
'  fring  breast 

Sbe  oomes,  tbe  conscioas  sea  subsides ; 

dd  Ocean  cm-bs  his  thand'ring  tides : 

Smooth  the  lilken  siirface  lies, 
;Where  Yeaus'  flow^ry  chariot  flies: 

*  See  CatnUns. 


Paphian  aire  in  ambosh  sleep 
On  the  still  bosom  of  the  deep; 
Paphian  maids  around  ber  move, 
Keen-ey'd  Hope,  and  Joy,  and  ŁoTe: 
Their  rosy  breasts  a  thonsand  Cupids  lave. 
And  dip  their  wanton  wings^  and  beat  tbe  bosom 
waTCk 

But  matk,  of  morę  than  Tulgar  metn, 
With  r^l  grace  and  radiaot  eye, 
A  form  in  youthfol  inąjesty  ! 
Britain,  hall  thy  farour^d  ąueen ! 

For  ber  the  conscious  sea  lubsides ; 
Old  Ocean  curbs  his  thund'ring  tidas, 
0'er4he  glassy-bosomM  main 
Yępus  teads  ber  laughing  train  ; 
The  Paphian  maids  moYe  gracefol  by  ber  side. 
And  o'er  the  buzom  waves  the  rosy  Copids  ride, 

Fly,  ye  fairy-iooted  boars  \ 
Fly,  with  aromatic  flowen ! 
Such  as  bath'd  in  orient  dews, 
Beaaty's  liiring  glow  diffuse  j 
Such  as  in  Idalia'8  grove 
Breathe  the  sweets,  the  soul  of  loYe  1 

Come,  genial  god  of  chaste  delight, 
With  wreathes  of  festire  roses  cn>wn*d# 

Aod  toreb  that  bums  with  radiancebright. 
And  liberał  n>be  that  sweeps  tbe  ground  I 
Bring  the  days  of  gulden  joy, 
Pfeasures  pure,  that  never  cloy ! 
Bring  to  Britaio'«  happy  pair, 
Ą^l  that '8  kind,  and  good,  and  fair! 
George  to  thee  deyotes  the  day : 
lo  I  Hymen,  baste  away. 

^    Daugbtersof  JoTc!  ye  Tiigins  sagę, 
That  wait  on  Camus*  hoary  age ; 
Thatx>ft  his  .winding  Tales  aloog 
Have  8mooth*d  your  silver-wóven  8oqg; 
O  wake  once  morę  those  lays  sublime, 
That  live  beyond  the  wreoks  of  time  ! 
«To  crown  your  Albion^s  boasted  pair, 
The  never-&ding  wreath  prepare ; 
Wbile  her  rocks  echo  to  this  strain, 
"  The  friends  of  freedom  and  of  Britam  reign.*' 

SONG.  I 

'Tis  o^er,  the|)leasing  prospecfs  o'er ! 
My  weary  beart  can  iuype  no  morę-* 
Tbenweloome,  wanDespairl 
Approach  with  all  thy  dreadiiil  train! 
Wild  Anguisb,  Discontent  and  Paiu, 
And  thoray-pillowM  Care. 

Gay  Hope,  and  Ease,  and  Joy,  and  Rest, 
AU,  all  tbat  chaims  the  peaceful  bieast. 
For  ever  I  resign. 
I^t  pale  Anziety  instead, 
Tbat  bas  not  whcre  to  lay  her  h<ad, 
And  lasting  woe,  be  minę. 

It  comes !  I  feel  the  painful  .. 
My  eyes  for  Solyman  will  flow 
In  bilent  grief  again  i 
Wbo,  wand'ringo'er  somemountain  d 
Now  haply  sheds  the  peusi^e  tear. 
And  calls  on  me  in  Yąin. 

Perbaps,  alongthe  kmely  shores, 
He  now  the  sea^s  blne  breast  ex  j^res, 
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To  watcb  the  disŁaat  sail ; 
Perhaps,  on  Siiiidah's  hUls  forioni,^ 
Hefisunts,  wjthacbingtoilo'erbo 

Andlife'slastspirłUfiiłL 

Ah,  DO !  the  cniei  thought  ibrbear 

AvBttnt,  thon  fiend  of  feli  despai 

That  oniy  death  canst  give ! 

While  Heav'n  eteroal  rules  a' 

AlmeDa  yet  may  fiod  ber  love, 

And  Śolymaa  may  lirę  I 


WaiTTBK   IN 

A  COTTAGE-GARDEH, 
AT  A  YILLAGE  IN  LORRAIN. 

oce  ASIOM  BD   BY   A  TBADITION   COMCERNIMG  A 
TaBB  OF  ROSIMABY, 

Arbustuin  Ioqaitar. 

O  Tiiou,  wbom  loTe  and  fancy  Icad 
To  wander  near  this  woodland  bill, 
If  cver  musie  smooth*d  Łby  qiii]l, 

Or  pity  wak'd  thy  gentle  reed, 
Repose  beoeatb  my  biimble  tree, 
If  tbou  lOT^st  simpiicity. 

Stnnger,  ifthyloŁbaslaid 

In  toilsome  scenes  of  busy  life. 

Fuli  iorely  may'st  thou  me  tbe  strife 
Of  weary  passioos  i  11  repaid. 

In  a  gfarden  live  witb  '.ne, 

If  tbou  lov*8t  simpiicity. 

Flowers  ba^e  spruog  for  aiany  a  year 
Cer  tbe  village  maiden^s  grąve, 
That,  one  memońal^pr^toBaTe,  > 

Borę  it  from  a  sister^s  bier ; 
And,  homewaid  walkiny,  wcpto*erine 
Tbe  tnie  tears  of  simpiicity. 

And  800D,  bereailage  wiedow  near, 
Witb  care  my  alender  stem  sbe  plac'd  f 
And  fondły  thus  faeir  grief  embnic*d ; 

And  cherish'd  sad  renienAMranee  4e»f  t 
For  love  sinoene  and  friood*hip  firee 
Arechildren  of  simpiicity. 

When  past  was  many  a  painful  day, 
*  Slow-pacingo'eTtbe  village  green, 

In  wbite  were  all  Ha  maidens  teen, 
And  borę  my  gnardian  ftiend  away. 

Ab  death  !  wbat  saciifice  to  tbec, 

The  rtłins  of  amplicity. 

One  gen'rous  swain  ber  beart  approv»d, 
A  yooib  whosefond  andfaithful  breast, 
Witb  many  an  artless  sigb  flonfe8s'd, 

InNature^slanguage,  that  be  lor 'd: 
But,  stranger,  'lis  no  tale  totbee, 

'    Unlesstbou  iov'8t  simpiicity. 

He  dted— and  soon  ber  lip  was  cold. 

And  soon  ber  rosy  cbeek  was  pale ; 

The  yillage  wcpt  to  bear  the  tale, 
When  f  T  botb  the  slow  beli  toird-r 

Beneatb  yon  flow^ry  turf  tbey  lie, 

The  lovere  of  simpiicity. 

Yet  one  boonhave  I  to  crave  j 

Stnnger,  if  thy  pity  bleed, 

Wilt  thou  do  one  tender  deed, 
And  strew  my  fale  flowcrs  o'er  tbeir  grave  ? 


So  Iłghtly  lie  tbe  laif  on  thee, 
Because  tbou  lov'si  simi^icłty. 


THE  PASTORAŁ  PAKT  OF 

i(ILTON'S  EPJTAPHIUM   DUMOm 

O  poa  the  soft  lays  of  Himeria's  maids ! 
The  strains  that  died  in  AreŁhusa's  sbades ; 
Tun*d  to  wild  sorrowon  ber  moumful  shoce. 
When  Dapbnis,  Hylas,  Bion  breathM  oomnt! 
Thames*  vocal  wave  sball  ev'ry  notę  proka^ 
And  all  his  ▼illasleam  the  Doric  song. 

HowThyrsis  'mouni'd  bis  lougf  lo^^d 
dead^ 
Wbat  sighs  be  utter*d,  and  what  tears  be 
Ye  dim  retreats,  ye  wandering  fountalns  kDOV, 
Ye  desert  wilds  boce  witness  to  bis  woe : 
Where  oft  in  grief  be  past  tbe  tedious  day, 
Or  lonely  languishM  the  duli  night  away. 

Twice  bad  the  fields  their  bloonDuiig  bono^ 
borę; 
And  Autumn  twice  resign'd  bis''golden  stinc, 
Unconscious  of  hisloss,  while  Thyrsis  staid 
To  woD  the  sweet  Muse  in  the  Tuscan  riiade 
CrownM  witb  berfbwur,  when  hesoagfat 
His  flock  forsaken,  aud  bis  natiTC  plain  i 
WTien  to  his  old  elm's  wonted  shade  retuni'd— 
Then— then,  be  missM  bis  paited  Cnefid--al 

moum'd. 
And  go,  be  cry'd,  my  tender  Isunbs,  adiea! 
Your  wretched  master  bas  no  time  for  ycai. 

Yet  are  there  pow^rs  dłvine  in  Eartb  or  sky  ł 
Gods  can  they  be  who  destin'd  thee  to  die? 
And  sbalttbou  mis  witb  sbades  of  ▼algaroa 
Losl  thy  fair  bonours,  and  forgotthy  fiuDe? 
Not  be,  the  god  wbose  golden  wand  restraia 
The  pale  ey*d  people  of  the  gloomy  plainsy 
Of  Damon^s  fate  sball  thus  regardUss  be, 
Or  suffer  vulgar  shades  to  hcrd  with  tbee. 
Then  go,  be  cry^d,  &a 
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Yet  while  one  strain  my  trambling 
may  try. 

Not  unłamented,  shepherd,  sbalt  tbou  die. 
Long  in  these  fields  thy  famę  shałl  floaiisb  6a« 
And  Dapbnis  onły  greater  bonoars  ahare  ; 
To  Dapbnis  only  purer  vow8  be  paid, 
While  Pan  or  Pales  loves  the  rulgar  fbade. 
If  truth  or  Science  may  8urvive  tbe  gtarc, 
Or,  whatis  ODOrc,  a  poet's  fdendship  saw. 
Then  gw,  &c. 

These,  these  ate  thine:   for  me  wbat  faopd 

remain  ? 
Save  of  long  sorrow,  and  of  anguish  vaiŁ 
For  who,  stiU  faithfal  to  my  side,  sball  go, 
Liketbee,  throngh  regiois  clad  with  cMUąi 

snów? 
Likc  tiiee,  tbe  ragę  of  fiery  summers  bear. 
When  fadfis  the  wan  flower  in  tbe  banung  airf 
Tbelurkingdangersofibechąseessay, 
Or  sootb  witb  song  and  variou3  tales  the  day. 
Then  go,  &c. 
To  wbom  sball  I  »y  bopes  and  feaisimpait? 
Or  trust  tbe  cares  and  fcWies  of  my  »»«^-..^, 
Wbose  genUp  counciłs  put  those  caics  to  ft^ 
Wbwecbcerfulowwne  cheat  th«tfidJOWiu|Wi 
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The  Bocisil  hearth  wk«D  •uUinivi'c  treasures  storę, 
Chill  blow  the  winds  without,  aod  tbiough  tbe 
Ueak  ektt  rour* 
Then  fo,  fcc. 

Wben  the  fieree  ttinfl  «f  smnpier  dmob  iwade. 
And  Pan  repeses  in  tbe  green^Kood  ahade, 
Tbe  abepkcsdB  bidę,  tbe  sympłu  plinige  down 
*fc*daep,  (iJcep. 

And  wares  the  hedge-rcMr  o*cr  tbe  pV>vgb.iiiao'8 
Ab !  who  shall  charm  with  sucb  address  re0u'd, 
Such  attic  wit,  and  elegj^nce  of  loind  ? 
Then  go^  fcc. 

Alas !  nov  lonely  ronnd  my  fields  I  atmy , 
And  lonely  soek  tbe  pasture^is  wonted  way. 
Or  in  sonie  dim  vale's  moiUDfiil  shade  repoae— 
Tbere  pen8ive  wait  tbe  weary  day's  tdoir  elose, 
Wbile  showei-s  descend,   the  gloomy  tempest 

raves. 
And  o'er  my  head  the  strnggling  twffight  wares. 
Then  go,  &c. 

Wbere  once  fair  han'est  cloth'd  my  cultur'd 
plain, 
Now  weeds  obscene  and  ve»ng  hrambles  reign; 
The  groses  of  myrtle  and  the  clustering  vine 
Delight  no  morę,  for  jby  no  morę  is  mrne. 
Hy  fiocks  no  longer  fiud  a  master^s  cais ;        * 
£v>n  piŁeous  as  ihey  gazę  with  loeks  of  dumb 
<Łe^fiair. 
Theogo,  &c« 

1%y  hazel,  Tyt^nis,  haji  no  Mnrms  for  Me ; 
Koryet  chy  wild  asb,  iot^d  AJpbesibee, 
No  morę  shall  faney  wave  ker  roni  dream^ 
By  Agan'8  wiHow,  or  AmyuU's  stream, 
The  trernWiag  lea^es,  tha  fauntaias  caol  sereae, 
Themarmuriagzephyr,  and  tbe  mofisygraen — 
These  amiie  imseen,  and  those  unbeedad  play, 
I  cat  myahrabs,  and  careloBs  iraik'd  Miay. 
ThengOy  ^> 

Mbpsus,  who  knows  wbat  fates  the  stars  dis- 

pense. 
And  go1ves  the  gPove'8  wild  warblings  into  sense^ 
Thus  Mopsos  mark'd — "  what  tbus  thy  spleen 

can  move  ? 
Soinebaleful  planet,  or  some  hopeless  love  ? 
The  star  of  Saturn  oft  anooys  tbe  swaio, 
And  in  tbe  dnll  oold  hreast  iong  holds  his  leaden 

reign." 
Then  go,  && 

The  pjnnpbs  too,  piteous  of  their  shtpherd^s 
Came  the  sad  eause  solicitous  to  k«ow.       [woe, 
"  Is  tbis  the  port  of  jqcu«  1  youth,"  thcy  ciy, 
Tbat  look  dii^sted,  and  tbat  dowocast  eye  ? 
Gay  smiles  and  iore  on  tbat  soft  season  wait; 
Ue'8  twice  a  wretch  wbom  beauty  waunds  too 

Then  go,  Łc, 

^  Milton  seems  to  bare  borrowed  tbis  senti- 
tocnt  from  Guarini : 

Obe  se  C  asttle  a  la  eanwta  etate 

Amorooa  talcnto, 
Hawrai  doppio  tormeoto, 
£  di  qiiel,  ohe  po^endo  non  ▼olfl«ti, 
£  di  <|ttal,  oba  voleado  nonpotraj. 


One  gentle  tear  the  British  Chloris  gave, 
Cblorisihe  grace  ef  MaIdoa's  purple  tTaYa*— 
In  rain — my  grief  no  soothing  words  dicarm, 
Nofutujre  hopes,  nor  present  good  can  charm. 
Then  go,  &c. 

The  happier  flocks  one  soolal  spirit  mi>VBS» 
The  same  their  eports,  their  pastur^  and  ibeir 

love6; 
Their  bearts  to  nopeculiar  objcct  tend. 
Nonę  knows  a  fttv*rite,  or  sdeds  a  (riend. 
So  herd  tSie  Tarions  natt?es  of  the  main. 
And  Proteus  drives  in  crowds  his  scaly  train ; 
The  feaClier'd  tribes  too  lind  an  easier  fate, 
Tbe  meanest  sparrow  stitl  enjoys  his  matę; 
And  wben  by  chancę  or  wearing  age  she  dies, 
Tbe  transient  loss  a  second  chpice  suppHes. 
Man,  hapless  man,  for  ever  doom'd  to  know 
The  dire  vexations  tbat  from  discord  flow, 
In  all  the  countless  numhers  of  his  kind, 
Can  soarcely  meot  with  one  coagproial  miad ; 
IfbapSyfouad,  Death  wiogatlie  iataldart, 
The  tender  unten  breaks,  and  breaks  his  beart. 
Tbea  go,  &a 

Ah  me !  what  enrotir  tempted  me  to  go 
0'erforeignmountains,  and  ihro*  Ałpine  snów  ł 
Too  great  tha  prioe  to  mark  in  Tyber's  gloom 
Themoumfal  image  of  departed  Home  1 
Nay,  yetimmortal,  could  she  boast  again 
Theglories  of  bei*  uoiyersal  reign. 
And  all  tbat  Maro  lefl  his  fields  to  see, 
Too  great  tbe  parchase  to  abandon  thee ! 
ToleaTe  tliee  in  a  land  no  longer  seen  ! — 
Bid  mouDtains  Hse,  and  ooeaas  roU  between  !— 
Ah !  not  embrace  thee !  — not  to  see  thee  die ! 
Meettfay  laat  knfas,  or  doee  thy  ianguid  eye  ! 
Not  ene  fond  fiuttweU  with  tby  shade  to  sead. 
Nor  bid  thee  think  of  thy  suryi^ing  frieod  I 
Tben  go,  ^c 

Ye  Toscan  shepherds,'  pardon  me  tbis  tear  1 
Dear  to  the  Miise,  to  me  for  ever  dear ! 
The  jrouCh  I  moora  a  Tuscan  title  borfr— 
See  Lydian  Lucca  '  for  ber  son  deplore  { 
O  days  of  ecstacy !  when  wrapt  1  lay 
Where  Amowanders  down  his  flow*ry  wey, — 
Pluck'd  the  pale  yiolet,  press'd  the  velvet  mead; 
Or  bade  the  myrtle's  bałtny  fragrance  bieed  !— 
Delighted,  heard  amid  the  niral  tfarong, 
Menalcas  strive  with  Łycidas  in  song. 
Oft  would  my  voice  the  mhnic  strain  essay. 
Nor  hapiy  all  unheeded  was  my  lay. 
For,  shepherds,  yet  I  boast  your  gen*iOQS  meed, 
Tbe  osier  basket,  and  compacted  reed : 
Fraocino  crown'd  me  with  a  poet's  iame, 
And  Dati  >  taugbt  bis  beechen  grwes  my  nąme. 

s  The  Tuscans  were  a  branch  of  the  Pdasgi 
tbat  migrated  into  Europę,  not  many^  ages  afier 
the  dispersion.  Some  of  them  marched  by  land 
as  far  as  Lydia,  aod  from  thenoe  detacbed  a 
colony  nnder  the  conduct  of  Tyrsenos  to  Italy. 

>  When  Milton  was  in  Italy,  Carlo  Dati  was 
professor  of  pbilosophy  at  Florence — a  Nberat 
ftiend  to  men  of  genius  and  leaming,  as  weH 
foreigners  as  his  own  countrymen.  He  wrote  a 
panegyric  and  some  poems  on  Lewis  XIV.  be- 
sides  other  tracts. 
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When,  prone  beneath  an  osier  abade, 
At  lar^e  my  ▼acant  iimba  wers  laid ; 
To  thee  and  Fancy  al)  resig ci'd, 
What  Yisions  wander^d  o'er  my  mind  I 
IllasioDS  dear,  adtea  !  no  more 
Sball  I  your  fairy  haunts  ezplore ; 
Por  Hope  withhołds  her|;olden  ray, 
And  Fancy'8  coloars  faint  away. 
To  Eden'8  shores,  to  Eiion's  groves, 
Resoundingonce  with  Delia' s  lov^, 
Adieu  !  that  name  shall  sound  no  more 
O 'er  EnoD'8  groTes  or  £den's  shore : 
For  Hope  withhołds  ber  gulden  ray, 
And  Faucy^s  cdours  faint  away. 

Life's  ocean  slept,— the  Uquid  gale 
Gently  mov'd  tbe  waving  sail. 
Fallacioos  Hope !  with  flattering  eye 
You  smil'd  to  see  tbe  streaincrs  fly. 
The  tbunder  bursts,  tht  mad  wind  ra^es, 
From  alumber  wake  the  'frighted  waves : 
Yoti  saw  me,  fled  methus distrest. 
And  tore  your  anchor  from  my  breast. 

Yct  come,  .fair. fugitiTe,  again  j  ^ 

1 1ove  thee  still,"  though  faisc  and  vain. 
Forgive  me,  gentle  Hope,  and  tell 
Whete,  far  from  m^,  you  deign  to  dweM< 
To  sooŁh  Ambition's  wiiddeęires; 
To  feed  the  Jover*8  eager  fires  ; 
To  swell  the  mtser'8  mouldy  storę; 
To  gild  tbe  dreaming  chymist^s  ore; 
Are  these  tby  cares  ? — Or  more  humane. 
To  łoose  tbe  war-wom  captive's  chain. 
And  bring  before  bis  languid  sigbt 
Tbe  obarms  of  liberty  andligbt : 
The  tears  of  drooping  Grief  to  dry ; 
And  hołd  tby  glass  to  Sorrow's  eye  P 

Or  do^st  tbon  more  deli^ht  to  dwdl 
With  Stlence  in  the  bwmifs  celi } 
To  teacb  Devotion*s  flame  to  rise, 
And  wing  ber  yespers  to  tbe  skies ; 
To  urge,  with  still  retuming  care, 
Tbe  holy  violence  of  prayer; 
In  rapfrons  Tisions  to  display 
Tbe  realms  of  everlasting  day. 
And  sinatch  from  Time  the  golden  key, 
l%ąt  opens  all  eternity  ? 
> 

Percbance,  on  some  nnpeopled  strand, 
'Whose  rocks  the  raging  tide  witbstand, 
Tby  sootbing  smile,  łn  deserts  drear, 
A  lonely  mariner  may  cheer, 
Who  bravely  holds  bia  fecble  breath, 
Attack'd  by  Famine,  Pain,  and  Deatb. 
With  thee,  be  bears  eacb  tedious  day 
Along  the  dreary  beach  to  stray : 
Whence  tbeir  wjde  way  his  toird  eyes  strain 
Cer  the  blue  bosom  of  the  main ; 
And  meet,  where  distant  surges  Tave, 
A  white  sail  in  each  foaming  watę. 

Doom'd  from  eacb  natire  joy  to  part, 
F^ch  dear  connection  of  the  heart, 
You  the  poor  ctile^s  steps  attend, 
Tbe  only  undeserting  friend. 
You  wing  tbe  slow-declining  year  ; 
You  dry  tbe  solitary  tear  j 
And  oft,  with  pious  guile,  restore 
Tbose  scenes  be  must  bebold  uo  more. 


O  most  ador^d  of  Earth  of  akiesf 
To  thee  ten  thousand  teinplet  riae  ; 
By  age  retainM,  by  youth  carest, 
The  same  dear  idol  of  tbe  breast. 
DepriT*d  of^tbee,  the  wretcb  wcre  poor 
Thatrolls  in  beapsof  Lydian  cffe: 
With  thee  tbe  simple  bind  is  gay, 
Whose  toil  supports  the  passing  day. 

"the  rQ6e-lip'd  Łove8  that,  roond  tbenr 
Danoe  o>er  CyŁbera's  smiling  greeo, 
Tby  aid  implore,  thy  power  displajr 
In  many  a  tweetly-warbled  lay. 
For  erer  in  thy  sacred  sbrine, 
Tbeir  unextinguisb'd  torches  shine  ; 
Idalian  flowers  tbeir  sweets  dlffuse« 
And  myrtles  shed  tbeir  balmy  dews. 
Ah !  still  propitious,  may*st  tbou  deign 
To  sooth  an  anxioo8  lover*8  pam ! 
By  thee  deserted,  wełl  I  know. 
His  heart  would  feel  no  oommoo  irae. 
His  gentle  pnyer  pEopiiious  hear, 
And  stop  the  frequebt-&]luig  tear. 

For  me,  fair  Hope,  if  once  again 
PercbanOe,  to  smile  on  me  you  deign. 
Be  such  your^wectly-rural  air. 
And  such  a  graceful  visage  wear^ 
As  when,  with  Truth  and  young  Oesir^ 
You  wak'd  tbe  łgrd  of  Hagley's  lyre; 
And  painted  to  ber  poet>s  mind, 
'ilie  charma  of  Dicy,  fiur  and  kind. 

Bnt  ah  1  too  eariy  lost  !-*4hen  go, 
Vatn  Hope,  tbou  barbinger  of  woe. 
Ah  1  no ; — that  thought  distracts  my  beajti 
Indulge  me,  Hope,  we  must  not  part. 
Direct  the  futurę  as  you  pleaae ; 
6utgiveme,  give  me  present  eaae. 

Sun  of  tbe  sotil !  whose  cheerftil  ray 
Darts  o^er  this  gloom  of  life  a  gmile; 

Sweet  Hope,  yet  fucther  gild  my  way, 
Yet  ligbt  my  weary  steps  awbile, 

Till  tby  fair  lamp  diasoWe  in  endlete  day. 


nrMN  TO  PLUTUS. 

Gebat   god  of  wealtb,   befiwe   whose  sacredt 
throne  [pn»e! 

Truth,  Honour,  Genius,  Famę,  and  Woitti  Be 
To  tby  tbrong'd  tempks  take  one  yo^rj  noce  : 
To  thee  a  poet  nerer  kneelM  before. 

Adieu  the  gods  that  caught  my  aarly  prayn ! 
Wisdoni  that  frown*d,  and  Knowledge  fraa^bt 

with  care,. 
Friendship  that  e^ery  veeri»g  gale  ooo&d  ona«« ! 
And  tantalizing  Hope,  and  foithlesa  Love ! 
These,  these  are  slayes  tbat  in  thy  iiv*Ty  shina : 
For  Wisdom,  Friendship,  Lotc  bimaelf  is  thine ! 

For  thee  PU  Ubonr  down  the  minera  dark  wmj. 
And  leave  the  conffai^af  dnliv'ning  day  ; 
For  thee  Asturia^s.tthinttig  sands  ezplore. 
And  bear  the  spleM(ftrs  of  PotosPs  ore  ; 
Scaietbe  high  look,  and  tenpt  the  ron^ng  aemę 
And  tbink,  and  toil,  and  visb«  and  wake  fior  Uuee. 
Farewell  tbe  soanei  that  thovghtiess  youth  oo^^ 

please ; 
Tbe  flow^ry  scenes  of  indolence  and  ea«e. 


SYMN  to  HUMANŹTt. 


Where  ydnthe  way  wjth  magjc  power  bcguile, 
Bassora^s  deep,  or  Lybia's  detierts  siilile. 

Fo€s  of  thy  worth,  that,  insołept  and  vain, 
I>eride  thy  maxi]xis,  ańd  reject  thy  rcign, 
rhe  fnuc«ic  Iribe  of  vinae  tHall  depart. 
And  make  no  morę  (łietr  r»vąga  in  my  heart. 
Away  ««  The  tcara  that  pity  taogbt  to  flow  ."* 
Away  that  angaish  for  a  brothcrt  woe  ! 
Adieu  to  these,  and  ev'ry  tiresome  guest, 
ITiat  drain'd  my  fortane«,  or  destroyM  my  rest ! 

Ah,  good  Avaro !  could  I  thce  despisa  ? 
rhee,  good  A^aro :  proyident  and  wise  ? 
?lutuń,  forg\ve  the  bittcr  things  lVe  said  I 
I  k»ve  Avaro ;  poor  Avaro'8  dead. 

Yet,  yctPmthine;  for  Fame's  unerring  toneue 
[n  thy  aooth'd  eur  t^na  poon  ber  liber  aoog, 
'  Immortal  Plotos  >  god  of  gddea  ease ! . 
?orm*d  CT^ry  iMart,  and  ev*ry  eye  to  pleaM  ! 
'or  thee  Content  berdowoy  oarpet  spraads,     • 
Lnd  rosy  Pleasure  nrella  hcr  genial  bedf. 
Tis  thine  to  giM  tfae  maaaioiiB  6f  Dfcspeir, 
^nd  beam  a  glory  loand  tbe  bitMra  of  Care; 
o  cbeat  the  Jazy  pwse  of  aleeplcai  bours 
Wth  marblefeimtains,  and  ambrojjial  bowers." 
O  grant  me,  Plutas,  scenes  like  Hiose  I  sung, 
ay  yoathful  lyre  when  venaąl  fancy  struog. 
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Nor  borne  along  the  fav'ring  tide^ 
My  fiiU  gatls  nrell  Irlth  bloiOiiig  pride. 
Let  me  from  wealtb  bat  hope  conteoti 
Rememb*ring  stiU  it  was  but  lent ; 
To  modest  Merit  spread  my  storę  j 
Unbar  my  hospiŁaoŁe*door ! 
Nor  fecd,  for  pomp»  an  idle  train, 
While  Want  unpity'd  pines  9h  yain. 


w  me  their  shades  let  otbęr  $tudJey8  reai^ 
Tło'  each  tree*8  water'd  with  a  widow»s  tear. 
Detested  god ! — ^fQrgivq  me  I  I  adore. 
[reat  Plutu^,  gmnt  me  one  pętition  morę, 
hoald  Delia,  tender^  gen'rou5,  fair  and  free, 
eave  Iove  and  truth,  and  sacriace  to  thee, 
charge  tliee,  PIntus,  be  to  Delia  kind^ 
od  make  hcr  f9irtiraes  richer  than  hcr  mfod. 
te  her^a  the  wealth  all  Heaven'8  broad  *ye  can 

łwnt  hmr,  good  god,  Dbn  Philip  and  P*ru. 


"^mTT? 


ffrMN  TO  HUMjNirr. 

PAUEirr  uf  yirtue,  if  ^ioe  eąt 
Atcnd  not  now  to  SonWi  ery  j 

If  now  tbe  pity-^reamipg  teai- 
hould  haply  on  tj^y  ebeek  J>e  diy ; 
Klulgemy  TOtiYestraia,  O  fw^ęet  finnjaBity. 

Come,  ever  weicome  to  my  bteast, 
tender,  but  a  cbe»fel  gtteat; 
or  always  in  the  gloomy  c^ 
« iifeMJonswming  sorroir  dwell ; 

to^i^'  JoDg-indulg^d  fpd  cU>w, 
10  bomanit^  a  foe ; ' 

"^grief,  Łhatma)iejtJ^ah«rtiUnray, 
[e«r8  lensibility  uway/ 
jen  comes,  sweet  oy^^pb,  hutMd  of  thee 
»«gIoomy  fiendŚtu^t^.      ^  •     ^' 

O  may  that  fiend  be  banish^d  far,. 
«»«h  INttskAis  hołd  eternal  war ! 
w  evcT  let  me  oease  to  know 
w  palie  that  throbs  at  joy  or  woe. 
j?^  my  Tacant  cheek  be  dry, 
^  sorrow  fills  a  brother^s  eye; 
?°>^. the  tear  that  fieąuent  flowi 
?«  PnTata  or  from  aocial  woea, 

«  cares,  O  harden  not  my  heart 
'tootitiflatt'riDgpower  bcguili : 


If  Heav»n,  in  ev»ry  purpose  wise, 
The  envy'd  lot  of  wealth  deniśs  j 
Jf  doon)'d  to  drag  life'8  painful  load 
Thro'  poverty's  uneven  road, 
And,  for  the  due  bread  of  the  day, 
DesŁin'd  to  toil  as  well  as  pray  ; 
To  thee,  Hnmanlty,  still  Łrue, 
rii  włsh  the  good  1  cannot  do ; 
And  give  the  wretch  that  passes  b^, 
A  soothing  word — a  tear — a  sigb. 

Howe'er  exalted,  or  deptest. 
Be  erer  minę  the  feełing  braut 
Prom  me  remove  the  stagnant  aiind 
Of  langułd  indolence,  reclin'd ; 
The  soul  Chat  one  loag  Sabbath  keąps, 
And  thro'  the  Sun's  whc^  ciicle  sleepe; 
DiillPeace,  tbatdweUaiBFoUy'seyeii 
And  self-attending  Yaaity. 
Alike,  the  foolish,  and  the  Tain, 
Are  strangers  to  the  senae  hoBMae. 

O,  for  that  sympathetic  gk>v 

IWhich  taught  the  holy  tear  to  flow', 
iThen  the  prophetk;  eye  sur^ey^d 
Sion  in  futurę  ashes  laid ; 
Or,  rais'd  to  Heav'n,  łmplor'd  the  bread 
That  thousands  in  tbe  desert  fod  \ 
Or  when  the  hęart  o'er  Friendship^s  grare 
Sigh'd, — and  forgot  its  power  to  saye— 
O,  'for  that  sympathetic  głów, 
Which  taught  the  holy  tear  to  'flow  t 

It  comes :  it  fiUs  my  labouring  brea3t  I 
I  feel  my  beating  heart  opprest 
Oh !  hear  that  loneTy  widow's  wail  t 
'  See  ber  diih  eye !  her  aspect  pale ! 
To  Heay^n  she  tums  in  deep  ^pair, 
Her  infonts  wonder  at  her  prayer. 
And,  mingling  tears  they  know  not  why. 
Lift  up  their  littleJiaiida  and  ery. 
O  God !  their  uKrnog  sorrows  lea!  . 
Sapport  tbem,  sweet  Humanity. 

Life,  filPd  withgriefSdistressAdtrabif 

for  ever  asks  the  tear  humane. 

]$ehold  in  yon  unoonscions  grofO 

The  yictims  of  iU-fated  kwe  1 
I  Heard  you  that  agomsing  thio6  } 
,  $ure  this  ip  not  lomantie  woe  1 

Tbe  golden  day  of  joy  is  o*er ; 

And  now  they  part — to  meet  no  more. 

Assist  them,  hearts  from  anguish  free  I 

Assist  them»  sweet  Humanity.  ^ 

ParentofYirtue,  if  thine  ear 
AttendnotnowtoSorrow'scry;   . 

If  now  the  pity-streamiog  tear 
Should  haply  on  thy  cheek  be  dry, 
Indolge  my  T0tive  strain,  O  sweet  Humanity. 
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LANOHORNE'S  POEMS- 


I  Fair  Faocy  iure  shmll  nerer  fiul, 
HYMN  TO  THE  RISING  SUN.  Tbo'  far  from  thcsc,  and  Inraii'» 


Pbom  the  red  wave  rising  bripbt, 
^  Lift  on  bigh  tby  golden  head ; 

0'er  tbe  misty  mountains  spread 
Thy  smiling  rays  of  orieDt  light '. 
See  tbe  golden  god  appear ; 
Flies  tbe  ftend  of  darkness  drear ; 
Flies,  and  in  ber  gloomy  train, 
Sabie  Orief,  and  Care,  and  Fain ! 
See  tbe  goldcm  god  adTance  ! 
On  Taunw'  beigbts  bis  courscrB  prance: 
Witb  bim  baste  tbe  veraal  Honrs, 
Breatbtngsweets,  and  droopingflowers. 
Laugbing  Suouner  at  bis  side,  ' 
WaTcs  ber  locks  in  rosy  pridc ; 
And  Antumn  bland  witb  aspect  kind, 
Bears  bis  golden  sbeaf  bebind. 
O  baate,  and  spread  tbe  pnrple  day 
Cer  all  tbe  wide  etbereal  way ! 
Katuremoums  at  tfay  delay : 
God  of  glory  baste  away ! 
From  tbe  rc^  *»▼«  rising  brigbt. 
Lift  on  bigjhtby  golden  beadj 
0*er  tbe  tńiaty  mountains,  spread 
Hiy  smiling  rays  of  orient  ligbt ! 


J  FMtEPTELL  HTMN 

•  ■  * 

TO  TH»  ▼ALŁET  Of  IIWAM. 

Faibwelł  the  fidds  of  Irwan's  rale. 
My  in&nt  years  wbere  Fancy  led ; 

And  sooUi'd  m«  witb  tbe  western  gale, 
Her  Wild  dreams  waving  roimd  my  hcad, 

WbUe  tbe  blytbe  blackbird  told  bis^tale. 

Faiewell  tbe  fields  of  Irwan's  Tale ! 

The  primn)«  oo  the  TaUey'8  side, 

The  green  thyme  on  the  mountaitfs  heaa, 

The  wantoD  rosę,  the  daisy  pied,    . 
The  wilding»s  bk>ssom  blusbing  red ; 

No  longer  I  their  sweets  inhale 

FareweU  the  fields  of  Irwan's  vale ! 

Howoft,  wMiinyon^acantsbade, 
Has  et'ning  dos^d  my  careless  eye  i 

How  oft,  along  tlhose  banks  Pyc  st^y**. 
And  watchM  the  ifave  that  wander>d  by  ; 

Foli  long  their  loss  Aall  1  bewail. 

FareweU  tbe  fields  of  Irwan'8  valc ! 

YetstłU,  witbinyon  Tacant  gn)ve, 
To  roark  the  dose  of  parting  day  ; 

Along  yon  flow»ry  banks  to  ro?e. 
And  watdi  the  wave  that  winds  away ; 


Tale! 


HYMff  TO  THE  ETERNAL 
PROrjDENCE. 

LiPE  of  tbe  world,  Immortal  Mind, 
Patber  of  all  tbe  haman  kind  \ 
Wbose  boondlesseye  thatknows  no  lest, 
Intent  on  Nature*s  ample  breast ; 
£xplores  tbe  space  of  Earth  and  skies. 
And  sees-etemal  iocenae  risel 
To  tbee  my  bumble  Toice  I  raise ; 
Forgive,  while  f  presume  to  praise. 

I     Tbo*  thou  this  transienŁ  being  gaTe» 
That  shortly  sinks  into  the  gra^e; 
Yet  'twas  thy  goodness,  still  to  give 
A  being  that  ean  think  and  tire; 
In  aUthywodcsthy  wiadomsee. 
And  stratcb  its  tow^ring  mind  totbee. 
To  thee  my  bumble  voice  I  raise; 
Forgtve,  wbite  I  presome  to  praise. 

I      And  still  tbis  poor  oontracted  spaa, 
Tbislife,  that  bears  the  nameófman; 
From  thee  derives  its  rital  ray, 
Etemal  Soarce  of  life  and  day  I  i 
Tby  boonty  still  the  sunshine  pours, 
That  gilds  its  mom  and  er^ning  bóors, 
To  thee  my  bombie  Toice  I  raise j 
Forgive,  while  I  presume  to  praise. 

Thro^  Enour»s  maże,  thro^  FoUy»s  night, 
The  lamp  of  Reasoa  lends  me  lighti 
Wben  Stern  Affliction  waTes  ber  rod* 
My  beart  confides  in  thee,  my  God ! 
Wben  Natuie  shiink8,oppre»'dwithwoeą| 
E'en  then  sbe  flnds  in  thee  repose. 
To  thee  my  bumUe  Toioe  I  raiae  ; 
Foigire,  whik  I  presume  to  praise. 

Affliction  fiies,  and  Hope  retoms; 
Her  lamp  with  brighter  spicndcmr  buraa; 
Gay  Lo^e  with  aU  his  smiling  tralń. 
And  Peace  and  Joy  are  herc  again. 
Tbese,  tbesc,  I  know,  »twaś  thin^  to  gifcj 
I  trusted ;  and,  bebcdd,  1  Ufe ! 
To  thee  my  bumble  Toiod  Iiaise; 
ForgiTe,  while  I  presume  to  pnise. 

O  may  Istill  thy  fewur  prote ! 
StiU  grant  me  gradtude  and  lorę. 
Let  truth  and  Tirtne  guide  my  heait ; 
Nor  peaoe,  nor  hope,  nor  joydepait; 
But  yet,  whattf  er  my  life  may  be. 
My  beart  sball  sUU  reposeoa  thee! 
To  thee  my  humHe  voioe  I  raise ; 
Forgiye^  wbilc  I  presome  to  prwsc. 

I 
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TRANSLATLONS. 


THE  DEJTH  OF  ADONIS. 

PIOM  1BB  OIBBK  OP  BtON  *. 

1759. 

.DOMis  dead,  the  Muae  of  woe  shall  mourn ; 
lonis  dead,  the  weeping  Lo^es  return. 
Tbe  qaeen  of  beaaty  ^er  his  tomb  ahall  sbed 
Her  flowing  sonoiro  for  Adonis  dead  ; 
Por  earth^scoM  lap  her  velvet  couchforego, 
Aod  robes  df  pnrple  for  the  weeds  of  woe. 
loDisdead,  the  Muae  of  woe  shAil  moum ; 
doDłs  deady  the  weeping  LoTes  return. 

*  BioDy  the  pastorał  poet,  li^ed  in  the  time  of 
feolemy  Philadelphus.  By  theeplthet  Sf^trpr^^ 
Itry  where  applied  to  bim,  it  is  probable  that 
s  was  bom  at  Smynuu  Moschns  oonfirms  this, 
hen  be  sajrs  to  the*riTer  Meles,  which  bad  be- 
ire  wept  lór  Homer, 

— —  Nw  v«Xiy  aXkn 


*Xum  hufn 


łf- 


It  18  erident,  however,  that  be  spent  much  of 
ńs  time  in  Sicily,  Moschns,  as  be  tells  us,  was 
lis  seholar  i  and  by  him  we  are  iuformed,  that 
lii  master  was  not  a  poor  poet  "  Thou  hast  left 
o  others  thy  licheB,  '*  says  he»  "  but  to  me  thy 
loetry.*'  It  appears  ftom  the  same  author, 
hat  be  died  by  potson.  Tbe  best  edition  of  bis 
loiks,  is  that  of  Paris,  by  M.  de  Louge-Pierre, 
ńth  a  Freneh  translation. 

Adonit  dead,  &c.l  Adonis,the  lavourite  of  Ve. 
ms,  was  the  son  of  Cynaras,  king  ofCyprus.  His 
^hiefemploymeatwashaoting,  thoaghhe  isre- 
presented  by  Yirgil  as  a  Shepherd, 

Ores  ad  flumina  paTit  Adonis. 

He  was  killed  by  a  wild  boar,  if  we  may  be- 
Be? e  Propertius,  in  Cyprus : 

■     ■    Perenssit  Adonim 
Yenantem  Idalio  yertioe  durus  Aper. 

The  amiivenary  of  his  death  was  celebrated 
throngh  the  whole  Pagan  world,  Aristophanes, 
bhis  Oomedy  of  Peace,  reckons  the  feast  of  Ado- 
•is  amoDg  the  chief  fińtirals  of  the  Athenians^ 
TheSjrians  obserred  itwith  all  the  ▼iolence  of 
pief,  and  the  greatest  cruelty  of  self-castigation. 
It  tras  celebrated  at  AIexandria  in  St  CyriPs 
limę;  and  when  Julian  the  apostatę  madę  his 
tttry  at  Antioch,  in  the  year  362,  they  were  ce- 
iebrating  the  feast  of  Adonis. 

The  ancients  diflfer  greatly  in  their  accounts 
of  this  divinłty.  Athentsus  says,  that  be  was  the 
^^ourite  of  Bacchus.  Plutarch  maintains,  that 
be  aod  Baochus  are  the  same,  and  that  the  Jews 
jj"*i»ni*d  firom  swine'8  flesh  beeause  Adonis  was 
nled  by  a  boar.  Annnius,  Epig.  30,  aArms 
P>t  Baochus,  Otirii,  and  Adonis,  are  one  and 


StretchM  on  this  mountain  thy  tom  lorer  lies: 
Weep,  queen  of  beanty  !  for  be  bleeds*~he 

dies.  "^ 

Ah !  yet  behold  life>s  last  drops  faiotly  ^ow, 
In  streams  of  purple,  o^er  those  limbs  of  snów  ! 
From  the  pale  cheek  the  perish'd  roses  fly  ; 
And  death  dims  slow  the  ghastły  gazing  eye. 
Kiss,  kiss  thosefading  lipa,  ere  chłtl'd  in  death  i 
With  sootbingfoodnessstay  the  fleetingbreath* 
Tis  rain-^ab  I  givę  the  soothtng  fondness  o'er ! 
Adonis  feels  the  waim  salute  no  morę. 
Adonis  dead  tbe  Muse  of  woe  shall  moum  t 
Adonis  dead  the  weeping  Loves  return. 
His  faithfal  dogs  bewail  their  master  slain. 
And  mouratng  dryadspour  the  plaintife  strain. 
Not  the  ftiir  yonth  alone  tbe  wound  opprest, 
The  queen  of  beauty  bears  it  in  ber  breast. 
Her  feet  unsandalM,  floating  wiid  her  hair, 
Her  aspect  woeful,  and  her  boaom  bare, 
Distrest  sbe  wanders  the  wild  wastes  foriora» 
Her  sacred  limbs  by  ruthlets  brambles  tom. 
Loudasshe  grie?es,  surrounding  rodnoom- 

plain* 
And  Echo  thro'  the  loag  ndes  calls  her  abient 

swajn. 
Adonis  hears  not :  life^s  last  drops  fitll  slow, 
In  streams  of  pnrple,  down  his  limbs  of  toow. 
The  weeping  Cupids  round  their  ąneen  deplore. 
And  moum  her  beauty,  and  her  lorę  no  morę. 
Each  rind   grace  that  gkNHd  with  oonicioiu 

pcide, 
Eaćb  charm  of  Yenus,  with  Adonis  dy'd. 
Adonis  dead,  the  Tocal  hills  bemoaa. 
And  hoUow  groTCs  return  the  sadd*ntng  groan* 
The  swelling  floods  with  sea-bom  Venus  weep, 
Aod  foll  in  mouroful  munnurs  to  the  deep: 

Hufaiihful  dogs,  Acc. — J%e  fueen  of  beomtifg 
&C.]  The  lines  in  the  original  ran  thus : 

Ayftw  tffftw  tAjc^*  %X!^t  xtrrik  i»^poy  A%«fr. 

Kai  Nv>t4^0l  *>>Mtl9tV  OftUtiu, 

The  two  first  of  these  lines  contain  a  kind  of 
witticism,  which  it  was  better  to  aroid.— ^The 
author  had,  howcTer,  too  much  trae  genius  to  be 
fond  of  these  little  afiected  tums  of  e3q>re8sioOy 
which  Muaaeus  and  others  bare  been  industrious 
to  strikeout. 

These  ibur  Teraes  are  transposed  in  the  trans- 
lation for  the  sake  of  the  connection. 

Duirett,  the  wendert,  Acc]  This  image  of 
the  sorrow  of  Venua  is  ¥ery  affecting,and  is  inlro- 
dnced  in  this  place  with  great  o :  luty  and  proprie  - 
ty.  Indeed,  most  modem  po^ts  seem  to  have 
obser^ed  it,  and  bare  proficed  by  it  in  their 
scenes  of  elegiac  woe. 

Tke  sweUingJłoodt,  kc  ]  When  the  poet  makes 
the  rivers  moum  for  Yenus,  be'  rery  pcoperly 
caNs  her  A^l/iw;  but  this  propriety  perbapa 
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lo  melUng  teara  tbe  mountaiD-tprin^  comply ; 
The  flowera,  lov  drooping,  Uuih  with  grief, 

anddie. 
Cytben*s  groves  with  ftiałiis  of  sonów  rin  g; 
Tbci#dirge  fóoereal  her  sad  cities  mag. 
Kark !  pityiDg  Echoes  Venus'  sighs  return ; 
When  Yeous  ligfas,    i^an  angfat  forbear   to 

nourn? 
Bot  when  sbe  saw  ber  fainting  lover  lie, 
The  wide  wound  gaping  oo  the  with*ring  tbigb ; 
Bat  sireaming  when  she  saw  Ule's  porple  tide, 
StiwichM  her  iair  anns,  «th  tranbUng  voice 

she  cry'd  : 
**  Yet  itay  ,loT>d  youth  !  a  moment  era  we  part, 
O  let  me  kiastbee ! — bold  tbee  to  my  heait ! 
A  Iłttk  moment,  dear  Adonis !  sUy ! 
And  kisB  tby  Yenus,  ere  thoip  i^M  are  day. 
Let  those  dear  lipa  by  mineonceaiore  be  prest, 
TUI  tby  last  breath  eapire  inio  my  hfvast ; 
Then,  when  life^s  ebbiog  pulse  scarce,  scaroe 

can  morę, 
1*11  ealcb  tby  aoul»  and  drink  thy  dying  kive. 
That  lasUleft  pledge  sbałl  iootb  my  iortiir'd 


•*  Wbentbon  nrtgone  ■  * 

When,  fiurlrom  me,  tby  gentłe  gbost eiąpidres 
Infieraal  Piuto^s  grimły-fkwming  abores. 

«<  Wratcb  that  I  am !  imoM^rtal  and  dńine, 
la  life  imprisón*d  wbom  tbe  Fatea  oonfine. 
He  oomes  !  recerre  bim  to  thine  iron^arms ; 
Blest  ^neen  of  death  1  reeeifn  tba  pimoe  of 

charms. 
Farbappier  thon,  to  wbose  wide  ffealms  repaic 
Wbaieverkyvely,  and  whaterar  fiiir. 
Tbe  smiles  of  joy,  tbe  golden  boors  are  fled: 
Onef,onłygrief,  surriTes  Adonis  dead.** 

The  Lotes  around  in  idle  soROw  stand. 
And  the  dim  toreb  frUs  firom  the  vacant  band. 

Henoe  the  Tainaonel  Ihe  myrtle's  flow^ry 
. .  pride  1 
Ddłgbt  and  beanty  with  Adonis'  died. 

**  Wby  didst  thou,  Teofroos,  tbe  wiM  cbase 
explore, 
From  his  dark  Iair  to  roase  the  tusky  hoar  ? 

was  merely  aceidental,  as  hę  bas  ghren  ber  tbe 
same  uppeUation  when  sbe  wanders  the  desert 

Ukt  flamrt,  bw-^brpepmg,  Umh,  kc.'\ 

Paleness  being  tbe  known  effect  of  grief,  we 
do  not  at  first  sight  accept  thia  espression ;  but 
^hen  we  consider  that  the  first  emotions  of  it 
are  attended  with  blushes,  we  are  pleaaed  with 
the  observaUon. 

Cyih€ra*t  grooetf  &c.] 

iZtKfMfn 

This  passage  the  tcboliasts  have  entirely  mis- 
understood.  They  make  KiO^  Yenus,  for 
which  they  have  neither  any  authortty,  the  Do- 
ric  name  she  borrowB  from  that  island  heing  al- 
ways  Kdhfila,  nor  the  least  probability  from 
the  ooratecŁion. 

Tbis  pioTes  that  tbe  ialand  Cythera  was  tbe 
place  wbere  /iJoois  perished,  notwithatanding 
tbe  opinion  of  PcopeitiuB  and  otbeia  to  tbe  con- 
tnuy. 


>• 


Earotber  sport  might  those  lahr  limba 
Than  tbe  rude  combat,  or  the  sarage  fray. 
Tbus    Yenus   griev'di— tbe    Copicis  rami 

deplore ; 
And  moum  her  beauty,  and  ber  knre  no  moie. 
Now  flowing  tears  in  silent  grief  complain, 
Mix  with  tbe  purple  streams,  and  tlood  the 

plain. 
Yet  not  in  Tain  those  sacred  dropa  aball  flow, 
Tbe  purple  streams  in  blusbing  roses  gbw : 
And  catching  life  firom  er^ry  Iblliag  tear, 
Their  azure  beads  aaemooies  sball  rear. 

But  cease  in  vaio  to  cberish  dire  despair, 
Nor  moun  unpitied  to  the  mooptain-air  i 
The  last  sad  cifice  let  thy  band  sappfy, 
Stretch  the  stilF  Kmbs,  and  close  the  glaring 

eye, 
That  form  reposM  beneath  the  bridal  Test 
May  cheat  thy  sorrows  with  the  feiut  of  test 
For  loTely  smUe  those  Ijps,  tbo>  Toid  of  breatk. 
And  fair  those  featorea  m  the  sbade  of  death. 
Hastę,  fili  with  flowen,  with  rosy  wreatbs  kit 

bed. 
Peiisb   tbe    ik>wers!  tbe  prinoe  of 

dead. 
Roond  the  pale  eone  each  bicatfang 

straw, 
Let  weeping  myrtles  poor  tbdr  bafaiy  dew. 
Perish  tbe  bahns,  noa^f  to  restore 
Those  vital  sweetrof  love  that  cbarm  bo  mom. 
nis  done.— Beheld,  with  pprple  robes  ar- 

iay'd, 
In  moumfiil  state  the  clay-odd  limba  are  bil. 
The  Loves  lament  with  all  the  ragcof  wae, 
Stamp  on  the  dart,  and  break  tbe  naetessboa. 
OfBciouA  these  tbe  wat*ry  om  sapply. 
Unhind  the  boskin^d  leg,  and  wasb  tbehleed- 

ing  tbigb. 
(yet  tbe  pale  body  tbose  their  ligbt  wiogs  wase^ 
As  yet,  tho'  vain>  solicitous  to  sare. 
All,  Wild  with  grief,  their  hafleas 

plofe, 

And  moam  ber  beanty  and  her  love  do  mott, 
Dejected  Hymen  droops  bis  headfirlom. 
His  toreb  eictinot,  and  llow^  trasaas  tom: 
For  nuptial  airs,  and  songs  of  joy,  reoMin 
The  sad  slow  dirge,  the  sorrow-breathing  straia 
Who  woa'd  not,  when  Adonis  dies,  deplore? 
Who  wooM  not  w«p  when  Hymen  amUss  ai 

mon; 
Tbe  Graces  moom  the  prince  of  beanty  sbia^ 
Loud  as  Dione  on  her  native  main  : 
Tbe  Fates  relenting  join  the  generał  woa» 
And  cali  the  k>Ter  from  tbe  realms  belom* 
Yain ,  hopeless  grief !  can  living  souoda  per^sdi 
The  dark,  dead  reguMos  of  etemat  shade  ? 
Spare,  Yenus,  spare  that  loo  iozariaiit  tear 
For  the  long  sorrows  of  the  moumful  yeac 

Fot  the  long,  &cl  Noma  seems  to  bave  kr- 
rowod  the  custom  he  instkuled  of  mourniag  * 
year  for  the  deceased,  from  the  Greeks.  ^ 
^bough  it  is  said  only  ten  mootbs  wece  set  apsdi 
yet  ten  montbs  were  the  year  of  Bnmnhis,  tS  i^ 
golated  by  hissueoenor. 


translations. 
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EXTBAIT  D'UNE  ODE  SUR  LA 
MEDłOCRlTE. 

.    .  PAR  M.  GRESSET. 

Seduits  par  d'aveugle8  idoles 

Du  bonheur;  fantómes  fń^oles, 

Tulgaire  et  les  grands  ne  te  .saivirent  pas  : 

Tu  n*eus  poar  sujets  que  ses  sages  ' 

C^i  clołYcnt  Pestime  des  agcs 

la  sagesse,  acqułse  en  marchaot  sar  Łes  pas, 

Tu  viii  nattre  dans  tes  rótfaites 

Ces  nobles  et  tendres  poetes, 

at  la  voŁx  o'eut  jamalsfórm^  desons  briUans. 

Si  la  fracas  de  la  fortunę, 

Od  si  indigence  importnne 

U  tronblć  leur  silence,  ou  cach6  leurs  talens. 

Mais  en  rain  tu  fuyois  la  gloira 

La  renommć,  et  la  victoire 

inrent  dans  tes  d^serts  se  choiśir  des  biro9 ; 

Mieax  fonnćs  par  tes  Ioix  stOiques, 

Aux  veTtus,  aux  lalts  heroiąuee, 

ae  parmi  la  mollcssei  et  Porgueil  des  faisceaur. 

Puur  Mars  tu  fbrmots,  loin  des  vii\es 
Les  Fabdces,  et  tes  Oimilles, 
t  ses  saiges  vsdnqueurs,  pbilosophes  guerriers 
Qui,  du  cbar  de  la  Bictatnre 
DeseesMlant  k  ragrieultnre, 
lir  tes  secrete  autets  rapportoient  le^rs  lauriers. 

Trop  heureun,  dćite  paisible^ 

Le  mortel  sagement  sensible, 
lai  jamais  Uńn  de  toi  a  porte  ses  desirs. 

Par  sa  dbuce  melaooolie, 

Sauve  de  ThuinaiBe  folie, 
>Bns  la  YĆrile  seul  ii  cberche  sesplaisirs. 

• 

Ignore  de  la  mnltitude,  ' 

Ubre  de  tont  serrituda, 
1  n^earia  jamais,  leagrands  biens,  les  grand  noms, 
.  li  n^ignore  point  que  la  fondre 

A  plus  souyent  r6duit  en  poudre  ' 

Lb  pin  de  monts   altiers,  que    Pormeau   des 
Taloos. 

Soard  man  eensofes  populaires, 

fi  oe  craiat  poiat  les  yecuc  yulgaires, 
BobtomI  perce  au-delii  de  leur  fbible  horison : 

Oaekfttes  braits  que  la  fonie  en  seme, 

U  iit  satisfak  de  tui  niteie, 
S*!!  a  sck  Aćriter  l'av^u  de  ta  raiaon. 

11  rit  du  sort,  quand  les  conqu6tes 

Promenent  de  t£tes  en  t€Łes 
Ln  oouroones  du  nord,  ou  celles  da  midi : 

lUen  n'altfere  sa  paix  profonde, 
^  Etlesdemiers  instans  da  monde 
l)*fcpóaVanterołent  point  son  coeur  encorehardi. 

ttutiikt  ohaimante  imnortelle, 

Tu  cboisis  li  si  cceifr  fidMe 
Pea  d'ami8  mais  constans,  vertueux  oomme  lui ; 

Tu  ne  crains  point  qQe  le  caprice, 

One  1'interćt  les  desuoissoy 
OuTenesurlenrsjouTB  les  poisons  dePennui. 

Ami  des  frugales  demenres, 

Sommeil,  pendant  les  sombres  heures. 
Tu  r^pans  sur  ses  jeuz  tes  songes  faToris  j 

l^rtant  ces  songes  fonfebres 

Qtu,  parmi  1'eflEroi  des  tenfibrcs. 
Yont  reróller  let  grands  sous  les  ricbfs  laipbris. 


THE  HJPPINESS  OF  A  .yODERATE 
FORTUNE,  AJVD  MODERATE  DE- 
SIRES. 

FROM  THE    fREKOB   OF   MR.    CRESSEIW 

O  GODDESS  of  Ihe  golden  mean, 

Wbom  still  4nisjudging  folly  flie^ 
Sednc^d  by  eacb  delu8ive  sccne ; 

Thy  only  sobjects  are  tbe  wise. 
Tbese  seek  thy  paths  with  ncriiler  aim, 
And  tracę  tbem  to  tbe  gates  of  fiame. 

Sce  ibstcT'd  in  tliy  fav*ring  shade, 

Each  tender  bar  of  verse  dlrine ! 
\Vbo  lorM  by  fortune's  vain  parśule, 

Had  nevcr  forooM  tbe  tuoeful  linę ; 
By  fortunę  Iur'd  or  want  con6n*d, 
Wbose  Gold  band  cbills  tbe  genial  mind* 

In  vain  you  slight  the  flow'ry  crown, 

Tbat  famę  wreathes  round  the  faToar'd  bead ! 
Wbilst  laureli'd  \ictory  and  renown 

Their  heroes  from  thy  shades  have  led; 
There  formM,  from  courtly  softness  free. 
By  rigid  virtue  and  by  tbee. 

By  thee  were  form'd,  from  cities  far» 

Fabricius  jusŁ,  Camillas  wise, 
Th(*se  phiiosopbic  sons  of  war, 

Tbat  from  imperial  dignities 
Retuming,  pIough'd  their  native  plaioi 
And  plac*d  their  łaurels  in  tby  fiiae. 

Tbrice  bappy  be,  on  whose  calm  breast 
The  smHes  of  peacefbl  wisdom  play, 

With  ail  tby  ^ber  charmspossest, 
Whose  wishes  never  lesmt  to  stray. 

Wbom  truth,  of  pleasureii  pure  bat  graTe, 

And  pensive  thougbts  from  fbllysave. 

Far  from  the  crowd's  low-tbougbted  strife, 
From  al  I  tbat  bouuds  fair  freedom^s  aim, 

He  envies  not  tbe  pomp  of  life, 
A  leugtb  of  rent- roił,  or  of  name  \ 

For  safe  be  view8  the  yale.grown  elm, 

While  thunder-BOunding  storms  the  mouutaip 
pine  o*erwhelm, 

Of  ćcnsnre'8  frown  be  feeis  no  dread. 

No  fear  he  knows  of  Tulgar  eyes, 
Whose  thoaght,  to  nobier  objects  led. 

Far,  far  o'er  their  horizon  flies : 
With  reason's  suffrage  at  his  side, 
Wbose  firm  heart  rests  so.If-aatiafied. 

And  while  alternate  oonquest  sways 
Th^nortbern,  or  tbesoutbem  sbore. 

Hę  sipiles  at  fortune*s  giddy  maże, 
And  calmly  hears  the  wild  storm  roar. 

Ev'n  Nature^s  groans,  unmoVd  with  fear. 

And  bursting  worlds-be^d  calmly  bear. 

Such  are  thefaithfolliearts  you  love, 
O  Friendshipfąir,  immortal  mald; 

Tbe  few  caprice  oould  never  move, 
The  few  wbom  infrest  never  sway'd  j 

Nor  shed  unseen,  with  hate  Tefin'd, 

The  pale  cares  o*er  the  gloomy  raind. 

Soft  Sleep>  tbat  lov'st  tbe  peaceful  celi. 
On  tbese  desceitds  tby  balmy  power  i 

While  no  terrific  dreams  dispel 
The  slombers  of  tbe  soher  hour ; 

Wbich  oft,  arrayM  in  darkness  drear, 

Wake  the  wild  eye  of  pride  to  fear.  ^ 
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LIFE  OF  GOLDSMITH, 


BY  MR.  CHJLMERS. 


SCSB^ 


X  HE  materlals  for  a  life  of  Dr.Goldsmith  are  vetj  copious,  aithough,  not  perhaps 
nniformlj  authentic.  His  acqiiaintance  Was  eKtenshe,  and* his  memory  bo  ranch 
respectcd,  that  his  friends  have  been  eager  to  accumulate  anecdotes  of  hn  mwaf 
peculiaritics  ;  but  of  all  the  regniar  accounts,  that  prefiied.to  the  genuine  edidoii 
of  his  Prose  and  Poetical  Works,  in  4  toIs.  Sto.  publłshed  by  the  London  book* 
sellers  in  ISOl,  and  again  in  1807,  seems  entitled  to  preference.  Thegrt?ater  part^ 
itis  now  no  secret,  was  contributed  by  Dr.Percy,  the  present  bishop  of  Dromorei 
and  what  follows  is  a  mera  abridgment  of  that  yery  curious  and  entertalning  me-^ 
moir. 

Oficer  Goldsmith  was  born  on  Nor.  29,  1728,  at  a  place  called  Pallas,  tu  the 
parish  ofForney,  and  couaty  of  Longford,  in  Ireland.  His  father,  th«  rer* 
Charles  Goldsmlth,  a  natire  of  the  county  of  Roscommon^  was  a  ciergyman.of 
tiie  established  church,  and  had  been  educated  at  Dublin  College.  He  afterwards 
held  the  liTing  of  Kiłkenny  West,  in  the  couńty  of  Westmeath.  By  his  wife, 
Annę,  the  daughter  of  the  ley.  Olirer  Jones,  master  of  the  diocesan  school  of  El. 
phin,  he  had  fire  sons,  and  two  daughters.  His  eldest  son,  Henry,  went  into 
the  church,  and  is  the  gentleman  to  whom  our  poet  dedicatcd  his  Trareller.  Oli* 
ver  was  the  second  son,  and  is  supposed  to  hare  faithfnlly  represented  his  father 
In  the  character  of  the  Yiilage  Preacher  in  the  Deserted  Yillage. 

Ollrep  was  Originally  intended  for  some  mercantfle  employment,  as  his  father 
fonnd  his  income  too  scanty  for  the  ezpenses  of  the  literary  education  which  Iłe 
had  bestowed  on  his  eldest  son.  With  this  y\e\?  he  was  instructed  in  reading, 
writing,  and  arithmetic,  at  a  common  school,  the  master  of  which  was  an  old  sol- 
iiCTy  of  a  romantlc  turn,  who  entertained  his  pupil  with  mar?eiious  stories  of  hit 
trarels  and  feats,  and  is  supposed  to  hare  imparted  somewhat  of  that  wanderiog 
and  unsettled  turn  which  so  much  appears  in  his  futurę  Ufe.  It  is  certain  that 
01iver  faad  not  been  long  in  this  hnmble  school  before  he  prored  that  he  was  *^  no 
ttiłgar  boy/'    He  madę  some  attempts  in  poetry  when  he  was  scarceły  eight  years 
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old,«id  by  tfae  uregolaritief  of  his  temper  ibid  conduct^betrayed  a  dis|)Otitioa  more 
fSTonrable  to  the  flights  of  geniiis  than  the  regularitj  of  basiaess.  This  afiw 
some  tiiiie  became  so  obyioas,  that  hb  friends,  who  bad  at  first  pleaded  for  bu  be- 
ing  seat  to  the  unWersity,  now  detennined  to  contribute  towards  the  ezpeote, 
ftod  by  iheir  assistance  he  was  placed  at  a  school  of  reputatioa  where  he  might  be 
ąualified  to  eater  the  college  with  the  adrantages  of  preparatory  learaing. 

In  June  1744,  when  ia  his  fifteenth  year,  he  was  seat  to  Dablm  Coll^e,  and 
entered  as  a  siser^  nnder  the  rer.  Mr.  Wilder,  one  of  the  feilows,  bnt  a  man  of 
harsh  temper  and  vio!ent  passions,  and  conseąnently  eztremely  unfit  to  win  tiie 
affecdons  and  guide  the  disposition  of  a  yonth,  simple,  ingenaons,  ttoughtless  and 
unguarded.  His  popił,  howerer,  madę  some  progress,  ałthough  slow^  In  academł- 
cal  stndies.  In  1747,  he  was  elected  one  of  the  ezhibitioners  on  the  fonndatioa 
of  Erasmns  Smyth;  and  ia  1749,  two  years  after  the  regular  time,  he  was  ad- 
Diitted  to  the  degree  of  bachelor  of  arts.  His  indolence  and  irregulartdes  may 
in  part  aoconnt  for  this  tardy  adrancement  to  the  repatation  of  a  scholar,  bnt 
much  may  likewise  be  attribnted  to  the  nnfealing  neglect  of  hu  tutor,  who 
contended  only  for  the  preser? ation  of  certatn  mles  of  discipline,  while  he  gare 
bimself  little  trouble  with  the  cultiration  of  themind.  Oa  one  occasion  he  thoaght 
proper  to  chastiseOliTer  before  a  party  of  yonng  friendsof  both  sexes,  wbon, 
with  hii  nsual  imprndence,  he  was  entertaining  wMh  a  supper  and  dance  in  his 
yooms.  OliTer  immediately  disposed  of  his  books  and  ciothes,  ]eft  college 
aod  commenced  a  wanderer,  without  any  prospect,  witbout  friends,  and  withont 
lyioney*  Atlength,  after  suffering  such  extremity  of  hunger,  that  a  handfui  of 
gi^y  peas^  which  a  girl  gaye  him  at  a  wakie,  appeared  a  luznrious  meal,  he  contriTed 
tp  acąnaint  his  brother  with  his  situatipn,  nfho  immediately  ciotbed  hini  and  car* 
Tied  him  back  to  college,  effecting  at  the  same  time  a  reconciliation  between  him 
and  his  tutor,  which  it  may  be  supposed  was  morę  couTenieot  thąn  cordial  on  d- 

iher  aide. 

Sooii  after  this  erent,  his  father  died,  and  his  friends  wished  him  to  prepare  for 
boly  orders ;  bnttq  this  he  decląred  his  dislike;  and  fioding  hioiself  eąually  imconu 
fortable  as  tutor  in  a  prifate  fan^ily  to  which  he  had  becn  recommended,  he  agaia 
left  the  country  with  about  thirty  pounds  in  his  pocket.  After  an  absenoe  of  six 
woeks,  he  returned  tp  bi9  mother's  house  without  a  penny,  haTłng  ezpended  the 
whole  in  a  sepes  of  whunsicaL  adrentures,  of  which  the  reader  wili  Qnd  a  Tery  ea> 
tertaining  account  in  the  Life  aboTe-meiitioned.  Bis  mother  and  frienda  betng  ie« 
conciled  to  him,  his  unde  the  rer.  Thomas  Contarine,  resoked  to  send  him  to  tlie 
Tempie  to  itndy  )aw;  but  in  his  way  to  London,  he  met,  at  Dublin  with  a  sharper 
who  tempted  him  to  pUy,  and  stript  him  of  fifty  pounds,  with  which  he  had  beeo 
furtiisbed  for  his  Toyage  and  journey.  His  ypnth  must  fumiah  the  only  apology 
that  can  be  madę  for  this  insensibility  to  the  kindness  of  his  friends,  who  couM  ill 
ąfford  the  money  thus  wantonly  lost.  ^  Again,  howeYer,  they  reoeired  him  into 
fayour,  and  it  being  now  decided  that  he  should  ctudy  physic,  he  was  sent  to  Edia* 
bpirgh  for  that  purpose. 

This  ąppears  to  haye  tąken  place  about  the  year  1752  or  1753;  but  stiilbią 
^ougbtless  and  eccentric  disposition  remaiaed;|  and  betrayed  him  into  many  iudii 
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ooiis  ńfnałkmff.  He  formally  indeed  attended  the  lectom  ot  the  aadioal  pto. 
fessorsy  bili  his  stmlies  were  nnither  regaUr  aor  profomid.  TWe  wm  alwayi 
Mmethuig  he  iiked  better  thaa  stotad  applicadon.  AiPMg  bia  feUo^M^iidciłti  b« 
wiiiied  to  recommend  bhuelf,  aad  be  was  not  ansaccassinl)  b j  hb  storici  aad  soags, 
as  a  social  companioo,  aad  a  man  of  humoar ;  and  tiiis  ambitioa  to  abioe  ia  ooo^ 
pany  by  soch  means  nerer  wholly  left  hbn  whao  be  casao  to  associate  with  mat 
who  are  aot  charmed  by  noisy  ^iTacity, 

Aftar  he  bad  gone  through  the  nsual  conne  of  lectores^  bis  uacley  who  appears 
to  hare  borne  the  principal  espenses  of  his  edocation^  eąnipped  hioi  for  the  me* 
diealschool  of  Łcydeo,  at  which,  boweTer,  he  dU  not  arriTe  without  meeUdg  with 
some  of  those  incidents  which  haye  giren  an  air  of  romance  to  his  bistory.  At 
Lejden  he  stodied  chemistry  and  anatomy  for  aboatayear;  bat  a  taste  for  ganuag« 
Which  he  appears  to  haTo  canght  Tery  early,  freąaently  stript  him  of  bis  money^ 
and  planged  him  into  difficaltles,  withont  any  of  the  benefits  of  eaperienca  Etcii 
tke  raoney  which  he  was  compelled  to  borrow  in  order  to  enable  bim  to  leaTO 
Holland,  was  expended  on  some  costly  flowers  which  he  bougbt  of  a  Datch  floristi 
aia  present  to  bis  nnde ;  and  when  he  set  out  on  bis  trards  be  *<  had  only  ono 
deao  sbirt,  and  no  money  in  his  pocket.'* 

Any  other  man  would  haye  laid  his  acconnt  with  starring ;  but  Gdldsmith  had 
^'  a  knack  of  hoping,"  and,  bowoTer  nusetably  protided,  determined  to  make 
tiie  tpar  of  Europę  on  foot.  In  what  manner  he  performed  this  singnlar  under« 
takuig,  beis  snpposed  to  hare  informed  us  in  *'  The  history  of  a  philosophic  V^ 
gaboad,"  in  chap.  xx.  of  the  Yicar  of  Wakefiebl.  He  had  some  knowled^e  of 
Bttsłc,  and  charmed  the  peasants  so  much  as  to  procure  a  lodging,  and  a  sub. 
iiBtence.  He  aiso  entered  the  foreign  uniferstties  aad  conreats,  where  apon  oer« 
boa  days  theses  are  maintained  agalast  any  adrentitioiis  disputant,  for  which,  if 
tlie  champion  opposes  with  some  dexterity,  he  may  claim  a  gratuity  in  money,  a 
dmner,  and  a  bed  for  the  night.  At  one  time,  be  is  saad  to  hafo  accompaaied  a 
yoong  Englishman  as  a  tntor )  bat  his  biographer  doubts  whether  this  part  of  the 
PhOasopbic  Yagabond^s  story  was  not  a  fiction«  It  is  certain,  bowerer,  that  ia 
the  maanec  aboTO  rehitad,  and  with  some  assistance  from  his  nnd^  becontrifad 
to  trafel  throngh  Flanders,  and  part  of  France^  Germany,  Swilaerland  and  Italy* 
It  was  probably  at  Padną  that  he  took  ą  mcdioal  dęgree,  as  be  reauuBed  beHa 
iboat  sim  months ;  bat  one  of  his  earliest  biographers  thinks  he  took  the  dcgtee  of 
bsehdor  of  medicine  at  Łonndo.  His  generons  unde  dying  wbiJe  be  was  ui 
Itdy,  he  was  obliged  to  trard  throogh  France  to  England  on  foot,  and  buded  at 
DoTer  bi  1756. 

He  arriTod  in  London  in  the  eitremtty  of  distress,  and  first  tried  to  be  admitted 
H  an  osber  in  a  tcbool  or  academy,  and  baring  with  difficnlty  obtaioed  that 
litaslion,  be  remained  for  some  tune  in  it,  submitting  to  mortifications  of  which  bo 
hsi  gifoa  probably  an  eaaggeiated  account,  in  the  story  of  tbe  Philosophic 
Tsgabond.  He  next  procnred  a  sitoatioa  in  tbe  shop  of  a  chemist,  and,  wbiło 
kne,  was  fonnd  ont  by  Dr-  Skigh,  one  of  his  fdlow  stndeats  at  Edfaibugh,  who 
HMnlly  sbared  his  pnrse  witli  bim^  and  eitcooroged  bim  to  commence  practidoner. 
With  this  T»ew,  he  settled,  if  any  measnre  of  onr  poet  deser? es  that  epithet^  in 

yfWn  VfU  Ii 
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liankBide,  Sonthwark ;  mnd  afterwards  remored  to  the  Tempie,  or  its  neigli 
liood.     In  eithcr  place  his  sacceis  as  a  phyMciaii  is  not  knowń  ;  hk  owa  accowl 
was,  that  he  had  plentj  of  patients,  ł»ut  got  no  fees. 

About  this  timc,  howcTer,  he  appeara  to  haye  had  recourse  to  his  pen.  Hk 
Iłrst  attcmpt  was  a  tragedy,  which  he  p? obably  ne^er  fioished.  In  1768,  hc  obtainci 
by  means  of  Dr.  Milner,  a  dissenting  minister,  w  ho  kepi  aschool  al  Peckham,  whkh 
our  ąuthor  superintended  during  the  doctor^s  ilincss,  an  appointment  to  be  phy- 
sician  to  one  of  our  fitctories  In  India.  In  oider  to  procure  the  necossary  «- 
pences  for  the  Toyage,  he  issned  proposals  for  prindog  by  snbscription,  the  Vn^ 
sent  State  of  Polite  Literaturę  in  Europę,  with  what  success  we  are  not  told,  nor 
why  he  gave  up  his  appointment  in  India.  In  the  same  ycar,  howercr,  he  wroto 
what  he  very  properly  calls  a  catchpenny  Life  of  Yoltaire,  and  cnga?ed  with 
Mr.  Griffiths  as  a  critic  in  the  Monthly  Reriew.  The  terms  of  tłus  eogagemeat 
wero  his  bóard,  lodgtog,  and  a  handsome  salary,  all  secured  by  a  writlea  agree- 
ment.  Goldsmith  declared  he  usually  wrote  for  his  employer  OTery  day  from  niat 
o*clock  tili  two.  But  at  the  end  of  sereo  or  eight  months  it  was  dissolred  by 
mutuąl  consent,  and  our  poet  took  lodgings  in  Green-Arbonr-court,  in  the  Oid 
B^Iey,  amidst  the  dweilings  of  indigence,  where  he  completed  his  Present  State  cf 
PoHt^  Literaturę,  printed  for  Dodsley,  1759, 12mo. 

He  afterwards  remored  to  morę  decent  lodgings  in  Wine^Ofiiee-cottrt,  FleeU 
Street,  where  he  wrote  his  admirable  nord,  The  Yicar  of  Wakefidd,  attended  wA 
the  affecdng  circumstance  of  his  being  nnder  arrest.  lVhen  the  knowledge  of  his  si. 
tuation  was  communicated  to  Dr.  Johnson,  he  dbposed  of  his  manuscript  foc 
sixty  pounds,  to  Mr.  Newberry,  and  procured  his  enlargement.  Althoogh  tht' 
mońey  wasthen  paid,  the  book  was  not  published  nntil  some  time  after,  when  Ml 
excellent  poem,  The  TraTeller,  had  established  his  famę.  His  oonnection  wifh 
Mr.  Newberry  was  a  sonrce  of  regnlar  supply,  as  he  employed  him  in  compiliiig 
or  rerising  many  of  his  publications,  particularly  the  Art  of  Poetry,  2  Tolk 
ISroo.  the  Life  of  Beau  Nash,  and  Letters  on  the  History  of  England,  9  toIil 
12mo.  which  hare  been  attributed  to  lord  Lyttelton,  the  earl  of  Orrery  and  otfaer 
noblemen,  bat  were  really  written  by  Dr.  Goldsmith.  He  had  before  tUi 
been  employed  by  Wiikie,  the  bookseller,  in  condncting  a  Lady's  Magazine,  and 
published  with  him,  a  TOlume  of  essays,  entitled  The  Bee.  To  the  Pnb&e 
Łedger,  a  newspaper,  of  which  Kelly  was  at  that  time  the  editor,  he  contributel 
those  letters  which  haye  sińce  been  published  under  the  title  of  The  Citizen  of  the 
World. 

In  1765,  he  published  The  Trave]ler,  which  at  once  established  his  famę.  Ths 
outline  of  this  he  formed  when  in  Switzerland,  and  polished  it  with  great  care,  be* 
fore  he  submitted  it  to  the  public.  It  soon  madę  him  kaown  and  admired,  but  hir 
roring  disposition  had  not  yet  left  him.  He  had  for  some  time  been  ronsing  ot 
a  design  of  penetrating  into  the  internal  parts  of  Asia,  and  investigathig  the  i^ 
mains  ofancieot  grandeur,  learning,  and  manners.  When  he  was  told  of  loid 
Butc's  liberality  to  pien  of  genius,  ho  apptied  to  that  nobleman  for  a  salarj  iB 
enable  him  to  execute  his  fayouritc  plan,  but  his  application  was  unnoticed,  as  bis 
name  had  not  then  been  madp  known  by  his  Trąveller ;  this  poem,  howerer,  hsr* 
ing  procured  him  the  unsoUcited  friendship  of  lord  Nugeot,  afterwards  eariof 
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iCHatC)  ]|e  ob(ained.aa  introdaction  to  Ihe  earl  of  Northamberlandy  then  lord  lieu- 
•teoaiitof  Iwlaod,  irlioinvtted  our  poet  to ąn  iatenriew.  Goldsmith  preparod  a 
complimeotarj  address  :for  his  ezceileocy,  which,  by  mistake,  he  delirered  to  the 
groom  of  the  chainber^  and  when  the  lord  lieutenant  appeared,  wa&  so  r.oufused 
ithat-he  camę.awaj  without  beiog  able  to  eiplaia  the  object  of  his  wishes.  Sir  Joha 
HawkiDS  relates  that  when  the  lord  lieiitenaat  said  he  shonld  be  glad  to  do  bini 
aaj  kindnesś,  Goldsmith  answered  that  he  had  a  brother  in  Ireland,  a  clergyman, 
thatstood  in  need  of  help :  ^^  as  for  himself,  he  had  no  dependence  on  the  promises 
pf  great  men : .  he  looked  to  the  booksellers  :  they  were  his  best  friends,  and  he 
jras  not  inclined  to  forsake  them  for  others."  This  was  Tery  characteristic  of 
fCroldsmithj.whO)  as  sir  John  Hawkins  adds,  was  ^'  aa  ideot  in  the  afiairs  of  the 
.world  ;"  but  yet  his  affectionate  remambrance  of  his  brother  oavSach  aa  occasioa 
nerits  a  less  hacsh  epithet.  Goldsmith  was  gratefnl  for  the  kindness^he  'had  re» 
^ired  from  this  brother,  and  noihing  probably  wonld  ha^e  giren  him  greater  plea^ 
Mte  than  if  he  had  succeeded  in  transferring  the  earl's  patronage  to  him.  From 
ihis  tiuBe^.boweTer,  although  he  sometimes  talked  abont  it,*he  appears  to  ^lare  re» 
|inqttished  the  project  of  going  to  Asia.  ^^  Of  all  mea,^'  says  J^r.  Johnson, 
f^HGoJdsmithis  the  most  unfit  to  go  out  npoa  such  aninąuiry  ;  for  he  is  utterly  ig* 
lorant  of  sueh  arts  as  we  already  possess,  and  conseąnently  conld  not  know  what 
w^nld  be  accessions  to  our  present^stock  of  mechanical  knowledge.  He  would  bring 
^me  a  gandingrbarrow,  and  tiMnk  that  he  had  furnished  a  wonderful  impro^e- 
nent**' 

In  l764,Goldsmith  fizedhis  abodeintheTemple,  whereheeirerafterwards  resided, 
fist  ta  the  library  statrćase,  Afterwards  in  the  Ring'8  Bench  Walks,  and  ultimately 
at  Np*  2  in  Brick-court,  where  he  had  chambers  on  the^rst  floor  elegantly  far. 
aished,  and  where  he  was  Tisited  by  literary  frienda  of  tiiemost  distingoished  merit* 
«When  Dr.  Johnson^s  literary  club  was  foundcd,  *he  was  one  of  the  first  membersi 
.and  his  associates  were  those  whose  coaversations  haTO  gi«en  such  interest  to 
BoBwell'8  JUfe  of  Johnson, 

HaTiog  now  acąuicedconsidemblefama.as  a  critic,  a  noYelist,  and  a  descriptire 
poet,  he  was  induced  to4Court  the  dramatic  Mnse.  His  first  attempt  was  the  comedy 
ofthe  Good-Natured  Man^which  Garrick^af ter  much  d^ayideclined;  andit  was  pro. 
4nced  al  Cojienl  Garden  theatre»in  1768,  where  it  kept  possession  of  the  stage  for 
aipe  nightSybat  did  not  obtain  the  applause  which  his  friends  thought  it  merited.  Be- 
tween  this  period  and  the  appearance  of  his  nezt  cdebrated  poem,  he  compiled 
ihe  Roman  Historyin  S  toIs.  8vo.  and  afterwards  an  abridgement  of  it,  and  the 
History  of  Enghind  in  4  toIs.  8to.  both  elegantly  written,  and  highly  calculated  to 
attractand  interest  young  readers;  although  it  must  be  owned,  he  is  frequently 
Mperllcial  and  inaccnrate.  His  pen  wa#  also  occasionally  employed  in  introduc. 
<ions  and  prefaces  to  books  compiled  by  other  persons :  as  Guthrle's  History  of 
the  Worldy  and  Dr.  Brooki's  System  of  Natural  History.  In  this  last  pie&ce,  he 
ao  far  ezcelled  his  anthor  in  the  graces  of  a  captirating  style,  that  the  booksellers 
cagaged  him  tp  write  a  History  of  the  Earth  and  Animated  Naturę,  which 
he  ezecute^  witb  much  eleganoe,  but  with  no  Tery  deep  knowledge  of  the  subject, 
9e  ateo  drew  up  a  life  of  Dr.  Parnell,  prefized  to  an  edition  of  his  poems,  which 
ifford^  Dr.  Johnson  an  opportunity  of  p^yiog  m  affectionate  tributc  to  his  me« 
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mory,  when  he  came  to  writo  the  iife  of  Parnell  for  the  EngUsli  poete.     He 
aiso  alife  of  Boliogbroke,  originałly  prefizedto  the  Dtssertatioa  on  Partieay 
terwarda  to  Bolingbroke'*  works.     In  one  of  his  compUations  he  wa 
iinfortqnate«      Belng  desired  by  Griffin,  the  bookseller,  to  make  a  sel4 
elegant  poems  from  onr  beit  English  claMics,  for  the  use  of  boarding  sdiod^l 
carełessly  marked  for  the  printer  one  of  the  mott  indecent  tal^  of  Prior.     Si 
grapher  adds,  *^  withont  reading  it ;"  but  this  was  not  the  ease,  as  he  inl 
it  with  a  c^iticism.  These  Tarious  publications  haTe  not  been  noticed  in 
lar  order,  but  as  thelr  dates  are  not  connected  with  any  particttiafa  in  osf 
history,  this  will  appear  a  matter  of  little  conseqaence, 

In  1769,  heproduced  his  ądmirable  poem  The  Deserted  YUhige,   which 
touched  and  retouched  with  the  greatest  care  before  pablicatioii.    Hew  m 
added  to  his  reputation  it  is  uonecessary  to  meotion.     No  poem  sinoe  the  dafii 
Pope  has  been  so  repeatedly  read,  admired,  and  q«oted. 

At  the  establishment  of  the  Royai  Academy  of  Painting  in  1779,  his  fńnti 
Joshua  Reynolds  procured  for  him  the  appointment  of  professor  of  ancieBl 
tory,  a  complimentary  distinction  attended  neither  with  emolmaent  nor  troiM^ 
bnt  which  entitlod  him  to  a  seat  at  some  of  the  meetings  of  the  soeiety.  HttńtsK 
tion  in  Iife  was  now  comfortable  at  least,  and  might  hare  been  indepeadent  km 
he  mlxed  a  little  pmdence  with  his  generał  conduct  ^  but  it  is  mnch  to  his  henosll, 
that  his  erroors  wfere  almost  alwayson  the  right  side.^  He  was  kindand  beneroks^ 
whererer  he  had  it  in  his  powcr,  and  although  freąuently  duped  by  artfal«%'| 
his  heart  was  aerer  hardeoed  against  the  application  of  the  nnhappy.  And  sdK 
was  thp  celebrity.of  his  writings,  that  he  was  eren  looked  up  tt>  as  a  patron  td 
promotor  of  schemes  of  public  ntilfty.  His  biographer  has  published  a  rery  ea^ 
ous  letter  from  the  notorioos  Thomas  Paine,  in  which  hesolicitsGoldsmith*s«4 
terest  in  procoriog  an  addition  to  the  pay  of  ezcisemeii. 

In  the  month  of  March  1773,  his  second  oomedy,  She  Stoops  to  Congner,  vM 
presented  at  Co  rent  Garden,  and  receired  with  the  highest  appiaiise,  contrlMy  ti 
the  opinion  of  the  manager,  Mr.  Colman.  It  is  founded  on  an  ineideoŁ  whick,  k» 
biographer  infurms  us,  happened  to  the  author  in  his  yonnger  days,  when  hemk 
took  a  gentleman^s  houae  for  an  inn.  In  the  same  year,  he  ąppeared  befoiefti 
public  la  a  diifereiit  character.  A  scnrriloos  letter,  probaUy  wrttteo  by  Kenridf 
was  inserted  in  the  London  Packet,  a  paper  then  published  by  the  iate  Mr.  ThoMf 
Eyans^  bookseUcr  in  Paternoster  Row.  Goldsmitb  resented  no  part  of  theibiA 
bttt  that  which  reflected  on  a  young  lady  of  his  acquain  lance*  Aocompaaied  fef 
one  of  hi»  conntrymen,  he  waited  on  Mr.  Erans,  and  stated-the  naturę  of  Ui 
complaint.— Mr.  Erant,  who  had  no  coocera  in  the  paper  bat  as  puMiakST^ 
went  to  examine  the  file,  and  while  stooping  for  it»  Goldsmith  was  adrised  hj  W 
friend  to  take  that  opportuntt;y  of  caning  hio^  which  he  knmedmtely  begn 
to  do :  but  Erans,  a  stout  and  highiblooded  Welshman,  Mtoraed  the  bl«v 
with  so  much  advantage,  that  Goldsmith's  friend  fled,, and  lefl  him  in  a  sbockóf 
plight  Dr.  Kenriek,  who  was  then  in  the  housc,  came  forwardii,  and  ailedis^ 
great  compassion  for  GoJdsmith^  conducted  him  home  in  a  coach.  Thb  fooU 
ąuarrel  afforded  considerable  sport  for  the  newspapers  before  it  was  fioaliy  m^ 
up* 


THE  ŁIFE  OF  GOŁDSMITH.  485 

Om  of  hh  tet  pttbłioAtions  was  the  History  of  the  Earth  aad  Ańlmated  Na. 
iiire,  before  mentioned,  in  8  rolymes  ocŁayo,  for  whSch  he  receired  the  sum  of  >ff860y 
Andduriiig  the  time  be  was  engaged  In  tbis  undertakiog,  he  had  receifed  the  copy 
nooey  for  bis  comedy,  wodthe  proits  of  his  tbird  nigbts;  b«t  his  biographer  in- 
forms  ns,  **  he  was  so  iitieral  in  his  dooations,  and  profase  ia  his  disbarsements, 
be  was  nafortanately  so  attached  to  the  perniciotts  praetiće  of  gaming;  aod  from 
bis  aasettled  babits  of  life«  his  supplies  being  precarious  and  uncertain,  he  had 
been  so  little  accustomed  to  regulate  his  expenses  by  any  system  of  economy| 
ibat  bis  debts  lar  exceeded  his  resoarces ;  and  he  was  obh'ged  to  take  up  money 
m  adfaoce  from  the  managers  of  the  two  theatres,  far  comedies  which  he  engaged 
to  famish  to  eacb ;  and  from  the  booksellers,  for  pubiieatioos  which  be  was  lo 
inish  for  the  press.  AJl  these  engagemeats  he  fully  intended,  and  doubtless  would 
baTe  been  able  to  folfil  with  the  strictest  bonour,  as  he  had  done  on  former  occa* 
MORS  in  simijar  ezigences ;  but  his  premature  death  unhappily  ^refented  the  exe. 
ention  of  his  plans,  and  gaTe  occasion  to  malignity  to  impute  these  faiiures  to  de« 
Bberate  intention,  which  were  merely  the-resojt  of  ioeyitabjie  mortalit^." 

Soroe  time  before  his  death,  aithough  they  were  not  printed  untii  after  that 
e?ent,  he  wrote  his  poems,  The  Hautich  of  Yenison,  Retaliation,  and  some  of  the 
naller  pieccs  <Mlmitted  into  his  works.  But  the  chief  project  he  had  at  heart 
was  an  Unirersal  Dictionary  ol  Arts  and  ScienceSi  in  the  execution  of  which  it 
b  said  be  had  engaged  all  his  literary  friends  and  the  members  of  the  iiterary 
dob,  bat  tbis  was  pre? ented  by  his  dcatb^  which  is  thus  related  by  his  bio« 
grapher: 

<<JBe  wassubject  to  sefeie  fitsof  thestrangury^owing  probably  tothe  iutemperate 
■ai^jper  in  which  be  confined  himself  to  the  desk,  when  he  was  employed  in 
Us  compilations,  often  indeedfor  sereral  weeks  successiTely  without  taking 
nerdse.  On  snch  occasions  he  usnally  bired  iodgings  in  some  fiirm-boase  a  few 
■iies  from  London,  and  wrote  withont  cessation  till  he  had  finished  his  task.  He 
ńea  carried  bis  copy  to  the  bookseller,  receiTed  his.  compensation,  aud  gare  hłm- 
Klf  vp  perbaps  for  montbs  without  interrnption,  to  the  gaieties,  amusements^ 
md  societies  of  Łoodon. 

^  And  berę  itmay  be  obserred,  once  for  all,  that  his  elegant  and  encbanting  style 
a  prose  flowed  from  him  witb  sach  facility,  that  in  w.boie  quires  of  hjs  histories, 
bnimated  Naturę^  &c.  be  had  seldom  occasion  to  correct  or  alter  a  single  word ; 
hit  in  bis  Terses,  espedalJy  his  two  great  ethic  poems,  nothing  could  ezceed  the 
^atient  and  incessant  re?isal  which  he  bestowed  upon  them.  To  sare  himself 
be  trouble  of  transcription,  he  wrote  the  lines  in  his  first  copy  rery  wide,  and 
rodd  so  fili  np  tbe  intermedbite  space  with  roiterated  corrections,  that  scarcely  a 
roiid  of  bis  fint  effasions  was  left  unaltered. 

*<  )n  tbe  spring  of  1774,  being  embarrassed  iii  his  circnmstances,  and  attacked 
Iłft  bis  usnal  nmtedy,  bis  indisposition,  aggra^ated  too  by  mental  distress,  termi- 
Nrted  in  a  fe?er,  wbidi  on  the  26tb  of  March  had  become  #xceedingly  Tiolent, 
rben  bjB  callod  in  m^dical  assisUnce.  Aithough  he  had  then  takcn  ipecacuauha 
i  promotB  a  Tomtt,  be  would  prooeed  to  the  nse  of  James's  fęrw  powder, 
sntiarj  to  tbe  adiice  of  tbe  medicai  gentlemeo  who  attended  him.  From  the 
PpUpątioa  of  these  powden  hm  had  receircd  tbe  greatest  benefit  in  a  similar  at« 
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tack  nearly  iwo  years  before,  but  then  tbej  were  administeredbj  Dir.  Jamei 
in  person.  This  happened  in  September  177^.  Bat  now  the  progress  of 
-was  as  nnfardurable  as  possible ;  for  frooi  the  time  above  mentioned  eftTf\ 
tom  becamc  morę  and  mora  alarming,  till  Monday,  April  4th,  wbea  he  dleJ^I 
forfy-five." 

His  remains  wcre  prtvately  interred  In  the  Tempie  burial«groand,  on  Sal 
Aprił  Oih  ;*  but  afterwards,  by  a  subscription  raised  among  his  friends,  and 
by  his  brethrrn  of  the  club,  a  marble  monument  was  erected  to  his  memory  ia 
minstcr  Abbey,  with  an  inscription  by  Dr.  Johnson,  the  history  of  wbich  Ae| 
der  may  £ad  io  Boswelł*8  Life,  wb«n  aro  likewise  many  curious  traits 
poefs  variegated  character. 

*^  He  was,"  adds  his  biographer,  ^^  generous  in  the  extreme,  and  so 
afiected  by  compassion,  that  Be  has  been  known  at  midnight  to  abandon  bis  i 
in  order  to .  proetire  relief  and   an  asy lum  for  a  poor  d jing  object  wbo 
left  dcstitnte  in  the  streets.     Nor  was  there  ever  a  mind  whose  generał 
were  morę  benefolent  and    friendly.      He  is  howerer  supposed  to  kaTe 
offen  sonrcd  by  jealousy  or  enfy,  and  many  Httle  instances  are  mentioned 
tendcncy  iu  his  character  :  but  whatefer  appcared  of  this  kind  was  a  merę 
tary  sensation,  which  he  knew  not  how  Hke  othcr  men  to  conceaf:    it  was 
the  resnlt  of  principia,  or  the  suggestion  of  reflection :  it  nerer  embittei 
beart,  nor  influenccd  his  conduct.     Nothing  could  be  morę  amiable  tbafi  tho] 
neral   features  of  his  mind :  those  of  his  person  wcre  not  perhaps  so 
Ing. 

*^  Hisstatare  was  nnder  the  middle  slze,  his  body  strongly  bnilt,  and  his  li) 
niore  sturdy  than  elegant  ^-  his  complesion  was  pale,  his  forehead  Iow,  hb 
almost  roufld  and  pitted  with  the  small-poi,  but  marked  ^with  strong   linesj 
thiiiking.     His  first  appearance  was  not  captirating :  but  when  he  gi^w  easyi 
choerful-  m  eompany,  he  relaxed  into  such  a  display  of  good*Inimoar  as  8< 
moted  eyery  unfafourablc  imprcssion. 

*<  Yet  itmust  be  acknowledged  that  in  company  he  did  not  appear  to  so  mW 
adiantage  as  might  ha? e  been  ezpected  from  his  genins  and  talents.*  He  was  Id 
apt  to  spcak  without  reflection,  and  without  a  sufficient  knowledge  of  therabjed 
which  madę  Johnson  ebserra  of  him^  <<  No  man  was  morę  foolish  when  k 
had  noc  a  pen  in  his  haod,  or  moro  wise  when  he  had."  Indeed  with  all  ft 
dcfects,  (to  conclude  nearly  in  the  words  of  that  great  critic)  <*  aa  v  writeri 
was  of  the  most  distingnisfaed  abilities.  Whaierer  he  composed  he  did* 
bctter  than  any  other  maa  could.  And  whether  we  consider  hlm  as  a  poet,  i 
a  comic  writer,  or  as  an  historian  (so  far  as  regards  hir  powers  of  compotitna^ 
hc  was  one  of  the  first  writers  of  his  time,  and  will  erer  stand  in  the  foreora 

.  Although  this  character  moy  be  thoughfin  soimtf  respects  ei^gerated,  it  caoai 
be  denied  that  the  Indelible  stamp  of  genios  rests  on  his  Vicar  of  Wakefield ;  as 
on  his  poems,  The  Trarellcr,  Deserted  YiUage,  and  Edwin  and  Angelioa.  1 
description,pathos,  and  even  sublimlty ,  he  has  not  boen  ezoeeded  by  anj  of  the  poe 
of  his  agc,  except'thftt  in  the  latter  ąuality  he  raiłst  yieldto  Gray.     But  it  is  ili 

nccessary  to  enter  into  a  minutę  ezamination  of  poams  whose  poputarity  fon 
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yean  has  known  oo  abatement.  Those  #hó  wiśb  tO  aśceiiain  his  precise 
amoDg  Eoglisb  pocts  will  find  maoj  Taluable  remarks  in  an  Essay  on  thd 
of  Goldśmlth,  hy  Dr,  Aikin,  prefiićed  to  a  beautifiil  edition  of  bis  poems 
^liótaed  in  1804;  and  in  a  Critical  Life  of  Dr.  Goldsmitb,by  Mr.Egerton  Brydges^ 
tiie  fifth  Tolume  of  his  Censura  Łiteraria^ 

EKe  present  edition  of  his  poems  is  copied  from  the  octa? o  principally^  with  the 
iition  of  the  Threnodia  Augustalis,  a  piece  which  bas  bitherto  escaped  the  re« 
ircb<»  of  his  editors.  It  is  now  printed  from  a  copy  giren  by  the  author  to  his 
eod  JToseph  Cradock,  esq.  of  Gumley,  author  of  Zobeide,  &c,  and  obligtngly  lent 
me  by  Mr.  Ntchols.  If  it  adds  little  to  his  fame^  St  exhibit8  a  curtous  instance 
the  facility  with  which  he  gratified  his  employerd  on  a  Tery  short  notice« 
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SPECT  OF  SOCIETF. 

F»8T  PftlllTSD  Ilf   1765. 


TO  T^  REV.  HENRY  OOŁDSMITH.  ' 

I  AM  senńble  that  th^  friendsłup  betweeo  nft 
«an  aoąuire  no  new  foroe  fiom  the  ceremoniei 
of  a  dedicatkm;  and  perhaps  it  AetMPńn  an 
czciue  tbas  to  prefiz  yoiir  name  to  my  attempts, 
«hich  you  dectine  givmg  witb  yoar  own.  But 
as  a  part  of  tbii  poem  was  formerfy  written  to 
700  firom  Switserlaod«  the  whole  can  now,  with 
pMpriety.  beoply  inscńbedfoyoii.  Itwillalso 
throir  a  ligbt  ńpon  many  parts  of  IŁ  when  the 
reader  oodostands  that  it  is  addreseed  to  a  man, 
who^'  despiaiDg  frme  and  fortunę,  has  retired 
eariy  to  bappiness  andobscurity,  with  an  inoome 
ef  farty  pounds  a  year. 

I  now  percelre,  my  dear  hrotber^  the  wisdom 
of  your  bumble  c^ice.  You  baye  entered  upon 
a  Mcred  officej  where  the  hanrest  is  great,  and 
the  Uboorers  are  but  few ;  while  you  have  left 
Ihe  field  of  ambition,  where  the  labouret*  are 
many,  and  the  hanrest  not  worth  canryiog  away. 
But  of  all  kinds  of  ambitkn,  what  lirom  the  re- 
fawnent  of  the  times,  from  different  systems  of 
eritieism,  and  finom  tbe  divisioos  of  party,  that 
wbifih  pursnes  poetical  fiune  is  the  wildest. 

^oetry  makes  a  principofl  amusement  amoog 
unpolisbed  natioos;  bot  in  a  country  Terging 
tothe^Blaeiiies  of  lefinement,  painting  and  mu- 
Jrie  oome  infora  sbare.  Asthese  offer  thefee- 
ble  mind  a  less  laborioos  entertainmdnt,  theyat 
Ant  iival  poetiy,  and  at  leogtik  supplaot  her, 
^bey  engioss  aU  that  fii^nr  oaoe  shewn  to  ber, 
■ad,  thoogh  but  younger  sistecs,  seize  upon  the 
«lder'sbirth^r]ght. 
Y«t)  hMRBser  thii  art  may  be  ne^ected  by 


th6  powerfuU  it  is  stiU  in  greater  daoger  fiom 
the  mistaken  efibrts  of  the  leamed  to  unproTe 
it  What  criticiuus  ha^e  we  not  heard  of  late 
in  fiiYOOT  of  blank  vene,  and  Pindario  odes, 
cborusses,  anapests  and  iambics,  alliteratire  care, 
and  happy  negligence  1  Every  absurdity  has 
now  a  champion  to  defend  it ;  and  as  hć  is  ge* 
nerally  much  in  the  Wrong,  so  he  has  always 
much  to  say ;  for  enour  is  e^er  taIkatiVe. 

But  there  is  ao  enemy  to  this  art  stlll  morę 
dangeroos,  1  mean  party.  Party  cntf rely  distorts 
the  judgmenty  and  destroys  the  taste.  Wbes 
the  mind  is  once  inibcied  with  this  diseaae,  it 
can  ouly  find  pleasure  in  what  contributes  to 
inorease  the  distemper.  like  the  tiger,  that 
seldom  desists  from  pursuing  man  alter  ha^ing 
once  preyed  opon  human  fleili,  the  reader,  who 
has  once  gratified  his'  appetite  with  ćalomny, 
makes  ever  after  the  most  agreeable  feast  upon 
murdered  reputation.  Such  readers  generally 
admire  some  batf-witted  tbing,  who  wants  to  be 
thougbt  a  bold  man,  haviug  lost  the  character 
of  a  wise  one.  Him  they  dignify  wjth  the  namę 
of  poet :  bis  tawdry  lampooos  are  called  satires, 
histurbulence  is  said  to  beforce,  and  his  phrenzy 
fire. 

What  reception  a  poem  may  find,  which  bas 
neither  abuse,  party,  nor  blank  Terse,  to  sopport 
it,  I  cannottell,  noram  I  soficitotts  tolmow. 
My  aims  are  right  Without  espousiog  the  caose 
of  any  party,  I  have  attempted  to  moderate  the 
ragę  of  all.  I  have  endeayoured  to  show,  that 
there  may  be  equa]  happiuess  in  states  that  are 
differently  govemed  from  our  own ;  that  every 
ftate  has  a  particolar  principle  of  happmess,  and 
thac  this  principle  in  each  may  be  carried  to  a 
miscbi^fous  exces8.  There  are  fow  can  judga 
bettor  than  yourself  how  far  these  poeitions  ars 
illustrated  in  this  poem. 
I  am, 

dearrir, 
your  most  affectionate  bratber, 

OLiYfiK  ooLosMrra. 
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Rbmotb,  unfnended,  melancholj,  slow, 
Or  by  tbe  lazy  Schdd,  or  wandering  Vo ; 
'Oronward,  wbere  Łbe  rude  Carintbian  boor 
AgaiDflt  tbe  bonsdeas  itrenger  sbuts  the  door ; 
Or  wbere  Campania^s  plain  forsaken  liei, 
A  weary  waste  eipanding  to  tbe  skiet ; 
Where^er  I  roam,  wbaterer  realms  to  see. 
My  beart,  untra^eird,  foodly  toms  to  tbee: 
StiU  to  my  brotber  turni  witb  ceaselesg  pain. 
And  draga  at  eacb  ramowe  a  length'ningcbain» 

Etemał  blesrings  cfown  my  earliest  friend. 
And  round  big  dwelling  gaardian  saints  attend ; 
Blest  be  tbat  spot,  wbere  cbeerful  guests  retire 
To  pause  from  toil,  and  trim  tbeir  ev'ning  fire  ; 
Blest  tbat  abode,  wbere  waot  and  pain  repair, 
And  ev'ry  ktranger  flnda  a  ready  chair ; 
Blest  be  tbose  fcasts  witb  simple  plenty  crowu'.d, 
Wbere  all  tbe  ruddy  family  around 
laugb  at  tbe  jests  or  pranks  tbat  never  iail, 
Or  sigb  witb  pity  at  some  moumful  tale ; 
Or  press  tbe  basbfiil  stranger  to  bis  Ibod, 
And  leam  tbe  luxury  of  doing  good. 

But  me,  Dot  destin^d  sucb  ddigfats  to  sbare. 
My  prime  of  life  in  wand'ring  spcot  and  care ; 
ImpdPd  witb  steps  unceasing  to  pursue     [view; 
Some  fleeting  good,  tbat  roocks  me  witb  tbe 
Tbat,  like  tbe  circie  bouoding  earth  and  skies, 
Allures  from  far,  yet,  as  I  ibllow,  flies ; 
My  foftaoe  leads  to  traver8e  realms  alone> 
And  find  no  spot  of  all  tbe  world  my  owo. 

ET^n  now,  wbere  Alpine  solitudes  aScend, 
I  sit  me  down  a  pensire  bour  to  spend  ; 
And  plac'd  on  bigb  aboTe  tbe  storm'8  career, 
Look  downward  wbere  an  bundred  realms  ap* 

pearj 
I<akes,  forests,  oities,  plains  extending  wide, 
'  The  pomp  of  king8,the  shepberd's  humbler  pride. 

When  tbus  creation^s  cbarms  around  combine, 
Amidst  tbe  storę  sbould  tbankless  pride  repine  ? 
Say,  sbould  tbe  pbilosophic  mind  disdain  £vain  ? 
Tbat  good  wbicb  makes  eacb  bumbler  besom 
liet  s«£ool-taugbt  pride  dissemble  all  it  can, 
Tbese  Iłttle  tbings  are  great  to  little  man; 
And  wiser  be,  wbose  sympathetic  mind 
Eiults  in  all  the  good  of  all  mankind. 
Ye  gUtfring  towns,  witb  wealtb  and  splendoor 
crown*dy  [round, 

Ye  fieldsy  wbere   sommer    spreads  profusion 
Ye  lakes,  wbose  Tessels  catcb  tbe  busy  gale, 
Ye  bending  swalni,  that  dress  tbe  flow*ry  Tale, 
For  me  your  tribotary  stores  combine ; 
Creatbn'sbeir,  tbe  world,  the  world  is  minę. 

As  some  lone  miser,  visiting  his  storę, 
Bends  at  his  treasure,  counts,  reoounts  it  o^er, 
Hoards  after  boards  his  risińg  raptures  flif, 
Yet  still  be  sigbs,  for  hoards  are  wanting  stiU ; 
Thtts  to  my  breast  altemate  passions  ri8e,[plies  ; 
Plea«*4  witb  eacb  good  that  Ueav''n  to  man  sup« 
Yet  oft  a  sigb  prerails,  and  sorro^s  fali, 
To  see  tbe  board  of  haman  bTiss  so  smali ; 
And  oft  1  wisb,  amidst  tbe  scenę  to  find 
Some  spot  to  real  bappiness  coosignM, 
Wbere  my  womsonl,  eacb  wand'ringbopeat  rest, 
May  gatber  bliii,  to  see  my  fellows  blest. 

But  wbere  to  toA  that  bappiest  spot  below^ 
Wbo  can  direct,  when  all  pretend  to  know? 
Tbe  sbudd^ring  tenant  of  tbe  firigid  zooe 
Boldly  proclaims  that  bappiest  spot  his  own ; 


Eztols  the  treasares  of  his  stormy  leaa^ 
And  his  long  nights  of  rerdry  and  eaae  : 
Tbe  naked  Negro,  panting  at  tbe  linę, 
Boasts  ofbis  goidensands,  aadpafanj- 
Basks  in  the  glare  or  stems  the  Cepid  «mve. 
And  tbanks  bis  gods  for  all  tbe  good  they 
Sucb  is  the  patriot*s  biDast,  wheine'er  we 
His  first,  best  country,  erer  is  at  borne. 
And  yet,  perhaps,  if  oountries  we 
And  estimate  the  blessings  wbicb  they  abaiey 
Thongh  patrioU  flatter,  still  sball  wiadom 
Aneqaal  portion  dealt  to  all  mankind: 
As  di£Prent  good,  by  art  or  Natnre  giT'n 
To  diflTrent  natkws,  makes  their  UeiaingB 

Naturę,  a  motberkind  alike  to  all, 
Still  giants  ber  Miss'  at  łabour^s  eaniest  caQ  jT 
Witb  food  as  well  tbe  peasant  is  sopply*^ 
On  Idra's  diifas  Aiiio's  shelvy  side; 
And  tbougfa  tbe  rocky-crested  snmmits  fnmm, 
Tbese  rocks,  by  custom,  tum  to  beds  of  down. 
From  art  morę  Tafious  aie  tbe  bleningis  seflt; 
Wealtb, commerce,  honour,  libeity,  ccwteats 
Yet  tbese  each  otber*s  pow*r  so  stnmg  rgsSIewł'/ 
Tbat  eitber  seems  destnictiire  of  tbe 
Wbere  wealtb  and  freodom  reigOy 

fails; 
And  honour  sinks  wbere  oommeroe  fc^g 
Uence  er^ry  state,  to  one  lor^d  bleasing^  ' 
Coofonns  and  models  life  to  tbat  aloae : 
Eacb  to  tbe  fii,v'ńte  bappiness  attends. 
And  spums  tbe  plan  that  aims  at  other  endsi 
Till,  carried  to  excess  io  eacb  domaio, 
Tbis  fay^rite  good  begets  pecniiar  pain. 

But  let  us  try  these  trnUis  witii  chiser  eyes. 
And  traoe  them  through  the  prospeot  as  it  lićs : 
Herę  for  a  while.  my  proper  cares  r   '     ~  ~ 
Herę  let  me  sit  m  sofrow  for  mankind ; 
Like  yon  ileglected  shnib,  at  random 
Tbat  shades  tbe  steep,  and  sigbs  at  eT*ry  blast. 

Far  to  tbe  right,  wbere  Appennine  asoeoda, 
Brigbt  as  the  summer,  Italy  extends : 
Its  uplands  sloping  deck  tbe  mountain^  side^ 
Woods  over woods  ingaytheatric pride; 
While  oft  some  temple's  moaki'iing  tofts  be^ 

tween 
Witb  memorable  grandeur  maik  tbe  scenę. 

Could  Nature's  bounty  satisff  the  breasl^ 
Tbe  sons  of  Italy  were  surely  blest 
Whaterer  fhiits  in  difi'rent  climes  are  fomd, 
Tbat  proudly  rise  or  bumbly  oouit  the  graaad; 
Whaterer  blooms  in  torrid  tracts  appear, 
Wbose  brigbt  succession  decks  tbe  Taried  year  ; 
Whatever  sweels  salClte  the  nortbera  sky 
With  Temal  Utćs,  tbat  bloitoom  but  to  die  { 
These  here  disporting  own  thekindred  soil. 
Nor  ask  lumiriance  frońi  tbe  plantei^  toil ; 
While  sea-bom  galeś  tbeir  gelid  winp  espand 
To  winnow  fragranCe  round  the  smiling  land. 

Bot  smali  the  bliss  tbat  sense  alonebestowa^ 
And*  sensual  bliss  is  alt  the  nation  knows. 
In  florid  beauty  groveB  and  delds  appear, 
Man  seems  tbe  oniy  growtb  tbat  dwindlef  Hera^ 
Contrasted  faults  through  all  his  mamien  rogn;- 
Thougb  poor,luxurious;  tbougfa  submissive,  tód^ 
Though  graye,  yet  triiling ;  zealous,  yet  nntne  } 
And  er^nin  penance  planning  sins  anew. 
All  evils  here  Contaminate  the  mind, 
That  opulence  departed  leares  behind ; 
For  wealtb  was  tbdrs;  notfkrremof^dtbedil^ 
When  commerce  proudly  lkmńsb'd  thro'thertale; 
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At  ber  oommnid  the  pałace  letaot  to  riie, 
Agaitk  the  loDg-falPn  column  loaght  tbe  skies ; 
Tbe  canvaas  glow^d,  beyood  6*60  Naturo  warm, 
The  f»TCgaaiitquarry  teem'd  with  human  form: 
XiUa  mora  uosteady  than  the  southern  gaie, 
ConiYDerce  oo  otber  shores  display'd  her  sail ; 
IWliiie  noaght  reniaia'dof  all  tbat  riches  gąye, 
fiut  towDS  UDinaon'd,  and  lords  without  a  ślaTe : 
And  late  the  Datkm  found,  with  fruitless  skill, 
Its  former  streogth  was  but  plethoric  iii. 

Yet  still  tbe  loss  of  wealth  is  here  8upply'd 
łBy  arts^  the  spleodid  wrecks  of  former  pride  ; 
Frań  these  the  feeble    heait   aod  loog-CaJPn 

mind 
An  easy  oompenaatioo  seem  to  fiod. 
Here  may  be  seen,  in  bloodlesa  pomp  array'd, 
The  paateboard  triumf  and  the  caTalcade: 
Proceasions  form'd  for  piety  and  love, 
A  inistireu  or  asaintin  ey^ry  grove. 
By  sports  like  thege  are  all  their  caces  beguiPd, 
The  sports  of  children  tatisfy  the  child  : 
£ach  nobler  aim,  represt  by  loog  cootrol, 
Now  ainks  at  last,  or  fieebly  maos  tbe  soul; 
While  lowdelłghts,  succeediogfastbehind, 
In  ha^jer  meam^ss  oocupy  the  miód :. 
Aa   in  those  domes,  where  Csesars  ooce  borę 
sway,  ft 

Defao^d  by  time,  aod  totfriog  in  decay^ 
There  in  the  ruin,  hcedlese  of  the  dead, 
The  ahelter-seeking  peasant  builds  his  shed ; 
Andy  woDd'ring  man  could  want  the  \ąrgeT  pile^ 
£xttlta»  and  owns  his  cottage  with  a  smile. 

My  aoul,  tum  from  Łbem,  tum  we  to  surrey 
Where  rougher  climes  a  nobler  race  display, 
Where  tbe  bleak  Swiss  their  stormy  mansions 

tread. 
And  foroe  a  churiishsoil  for  scanty  bread: 
No  pitMlnct  here  the  barren  hills  a£&ird 
Bat  man  and  steeU  the  soldier  and  his  sword : 
No  venial  blooms  their  torpid  rocks  acray, 
But  Winter  ling^ring  chills  the  lap  of  May ; 
No  zephyr  fondly  soes  the  mountajn's  breast, 
Bot  meteors  glare,  and  stormy  glooms  iuTesL 
Yet  atill,  e'en  here,   cooteot  can  spread  a 
cbarm, 
Bedress  the  clime,  and  all  its  ragę  disamu 
Thoughpoor  the  peasanfs  hut,  his  feasts  tho' 

smali, 
He  leea  his  little  lot  the  lot  of  all ) 
Sees  no  cootigupus  palące  rear  its  head. 
To  sbame  tbe  meanness  of  his  humble  shed ; 
No  ooetly  lord  the  sumptiious  banquetdea). 
To  make  bim  loathe  his  ^egetable  mea) ; 
But  calm,  aod  bred  in  ignorance  and  tc^, 
Sachwish  contracting,  fits  him  to  the  soU* 
Cheerfal  at  mora,  he  wakes  from  short  repose, 
Breathes  the  keen  air,  and  carols  as  he  goes  | 
With  patieot  angle  trolls  the  finńy  deep, 
Or  drive8  his  ▼enfious  plooghshare  to  the  steep ; 
Or  seeka  the  den  where  snow-tracks  piark  the 

way, 
Anddrags.the  stniggling  sarage  into  day. 
At  night  returaing,  ey^ry  labour  spęd,  < 

He  sits  him  down  the  monarch  of  a  shed ; 
Smilesby  his  cheerful  fire,  and  round  8urveys 
His  childreo^s  łooks,  that  brighten  at  the  blaze ; 
While  his  lov'd  partner,  boastful  of  her  hoaid, 
DMays  her  dmnly  piatter  on  the  board : 
m  haply  too  some  pUgrim,  thither  led, 
With  many  a  tale  repays  the  nightly  bed. 


Thoa  ev'ry  good  bis  aati^a  wilds  impftrt 
Imprints  the  patriot  passion  on  hisheart ; 
Ande^eu  those  hills,  that  round  his  mansion  rise, 
Enhance  the  bliss  his  scanty  fund  supplies : 
Dear  is  that  shed  to  whicb  his  soul  oooforms. 
And  dear  that  hill  which  lifts  him  to  the  storms} 
And  as  a  child,  when  scaring  soands  molest, 
CLiDgs  close  and  closer  to  the  mother's  breast, 
So  the  lood  torrent,  and  the  whirlwind's  roar. 
But  bind  bim  to  his  native  mouniains  morę, 
Such  are  the  charms   to  barren  states  as- 

sigtt^d: 
Their  wanis  but  few,  their  wishes  all  oonfin'd : 
Yet  let  them  ooly  share  tbe  praises  due, 
If  few  their  wanU,  their  pleasures  are  but  few  ; 
For  eT*ry  want  that  stimnlates  the  breast 
Becomes  a  source  of  pleasure  when  redrest : 
Whenoe  from  such  laods  each  pleasing  tdeaet 

flies, 
That  first  excttes  desire  and  then  supplies ; 
Unknownto  them,  wbensensual  pleasures  cloy» 
To  fiU  tbe  languid  pause  with  finer  joy  j   . 
Unknown  those  pow'n  that  raise  the  sonl  to 

flame, .         ,  [frame. 

Catch  eT'ry  nerre,    aod  Ylbrate  through    the 
Their  level  life  is  but  a  mooldYing  fire, 
TJnquench'd  by  want,  uafannMby  strong  desire  j 
Undt  for  raptures,  or,  if  raptures  cheer 
On  some  high  festiraJ  of  ooce  a  year, 
In  wild  excess  the  Tolgar  breast  takes  fiie. 
Tlił,  buried  in  debaucb,  tbe  bliss  expire. 

But  not  their  joys  alone  thus  coarsely  flow  j 
Their  morals,  like  their  pleasures,  are  but  Iow  j 
For,  as  refinement  stops,  from  sire  to  son 
Unalter'd,  onimprov'd»  the  manoers  run ; 
And  love>s  andfriendsbip^sfioely  pointed  dait 
Fallblunted  from  each  indurated  heart. 
Some  steraer  ^irtoes  o*er  the  mouotaio  *s  breast 
May  sit,  Uke  falcons  cow*ring  on  the  nest : 
But  all  thegentler  morals,  such  as  płay 
Thro'  life*s  mora  cultur'd  walks,  and  charm  the 

way, 
These,  far  dispersM,  on  tim'rou8  pinioos  fly. 
To  sport  and  flutter  in  a  kinder  sky. 

To  kioder  skies,  whecegentler  mannersreiga, 
I  turo  i  and  France  displays  her  bright  domain: 
Gay  sprigbtly  land  of  mirth  and  social  ease, 
Pleas'd  with  thyself,  whom  all  the  worid  can 

please^ 
How  often  have  I  led  thy  sportive  choir, 
With  tunelesspipe,  beside  the  munn'ring  Łoire ! 
Where  sbading  elms  along  the  margm  grew. 
And  freshenM  fiom  the  wave  the  zephyr  flew : 
And  haply,  though  my  harsh  touch,  falt*ring  still. 
But  mock'd  all  tune,  and  manr'd  the  dimoei's 

skill; 
Yet  wooldthe  vilUgepraise  my  wood'roaspov'r 
And  daoce,  forgetful  of  the  noodtide  hpur. 
Alike  all  ages.    Dames  of  ancient  days 
Have  led  their  children  thro'  the  mirthfnl  maae; 
And  the  gay  grandsire,  skiiPd  in  gestie  loie* 
Has  frisk'd  beneath  tbe  burthen  of  threescoie, 
So  blest  a  life  these  thoughtless  realms  display, 
Thus  idiy  bosy  rolls their  worid  away : 
Theirs  are  those  arts  that  mind  to  mind  endeai^ 
For  honour  forms  the  social  temper  here : 
Honour,  that  praise  which  real  merit  gains, 
Or  e*en  imaginary  worth  obtains, 
Here  passes  current  s  paid  from  band  to  band, 
U  shifts,  in  spleodid  trafflC|  round  the  land : 
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FfOBB  cnutfy  to  <f>mpi»  tooottm^  itftrajn, « 
jksdaii  ar«tniglilin«miceof  pnóie;   [teoii, 
Tbejr  plttief  i^ie  pleMfld»  tliey  fire  to'get  c»- 
TiU,  fecflungUett,  thcygroirtowhattlieyieeiii. 

Bot  wbile  tbif  lofUr  art  thehr  biift  tnpplief, 
It  p9e§  tbeirfollicsaJionMMD  torite; 
7or  prmife  too  dearly  lof^d,  or  wmoly  foagfaf , 
Eafeeblcf  all  hrtemal  ftreogth  of  tboogfat ; 
iUMithewcsktool,  witbmitfdf  uoUeft, 
IcMM  for  all  pleasfire  ou  anoChn^s  breait 
HenoeofUntatioDbere,  wHb  tawdrjr  ait, 
Panti  for  the  rulg^r  prabe  which  foob  impart  j  . 
Hera  ruMj  attoines  ber  pert  grimaoe, 
Amió  trimt  her  rabei  of  frieze  witti  oopper  lace ; 
Herę  beggar  pride  defraads  her  daily  cbeer» 
To  boatt  one  sp^eadid  baiiquet  oooe  a  jear : 
Tbe  Diod  stiłl  tunis  where  thifting  fasliion  draws. 
Kor  weigbt  the  lolid  worth  of  sełf-applaose. 

To  men  of  other  miodi  my  faocy  fties» 
EmboiomM  hi  tbe  deep  where  Hollaiid  lies. 
Metbinks  ber  patient  mdb  befere  me  stand, 
"Where  tbe  broad  ocean  leans  agamst  the  land, 
And,  leduloos  to  stop  the  coming  tide, 
Ijltthe  tal]  rampire*s  artificial  pride. 
Ottward,  metbinks,  and  dillgently  ik>w, 
Tbe  firm  connected  balwark  seems  to  grow ; 
Spreads  Re  long  arme  amidet  the  wat*ry  roar, 
Sooopeootan  empire,  andueurpstheshore: 
Wbite  tbe  pent  ocean,  rising  o'er  the  pile, 
8ees  aa  amphibioas  worid  beneath  him  smiłe : 
Tbe  stoir  caoal,  tbe  yellow-blosiom^d  Tale, 
The  wilkm-tulted  bank,  the  gliding  sail, 
Tbeerowded  mart,  the  cultirated  plaio, 
A  new  creatłon  resca'd  firom  his  retgn. 

Thut,  wbile  aroond  tbe  wave»siibjected  soil 
Impels  the  native  to  repeated  toil, 
Induetrious  babita  in  each  boeom  reign, 
And  Induttry  bogeli  a  love  of  gatn. 
Hence  all  the  good  ftom  opulenoe  that  springs, 
Włth  all  thoee  His  euperfluous  treaaure  brings, 
Are  here  dieplay'd.    Tbeh*  miicb-k>v*d  wealth 

in^rts 
Coatenieooe,  plenty,  eleganee,  andartsj 
But  view  them  cloeer,  craft  and  flraud  appear, 
E*en  liherty  Itself  is  barterM  bero. 
At  go1d'i  superior  charms  all  freedom  flies, 
The  needy  sell  it,  and  the  rich  man  buys ; 
A  land  of  tyrants,  and  a  den  of  s lates, 
Here  wretches  seek  disbonottTahlegraves, 
And,  oalmlT  bent,  to  eerritnde  ocmlbrm. 
Duli  as  their  lakee  that  slomber  an  the  storm. 

HeaT*BS  I  how  nnlike  their  Belgie  sires  of  oM ! 
Roogb,  poor,  oontent,  ongovemably  bold ; 
War  in  each  hreast,  and  fireedom  on  each  brow ; 
How  much  unlike  the  soos  of  Britain  now ! 

Fir*d  at  the  sound,  my  genius  spreads  ber  wing, 
Aad  fliea  where  Britain  eonrts  the  western  spring; 
Where  lawns  eitead  that  scom  Aroadian  pride. 
And  brighter  streams  thaa  thned  Hydaspb  glide j 
There  all  aromid  the  gentlest  breews  stray, 
There  geotle  musie  bmHs  on  ercry  spfay ; 
Ci«atiMi*t  mtMeet  ćhanas  are  tiiere  combin^ 
Sitremes  ate  ooly  in  the  master^  mind ; 
Stern  o*er  eaeh  boeom  feneon  hoMs  her  State, 
Wlth  daring  aims  iitegnhirly  great : 
Pride  in  their  port,^efianee  ia^ttnir  ey«, 
I  see  the  lords  ef  haman  kind  paas  by ; 
Intenton  htghde^gns,  athooghtful  band» 
By  ibiw  twfhihhm*d»  litah  from  Hatiire*s  band. 


fal 
Tme  to  nBagin'd  right,  abovecoośvol, 
Wbile  e^en  the  peasant  boasts  tbeae  ń^tft  t»  i 
And  leanis  to  Teoerate  himaelf  as  nmi. 

Tińot,  Freedom,  thme  the  blesmi«B 
here, 
Tbfaie  are  thoee  charms  that  dazsle 
Too  blest  indeed  were  soch  witbont  alloy; 
But  fbstet^d  e^en  by  freedom,  ills  anDoy ; 
That  iodependenoe  Bntons  prize  too  fa^, 
Keept  man  from  man,  and  bieaks  tbe  aodaióei 
The  sdf-dependent  lordlings  stand  akne, 
AU  daims  that  bind  and  sweeten  lifie  uaknoora; 
Here,  by  the  bonds  of  naturę  fisebly  hrid. 
Mhidsoombat  minds,  repelKng  and  repeii^d; 
Ferments  anse,  imprison^d  factions  mar, 
Reprett  ambition  struggiet  round  her  ahoiw  ; 
Till  over-WTOogbŁ,  tbe  generał  system  feels 
Its  motions  stop,  or  pbrenzy  fire  the  wbeeii. 

Nor  tbis  the  worst    As  naturę^  ties  decay, 
As  duty,  \ove,  and  honoor,  fiul  to  sway, 
Fictitious  bonids,  the  bonds  of  weaJtb  and  1av, 
S(łJl  gather  streogth,  and  foree  nnwillipg  avcb 
Hence  all  obedience  bows  to  tliese  sloaeb 
And  talent  sinks,  and  merit  weeps  miknoww ; 
Till  time  may  come,    when,  stript  of  aM  h« 

charms. 
The  land  of  scbolars,  and  tbe  nurse  of  arma, 
Wbere  noble  stems  transmit  the  patriot 
Where  kings  have  toird,  and  poeta 
One  sink  of  le^el  aTarioe  shall  lie,  |  i 

And  scbolars,  aoldins,  kings,  unboiMMfffMdifc 

Yetthinknot,  tbnswhenfreedonfsiłlslfltafe^ 
Imeaotoiiatterkings,  or  oourt  tbe  great : 
Ye  pow'rs  of  truth,  that  bid  ray  soiil  aspiie. 
Par  hom  my  bosom  dri^e  tbe  Iow  desire  I 
And  thou,  fair  Freedom,  taught  alike  to  feel 
Tbe  rabble's  ragę,  and  tyiant*s  angry  steei  j 
Thou  transitory  flow^r,  alike  undone 
By  proud  oooiempt,  or  fa^ooi^s  fosl*Tins  son ; 
Still  may  thyUoomstłiechangefolciiinecodaRj 
I  only  would  repnes  them  to  secore ; 
Forjosc  experienoete]l8,  in  er^  aoO, 
That  thoee  wbo  think  most  goTom  those  thattoi; 
And  all  |hat  freedom's  bighest  aims  can  reacfa 
Is  but  to  lay  proportion'd  loads  on  each. 
Henoe,  should  one  order  disproportian'd  grow, 
Its  double  weigfat  most  min  all  below. 

Ob  tben  how  blind  to  all  that  truth  reąwires, 
Wbo  think  it  freedom  when  a  part  as|ńres ! 
Calm  is  my  sottl,  norapttoriseinanns. 
Esccept  when  fast  approaching  danger  warmi : 
But  when  oontending  chiefr  blocfcaide  tbe  throne^ 
Contncting  regal  pow'r  to  stretch  theiiown  ; 
\^'hea  I  bfcbold  a  fhctioos  band  agree 
Tó  cali  It  freedom  when  tbanadrea  areftwe; 
Eaeh  wantoo  jndge  new  peaal  slatates  draw, 
Liwsgrind  tbe  poor,  and  rich  men  nile  tbe  h^ 
The  wealtii  of  onneSy 


I 


Pillag'dfiom  slares  to  porchase  slai 
Pear,  pity,  jnstioe,  mdignatkai,  starta 
Tear  off  reeefte,  and  bsdre  my  swellii^hent; 
Till  half  a  pahriot,  balf  a  coward  grown, 
I  ny  from  petty  tyrants  to  tbe  tbroiie« 

Yes,  btother,  cnne  witb  me  tkait  faalcAil  hoar, 
When  ftrst  ambition  stnefc  at  regal  pow^r; 
And  tbuSa  pottuting  honooi  in  its  source, 
<2afe  wcnhh  to  sway  tbe  miad  wHb  doable  ffaiM 
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not  lecBy  roaiM  BntMii't  poo|u6d  slmra^ 
ier  useful  aons  eicchang^d  for  useless  ore } 
leen  all  ber  triamphs  boidestmction  hastę, 
:«ifce  flaring  Uperi  brigfafniiig  as  they  iraste ; 
teen  opolenoe,  ber  gtaodeur  to  maiotaio, 
Lnad  Stern  depopalatkm  in  ber  tmio, 
IjkI  crrer  fields  where  scatterM  bamlets  rosey 
A  iMirren  solitarjr  pomp  repose? 
EIave  -me  notseen,  at  pleasnre^s  lordlycall, 
rbe  Biiiiliiiglong-firequeDtedTiUagefe]l? 
Bebekl  theduteous  soo,  tbesire  decayM, 
rhe  modest  matron,  andthe  blnsbing  maid, 
Pore*<l  ftwD  tfaeir  bomes,  a  melancholy  train, 
ro  trai^erse  clłines  beyond  the  western  maio; 
Wbert  wild  Otwego  spreadt  her  swamps  around. 
And  N^iagara  stitns  with  thund^ring  soand  f 
fe^en*  now,  perfaaps,  as  there  some  pilgrim 
strays 
Thro*  tangled  forests,  and  tbro*  dang^roas  ways; 
Wbere  beatts  witb  mao  dirided  empire  claim. 
And  tbe  bimm  Indian  marks  witb  murd*roas  aim; 
There,  while  above  the  giddy  tempest  flies. 
And  alJ  ronnd  distrenful  yełls  arise» 
Tbe  pensiTe  CKile,  bending  with  bit  vroe. 
To  stop  too  fearful,  and  too  faint  to  p>, 
Caats  a  loog  look  wbere  EDgbaid*8  glorfes  sbine, 
And  bida  bis  botom  sympaUiize  wUh  mioe. 

Vafn,  yery  Tain,  my  weary  searcb  to  find 
That  bltsB  whicfa  only  oentres  in  the  mind. 
"Wliy  bave  I  stray'd  from  pleasure  and  rqxMe, 
To  aeek  a  good  each  govenimeiit  bestows  ? 
In  eT^ry  gownment,  thoogb  terrours  reign, 
Tfaoagb  tyrant  kiogs  or  tyrant  lawi  restrain, 
,  How  smali,  of  all  that  buman  hearts  eodmre, 
,  That  partwhich  hnrs  orkingscan  canseor  cnie  I 
I  SteiU  to  onraelves  in  er^ry  place  cansign'd, 
Our  own  felicity  we  make  or  find  : 
With  secret  cosTse,  which  no  lood  storms  anoDy, 
OUdea  the  smootb  cnrrent  of  domettic  joy. 
,  Thel  lifled  axe,  the  agonizmg  wbeel, 
[  LQke*8  iron  crown,  anid  Damien^sbedof  steeU 
To  men  femote  fióm  pow'r  but  rarely  known, 
Łeave  reaaon,  ikith,  and  oop<eience,  aU  our  own* 
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TO  SIR  JOSHUA  REYNOLDS. 

DiAR  sn, 

I  cAx  bave  no  expeetations  in  an  address  of  tbis 
'    kind,  either  to  add  to  yoiur  r^ntatum,  or  to  es- 

tabliśh  my  own.  You  can  gain  nolhing  iiom  my 
'  admiratióo,  as  lam  ignorant  of  that  artinwbich 
^  jDu  aiesaid  to  c«cel;  aadl  may  k)aemuchby 
'  theseteriiy  of  yonr  judgment.  as  few  have  a 
'    jnster  taste  in  poetry  than  yon.    Setting  intep- 

est  therefare  aside,  to  wkicb  I  nefer  pńd  much 
'    ąttention,  I  miąst  be  indniged  at  present  in  fol- 

lowing  my  afićctioni.  Tbe  only  dedication  I 
<  erer  madę  was  to  my  brother,  becsąupe  I  k>Tod 
'    bim  bettcr  than  most  other  men,    He  is  sinoe 

4ea4  Psrmit  me  to  intcriba  this  poem  to  you. 
'       Hsatfur  you  mny  be  pieased  with  tbe  ▼ersift- 
^    estion  and  merę  mechankal  parta  of  this  at- 
'    ^ecipt,  IdoDotpTttead  tQ  inąaire:  but  I  kuow 


you  wiH  obiect  (and  indeed  aemsl  of  onr  best 
and  wisest  fHends  ooncur  in  tbe  opińion)  that  the 
depopulation  itdeploresis  no- wbere  to  be  seeo, 
and  tbe  disorders  it  laments  are  only  to  be  found 
in  thepoe^s  own  imagination.  To  tbis  Ican  scarce 
make  any  other  answer,  than  that  I  sinoerely  be* 
liete  what  1  hare  written;  that  I  have  taken  all 
possible  pains  in  my  country  eacurskrns,  Ibr  thesd 
fonr  or  five  yearapast,  to  be  certain  of  what  I  al- 
ledge ;  and  that  all  my  Tiews  and  inąniries  bava 
led  me  to  beliere  those  miseries  real,  which  I 
berę  attempt  to  display.  But  this  is  not  tha 
place  to  enter  into  an  inquiry,  whetber  the 
country  be  depopniating  or  not ;  the  disoossioa 
would  take  np  much  room,  aod  I  slioald  prova 
myself,  at  best,  an  indiffisrent  politictan,  to  tire 
the  reader  with  a  kmg  prefaoe,  ^en  I  want  his 
anfatigued  ąttention  to  akmg  poem. 

In  regretting  tbe  dep^pnhition  of  tbe  countiy, 
I  inveigb  against  the  increaseof  our  lusories; 
and  here  aiso  I  expeot  tbe  sboot  of  modem  poli- 
ticiaps  against  me.  For  twenty  or  thirty  yeara 
past  it  bas  been  the  fiuhkm  to  consider  iusury 
as  one  of  the  greatest  national  advantages ;  and 
all  tbe  wisdom  of  antiquity,  in  that  parlicular, 
as  erroneoos.'  Still,  boweYer,  I  must  remain  a 
professed  aneieńt  on  that  head,  and  condnueto 
tbink  those  Iu»uries  prejndiciai  to  states,  by 
which  so  many  rices  are  intredooed,  and  so- 
many  kingdoms  have  been  un^bne.  Indeed  so 
much  bas  beeo  poured  out  of  łato  on  the  other 
side  of  tbe  ąuesdon,  that,  mereły  for  the  sake  of 
noveIty  and  mriety,  one  woold  sometimes  wish 
to  be  in  the  right 

lam,  dearsir, 
yonr  sinoere  friend, 
aad  ardent  admirer, 

OLIYER  OOŁDSMITIL 


SwBET  Attbora !  toTeliestTiUage  of  the  plain, 
Where  health  and  plenty  cheer*d  the  lab^riiiff 

swain, 
Wbere  snuling  Spring  its  earlittt  Tfaut  paid, 
And  parting  Summer^s  liag^ring  bkiooM  de1ay'd  s 
Dear  kyrely  bow'rs  of  innocence  and  ease, 
SeaU  of  my  yguth,   when   er^ry  sport  ooolA 

please: 
How  often  bare  I  loiterM  o^er  thy  green, 
Where  bombie  bappiness  endear*d  each  soene  f 
How  often  baTe  I  paus^d  on  er^  charm, 
The  8helter*d  cot,  tbe  cultiTated  ^rm, 
The  ne^er-lbiliog  brook,  the  busy  mili, 
The  decent  churcb  that  topt  the  neighb^ring 

hłlt,  [shade, 

Tbe  hawtfaoni  bush,    witb  seata  beneach  tha 
For  talking  age  and  whisp>iBg  knrers  madę  I 
How  often  have  I  blessPd  thecoming  day, 
Wben  toil  remitting  lent  it»  tani  to  play. 
And  all  tbe  Tillage  train,  from  iabour  free, 
Led  up  their  sports  beteath  tbe  ^prendhig  trea  s 
Wbile  many  a  pastime  circledin  the  shade, 
Tbe  youag  oontending  as  thedd  surroy>d ; 
Aod  many  a  gaoboi  fralkHcM  c^er  tbe  gromd, 
AndslighU  of  art  and  feata  of  streogth  went 

nmad; 
And  still,  as  each  repeated  pleasure  tir^d, 
Succeedincr  sports  tbe  miithful  band  impir^d 
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The  daocingiMir  tbst  ńmpły  ioagbt  renown, 
By  holding  out  to  tire  each  other  down ; 
The  twain  mistrustless  of  his  ^mutted  fhoe, 
Wbile  secret  laughter  titter^d  round  tbe  płace; 
The  bashful  Tirgin^s  tide-loog  looks  of  love, 
The  ma(ron's  glance  that  woold  tfaoee  looks  re« 

prore!  [Uketbese, 

Tbesewetethy  channs,  sweet  Tillage!  sports 
l¥itb  sweet  succession,  taught  e'en  toil  to  please; 
These  round  thy  bow'n  their  cheeriul  influence 

slied, 
These  were  thy  chanii8-«-but  nil  these  chanos  are 

fled. 
Sweet  sokiling  TtUagp,  loTeliest  ofthelawn, 
Thy  sports  are  fled,  and  all  thy  charnis  with- 

drmwn; 
Amidst  thy  bow^n  the  tyranfs  band  is  seen, 
And  desolation  saddens  al)  thy  green : 
One  only  master  grasps  tbe  whole  domain, 
And  balf  A  tiilage  sttnts  thy  smiłing  plain : 
No  morę  thy  glassy  brook  reflects  the  day, 
Bat  chokM  with  seidges  works  its  weary  way ; 
Along  thy  glades,  a  soiitary  guest* 
The  boUow-soundiagbitteni  guards  its  nest; 
Amidst  thy  desert  walks  the  lapwing  Śies, 
And  tires  tbeirecboes  with  unvary'd  cries. 
Sunk  are  thy  bow^rs  in  shapeless  ruin  all, 
Aod  the  long  grass  o^ertops  the  mould'nng  wali  | 
Andy  tiemUingy  shrinkiog    from  the  spoiler*s 

band,  , 
Far,  ikr  away  thy  children  leav«the  land. 

Ul  fares  the  land,  to  basfning  ilba  prey» 
Where  wealtb  accumnlates,  and  men  decay ; 
Princes  and  lords  may  floturish,  or  mayfade; 
A  breatb  can  make  them,  as  a  breath  bas  madę: 
But  a  bold  pearańtry,  their  country^s  pride, 
Wbeo  once  destroyed,  can  oever  be  suppły'd. 

.  A  time  there  was,  ere  Fj]gland's  griefs  began, 
When  ev'ry  rood  of  grouod  maiotain'd  its  man ; 
For  him  ligbt  labour  spread  ber  wholesąme  storę, 
Just  gaye  wfaat  liie  requir'd,  but  gare  no  moret 
His  best  companions,  innooenceand  health ; 
Ąmd  his  best  riches,  ignoranoe  of  wealth. 

But  timea  are  alter^d ;  trade's  unieellng  train 
Usurp.  the  land,  and  dispossess  tbe  swain ; 
Alongthe  lawn,  where  scatter^d  bamlets  rosę, 
Unwieldy  wealtb  and  cumh'roos  pomp  repose ; 
And  ev'ry  want  to  luiury  aUy'd, 
And  ev'ry  pang  tbat  folly  pays  to  pride. 
Those  goitle  hours  tbat  ptenty  bade  to  bloom, 
Those  calm  desires  tbat  ask'd  bat  little  room, 
Those  healtfaiiil  sports  tbat  grac'd  the  peaceful 

soeoe, 
Li^d  in  each  look,  and  brighten'd  all  the  green ; 
These,  fardeparling,  seek  akinder  shoMy 
And  rural  mirth  and  manners  are  no  morę. 
•  Sweet  Aubum !  parent  of  the  blissfid  bour, 
Thy  gladesforlom  confess  tbe  tyrant'spow'r. 
Herę,  as  I  take  my  soiitary  rounds, 
Amidst  thy  taogłiog  walks  and  ruin*d  grounds, 
And,  many  a  year  daps'd,  return  to  riew 
Where  once  the  cottage  stood,  the  hawtfaom 

Remembrance  wakes  with  all  her  busy  train, 
Swells  atmy  breast,  and  turns  tiie  pasttopain. 
'  In  all  my  wand^rings  round  this  world  of  care, 
}n  all  my  gtiets — and  God  basgiT'n  my  sharc-* 
I  still  bad  hopes  my  laŁest  hours  to  crown, 
Amidst  these  humble  bow'rs  to  lay  me  down; 


^ 


To  husband  out  lile'8  taper  at  the  doM^ 
And  keep  the  flame  finom  wastaog,  by 
I  still  had  hopes,  for  pride  attends  os  still» 
Amidst  the  swainstoshow  my  hook-leani'd] 
Around  my  fire  an  ev'ning  group  to  drww. 
And  tell  of  all  1  fełt,  anlalllsaw; 
And,  as  a  hare,  whom  bóonds  and  hoiiv 
Pants  to  the  place  from  whenoe  at  first  she  i 
I  still  had  hopes,  my  kmg  TeKations  p8»t, 
Herę  to  return— and  die  at  bome  at  last. 

O  blest  retirement,  friend  to  lile's  deidine, 
Retreats  from  care',  diat  never  mnst  be  mioe 
How  blest  is  be  who  crowns,  in  shades  like  i 
A  youth  of  labour  with  an  age  of  ease  ; 
Who  ąuits  a  worid  where  strong  temptationstiT^ 
And,  sińce  tis  bard  to  oombat,  leams  to  flj! 
Por  bim  no  wretches,  bora  to  work  and  weąi, 
Esplore  the  minę,  or  tempt  tbe  dang*iOiH  deqp  j 
No  suriy  porter  stands,  in  guilty  atale. 
To  spam  imploring  famine  from  tbe  gale ; 
But  on  be  mores  to  meet  his  latter  ód, 
Angels  around  befiriending  ▼irtue*sfiriead  i 
Sioks  to  the  graye  with  unperceiv'd  decay, 
While  resignation  gently  slopestbe  way  ; 
And,  all  his  prospeds  brigfafniiig  to  the  laat, 
Hjs  hpav'n  oommeooeserethe  worłd  be  pa^ 

Sweet  was  the'  sound,  wheo  o^  at  ev'ni^g^ 
close, 

Up  yonder  bill  the  YiUage  murmur  nse  ; 
Hiere,  as  I  pass'd  with  oareless  steps  apd  dov« 
The  mingUng  notes  came  soften^d  frant  beJow; 
Tbe  swam  responsiTe  as  the  mltk-maid  amig, 
The  sober  herd  that  low'd  to  meet  their  yointg  ; 
Tbe  noisy  geese  that  gabbled  o'er  the  pcial, 
The  pUyfol  children  just  let  looee  from  tcbod  ; 
The  watch  dog'8  ^oioe  that  bay 'd  tbe  «łusp*n^ 

wind, 
And  the  kwd  laugh  that  spoke  the  vacaiifc  miad  i 
These  all  in  sweet  coafusńn  sopght  the  shade. 
And  filPd  each  panse  the  nightingale  had  madb 
But  now  the  sounds  of  popuiation  fail. 
No  oheerful  muimurs  fluctaate  in  the  gale. 
No  busy  stepe  the  grass-grown  footway  trcad. 
But  all  the  blooming  flosh  of  life  b  fled : 
AU  but  yon  widow^d,  soiitary  thmg» 
That  feebly  bends  beside  the  plashy  spring*; 
She,  wretcbed  matron,  foic'd  in  age,  lor  bread. 
To  strip  the  brook  with  mantling  cresses  spread. 
To  pick  ber  wintry  faggot  from  the  thom. 
To  seek  her.  nightJy  shed,  and  weep  till  mora : 
Sbe  only  left  of  all  the  harmless  ttain, 
Tbe  sad  historian  of  the  pen8ive  plain. 

Near  yonder  copse,  where  onoe  tbe  gaida 
smiPd, 
And  stin  where  many  a  garden  flowhr  grows  wiU, 
There,  where  a  few  tomdirubs  tbe  place  diadose^ 
The  village  preacbec^  modest  maoflkm  roee. 
A  man  he  was  to  all  the  country  dear. 
And  passtog  rich  with  forty pounds  a  year; 
Remote  from  towns  he  ran  his  godly  race. 
Nor  e'er  had  chang'd,  nor  wishM  to  change,  hb 
Unskilful  he  to  fawn,  or  seek  ibr  pow'r,      [plaoe| 
By  doćtrJnes  iadiion'd  to  the  wyiog  hoar  ; 
Far  oiher  aims  his  heart  had  learnM  to  pńse. 
Morę  bent  to  raise  the  wretcbed  than  to  rise^ 
His  house  was  known  to  all  the  vagrant  traiD» 
He  chid  their  wand'ring8,  but  Teljet*d  their  pan  { 
Tbe  long-remember^d  beggar  was  his  gnoat, 
Whose  beard  desceodiDg  sweptbis  aged  bra^t^ 
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ThernmM  spendtlirift,  nów  no  longer  proud, 
.Cbuin'd  kindred  there,  and  had  bis  claims  aUow*d; 
Tbe  brbken  toldier,  kindly  bade  to  stay, 
Sat  by  his  fire,  and  talk'd  tbe  nigbt  away ; 
Wept  o^er  bis  wounds,  or,  tales  of  sorrow  dooe, 
Shoo]def'd  bis  cratcb,  and  sbow'd  bow  flełds 
werc  won.  [głów, 

Pleas'd  with  bis  gnests,  tbe  good  man  learn'd  to 
And  qaite  ibrgot  tbeir  Tices  in  tbeir  woe ; 
Cardess  tbeir  meńts  or  tbeir  fauits  to  8can» 
Bis  pity  gare  ere  cbanty  began. 

Tbns  tore1ievetbe  wretcbed  was  bispride. 
And  e^n  bis  ^ilings  leanM  to  Yirtue^s  side  $ 
But  in  bis  daty  prompt,  at  ev'ry  cali, 
He  wafcb'd  and  wept,  be  prayM  and  felt,  for  aU : 
And,  aa  a  bird  eacb  fbnd  endeannent  tries 
To  temptits  new-6edg'd  ofispring  to  tbe  skies, 
He  try'd  eacb  art,  repro?'d  eacb  duli  delay, 
Ałlm^d  to  brigbter  worlds,  and  led  tbe  way. 

Beside  tbe  bed  where  parting  Hfe  was  laid, 
Ąnd  sorrow,  guilt,  and  pain,  by  tums  dismay 'd> 
Tbe  rer^rend  cbampion  stciod.     At  bis  oontrol, 
Be^Mir  and  anguisb  fled  tbe  stmggling  sonl ; 
X3ooifoit  came  down  tbe  trembliogwretcb  to  raise, 
And  bia  last  fknlfring  aooenta  wbłsper*d  praise. 

At  cbnrcb,  witb  meek  and  nnaifected  grace. 
His  looks  adom^d  tbe  Tenerable  place ; 
Tnith  from  bis  lips  pre^alfd  witb  double  sway, 
And  fouls,  wbo  came  to  scoff,  remain'd  to  pray. 
Tbe  aenrice  past,  around  tbe  pioos  man, 
With  steady  zeal,  eacb  honest  mstic  ran : 
Et^  cbildren  follow^d,  witb  endearing  wite, 
And  plnck'd  bis  gown,  to  sbare  tbe  goodman*s 

smile; 
Hb  ready  smile  a  parent*8  warmtb  esprest, 
Their  wdfare  płeas'd  bim,  and  tbeir  cares  dis- 

trest: 
To  tbem  his  beart,  hislove,  his  griefe,  weregiir^n, 
Bot  all  his  serioas  thongfats  bad  rest  in  Heav'n. 
As  aome  tali  cliff,  tbat  tifts  its  awful  form, 
Swdla  iiom  tbe  Tale,  and  inidway  lea^es  tbe 
stonB,  [spread, 

Tbo*  ronnd    its  breast  tbe  rolling  clouds   are 
£temal  sunsbtne  settles  on  itshead. 
^    Beside  yon  straggling  ftence  tbat  skirts  tbe  way 
With  bloflsom'd  furze,  unproflCably  gay, 
There,  in  bisnoisy  mantioo,  skillM  to  rule, 
The  Tillage  master  taught  bis  fittle  school : 
A  man  9evere  he  was,  and  stem  to  riew, 
1  knew  him  weil,  and  every  truant  knew ; 
Weil  had  tbe  boding  tremblers  leam'd  to  tracę 
Tbe  day'8  disuters  in  bis  moming  face  \ 
Fnl!  well  tbey  laagb'd  witb  counterfeited  glee 
At  all  his  jokes,  for  many  a  joke  had  be ; 
Fttll  well  tbe  busy  wbisper,  drcling  round, 
Con^eyd  tbe  dismal  tidings  wben  be  firownM  \ 
Yei  be  was  kind,  or  if  severe  in  angbt, 
Tbe  love  he  borę  to  leaming  was  in  fault  y 
Tbe  viUage  all  dedar^d  bow  much  hę  knew ; 
'Twas  certain  be  could  write  and  cypber  too ; 
Landa  be  oould  measnre,  terms  and  tides  presage, 
And  eT'n  tbe  story  ran  tbat  be  oould  gauge. 
In  argtting,  too,  tbe  parson  own'd  bis8ki1l» 
Por  eY^n  tiboogh  TanąoishMIie  could  argue  still ; 
Wbtle  words  of  learned  length,  and  thund'ring 

sound, 
Amax'd  tbe  gazing  rusticB  rang'd  around ; 
And  ttill  they  gaz^d,  and  still  tbe  wonder  grew 
llMt  onQ  maU  headshonld  carry  all  he  knew. 


But  past  is  all  bis  famę.    The  very  spot, 
Where  many  a  time  be  triampb*d,  is  forgot. 
"^  Near  yonder  thom,  tbat  lifts  its  head  on  high, 
Where  once  th^sign-poet  caught  the  passiog  eye 
Low  lies  tbat  bouse  where  nut-brown  draughta 

in8pir'd, 
Where  grey-beard  mirth  and  smiling  toil  retir^d, 
Wbere  village  statesmen  UlkM  with  Jooks  pro- 

found, 
And  news  much  older  tban  tbeir  ale  went  round  ; 
ImaginatKMi  fondly  stoops  to  tracę 
Tbe  parlour  splendours  of  tbat  festire  place ; 
Tbe  white-wasbM  wali,  tbe  uicely  sanded  floor, 
Tbe  varDisb'd  clocktbat  clickM  behind  the  door  \ 
The  chest  contriv'dk^ubk.debt  to  pay, 
A  bed  by  nigbt,  uroeg^irt^rawers  by  day ; 
Tbe  pictures  pla^d foromament  aod use, 
Tbe  twelTO  good  rules,  tbe  royal  gamę  of  goose ; 
Tbe  beartb,  exeept  wben  win^  cbill'd  the  day, 
With  aspen  bougbs,  and  flowers,  and  feonelygay; 
Wbile  broken  tea-cups,  wisely  kept  for  show, 
Raog^d  o^er  the  cbimney,  glistenM  in  a  row. 
'-  Vain  transitory  splendours !  oould  not  all 
Reprieve  the  totfring  mansion  from  its  fali ! 
Obscure  it  sinks,  nor  sball  it  morę  impart 
An  boor's  importance  to  the  poor  man*s  heart; 
Thither  no  morę  tbe  peasant  shall  repair 
To  sweet  obIivion  of  bis  daily  care ; 
No  morę  tbe  farmei^s  news,  tbe  barber'8  tale. 
No  morę  tbe  woodman's  ballad  sball  prevail ; 
No  morę  the  smitb  bis  dusky  brow  shall  elear, 
Relax  his  pond^rous  strength,  and  lean  to  hear  j 
The  boet  bimself  no  loogrer  shall  be  found 
Careful  to  see  the  mantling  blias  go  round  \ 
Nor  tbe  coy  maid,  half  willing  to  be  prest, ' 
Sball  kiss  tbe  cup  to  pas^  it  to  tbe  rest 

Yes  !  lettbe  rich  deride,  tbeproud  disdain, 
Tbese  simple  blessings  of  tbe  lowly  train ;     - 
To  me  roore  dear,  oongenial  to  my  beart. 
One  native  charm,  than  all  tbe  gloss  of  art ; 
Spon^neoo»  joys,  where  naturę  bas  its  play, 
The  soul  adopts,  and  owns  their  flrst-bom  sway  \ 
Łigbtly  they  frolic  o^er  the  vacant  miód, 
Unenvy'd,  unmolested,  unoon6n'd. 
But  tbe  long  pomp,  tbe  midnightmasquęrade, 
Witb  all  tbe  freaks  of  wanton  wealth  arrayM, 
In  tbese,  ere  triflers  half  their  wisb  obtalo, 
Tbe  toiling  pleasure  sickens  ińto  pain ; 
And,  e^en  wbile  foshlon's  brightest  arts  decoy, 
Tbe  beart  distrusting  asks,  if  this  be  joy  ? 

Ye  friends  to  truth,  ye  statesmen,  wbo  survey 
The  rich  man's  joys  increase,  the  poor's  decay, 
Tis  youn  to  judge  bow  wide  tbe  limits  stand 
Between  a  splendid  and  a  happy  land. 
Prond  swells  the  tide  with  loads  of  f reighted  ore. 
And  sbouting  Polly  bails  them  from  ber  shore ; 
Hoards  e'en  beyond  the  miser's  wisb  abound. 
And  rich  men  flook  from  all  tbe  world  around. 
Yet  count  our  gains.    This  wealth  is  but  a  name 
Tbat  leaves  our  useftil  product  still  tbe  same. 
Not  so  the  loss.    Tbe  man  of  wealth  and  pride 
Takes  up  a  spacetbat  many  poor  supply'd ; 
Space  for  bis  lakę,  his  park*s  extended  bounds, 
Spaoefor  his  hones,  eąuipage,  and  hounds; 
The  robę  tbat  wraps  his  limbs  in  silken  sk>th 
Has  Tobb»d  the  neighb^ring  Gelds  of  half  their 

growtb; 
His  seat,  where  solitary  sportu  are  seen, 
Indłgnant  spans  the  oottage  firom  thegreeo ; 
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Anmnd  the  world  each  needfiil  product  fliet : 
For  all  the  Iwniriesthe  worki  suppliei: 
White  thus  the  lud,  adorD*d  for  pleasure  all, 
In  barren  spleodour  feebly  wmU  the  fali. 

As9ame  fiiirieinalea  unadoni^d  and  plaiot 
Secnre  to  pleaae  while  yooŁh  confirms  her  retgni 
Slights  er^ry  borrow^d  chami  tbat  dress  sopplies, 
Kor  shares  wUh  art  the  triumph  of  her  eyes ; 
Bot  when  those  charou  are  past,  for  cbarms  are 
Wben  tinie  adrances,  and  when  lorers  fali,  [firail, 
She  tben  sbmes  forth,  aolicitous  to  biesa, 
In  all  the  glaring  impotence  of  dress : 
Thus  faresUie  land,  by  latury  betraj'd, 
In  BattiTe'8  simplest  channs  at  first  arrayM ; 
Bot  Terging  to  decUne,  its  splendonrs  rise, 
Its  Tłstas  strike,  its  pailaoes  surprise ; 
While,  scourg'd  by  fiunine,  from  the  smiliog  land 
The  monmfol  peasant  leads his  humble  band; 
And  while  he  sinks,  wkhout  one  arm  to  8ave, 
The  country  blooms— «  garden  aod  a  grave  1 

Where,  then,  ah  S  wbere  shall  poveity  reside. 
To  'scape  the  pressure  of  contiguous  pride  } 
If  to  some  comiDon's  fonceless  limits  stiay'd, 
He  dcires  his  flook  Uypick  the  scanty  blade, 
Those  fenceless  fields  the  sons  of  weałth  diTide, 
And  e'en  the  bare-wom  common  is  deny'd. 

If  to  the  city  spęd — ^What  waits  him  there? 
To  see  profusion  that  be  must  not  share; 
To  see  ten  thonsand  baneiiłl  arts  coaibin'd 
To  pamper  luaury,  and  thin  mankind ; 
To  see  each  joy  the  sons  of  pleasure  know, 
Eatorted  from  his  fellow-creatnre^s  woe. 
Here,  while  the  ooortier  glitters  in  broczę, 
There  tbe  pale  artist  plies  the  siekły  trade ; 
Herę,  while  the  proud  their  long-drawn  pomp 

display, 
There  the  blaek  gibbet  glooms  beside  the  way  i 
''The  dome  where  pleasore  holds  her  midnight 

reign, 
Herę,  richly  deck*d,  admits  tbe  gorgeoostrain ; 
Tomultuoos  grandeur  crowds  the  blazing  M|Qarek 
Tbe  ratUing  diariots  clash,  tbe  torcbes  glare. 
8ure  scenes  like  tbese  no  troubles  e^er  annoy  I 
Sore  tbese  denote  one  uniwersał  j  oy !  [cjn 

Are  tbese  tby  serioustboughtsP-^Ah,  tum  thine 
Wherethe  poor  bonsełess  shiv'ring  female  lies :' 
She,  oncc  perbaps,  in  rillage  plenty  Uest, 
Has  wept  at  tales  of  innocence  distrest ; 
Her  modesŁ  looks  the  cottąge  night  adom. 
Sweet  as  tbe  primroae  ęeeps  beneatb  the  thom ; 
Kow  loet  to  all ;  her  frieods,  ber  Tirtue,  fled, 
Kear  ber  betrayer^s  door  she  lays  her  bead, 
And,  pinch*d  with  oold,  and  sbrinkiog  fron  the 

sbow^r, 
^'ith  beaTy  beart  deplores  tbat  luckless  bonr, 
"W^en  idly  first,  amUtioos  of  tbe  town, 
Śbe  left  her  wheel  and  robes  of  country  brown. 

Do  tbine,  sweet  Aubnm,  thine,  tbe  love|ieat 
Bo  tby  foir  tribes  participate  ber  pain }     [traii^ 
£*en  now,  perbapa,  by  cold  and  bunger  led, 
At  proud  men's  doora  they  ask  a  litile  breadl 

Ah,  no.    To  distant  dimefi,  a  dreaiy  scenę, 
Wbere  half  the  cooveK  irorld  intnides  beiween, 
Through  torrid  tracts  with  fainting  steps  they  90, 
Wbere  wild  Altana  munnurs  to  tbeir  woeu 
Far  diff 'rent  there  from  all  that  cbarm'd  bef«n, 
Tlie  Yarious  terroun  of  tbat  borrid  sboce  ; 
Those  blazios  suns  that  dait  a  downp^d  v»3r, 
And  fieropiy  sb«d  i 


Thow  natted  woodt  where  birda  foi^Bt  to 
BotaileBt  bats  in  drowsy  chnteis  cling  ; 
Those    pois'BOHi  ftekłs  with  nnk   I 

crown'd, 
Where  tbe  darfc  soorpion  gatbers  deatb 
Where  at  each  step  the  stranger  feara  to 
The  rattling  terrours  of  the  TengcAil  aoakei 
Where  croiichii^  tigers  wait  tbeir  htlcictiB  pB^ 
And  savagemeB  moremaid'nmsstill  than 
Wbile  oft  in  whirla  the^mad  tornada  ffiea, 
Mingling  tbe  ravag'd  landscape  with  tbe 
Far  diff'rent  tbese' fiom  ev'ry  focmcr 
Tbe  coolingbrook,  tbe  giajsf-yeatedgiee^ 
The  breeay  coveit  of  tbe  waiUiag  grocwr 
Tbat  only  shelter^d  thefta  of  harmiaaa  kncw 
Good  Heav'n !  wfaat  torrowa  g|oom'd  tbat 

ingday, 
That  callM  them  firom  tbeir  natife  walka  an 
Wheu  tbe  poor  e^les,  evh7  pleasure  past, 
Hung  lound  tbe  boWrs,  §aA  fondly  loQk'd 

last, 
A|id  took  a  long  foreweU,  and  wish^d  in 
For  seats  like  tbese  beyond  the  weatcni 
And,  shudd*riiig  still  to  foce  the  diatnt 
RetumM  and  wept,  and  sttU  ret|ini*d  to 
The  good  oM  sire  the  fiist  prgiai^d  to  go 
To  new-found  worlds,  and  wqit  for  otłieif 
BuŁfbrbiinself,  in  conacioos  ▼irtoe  bn«^ 
He  only  wisb^d  for  worlds  beyond  tbe  gnie. 
His  lpvely  daogbter,  torełierin  ber  tenn, 
The  fond  compaUion  of  his  belpleoyears, 
Silentwent  next,  neglectful  of  ber  cham% 
And  left  a  k>Tees  for  her  iatber's  arma. 
With  louder  plaints  tbe  motber  tpdkt  her 
And  bless*d  the  cot  wbere  eT*iy  plensors  nne 
And  kisB'd  ber  tbonghtlen  babes  witb  nai 
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And  e1asp*d  them  dose,  in  sonów  donbfy  dear; 
Whilbt  her  fbnd  husband  atrowe  to  kMuSn&tf 
In  all  tbe  sileot  manliness  of  grief. 

O  Łuitnry  1  thoo  cuT«'d  by  beaT'a^9  deeiee, 
How  iU  exchang'd  are  tbinga  like  tbese  for  tbeef  i 
Howdotbypotions,widiinsidk>QSJoy,  ^ 

Diffiise  tbeir  pleasures  only  to  deatroy ! 
Kinc^oos  by  thee,  to  siekły  greatness  grow*. 
Boastof  a  florid  Tigonr  not  tbeirown : 
At  ef^7  diaugbt  morę  large  and  Ihige  thej  gmm, 
A  błoated  mass  of  rank  unwieldly  woe  j 
Tdl  sapp^d  their  sttfengtb,   and  ev>i7  pait  an' 

sound. 
Down,  down  tbey  sink,  and  spreadamin 

E?en  now  tbe  derastation  is  bcgnn. 
And  hatf  tbe  bu8'ne8s  of  deatruction  donn  ; 
6'fin  now,  methinks,  as  pond'ringbere  I 
I  see  tbe  rond  TiitnesleaTe  tbe  land. 
Down  where  yon  ancb>ring  rtmd 
That  idly  waitiii«  teps  witb  er^ry  gale, 
Downward  they  mwte,  a  melanahoły  band, 
Tass  from  the  shote^  and  daiben  all  tbe  ati 
Conteated  toil,  and  boepitahle  care, 
Andkindoonnubialtendeinan^  aietbeiw^ 
And  piety  witb  wishes  idac*d  abewe. 
And  steady  loyalty,  and  foithAU  lote. 

Andtbou,  sweet  Poetry,  ftoo  1o?f  fif  al  lid, 
Stillfint  to  Ay  wboreasnanal  ji^  inmde  I 
Unfit,  in  tbese  degen'rate  tunea  el  sbane^ 
To  catch  tha  beart,  er  abriba  for  bane*  «■■% 
Dearcbasiningnympb.  ncfleeManAdnery*4 
My  JMino  in  wawday  m^  wMlMy  paida  j, 
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eonite  of  aM  my  bijss,  an4  all  my  woe, 
foaiMi'8t  me  poor  at  fi  ret,  and  keep'st  me  so ; 
^  guide,  Uy  which  the  nobler  arts  exce\, 
f  nurse  of  ev'ry  Tirtue,  farę  tbee  well ; 
Mil  !  and  O  '.  where^er  thy  voice  be  try'd, 
teroo^s  cKtiTs,  or  Pambamarca*s  side, 
tber  where  eqainocŁial  fervours  glow, 
mter  wnp8  the  polar  world  in  snów,' 
tofcthj  Yoice,  preTailiog  over  time, 
ess-tlie  rigours  of  th'  intićment  cłime  ; 
Iłgfated  truth,  with  tfay  persuasive  strain , 
b  erring  man  to  spam  tfae  ragę  of  gain ; 
b  him,  that  States  of  native  Btrength  possest, 
tgfa  verypoor,  may  stłll  be  very  blest ; 
trade^ji  proiid  empire  fa&stes  to  swift  decay, 
tean  sweeps  the  laboar^d  mole  away  ; 
la  aeif-dependeut  pow*r  can  time  defy, 
Kks  resiA  the  billows  and  the  sky. 


ms  HjiUNCB  OF  FENISON. 

?0ETICAL  EPISTLE  TO  LORD  CLARE. 
tnsrr  pmnrrBn  un  thb  ybak  1765. 

«KS»  my  lord,  for  your  ▼enison,  for  finer  or 
fatter 

V  rang^d  in  a  foreat,  or  smok^d  in  a  platter ; 
Jiaunch  was  a  picture  for  painteirs  to  study, 
&t  was  ao  wbite,  and  the  lean  was  so  ruddy ; 
Dgh  my  atomach  was  sharp,  i  could  scarce 

help  regpretting 
tpoil  snch  a  delicace  picture  by  eatiog : 
d  tbooghts^  io  my  chamber,  to  place  it  in 

view, 
le  shown  to  my  friend^  as  a  piece  of  Tirtft : 
t  AMne  Irifib  hooses,  where  things  are  so  SO9 
I  gamraon  ot  bacon  hangs  up  for  a  show  ; 
,for  eating  a  rasber  of  wbąt  they  take  pride  in, 
)y'dassoonthuikofeatingthepan  itis  fry'd 

io. 
;  hołd— lei  016  pause-— don't  I  hear  yon  pro- 

DOiroce, 
stale  of  tbe  baGon*s  adamnaUe  boutice; 
iU,  suppoye  it  a  bounce— surę  a  poet  may  try, 
abotince  now  and  then,  to  get  courage  to  fly. 
l4>  my  lord,  ifs  no  bounce  :  I  protest,  in  my 

tum, 
(|t  truth;  aąd  yoorlordsbip  may  ask  Mr,  Bura*, 
ga  on  with  my  tal[e-— as  I  gaz^d  on  the  haunch , 
mgbtof  ą  friend  that  was  trusty  and  staunch ; 
Icut  it,  and  sent  it  to  Reynolds  undrest, 
^Dt  it,  or  eatit,  just  as  be  lik'd  best : 
ttkene(^  aul  the  breast  I  had  next  to  dispose : 
lis  a  neck  aad  a  breast  that  might  ńral  Mon- 

poc^s: 
lin  pBitiag  with  tbese  I  was  puzzled  again, 
Iththe  how,  and  the  who,  and  the  where,  and 

thewhcn.  [H— ff, 

in«Ps  H-^  and  G— y,  and  H— ^tb,  and 
^inkthey  Weven*soQ-^I  know  they  love  beef. 
iB^i  my  coimtryman  Higgina— 'Oh  1  let  him 

V  makingablunder,  or  picking  a  bone.[alone, 
llbang  it — ^to  poets  who  seldom  can  eat, 

tar  very  good  mutton's  a  very  good  treat ; 
fch  daiuties  to  them  their  hójih  it  may  hurt, 
k  tike  sending  them  ruffles,  when  wanting  a 
^rt« 

*  Lord  Clare*s  ńephew. 


W^ile  thos  I  debated;^  in  reręrie  center^d, 
An  acquaintance,  a  friend  as  he  called  himself*, 

enter*d ; 
An  under-bred,  fine-spioken  felTow  was  he, 
And  he  smird  as  he  look'd  at  the  yen^son  and  me,. 
"  What  hare  we  got  here  ? — Why  tbisj  is  good 

eating ! 
Your  own,  I  suppose— or  is  it  in  titaiting  ?*' 
**Why  whose  sbould  it   be?"  cry''d  I  with  ą 

flouoce  j  '  [bouncef 

"  I  get  these  things  often*' — but  that  was  a 
"  Some  lords>my  acquaintance,  that  settle  the 

natton, 
Are  pleaś'd  to  b^  kind— ^dt  I  hate  ostentation." 
"  If  that  be  the  case  Ihcn,"— cry'd  hó,  ver^ 

"Tm  glad  I  have  taken  tbishouse  in  my  way. 
To  morrow  you  take  a  pbor  dinner  with  me  ^ 
No  words — J  iitti^  on*t — preciscly  at  f  hree  : 
We'll  have  Johnson  and  Burkę ;  all  the  wits  will 
be  there  ;  [Clare . 

My  acqua!ntance  is  slight^  or  I*d  ask  my  lor^ 
And,  now  that  I  think  on*t,  as  I  am  sinner ! 
We  wanted  this  yen^son  to  make  oiit  a  dinner. 
Whatsay  you — a  pasty  ;  it  shall,  and  it  mnśt. 
And  my  wife,  little  Kitty,  is  famons  for  crust. 
Here,  porter — this  ven'son  with  me  to  Mile-end  ^ 
No  stirrin?,  t  beg — ^my  dear  friend — my  deai* 

friend  !" 
Thus snatching  his  bat,  he  brushM  off  like  the  wind. 
And  the  porter  and  eatables  foIIowM  behind.  , 
Left  alone  to  reffeót,  baring  ebiptied  nriy  shelf. 
And  "  nobody  with  me  at  sea  but  myself  '  ;*** 
Tho'  I  cotiid  dot  help  thinking  mf  gentlemaiK 
hasty,  [pasty, 

Yet  Johnson,   and  Burkę,  and  a  good  venisoii 
Werę  thiftjs  that  I  never  dislikM  in  my  life, 
Tho'  clogg'd  with  a  ooxoomb,  and  Kitty  his  wife. 
So  next  dśy  iń  dne  splendouf  to  make  my  approach, 
I  drore  to  His  door  ni  my  own  hackney-coaćh'. 
When  come  to  the  place  where  we  all  «ere  to 
dine, 
(A  chair-iumber'd  clóset  juśt  twelte  ieeihf  nine) 
My  friend  bade  me  welcome,  6utstruck  meąuite 
dumb  [come ; 

With  tidings  that  Johnson  and  Burkę  would  tiot 
•*  For  I  knew  it, "  he  cried,  "  both  eteroally  fsS\, 
The  one  with  his  speeches,  and  fothćr  with  Thrale. 
Bot  no  matter;  TH  Warrant  %e'il  make  up  thd 

party,  ^ 

With  two  fuli  as  cleTer,  and  teń  tfmes  as  beartyj 
The  one  is  a  Scotchman,  the  other  a  Jew,  [yoti; 
They*re  both  of  them  merry,  and  ąut^orsłike 
The  on^  wńtesthe  Snarler,  the  other  the  Scx>urge  ; 
Some think  he writes  Cinna-^be  owi^s  t6 Panurge." 
While  thus  he  deacrib^d  them  by  tfade  and  by 

name, 
They  enter^d,  and  dinner  was  ser^^d  as  they  came. 
At  th)e  top  a  fried  Ityer  aAd  bacon  were  seen, 
At  the  bottom  ^as  tripe  in  a  swinging  tureen  $ 
At  the  sidea  there  were  spinnage  and  pudding 

madę  hot  \ 
In  the  middle  a  place  where  the  pasty — ^was  not. 
Now,  my  lord,  as  for  tripe,  ifsmy  utter  arecsion. 
And  your  bacon  I  hate  hke  a  Turk  or  a  Persian  ;. 

2  See  the  letters  that  passed  between  his  royal 
higbness  Henry  dnke  of  Cumberland,  and 
lady  Gro9venor — lao  ,  I7G0« 
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5io  tbere  T  sal  stiick  Iilceit  horsein  a  poand, 
While  tbe  bacon  and  IWer  went  merrily  lound  ; 
But  wbat  Tex'd  me  most,  was  tbat  d — 'd  Scottish 

rogue,  [bis  brogue: 

Witb  bis  loDg-winded  spe^iches,  his  smiles,  and 
And,  "  Madam/*  quotb  be,  "  may  this  bit  be 
A  prettier  dinner  I  nererset  eyesoD  ;[my  poison, 
Pray  a  slice  of  your  Iiver,  tho'  may  I  be  ciint 
But  rve  eat  of  your  tripe  till  rm  ready  to  bunt." 
''  Tbe  tripe,***  quoth  tbe  Jew,  witfa  faijs  chooolate 

cheek, 
*'  I  could  diue  on  this  tripe  seyen  days  in  a  weak : 
I  like  these  here  diimers  so  pretty  and  smali  ; 
But  your  friend  there,  tbe  doctor,  eats  notbiog  at 

all."  [atrice, 

*'  O — lic  ! "  quoth  my  friend,  "  he*!!  come  on  in 
He'8  keeping  a  comer  for  something  thafs  nice : 
Tliere's  a  pasty" — "  A  pasty  'V  rep^utedthe  Jew  ; 
■*  I  dont  carc  if  I  keep  a  comer  fort  too-** 
**  Wbat  the  de*il  mon,  a  pasty  !"  re-echo'd  tbe 

Scot ;  [that.'* 

'*  Thougb  sptitting.  Fil  still  keep  a  coruer  fbr 
'*  We'll  all  keep  a  oornłT/'  tlie  lady  cried  out ; 
"  WeMI  all  keep  a  comer,"  waą  echo^d  about. 
While  tbus  we  re80l\''d,  and  tbe  pasty  de]ay'd, 
With  looks  thatąuitepetrified,  enter*d  the  maid ; 
A  visage  sn  sad,  and  so  pale  with  afTright, 
Wak'd  Priam  indrawing  his  curtains  by  night. 
But  we  qiiickly  ibund  out  (for  who  could  mistake 

ber  ? )  £baker . 

Tbat  she  came  with  some  terrible  news  from  the 
And  so  it  feli  out,  for  tbat  negłigent  sloven 
Had  shut  out  the  pasty  on  shutting  his  oren. 
Sad  Philomel  thtis — but  let  similes  drop— 
And  now  tbat  I  think  on*t  the  story  may  stop. 
To  be  plain,  my  good  lord,  it^s  hut  labour  mia- 

plac'd. 
To  send  such  good  rerses  to  one  of  your  taste. 
You've  got  an  odd  something — a  kind  of  discem* 

ing^ 
A  relish — a  taste — sicken^d  over  by  teaming  ; 
At  least  it's  your  temper,  as  very  well  known, 
That  you  think  very  sljghtiy  of  all  tbąfs  your 

own ; 
So,  perhaps,  in  your  habits  of  thinking  amiss, 
You  may  make  a  misuke,  and  think  slightly  of 

this. 
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RETALUTION, 
A  POEM. 

riRST   PRUTTED   IM   THR   YBAR  17'74, 
AFTER    THE   AUTBOR^S  D£ATH. 

Br.  Goldsmith  and  some  of  his  friends  occa- 
sionally  dined  at  the  St.  Janies\coflee-honse. — 
Oneday  it  was  proposed  to  write  epitaphs  on  him. 
Kis  country,  cUalect,  and  person,  fumished  sub- 
Jects  of  witticism.  He  was  called  on  for  Retalia- 
tion,  and  at  their  nntt  meeting  produced  the  foU 
lowing  poem. 

Opoid,  whcTi  SoaiTon  his  companions  invited, 
£ach  guest  broifght  hib  dish,  and  tlie  feast  was 

tinited.  [fish, 

If  onr  landlord  *  supplies  us  with  beef  and  with' 
I.et  trach  gucst  bring  himself,  and  he  brlngs  tbe 

best  dish : 

^  rhe  master  of  St.  James'8  coiTce-house 


Oordean^shall  be  Te&*90D,  just  fresh  frea 

plains ; 
CHir  Burkę  >  sball  be  toogue,  with  tbe  gnaiA 
Our  Will*  shallbe  wUd  fowl,  of  escellent  fls 
And  DidL '  with  his  pcpper  shall  beighten  tk 

▼our: 
Our  Cumberland^s  *  sweet-bread  its  płace 

obtain; 
And  Doąglass?  is  poddtng,  substantial  aad 
Our  Qamck*6  *  a  saHad ;  fer  in  him  we  see 
Oil,  vioegar,  sogar,  and  saltnesa  agree : 
To  make  out  the  dinner,  (uU  certain  I  am 
That  Ridge  •  is  anchovy,aiid  Reynolds  '*  is  Ml 
ThaŁ  Hickey's  11  a  capon;  and,  by  the  same  nfl 
Magnanimous^  Goklsmith,  a  goosebeny  iboL  1 
At  a  dinner  so  Varioos,  at  such  a  repast, 
Who'd  not  be  a  glutton,  and  stick  to  tbe  !ast?J 
Here,  waiter,  morę  winę,  let  me  sit  whife  11 

able, 
Till  all  my  companions  sink  nnder  tbe  tabie;  j 
Then,  with  chsios  and  Mnnden  endrcliag  oi 

head,  J 

LeC  me  ponder,  and  tell  what  I  think  of  the  dni 
Here  lies  the  good  dean,  re-unitad  to  eaith, 
Who  mix'd  reason  with  pleasare,  and  wtdm 

with  mirth :  1 

If  he  had  any  faults,  he  bas  left  ns  indo^  I 
At  least  in  stx  weeks  I  coałd  not  find  tbem  an 
YetsomelTsnre  dedarM,  aad  it  can*tbedeai 

'em, 
Thai  sly  'boots  was  corsedly  cuDińng  to  hide  *m 
Here  lies  our  good  Edmund,  wboae  geaii^  id 

such. 
We  scarcdy  can  praiM  it,  or Uame  ii  too  mm^ 
Who,  bora  for  the  uniirerse,  Darrow'd  bis 
And  to  party  gave  up  wbat  was  meaiit  ftr 

kind:  fbń 

Though  flraugbt  witfa  all  leaniio;,  yct 
To  persuade  Tommy  Townshend  (^  to  lead 

wte;  '  [1 

Who,  too  deep  fbr  his  hearers,  still  went  oo 
And  thought  criT  oonrineing,  while  tbey 

ofdining; 

Tboagh  equal  to  alt  tbings,  for  all  Uńngs  oafir ;  I 
Too  nice  fbr  a  statesmaa,  too  prcmd  Ibrawit  j  | 

where  the  dbctor,  and  the  friends  be  bas  ehaiM 
terised  in  this  poem,  occasiooally  dioed. 

*  Dr.  Bflmard,  dean  of  Serry  hi  Iiefauid. 

*  Mr.  Edmund  Burkę.  j 

*  Mr.  William  Borke,  late  secretery  top 
neral  Conway,  and  mcmber  for  B^wia. 

s  Mr.  Richard  Buike,  oollector  of  GreDs6> ; 

'Mr. Richard  Cumbcriand,authoroftfaeWfli 
Indian,  Fashionabłe  Lorer,  Tbe  BioCbns^  m 
other  dramatic  pieces. 

'  Dr.  Donglos,  the  late  bisbop  of  Ssłi^ba^ 
who  bas  no  less  cHstingnished  hlnńeif  aa  a  cititl 
of  the  world,  than  a  sonnd  eritiCś  in  dettcd^ 
seTeral  llterary  mistakes  (or  raiber  fotgerits)! 
his  countrymen  ;  particnUrły  LaodAroa  S^ 
and  Bower's  History  of  tbe  Pofies. 

■  David  Garrtck,  esq. 

9  Oounsellor  John  Uidge.  a  ge&tli 
ing  to  tbe  Irish  bar. 

!•  Sir  Joshna  Reynolds. 

"  An  emhient  attorney. 

i>  Mr.T.TowDshend,  membcrfer  Wbitcbsid 
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A  patriot  too  cool ;  for  a  drudge  drsobedient ; 
I  tóo  fond  of  the  right  to  pursue  the  exj>e- 

dient.  [sir^ 

ihort,  'tiAras  bis  fate,  unemploy *d,  or  in  place, 
eat  muttoTi  cold,  and  coŁ  blocks  with  a  razor. 
lere  Ites  bonest  William,  wbose  beartwasa 

mint,  [was  in^t; 

ule  the  owner  ne'er  knew  balf  tbe  good  that 
I  pupil  of  impulse,  it  fOrc^d  bim  along, 
i  oonduct  stil)  rigbt,  witb  his  argament  wrong ; 
1  aiming  at  honour,  yet  fearing  to  roam, 
I  coachman  was  tipsy,    tbe  cbariot  droTe 

home ;  [nonę ; 

mld  you  ask  for  bis  merits  ?  alas !  be  had 
lat  was  good  was  spontaaeoos,  his  fiiulis  were 

bi-i  own. 
Sere  lies  bonest  Hicbard  **,  wbose  fate  I  most 

sigh  at; 
■ !   that  sucb  frolic  sbonid  now  be  so  qaiet : 
bat  spirits  were  his  !  wbat  wit  and  what  wbim, 
nr  breaking  a  jest,  and  jk>w,  breaking  a  limb ! 
wwran^ling  and  grumblinff'to  keep  uptbe 

bali! 
nr  teaaing  and  vexing»  yet  laagbhig  at  ałl ! 
sboriy  so  pn»Toking  a  de^il  was  Dick, 
latwe  wishM  hira  foli  ten  times  a  day  at  old 

Nick; 
It,  missing  his  niirth  and  agreeable  Tein, 
^often  we  wiibMto  bare  Dick  back  again. 
Herę  Camberiand  lies,  ba^ing  acted  bisparts, 
le  Terence  of  England,  the  mender  of  hearts ; 
latfring  painter,  wbo  madę  it  his  care 
>  draw  men  as  they  onght  to  be,  not  as  they  are. 
fs  gailants  are  all  £sii]Uess,  his  womendtTine, 
Md  Comedy  wonders  ai  being  so  fine: 
^  a  tragedy  qneeu  be  bas  dizen*d  ber  out, 
r  ratber  like  Tragedy  giriog  a  ront, 
Ks  fools  bave  tbeir  follies  so  tost  in  a  crow^d 
fTirtuesend  feelings,  that  Ibllygrows  proud; 
pA  €uxeombs,  alike  in  tbeir  failings,  aloue, 
iloptiDg  bis  portraits,  are  pleas'd  with   tbeir 

own. 
ay,  where  bas  onr  poet  tbis  malady  caught  ? 
fr  vl)erefbre  his  characterathus  without  fanłt? 
$y,  was  it  that  vainly  direrting  bis  yiew 
bfiodout  men's  Tirtues,  and  finding  them  few, 
loite  stek  of  pnrsning  eaeh  troublesome  eif, 
b  grew  lazy  at  last,  and  drew  from  hinosetf. 
Her^  Doitglas  retires  from  bis  toils  to  re1ax/ 
^e  scourgc  of  impostures,  the  terror  of  quacks : 
^e,  all  ye  qaack  b^rds,  and  ye  quackingdi- 
^  yiikes,  [reclines: 

1^,  and  dąnoe  on  the  spot  where  your  tyrant 
I"1kii  satire  and  censare  encircled  his  tlirone; 
tWd  for  yonr  safety,  1  fear'd  for  roy  own : 
Bnt  DOW  be  is  gone,  and  we  want  a  detecŁor, 
Onr  Dodds  ^  sbatl  be  pioas,  our  Kenricks  '6  shall 

lectnre; 

''  ^r.  Eichard  Burkę.  Tbis  gentleman  bav- 
«g  sTightly  fractured  one  of  hisarmsand  legs, 
>^ifferent  times,  the  doctor  bas  rallied  bim  on 
J°Me  aocidents,  as  a  kind  of  retributive  justice 
P"[  breaking  his  jesls  upon  otber  people. 

'*  The  rev.  Dr.  Dodd. 

''  Bf.  Kenrick,  wbo  read  lectures  at  the  Devłl 

***^>  undertbe  titleof  Tbe  Scbool  of  Sbake- 
ipttre. 


Macpherson  i*  write  bombasl,  and  cali  It  a  style; 
Our  Townsbend  make  speeches,    and   I  shall 

compric ;  [orer, 

New  Laoders  and  Bowers  tbe  Tweed  shall  cross 
No  countryman  li  ving  tbeir  tricks  to  disooyer  j 
Detection  ber  taper  shaH  queocb  (o  a  spark, 
AndScotchman  me^Scotchmaa,andcheat  inthe 

dark. 
Herę  lies  David  Garrick,  describe  bim  who 

can, 
An  abridgeraent  of  all  that  was  pleasant  in  man  : 
Asanactor,  confestwiŁbont  rival  to  shine; 
As  a  wit,  if  not  first,  in  the  very  first  line ! 
Yet,  with  talents  like  these,  and  an  ezcellent 

beart, 
Tbe  man  had  his  failings — a  dupę  to  his  art 
Like  an  ill-judging  beauty,  his  coburs  be  spread» 
And    beplaster'd   with  rouge  his  own  natural 

red. 
On  thestage  he  was  natural,  simple,  afilecUng  ; 
'Twas  only  tbat  when  he  was  off  he  was  acting. 
With  no  reason  on  eartbio  go  out  of  bis  way, 
He  tum^d  and  he  varicd  fuli  ten  times  a  day : 
Though  secureofour  hearts,  yet  oonfoondedly 

sick 
If  they  were  not  his  own  by  finęssing  and  trick : 
He  cast  off  his  friends,  as  a  huntsman  his  pack. 
For  he  knew  when  he  pleasM  he  oould  whistle 

them  back. 
Of  praise  a  merę  glutton,he  swalIow'd  what  came. 
And  thepuff  of  a  dunce  he  mi&took  it  for  fkme  i 
Ti!I  bis  relish  grown  callous,  almost  to  disease, 
Who  pepper^d  the  highest  was  surest  to  please. 
But  let  us  be  caodid,  and  speak  out  our  mind, 
If  duncesapplauded,  he  paid  them  in  kind. 
Ye  Kenricks,  ye  Kellys,'7  and  Woodfalls'*  so 

grave,  f  you  gave  I 

Wbat  a  commerce  was  your's,  while  }'oo  got  and 
How  did  Grub-streetre*echo  tbe  shouts  tb^you 

rais*d,  [praisM ! 

While  he  was  bb-Ro9cius'd,  and  you  were  be- 
But  peace  to  his  spirit,  whererer  it  flies. 
To  act  as  an  angel  and  mix  with  the  skies: 
Those  poets  who  owe  their  best  Ikme  to  bis  skill 
Shall  still  be  his  flatterers,  go  where  he  will: 
Old  Sbakespeare  receire  bim  with  praise  and 

with  love, 
And  Beanmonts  and  Bcns  be  his  Kellys  above. 
Herę  Hickey  reclines,  a  most  blunt  pleasaut 

creature, 
And  slaniler  itseirmnstallow  him  goed-nature: 
He  chcrish'd  bis  friend,  and  he  relish'd  a  bumper; 
Yet  one  faulŁ  he  had,   and  that  one  was   a 

thuinper. 
Perhaps  you  may  ask  if  the  man  was  a  miser? 
I  aoswer,  no,  no,  for  he  always  was  wiser : 
Too  courteous,  perbaps,  or  obligingłyflat? 
His  very  worst  foc  can*l  accuse  bim  of  that : 
Perhaps-  he  coufided  in  :nen  as  they  go, 
Aud  so  was  too  Ibolishly  bonest  ?  Ab  no  ! 

»«  James  Macpherson,  e8q.  who  lately,  from 
I  tbe  merę  forcc  of  his  style,  wrote  down  the  first 
'  poct  of  all  antjquity. 

"  Mr.  Hugh  Kelly,  author  of  P^lse  Delicacy, 
Word  10  the  Wise,  Clementioa,  Schooł  for  Wives, 
&c.  &c. 

»8  Mr.  W.  Woodfall,  printer  of  tbe  Morning 
Chronicie. 
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Then  what  was  bis  foUiog  ?  come,  tell  it^  and 

buro  yc,— 
ile  was,  could  be  belp  it  ?  a  special  attorney. 
Herę  Reynolds  is  laid,  and,  to  tell  yon  my 

mindf 
He  bas  not  left  a  wiser  or  better  bebind :  ' 
His  pencil  was  spńkmg,  resigtless,  and  grand ; 
His  mannen  were  gentie,  complying,  and  bland ; 
Siill  born  to  improTe  u«  In  eTeiy  part. 
His  pencil  our  faces,  bis  manners  our  heart : 
To  ooxconibs  averse,  yet  most  civa]Iy  steering, 
Wheo  tbey  judg^d  without  skill  be  was  etill  bard 

of  bearing ;  [and  stuff, 

Wben  tbey  talk'd  of  tbeir  Rapbaels,  Corregios, 
He  shifted  bis  tnimpet  %  and  only  took  snuff. 


POSTSCRIPT. 

After  tbe  iburtb  edition  of  tbis  poem  was  print- 
ed,  tbe  pnblisber  receiired  tbe  Ibllowing  epi- 
tapb  on  Mr.  Wbitefbord  >,  from  a  friend  of 
tbe  late  Dr.  Goldsmith. 

Herę  Wbitefuord  reclines,  and  deny  it  wbo  can» 
Tbougb  be  merrily  liy^d,  be  is  nowui  grave 

man: 
Rare  compoand  of  oddity,  frolic,  and  fun  ! 
Wbo  reli8b'd  a  joke,  and  rejoic'd  in  a  pun  ^^ 
tVbose  temper  was  generous,  open,  sincere ; 
A  stranger  to  ilatfry,  a  stranger  to  fear ; 
Wbo  scatter^d  aroiind  wit  and  bumour  at  will ; 
Wbose  daily  bon  mots  balf  a  colamo  migbt  fiit : 
A  Scotcbman,  from  ^ride  and  from  prejudice 

freej 
A  scholar,  yet  snrely  no  pedant  was  be. 

What  pity,  alas  !  tbat  so  lib*ral  a  mind 
Sbould  so  long  be  to  newspaper  essays  confin'd  ! 
Wbo  perbaps  to  tbe  summit  of  science  could 

soar, 
Yet  content  **  if  tbe  tablc  be  set  in  a  poar  ;*» 
Wbose  talents  to  fili  any  station  were  fit, 
Yet  happy  if  Woodfall '  confessM  bim  a  wit, 
Ye  newspaper  widings,   ye   pert  seribbling 

folks ! 
Wbo  oopied  bis  sąuibs,  and  re-ecbo^d  bis  jokes  -, 
Ye  tamę  imitators,  ye  servile  berd,  come, 
Still  follow  your  master,  and  risit  bis  tomb : 
To  deck  it,  brtng  witb  you  festoonś  of  tbe  vine. 
And  copious  libations  bestow  on  bis  sbrine ; 
Then  strew  all  around  it  (you  cab  do  no  less) 
Cross-readings,  sbip-news,  and  mistakes  of  tbe 

press  *. 
.Mcrry  Wbitefoord,  farewell!  for  tby  sake  1 

admit  [wit : 

Tbat  a  Scotmay  bave  bomoufy  I  bad  almost  said 

'9  Sit  Josbua  Reynolds  was  so  remarkably 
deaf  as  to  be  ander  tbe  necessity  of  using  an  ear- 
truntpet  jn  company. 

^  Mr.  Caleb  Wbitefoórd,  autbor  of  many  hu- 
morous  essays. 

>  Mr.  W.  was  so  notorious  a  puoster,  tbat 
Br.  Goldsmith  used  to  say  it  was  impossible  to 
keep  bim  company,  without  bdng  infćcted  witb 
tbe  itch  of  punning. 

3'  Mr.  H.  S.  Woodfkil,  printer  of  tfae  Public 
AdTcrtiser. 

4  Mr.  Whiteiuord  bas  freąoently  induiged  tbe 
town  witb  bumonras  pieces  nnder  tbose  tiUes 
Ml  tbe  Public  Adrert iser. 


Tbis  debt  to  tby  roemVy  I  canoot  refuse. 
'*  Tboo  best  bumoor'd  man  with  tbe  wgistl 
mour*d  muse." 


To  tbis  Postscript  tbe  reader  may  iiotbeda> 
pleased  to  findadded  tbe  lollowing 

POETICAŁ  EPISTLB  TO    DR.     GOUMMITK,  <% 
SDFPŁXMBNT   TO   RlS  RBTAŁIATI09. 

[fSOU  IHB    GHNTŁEUAM^S    MACAZIKB    FOS  AC- 

GUST  1778.] 

Doctor,  acoording  to  our  wisbes, 
YouVe  ebaracter^d  us  all  in  disbes; 
Senr^d  up  a  sentimental  Ireat 
Of  rarious  emblematic  meat : 
And  now  it's  time,  I  trust,  yoQ'U  tbink 
Your  company  sbould  ba^e  same  driok : 
Elsę,  take  my  word  for  it,  at  least 
Your  Irisb  fiiends  won't  like  your  feast. 
Ring,  then,  and  see  tbatthere  is  plac'd 
To  each  aocordiog  to  his  taste. 

To  Douglas,  firaught  witb  leamed  sfesek 
Of  cHtic  lore,  give  ancient  bock ; 
Let  it  be  genuine,  bright,  and  fine, 
Pure  unadulterated  winę ; 
For  if  tb«re'8  £eiult  in  taste,  or  odour, 
He^U  searcb  it,  as  be  search*d  out  Lauder. 
■^  To  Johnson,  philosophic  sagę, 
Tbe  morał  Mentor  of  tbe  age, 
Religion's  friend,  witb  soul  sincere, 
With  melting  beart,  but  kjok  austere, 
Gtve  liquor  of  an  bonest  aort. 
And  crown  bis  cup  with  prieśtly  port. 

Now  fiU  tbe  glass  with  gay  champagne. 
And  frisk  it  in  a  liYelierstrain ; 
Quick,  quick,  tbe  sparkling  nectar  quafff 
Drink  it,  dear  Garrick  I— drink  and  taugh  I 

Pour  fortb  to  Reynolds,  without  stint, 
Rich  burgundy,  of  ruby  tint ; 
If  e^er  bis  colours  cbance  to  £sde, 
This  brilłiant  bue  sball  cometnaid, 
Witb  ruddy  ligbt  refresh  tbe  faces 
And  warm  tbe  bosoms  of  tbe  Graces. 

To  Burkę  a  pure  libation  bring, 
Fresb  drawn  from  elear  Castalian  sprins  s 
Witb  civicoak  tbe  goblet  bind. 
Fit  emblem  of  bis  patriot  mind ; 
Let  Clio  at  his  table  sip. 
And  Hermes  band  it  to  bis  lip. 

Fili  out  my  friend,  tbe  Dean  *  of  Deny, 
A  bumber  of  conventual  sherry  I 

Give  Ridge,  and  Hickey,  geoerous  soolrl 
Of  whifikey  puiieb  convivial  bowis  j 
But  let  tbe  kindred  Burkes  regale 
Withpotent  draught&of  Wicklow  ale ! 
To  C***»»k  nert  in  order  tum  ye. 
And  grace  bim  witb  tbe  vines  of  Femey ! 

Now,  doctor,  you're  an  bonest  sUcker, 
96  take  your  glass,  and  cbuse  your  li<|uor  c 
Wilthave  it  steep'd  in  Alpine  snows, 
Or  damask^d  at  SSlenus'  nose  ? 
With  Wakefield'8  vicar  sip  your  tea 
Or  to  Tbalia  drink  «^ih  me  ł 
And,  doctor,  I  would  bave  you  know  it, 
An  honest,  I,  tbough  humbłe  poet; 

1  Dr.  Bamaidl 
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I  scom  the  sneaker  like  a  toad, 
"Who  drivea  his  cart  the  Dorer  raad, 
Tbere,  traitor  to  his  country 's  trade, 
Smuggies  Tile  scraps  of  French  brocade : 
H«oce  with  all  such !    for  you  and  I 
ByEnglish  wares  i*illlive  and  die. 
Come,  drew  yourcbair,  and  stir  the  (ire : 
Herę,  boy  ! — a  potof  Thrale'sentire ! 


TBE  HERMIT. 

A  BALLAD. 

PIRST  PRINTED   IN   THK  YF.AR    1765. 


TH«  FOŁŁOUrtHG  LETTSR,  ADI>RB8BB0  TO  THB 
PRIKTER  OF  THp  8T.  JAMBS^S  CHRONICŁB,  AP- 
PBARRO  IN  TH  AT  PAPER    IN   JUNE,    1767. 

SIR, 

As  tbere  is  nothing  f  dislike  so  mach  as  news- 
ppper  oontro^ersy,  particalariy  upon  trifles, 
pennit  me  to  be  asconcise  as  possible  in  inform- 
ing  a  correspondent  of  yoara,  that  1  reoommeod- 
cd  BlaimriUe'8  Travels,  becanse  I  thougfat  the 
book  vasa  goodooe ;  and  I  think  so  still.  I  said, 
I  was  told  by  the  bookseller  that  it  was  then  first 
pubiisbed  ;  bat  in  that,  it  seems,  i  was  misin- 
fturmcd,  and  my  readtng  was  not  extenfiive 
enongh  to  set  me  rigbt. 

Another  coirespondent  of  yours  accuses  me  of 
baTing  takeii  a  ballad,  I  published  some  time 
•go,  from  one  *  by  the  ingenious  Mr.  Percy.  I 
do  DOt  think  that  there  is  any  great  rpsemblance 
between  the  two  pieces  in  question.  If  there  be 
■ny,  his  baUad  is  taken  from  minę.  I  read  it  to 
Mr.  Percy,  M>me  years  ago ;  andhe  (as  we  both 
considercd  tbese  things  as  trifles  at  besŁ)  toid  me 
with  his  usnal  good  humour,  the  next  time  1  saw 
him,  that  he  had  taken  my  plan  to  ibrm  the 
Iragments  of  Shakespeareinto  a  ballad  of  his  own. 
Be  then  read  me  his  little  cento,  if  I  may  so  cali 
it,  and  1  highiy  approved  it  Such  petty  auec- 
dotes  as  thfise  are  scarce  worth  printing;  and 
were  it  not  for  the  busy  disposition  of  some  of 
your  correspondents,  the  ]>uhltc  should  never 
baTe  known  that  he  owes  nie  the  hint  of  his  bal- 
lad, or  that  I  am  obliged  to  bis  friendship  and 
Jearning  for  Communications  of  a  much  morę  im- 
portant  naturę. 

I  am,  sir, 

yours,  &c. 
OUVER  GOLDSMrra 


**  ToRN,  gentle  bermit  of  the  dale, 

And  guide  my  kmely  way. 
To  wbere  y^ya  taper  cheers  the  Tale 

With  boapitable  niy. 

"  For  here  forlom  and  lost  I  tread, 

With  fainting  steps  and  slow ; 
Wbere  wilds,  immeasurably  spread, 

Seem  length'nnig  as  I  go." 

'  The  Friar  of  Orders  Grcy,    Helia,  of  Anc 
r<«iy,  Tol.  j.  p.  £43. 


"  Furbear,  my  son,"  the  hermiŁcries, 
"  To  tempt  the  dang^rous  gloom^ 

For  yonder  ftiithless  phaotom  fljes 
To  lure  thee  to  thy  doom. 

"  Here  to  the  houseless  child  of  want 

My  door  is  open  still ; 
And  though  my  portkm  is  but  scant, 

I  gi?e  it  with  good  will. 

"  Then  tum  to  night,  aodfreely  sban 

Whate'er  my  celi  bestows ; 
My  rushy  couch  and  frugal  farę, 

My  blessing  and  repose. 

"  No  flocks  that  rangę  the  yalley  frae 

To  slaughter  I  cpodemn: 
Taught  by  that  Pow»r  that  pities  me, 

I  leam  to  pity  them ; 

"  But  from  the  mountain'8grassy  side 

A  guiltłess  feast  I  bring ; 
A  scrip  with  herbs  andfruits  supply>d. 

And  water  from  the  spring. 

"  Then,  pilgrim,  tum,  thy  cares  forego: 
All  earth-bom  cares  are  wrong: 

Man  wants  but  liule  here  below. 
Nor  wants  that  little  long.** 

Soft  as  the  dew  finom  Heav'n  descends. 

His  gentle  accents  fell: 
The  modeststranger  k>«lybends. 

And  follows  to  the  celL 

Far  in  a  wildemess  obscure 

The  IcMiely  mansion  lay ; 
A  refuge  to  the  neighbuuring  poor. 

And  strangers  led  astray. 

No  Stores  beneath  its  bombie  tbatd^ 

Reqoir'd  a  master's  care ; 
The  wicket,  op'ning  with  a  latcb, 

Reoeiv*d  the  harmless  pair. 

And  now  when  basy  crowds  retirt 

To  take  theirey^ning  rest, 
The  hermit  trimm'd  his  little  fire. 

And  cheer^d  his  pensiye  gnest : 

And  spread  his  yegetable  storą. 

And  gaily  prest,  and  8mil'd  ; 
And,  skiird  in  legendary  lora. 

The  ling^ring  hours  beguU*d. 

Around  in  sympathetic  mirth 

Its  tricks  the  kitten  tries  ; 
The  cricket  chirrups  in  the  hearth, 

The  crackling  iisggot  flies. 

But  nothing  could  a  charm  impar^ 

To  sootbe  the  stranger^s  woe ; 
For  grief  was  heayy  at  hisheart. 

And  tears  began  to  flow. 

His  rising  cares  the  hermit  spy'd, 
With  answ'ring  care  opprest : 

*«  And  whence,  unhappy  youth,"  be  cry'd, 
**  The  sorrows  of  thy  breast  ? 

"  From  better  habitations  spam'd, 

Rcluctant  dost  thou  iove; 
Or  griere  ibr  friendship  unretum^d. 

Ot  unregardedIove  ? 

''  Alas  !  the  joys  that  foilune  bringi 

Are  trifliog,  and  decay; 
And  those  who  prtase  the  paltry  Uihigi| 

Morę  trifling  things  thaą  they. 
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**  And  whatis  friendsbip  but  a  aame, 

A  charm  ihat  łuUs  to  sleep ; 
A  shade  tbat  follows  wealth  or  hme. 

And  leave8  the  wretch  to  weep  ? 

**  And  loTe  isstill  an  emptter  tonndy 

Tbe  modem  fair-one*8  jest : 
On  Eartb  unseeo,  or  onły  found 

To  warni  tbe  turtlc's  nesŁ. 

**  Forsbame,  fbnd  youtb,  tby  sorrowsbasb. 

And  spam  tbe  8ex,''  be  said : 
But  wbile  be  spoke,  a  rtsii^  błuth 

His  Iove-lom  gucst  betray'd. 

SurprisM  be  sees  new  beauties  rise, 

Swift  mantliug  to  tbe  view ; 
Łłke  colours  o'ertbe  inoming  skies, 

Asbright,  as  transient  too. 

Tbe  basbAil  look,  tbe  rising  breast, 

Altcm&te  spread  alarms : 
llie  loveIy8tranger  stands  coniiest 

A  maid  in  all  herchanns. 

'*  And,  ab  !  fbrgive  a  stranger  nide, 
A  wretch  forlorn,"  »he  cry»d  ; 

<<  Whose  feet  unbalłowM  Łbus  intrude 
Wbere  Hear^n  aud  you  reside. 

"  But  let  a  maid  thy  pity  sbare, 
Whom  love  bas  taugbt  to  stray ; 

Wbo  seeks  for  rest,  but  finds  despair 
Companion  of  ber  way. 

«»  My  father  liv'd  besidc  the  Tyne, 

A  weaKhy  lord  was  Iie : 
And  all  his  wealth  was  mark'd  as  mine^ 

Ho  bad  but  only  me. 

«*  To  win  me  from  bis  tender  arms 

Unnuihber*d  suitors  came, 
^^*ho  prais'd  me  for  imputed  charms. 

And  felt,  or  feign'.d  a  flame. 

«•  Itach  bour  a  mercenary  crowd 

With  richest  profiiers  strove ; 
Among  the  rest  young  Edwin  bow*d, 

Butne^er  tatk^d  oflove. 

•*  In  bumble,8implost  babltdad. 

No  wealth  or  pow*r  bad  be; 
Wisdom  and  worth  were  all  be  had, 

Battbese  wereaU  to  me. 

*'  And  when,  beside  me  in  tbe  dale, 

He  can-oPd  lays  of  Iove, 
His  breatb  lent  fragrance  to  the  gale. 

And  musie  to  the  grove. 

"  The  blossom  op*ning  to  theday, 

The  dcwsof  Heav'n  refiii'd, 
Cc>nJd  nonpht  of  purity  display 

Tu  emulate  bismind. 

«*  The  dcw,  the  blossoms  of  the  tree, 
With  charms  inconstant  shine  ; 

Their  charms  were  his ;  but,  woe  to  me, 
lli*  inconstaiicy  was  minę  \ 

**  For  still  I  try'd  each  iickleart, 

Importunate  and  vain ; 
And  whilc  his  passion  toucbM  my  bearty 

1  triumph'd  in  bis  paio. 

"  Tl II,  quite  dejected  with  my  sconi, 

He  Ił-ft  uie  to  my  pride; 
And  $ou«;ht  a  suUtude  forlorn 

iii  stcret,  whcre  be  dy'd. 


<*  But  mtoe  tbe  sorrow,  mtne  tbe  faalC. 

And  well  my  llfe  sball  pay  ; 
FU  seek  tbe  solitude  be  sought, 
.  Apd  ftretcfa  me  iriiere  be  lay. 

**  And  tbere  forlorn,  despairing,  bid,  . 

V\\  lay  me  down  and  die; 
*Twas  80  lor  me  tbat  Edwin  did. 

And  80  for  him  will  L" 

"  Forbid  it,  Hea^-n!"  thehennit  cry'd. 
And  cla8p*d  ber  to  bis  breast : 

The  wond'ring&ur-oDe  tum'd  toćhidc,— • 
'Twas  £dwin'8  self  tbat  prest. 

"  Tum,  Angelina,  everdear» 

My  cbarmer,  tum  to  see 
Tby  own,  tby  kng-lest  Edwin  berę, 

Restor^d  to  k>ve  and  thee. 

«  Tbus  let  me  bold  tbee  to  my  beart, 

•And  ev*ry  care  resign : 
And  shall  we  never,  never  part. 
My  life — my  all  thafs  minę  ł 

"  No,  nerer,  from  this  bour  to  part, 
We'll  live  and  lo^e  so  true, 

Tbe  sigh  tbat  lends  tby  oonstant  beait 
Sball  break  tby  £dwin'8  too." 
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THE  DOUBLE  TRJJ^rSFORMATiOS, 

ATALR 

PUBŁUHED  IM  DR.  GOŁDSMITB^S  TOŁUME  01  aBAl\ 

1765. 

Secłudeo  from  domestic  striie, 
Jack  Book-wurm  led  a  college  life  ^ 
A  fellowsbip  at  twenty-five 
Madę  bim  tbe  bappiest  man  alive  ; 
He  draok  bis  glass,  and  crackM  his  >oke, 
And  ft«sbmen  wonder'd  as  be  Fpoke. 

Such  pleasures,  unaUoy'd  with  care, 
Could  any  accident  impair  ? 
Could  Cupid's  sbaft  at  lengtb  transfiK 
Our  swain,  arriv*d  at  tbirty-six  ? 
O  bad  tbe  arcber  ne^er  oome  down 
To  ravagein  a  country  town  ! 
Or  F)avia  been  coutent  to  stop 
At  triumpbs  in  a  Fleet^treet  sbop  ! 
O  bad  ber  eyes  forgot  to  blaze ! 
Or  Jack  had  wanted  eyes  to  gazę, 
O !  ..-^But  let  exc1amation  cease ; 
Her  presence  banisb^d  all  bis  peace; 
So  with  decorum  all  tbings  carried, 
Missfiown^d,  and  blusb'd,  and  tbcn  was— mar: 
riedL 

Need  we  cxpoee  to  ^nlgar  sight 
Tbe  raptures  of  tbe  bridal  nigbt  ?  • 

Need  we  intrude  on  hałlowM  ground, 
Or  draw  the  cnrtains  clos*d  arouud  ? 
Let  it  sulBce,  that  cach  bad^barms : 
He  c1asp'd  a  goddess  in  bis  aims ; 
And,  thougb  Bbe  felt  his  nsage  roogfa, 
Yet  in  a  man  'twas  well  enougb. 

The  honey-moou  like  ligbtning  flew  j 
The  second  brougbt  its  transports  too  : 
A  third,  a  fourth,  were  not  amiss; 
The  Hflb  was  friendehip  mis  d  witb  blie : 


THE  DOUBLE  TRANSFORMATI0N...THE  GIFT. 

C   i*b«i  a  twelremoDth  pan'd  awaj, 
ile    foDnd  hii  godden  madcofday  ;    ' 
ukI  bII  the  channi  that  deck'd  ber  ftcs 
>■«   front  powder,  shredi,orlac«: 
t  Mili  tbe  woMt  nmaiD'd  bebind, 
Kt  Tery  boa  badnbWbCTmind. 
JkillM  inniidtberartinisba 
t  dreaaas,  patcbing,  rapartee  j 
d,  just  aa  homour  rnae  orfHI, 

tams  aiJatteniDrabelle; 
s  tnie  ibe  dmi'd  with  modeni  grice, 
U  Dsked  at  a  ban  or  nce  ; 
t  wheDathoDie,  atboard  ar  bed, 
■e  ląrreaay  night-eaps  irnpt  her  bCHL 
iitd  ao  nmch  beauty  coodesceiid 

be  a  dulJ  doutntic  frieod  ? 
■Ud  tuty  curtain  lectnm  brins 


ahort,  by  night,  'tmi  flu  or  ii«tUDs; 

day,  'Iwas  jadding  or  ooquettiog. 
ud  to    be' MOJ,  abe  ke[jt  a  bary 
'  powdei^d  coicombs  at  ber  leree : 
le '■ąuire  aod  captaln  took  Ihnr  rtatiom, 
d  tweoty  olher  oear  relatjoni. 

:k'd  hn  pipR,  and  often  bn>ke 


c  past  betweto 


itghir 

bile  all  Iheir  houra 
mltiDg-  repartee  or^leei 
Tbaa  Bs  ber  buJte  eaoh  day  Bere  knoim, 
tthhiks  berfeatum  eoanergniini ; 
•  fiHKŚea  er^  Tice  aha  ihows, 
r  tbiu  ber  bp,  or  pobUa  ber  nou  j 
'fceiievcr  rags  or  enTy  ri»e, 
9w  wide  bar  mciatb,  hn/wild  ber  eyei ! 
B  kncnn  not  bow,  bot  to  it  ia, 
arbcetagrownakiiawing  {riiyz; 
nd  thon^  ber  fópi  ar«  wond'roui  ciri], 
a  thinkł  her  uglynsthedetil, 
Now,  lo  perplei  iho  ratelled  noosa, 
■  each  a  difTrent  way  pur^uea, 
Ibile  nilleo  or  loquacioii9  Mrife 
fWnisM  to  bold  thcm  on  fbr  l\(e, 
hatdirediieaM,  wboie rutbJeaa po«'r 
ntbeialbebeauty^łbanaioit  aoK'r, 
dl  tlw iioall-poK,  with  horridgUre 
ewIPd  ita  terrours  at  Iha  fair  ; 
ad,  riaiDgeT'ry  youthfiil  grace, 
aft  buttbe  remnant  of  a  face. 
The  glasł,  grown  bateful  to  her  ajght, 
^Hected  DOW  a  peifect  fright : 
ach  fonner  art  she  yainly  triea 
\)bnagback  lustra  to  her  eyei. 
a  raia  ghe  tiiei  ber  putea  aod  crKtau 
'omtoolh  ber  akio,  or  hide  ita  leanu  ] 
ler  country  beaDX  and  city  couaina, 
lOTOi  DO  morę,  flew  off  by  dozena  : 
'he>iquirebiiDM]rwaa  aeeotoyield, 
indCeathecaptaiD  quit  Uielield. 

PoOT  madam,  now  iModeiiin'd  tobaA 
^  reat  of  life  iritb  anxiou)  Jack, 
i^KeiYhig  otben  fairly  floarn, 
VttMipud  pleaaiag  him  aloDe. 
>»A  UM  oaidazifed  to  bebold 
wptewnt  bca  Burpan tbe  oM i 
^ilb  modesty  ber  chaaki  ara  dyM, 
Bomiiiiy  diitplacei  pride  j 
'Wtawdryfliiery,  iaseen 
Iperamererneatly  cleaa; 
NoniorepreauDiingonhersway, 
»« leams  jood-naiBre  eT'ry  daj ; 


Say,  eniel  Iris,  pretij  lalte, 

Dear  mercenary  b^uty, 
What  aanual  oiTring  >hall  I  uaia 

EipreuiTe  of  my  duty  ? 
My  heart,a  victim  to  tbiue  eroit 

Sbould  1  at  ooce  driiTer, 
Say,  would  tbe  aogry  fair  one  priie 

The  gift,  who  alighu  the  |[iver  i 
A  l»ll,  a  jewel,  watcb,  ortny, 

MyriTOlagire— andlet 'em; 
If  geoii  or  gold  Impart  a  joy,  ' 

rllgiTetheiD — when  1  get 'em. 
rilgire — butnotŁbefull-blowD  raae, 

Orro«e-hud  moru  inftabioDi 
Sacb  ahort-liT'd  off'riDga  but  diickaa 

A  tranaitory  paasiw. 
ril  gire  thee  lomething  yet  unpaid. 

Not  leaa  aincere  tban  ciril : 
ril  gi™  tliea — ah!  too  channingmald, 

rll  give  thee— to  tbederil. 


TBE  LOGICIANS  REFUTED. 


LoaiciANi  bara  bot  Ul  de|]D'd 

AaratiODll  tbehumaomind; 

Reason,  tbey  aay,  belongt  to  man. 

But  let  Ihem  prove  it  if  tbey  caa. 

Wiae  Arintotle  and  Smigleiius, 

liy  ratiocinatiDiB  apecioua, 

Have  atiOTO  to  ptore  with  great  precition, 

With  deanjtion  and  dtrision. 

Homo  eat  ralione  preJitiiin  j 

But  Ibr  iDj  soul  1  cannnt  credit  'em  : 

koi  muuinaptte  of  tlieui  maiutaia 
That  Rian  aod  alMiia  waya  are  vaiD  ; 
And  that  thit  boa) ted  lunl  of  natnrc 
Ii  both  a  weak  and  erring  creaturc: 
TbtX  initinctUa  tuicr  guide 
ThanrtaKin,  borutlDgia^rlals' pri-Io; 
And  tbat  brute  beaKts  are  far  befoce  'em, 
Deaa  est  aaiiua  brutoruni. 

ing  actłonfor  aasauit  and  balt^ry, 
OTfriendbegiiile  Kithlicsand  Rattery? 

plaina  tbey  rombie  UDCQnfin'd, 
No  policicadiiturb  thciroiiod; 
Th^  cat  their  meala,  and  take  Ibeir  aport, 
Nor  know  wbo'a  in  or  out  at  court; 
Tbey  neret  to  the  ieree  go 
To  treat  aa  deareat  friend  a  foe ; 
Tbey  nerer  importune  his  grace, 
Nor  eTercrJDge  to  menin  place; 
Nor  undertakea  dirty  job, 
Nordraw  tbeqmll  to  write  fbr  Bob; 
Ptsiight  witb  invectite  Ihey  ■ie'er  gu 
To  tiia  U  Pater-nostei-iw  i, 
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Noinggiers,  fidlers,  dancing-masters. 
No  pickpockets,  orpoetasten, 
Are  known  to  honest  ąuadrupedes ; 
Ko  single  brute  his  fellow  leads ; 
Brutes  neyer  meei  id  bloody  fray. 
Kor  <mt  eacb  other's  throato  for  pay. 
Of  beasts,  it  is  coafew'd|  tbe  ape 
Comes  oeareit  us  in  buman  sbape. 
Like  man,  be  imitatfs  eacb  fasbion, 
And  malice  b  bis  rbltng  passion : 
Bat  both  in  malice  and  grimaces, 
A  courtier  any  ape  sorpasses. 
Bebold  bim,  bnmbly  cringing,  urait 
ITpoii  the  mintater  of  state : 
View  bim  soon  after  to  inferiors 
Aping  the  con^ucŁof  superiors : 
tle  promtses  iritb  eqnal  air. 
And  tu  perform  takes  equal  care, 
He  io  bis  tum  fipds  imitators; 
Atct)urt,  the  porters,  lackeys,  waiters, 
Their  masters'  manners  stiłl  cootract. 
And  fbotmen  lords  and  dukes  can  act ; 
Tlius  at  tbe  court,  botb  grcat  and  smali 
Bebave  alike— for  all  ape  atl. 


ON  A  BEAUTIFUL  TOUTH, 

8TRUCK   BŁIMD   BY   ŁIGHININO. 
IMITATED   PKOM   THE   6PAMISH. 

SuRB  'twas  by  Providence  design'd, 

Ratber  in  pity  Łban  in  bate, 
yfiat  be  dhóuld  be,  like  Cupid,  blind. 

To  sare  bim  irom  Narctuus'  fate. 


A  NEfF  SIMILE. 


IN  THE    MANNEB   OF  SWIFT. 


ŁoKG  bad  1  sougbt  in  vain  to  find 
A  likeness  for  tbe  M:ribbling  kirid ; 
Tbe  modem  scribbłinc  kińd,  who  writo 
Id  wit,  and  sense,  ano  Nature^s  spite : 
Till  reading,  1  forget  wbat  day  on, 
A  chapti^routof  Tooke's  Pantbeop, 
r  thlnk  I  mei  witb  soipetbing  tbere, 
To  suit  my  purpose  to  a  hair ; 
But  iet  us  not  proceed  sufurious> 
First  pleąso  to  turn  to  god  Mercurius : 
VooMl  ^df  h\m  pictur'd  at  fiiU  length 
In  book  tbe  secondi  page  the  tenth : 
The  stress  of  all  my  proofs  on  bim  I  la^, 
And  now  proceed  we  to  bur  simile. 

Iniprimis,'  pray  obaerye  his  bat, 
Wings  npon  eitber  side — ^mark  tbat. 
Weil !  wbat  is  it  from  thence  we  gather  ? 
Wby  ibese  denote  a  >rain  of  featber. 
A  brain  of  featber  I  very  right, 
)Vitb  wittbatfs  flighty,  leammg  light; 
Śucb  as  to  modem  bards  decreed  ; 
A  just  comparisbii~-prooeed. 

In  tbe  next  place,  bis  feet  peruse, 
Wings  grow  again  from  both  bis  shoes ; 
pestgn'd,  no  doubt,  their  part  to  bear» 
Ahd  waft  h'is  godsbip  through  tbe  air ^ 
And  berę  my  simile  nnites. 
For,  in  a  modem  poet's  fligbts, 


rm  surę  itmay  be  justly  said. 
His  feet  are  useful  as  bis  bead. 

T^stiy,  Toncbsafe  t'  obserre  bis  basd, 
Fiird  witb  a  snake-incircled  wand  ; 
By  classic  autbors  term^d  cadnoeas. 
And  bigbly  fiim^d  for  several  uses  : 
To  wit — most  wond'rous]y  eodu^d. 
No  poppy-water  bałf  so  good  ; 
For  Iet  fbiks  only  get  a  toucby 
Its  soporific  yirtue^s  sucb, 
Thougb  De'er  so  mucb  awake  befbre, 
Tbat  quickly  tbey  begio  to  soore. 
Add  too,  wbat  certain  writers  tell, 
Witb  tbis  he  drives  mea*ssoQłsto  HciL 

Now  to  apply,  begin  we  tbeo : 
His  wand's  a  modem  autlKM^s  pen  ; 
Tbe  serpents  round  aboat  it  twin'd 
Denote  bjm  of  tbe  reptile  kiiid ; 
Denote  tbe  ragę  witb  whicb  be  writes^ 
His  frotby  8laver,  Teqom'd  bites ; 
An  equal  semblance  stiłl  to  keep, 
Alike  too  l)otb  conduce  to  sleep. 
Tbis  diff'fence  only,  as  tbe  god 
DroTe  souls  to  Tait*nis  witb  bis  rod, 
Witb  bis  goose-quiU  tbescribbling  elf 
Instead  of  otbers,  damus  bimself. 

And  berę  my  simile  almosttript, 
Yet  gfyint  a  word  by  way  of  poatsciipt. 
Moren ver,  M6rc'ry  liad  a  &iling : 
Weil !  wbat  of  tbat  ?  out  witb  it— sŁeali^ 
In  wbicb  all  modem  bards  agręe, 
Being  eacb  as  great  a  tbief  as  be : 
But  e^en  tbis  deity's  existence 
Sball  lend  my  simile  assistanre. 
Our  modem  bards  1  wby  wbat  a  pox 
Are  tbey- but  senseless  stooes  aod  bkicks  \ 


AN  ELEGT 

ON  THE   DEATH    OF   A   MAD  XH>C. 
FBOM  TVB  VICAB  OF    WAKBFIEŁD. 

GooD  people  all,  of  ev'ry  sort, 

Give  ear  unto  my  song ; 
And  if  vou  find  it  wond^rous  sbort, 

It  cannot  hołd  you  long. 

In  Islington  tbere  was  a  man, 
Of  whom  tbe  worłd  migbt  say, 

Tbat  still  a  godly  race  he  ran, 
Wbeiie*er  he  weut  to  pray. 

A  kind  and  geiitle  hcart  be  bad, 

To  comfort  friend?  and  foes ; 
The  naked  ev*ry  day  be  clad, 

Wbcn  he  put  on  his  clotbes. 

And  in  thąttown  a  dog  was  found, 

As  many  do^  tbere  be, 
Both  mongrel,  puppy,  whelp,  and  houad. 

And  curs  of  Iow  degree. 

Tbis  dug  and  man  at  flrst  were  firiends  ; 

But  when  a  piąue  began, 
Tbe  dog,  to  gaiiiliis  privaŁe  ends. 

Went  mad,  and  bit  tbe  maa. 

AroundfiY>m  all  tbe  neigbb'ring8treets 
The  wond*riDg  neighbours  ran, 

And  swore  the  dog  bad  lost  bis  wits, 
To  bite  so  good  b  man. 


THE  CLOWN«  REPLY...STANZAS. 

'd  both  Kire  and  nd 


l»e  wound  it^ 

To  ^▼'lychriłtiaDejre; 
>Dd  wfaile  tbey  awaiK  th«  dofr 

■rhey  swoie  the  man  wouhi  die. 
^ntBoon  awonderoameto  light, 

Th«t  BlKi^dtheroguotbejlyd; 
Tw  man  reooreiJd  of  Iha  bite, 

The  dog  it  iru  Uiat  dy'd. 


TBE  CLOirjfS  RBPŁT. 

ToHH  TrottwasdMii^dby  twowittypeen, 
foteli  themlbereałODwhraneihad  einr 
■*Aii*t  pleuejrou,"  qiiothJidia,  "  rmmtgiTen 

tolettcn, 
>ror  dare  I  fireteod  to  kDDw  more  tbao  mr  better^ 
IIowe'er,  bora  Mm  time,  I  sbnll  De'er  lee  jour 

ha   I    hop«  to  be  •■T'd  I    without  thinkiiig 


EdiDbDi^,  1153. 


STJNZJS  ON  frOMAN. 


"nad  knrely  woman  atoopi  to  fblly. 
And  findi  tootstethat  cnenbctny, 

Whatchami  cansoMb  ber  metaDcbóIy, 
What  srtcao  wasb  hei  guilt  away  ^ 


To  hłde  her  Mamę  from  e»'ry  eye. 
To  give  repentaocc  to  ber  torer. 
And  wrinf  bił  boKtm-^is,  todie. 


Wkiie  the  Red  Lioii,  ilarinK  o-er  tbeosy, 
lońtes  each  pauiag  stranger  that  can  pa; ; 
\ł'bereC«lTert'Bbutt,  and  Parsons' black  chatn- 

paigu, 
Regale  the  draba  and  bloodi  of  DruTy-laDc; 
llkeie  ID  a  ionely  tooiDi  from  bailiff)  niug, 
Tbe  Mon  bund  Scroggen  etretcb'd  beEieatb  a 
nig; 

A  modow,  patcb'd  witb  paper,  lent  a  ray, 
Thatdimiy  sbo«'d  tbesuteinwbichhelay; 

Tbe  sauded  Aour  tbat  grits  beneatb  the  ireed  j 

Tbe  humid  'bII  nith  paltry  pictures  apread  ; 

T]ie  my  al  gamę  of  goosenaa  Ihpj-e  in  vlev, 

Andthetwelve  rulea  the  royal  iDartyrdrew; 

ilwKeisonB,  ^ińM  vith  liBting,  Coiind  a  place. 

And  bnvc  prioce  William  >bow'd  bia  bunp-black 
foce: 

'HietDani  wai  cold,  be  mnms  wli 

.Tbennty  grate  unooniciousofa 

With  beer  and  milk  arrean  tbe  I 

And  fiie  crBCk'd  tea-cups  drełs" 

Anigli)>cap  deck'd  hif  brawa  inslead  of  bay, 
A  cap  by  nigbt— a  Kęcking  all  tbe  day  i 


DR.  GOLDSMITB, 


Anit.  3,  1800. 

E  »K  haveyDu  ieeii,balb'din   tbe  moming  de«, 

The  budding  rme  ili  infant  bloom  display : 
"hen  fint  iti Tirpin  tJDIs  untbid  to  Tiew, 

It  ifarinka,  and  ucarcelytruitatheblazeof  day. 
Sa  »ft,  HO  delioate,  ao  iweet  sfae  came,   [cbeeli ; 

VoWb'i  damaik    ^oa  juit  dawning  on  ber 
I  K>z'd,  I  łifh'd,  I  caught  the  tender  flame, 

FeltLbefond  pang,  and  drocpM  with  panion 


TO  THE  EDITORS. 


1  łBND  you  a  tDiall  production  of  the  łata  Dr, 
Ooldsmith,  which  bas  neverbeeD  pnblijbed,  am) 
i^tperbap^haTebeen  toUllyloit,  bad 
He  intended  it  aa  a  song  in 
Mili  Hardcastle,  ii|  hii  admint. 
ledy  of  Sbe  Stoops  lo  Conąuer,  bat 
iłt  out,  a)  Mn.  Balkley,  who  played  tbe 
Heiungit  himself,  in  pri- 
.oic  uiiuiHiuiEi,  verv  Bgteeably.  Tlie  tune  ii  ■ 
pretty  IriBb  air,  ealled,  The  ifumoiTri  of  Ba. 
lamagairy,  to  which  he  told  me  he  fbond  it 
vny  dilHcult  la  adapt  wordi:  but  he  hai  luc- 
ceaded  ?ery  bappily  in  tbeie,  few  linę!.  As  I 
couldsingtbe  tune,  and  wai  foodoftben,  he 
was  10  gcnd  ai  to  gire  me  them,  about  a  year 
ago,  joBt  ai  I  wai  leaving  l/miua,  and  Wdding 
him  adieti  fbr  tbat  leaion,  little  apprehendinr 
that  it  wai  a  laitfaiewelL  1  pteserre  thia  little 
relic,  inhiiown  band-writiug,  witb  an  afiedkt- 
nate  can.    1  am,  gentlemen, 

your  taumble  m-rant, 

JAMES  BOSWEEL. 


Ali  me!  wbenihatl  Imarry  mei 
Loiera  are  plenty,  but  hii  to  relicie  me. 
He,  fnnd  youth,  that  could  carry  me 

But  I  wil]  lally  and  combal  the  ruiuer: 

looli,  DOt  a  imile,  shall  my  paation  discorerj 
hat  gimall  to  tbe  false  one  puriuiiiaber, 
s  but  a  penitent  and  loiei  a  lorer. 


STANZJS  ON  THE  TAKING  OF 
ttUEBBC 

HiMT  the  clamonrof  «tultingjoyi, 
Which  triumpbforceifromUiepBtriot  heart, 
Grief  dares  to  mingle  ber  wul-pieictiig  tcncc, 
And  ąuelłi  ttae  rapturei  whiuh  from  pleasures 


J 
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^ 


Ob,  Wolfe,  to  thee  a  ttreamingflood  of  woe 
Sighing  we  pay,  and  Łhink  e*eD  conąuesŁ  dear| 

Qiiebec  in  vain  shall  teacli  our  breasU  to  gUm^ 
Wbiist  tby  Sad  fate  eistortt  the  heait-wrung 
tear. 

Alire  the  fbe  thy  dreadfal  Tigour  fled. 

And  saw  tlieefkil  with  joy-proooimcmgeyes: 

Yet  they  shall  know  thou  oonąuereat,  tho*  dead ! 
Stnce  fiom  tłij  tomba  tbousand  beioes  riaew 


But  DOW  her  wealth  and  £0*17  fled, 
Her  baogers-on  cut  sbort  dl; 

Tbe  docton  fouod,  wben  sbe  was 
^er  laat  disorder  mortal. 

'  Let  na  lament,  in  sorrow  aore. 
For  Kent^soneet  well  may  8ay» 

Tbat,  had  sbe  1iv'd  a  tweIveauNith 
Sfae  bad  not  dy>d  to  day. 


EPITJPH  ON  DR.  PARNELL. 

Tbis  tomb,  inscriVd  to  gentle  PaineU'8  nane, 
Itf  ay  speak  our  gratitude,  but  not  bis  ^nne. 
Wbat  heart  but  feels  his  sweetiywBOial  lay, 
Tbat  leads  to  Łruth  througb  pleaause's  flow'ry 

way! 
Celestial  thenies  oonfen^dbis  tnneful  aid ; 
And  Heav'o,  tbat  lent  bim  genius,  was  repaid. 
Keedless  to  bim  the  tribute  we  bestów, 
The  traository  breatb  of  famę  below : 
Morę  lastii^  raptnrefromhis  words  shall  rise, 
While  couTejrts  tbink  their  poet  ui  tbe  skies. 


EPITAPE  ON  EDWARD  PURDON  1. 

IIerb  lics  poor  Ned  Purdon,  from  misery  freed, 
Wbo  loDg  was  a  bookseller's  back  ; 

Be  led  such  a  damnable  life  in  tbis  world — 
I  don^t  tbink  be'll  wisb  to  come  back. 


A  SON  NET. 


Webpikc,  muanuring,  compEainiDg, 
Lost  to  ey^ry  gay  deligbt ; 

Myra,  too  sinoere  for  feigniog, 
Fears  th'  approacbing  bridal  ni^it. 

Yet  why  impair  thy  bngbt  perfectioa, 
Or  dim  tby  beauty  wMi  a  tear? 

Had  Myra  foIlow'd  my  dlrection, 
Sbe  long  bad  wanted  cause  of  fesr. 


.  AN  ELEGY 

ON  THE   GŁOEY  OF  BSa  SBX| 

MBS.  MARY  BLAIZE* 

jGroOD  people  all,  with  one  accord. 

Lament  for  Madam  Blaizei 
Wbd  never  waoted  a  good  word— 

From  tbose  wbo  spoke  ber  praise. 

Tbe  needy  seldom  pass'd  ber  door. 

And  always  found  ber  kiud; 
Sbe  fireely  lent  to  all  tbe  poor— 

Wbo  left  a  pledge  bebind. 

Sbe  stroje  theneigbbourbood  to  f  lease, 

Witb  manners  wond^rous  winnmgy 
And  nercr  fdlowM  wicked  waya— 

UnlesB  wben  sbe  was  sinnlng. 

Ąt  chuTcb,  in  silks  and  satins  new» 

With  hoop  of  monstrous  size ; 
Sbe  nevei  ślumbei'd  m  ber  pew— 

But  wben  she  shut  ber  eyes. 

Herknre  wassoDght,  IdoaTer, 

By  twenty  beaux  and  morę ; 
Tbe  king  himself  bas  folIow''d  herrr- 

When  she  bas  walk'd  before. 

»  Tbis  gentleman  was  educated  at  Trinity  Col- 
lege, Dublin ;  but  buTing  wasted  his  patrimony, 
be  enlisted  as  a  foot  aoldier.  Growing  tired  of 
tbat  eraployment,  be  obtained  bis  discbarge, 
and  bccame  a  scribbler  in  the  newspapers.  He 
|ranslated  yoltaire'8  Heniiade. 


FROM  THE  ORATORIO  OF 

cAPTirrrr. 

SONG. 

Thb  wretch,  oondemn*d  with  life  to  p«t> 

SUII,  stillonboperelies; 
And  et^ry  paog  tbat  rends  the  heait, 

Bids  ezpectation  rise, 

Hope,  like  tbe  glimm'ring  taper*s  ligfa^ 

Adoms  and  dieers  tbe  way. 
And  still,  as  darker  grows  the  nigbt, 

Emits  a  brigbter  my. 


SONG. 


O  MEMoar !  ihou  fond  daceirer, 

Still  importuoate  and  Tsio, 
To  Ibrmer  joys  recurring  ever. 

And  tuming  all  tbe  paUtopain  ; 

Tbou»  like  tbe  world,  tb'  opprest  oppiesamg, 
Thy  smiles  increaae  tbe  wratch'8  woe ! 

And  be  wbo  wants  ^ch  otber  blessing, 
In  tbeemust  erer  fiod  a  foe. 


A  PBOLOGUE, 

WRITTBM   Airp  SPOKBtf  BT 

THE    POET    LABERIUS; 

A    ROMAM    BKIGHT,     WHOM    CiEBAB   rOaCE» 
tJPOM    THB  STAOB. 

TaBSEBTSn  BY   MACftOBIDS*. 

Wh  AT !  no  way  left  to  sbnn  th'  inglonous  stage^ 
And  save  from  iofamy  my  sinking  age! 
Ścarce  balf  alive,  oppressM  with  many-a  year, 
Wbat  in  tbe  name  of  dotage  driTes  me  berę? 

^  Tbis  translation  was  first  printed  in  one  of 
our  author's  earliest  works,  The  preseot  Stite 
of  Leaming  in  Europę,  iSmo.  \t59* 
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A  tinoe  tbere  was,  when  glory  waa  my  guide. 
Nor  fopoe  nor  fraud  could  tura  my  tteps  asid«; 
UDaw'd  by  pow'ra  and  nnappallM  by  lear, 
With  houest  thrift  1  held  my  honour  dear  j 
But  tb»  yile  bour  dispenes  ałl  my  storę. 
And  all  my  board  of  bonoor  is  no  morę ; 
For,  ab  I  too  paitial  to  my  lile^s  dedine, 
Cesar  persuades,  submiasion  most  be  minę ; 
Himiobey,  wbMttHeaT'nhim8elfobey8» 
HopelesBofpkasing,  yetineUnMtoplease. 
Herę  then  at  onoe  I  weloome  eT'ry  shame. 
And  cancel  at  ihreesoore  a  life  of  famę ; 
No  morę  my  titles  shall  mychiłdren  tell, 
The  old  bufibon  will  fit  my  name  as  wdl; 
Thb  day  beyond  iti  teim  my  fate  eaiends. 
For  life  is  eoded  when  our  booour  ends. 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  TRAGEDY  OF 
ZOBEWE. 

Ix  these  boM  times,  when  leaming'8  sous  ex. 

plore 
Hie  distant  climates,  and  the  8avage  shore } 
Wben  wise  astronconers  to  India  steer, 
And  (Juit  for  Yenus  many  a  brighter  here ; 
While  botanisU,  all  oold  to  smiles  and  dimpling, 
Forsake  tbe  &ir»  and  patiently — go  simpling; 
Our  bard  into  the  generał  q»irit  enters. 
And  fits  his  little  fńgate  for  adrentures. 
With  Scjrthian  stores  and  trinkets  deeply  laden, 
He  this  way  stefrs  his  course^  in  hopes  of  trad- 

ing — 
Yet  ere  be  lands  bas  orderM  me  before. 
To  make  an  obsenration  on  the  shore* 
Where  are  we  driven }  our  reck^oing  sore  is  lost ! 
Hiis  seems  a  rocky  and  a  dang'roas  coast. 
Lord !  what  a  sultiy  climate  am  1  under ! 
Yon  ill-foreboding  cloud  seems  big  with  thunder : 

[Upper  gaUery. 
Tbere  mangrores  spread,  and  larger  than  Vve 

seen  'em —  IPit* 

fiere  trees  of  stately  size-^^and  biUing  turtles  in 

'cm^  IBaiconies, 

Here  i11<-coodition*d  oranges  abonnd —      [Stage. 
And  i^ples,  bitter  apples,  strew  the  ground : 

[Tasting  them, 
Th*  inhabitants  are  cannibals  I  fear. 
I  heard  a  hiasiog— tbere  are  serpents  here ! 
O,  there  tbe  people  are — best  kecp  my  distanoe: 
Our  captain  (geutle  natiTss}  craves  assistance ; 
Our  sh]p*s  well  stor'd — in  yonder  creek  we'Te 

laid  ber. 
His  bonoor  is  no  meroenary  trader. 
Tbis  is  bis  first  adveoture ;  lend  him  aid, 
And  we  may  chancetodriveathriyingtrade. 
His  goods,   he  hopes,  are  prime,  and  bcought 

fromfor, 
£qoal]y  fit  for  gallantry  and  war. 
Wbaty  no  leply  to  promises  so  ample  ? 
— rd  beat  step  back— and  order  up  a  sample. 


mc 


EPILOGUE, 

SPOKEK   ST  MB.  ŁSE  ŁEWES, 
p  TSB  CBAlACTSa  OP  HABŁIQVI1V,  AT  HIS  aCMBFfT. 

Bolo  !  pn>mpter»  bold  1  a  woid  before  your  non- 

sense; 
f *d  qpeak  a  woid  or  two  to  ease  my  conscieoce. 


My  pride  foibids  it  eyar  sbonld  be  said, 
My  heels  edips^d  the  bonoucs  o£  my  head; 
That  I  found  hnmour  in  a  pyeball  Test, 
Or  ev«r  tboogfat  Iłiat  jomping  was  a  jest, 

[Toku  afMimcuŁ 
Whenoe  and  what  Arttboo,  Tisiooaiy  Gith  ? 
N^ure  disawps,  and  reasan  soorns  tfay  mirth  : 
h/thj  Maoka^tect  avevy  paasienslaąpSy 
Tbe  joy  that dimples,  aod  tbe  wpe  tbistwacpa. 
How  bast  tbou  fiird  the  soene  with  all  thy  biood, 
Of  fools  pursuing,  wd  of  foob  pursuM ! 
Whose  ins  and  outs  no  ray  of  sense  discloses, 
Whose  ooly  ptotit  is  to  break  aur  nosea; 
Wbilst  f  ram  befew  tbe  tiap^door  deaaons  risc^ 
Agod  fiom  above  the  daaglii^  deities. 
And  shall  I  mix  in  tbis  uabaUowM  erew  ? 
May  rosin*d  ligbtning  blast  me,  if  I  do? 
No— I  will  act— ru  vindieate  tbe  staga : 
Shakespeare  himself  shall  leel  my  tiagic  lage. 
Off !  off !  vile  trappiugs !  a  new  passion  teigns  I 
The  mad'ning  monarch  revab  in  my  Teins. 
Ob  !  for  a  Ricbard's  yoice  to  catoh  tbe  theme : 
5*GiTe  me  anotber  borse !  bind  op  my  woands  1— 

soft— 'twas  bot  adream."  [treatiog; 
Aye,  'twas  but  a  dreama  for  now  tbeie^s  oo  re^ 
If  I  cease  Harleąoin,  I  cease  fromeating, 
'Twas  thus  thatiÓsop's  stag,.a  creature  Uameless, 
Yet  sometbing  vain,  bke  one  that  shall  be  name- 
Once  on  tbe  margin  of  afoaotain  stood,  [  less. 
And  caTill'd  at  his  image  in  tbe  fiood. 
**  The  deuce  confound, "  be  ories,  *<  these  drum- 

stickshankSy 
Hiey  neither  ba^e  my  gratitude  nor  thanks  ; 
They're  perfectly  disgraoalul !  strike  me  dead ! 
But  for  a  head— -yes,  yes,  I  have  a  bead. 
How  piercing  is  thateye  1  bow  slaek  that  braw ! 
My  hoiDS !— I'm  toki  homs  are  tbe  fasbion  now." 
Wbilst  thus  he  spoke,  astonish'd  !  to  his  riew, 
Near,  and  morę  near,  the  houads  and  huntsmen 

drew^  [hind. 

Hoicks !  bark  forward!  came  tfaund'ring  from  be- 
He  bounds  atoft,  ootstrips  the  fleeting  wind : 
He  quits  the  woods,  and  tries  tbe  beaten  ways  ; 
Hestarts,  be  pants,  be  takes  tbe  circUng  ma^e* 
At  length  bis  sUly  bead,  so  pria*d  before, 
Is  taught  his  fonner  foUy  to  deplore; 
Wbilst  his  strong  limbs  oonspire  to  set  him  fioof. 
And  at  one  bound  he  saves  himself,  like  me. 

[Taking  ajump  through  tht  sŁagedooft 


ĘPILOGUE 

"  TO  THB  COUEmr  OP  TBS  SISTERS. 

^HAT I  fiye  long  acts — and  all  to  make  us  wlser  I 
Our  authoress,  surę,  bas  wanted  an  adyiser. 
Had^he  oonsulted  me,  she  sbonld  have  madę 
Her  morał  play  aspeaking  ma»querade; 
Warm'd  up  each  bustling  scenę,  and  in  ber  raga 
Have  emptied  all  the  green-roomon  the  stage. 
My  life  on%  tbis   had  kept  ber  play  from  sink- 

ing ;  [tbinking. 

Havepleas'd  our  eyes,  and  sav'd  the  pain  of 
Weil,  Since  she  thus  bas  shown  ber  want  of  skill^ 
What  if  I  gtve  a  masquerade  ?— I  will. 
But  how?  aycythere^s  themb!  (jEMiM/ag}— rve 

gotmy  cne: 
Tbe  worid^s  a  masquerade  1  the  masquers,  you, 
youy  y9a»   [7b  Sssr#y  Pit^  mA  Guttery* 
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Lad !  whit  a  group  tbe  motley  loene  discłoiies ! 
False  witB,  falM  wi^es,  &I96  virgios,  and  false 

spouses! 
^tesmen  with  bridiei  011 ;  and,  olode  beside  'em, 
iHitrioUi,  io  party-colotir^d  suits,  that  ride  'em. 
There  Hebes,  turoM  of  fifty,  try  ooce  morę 
To  raite  a  ilame  iii  Ciipids  of  threescore. 
Tbene  in  their  tura,  wilii  appetites  as  keen, 
Beterting  Afty,  iasteti  on  fifteen. 
Miss,  not  yet  fćill  fifteen,  with  flre  uncommoo, 
Flings  down  her  tampter,  and  iakes  up  the  wo- 

man; 
Tbe  little  nrchin  smiles,  and  spreads  her  lare, 
And  tries  to  Uli,  ere  she^s  got  pow'r  to  cure. 
Thns  'tis  with  alł — their  chief  and  constant  care 
Is  to  seem  ev*ry  thing  biit  what  they  are. 
Yon  broad,  bold,  angry  spait,  I  fix  my  eye  on, 
Who  seems  t*  bave  robb'd  his  vizor  from  the  lion ; 
Who  frowns,  and  taiks,  and  swears,  with  roimd 

paiade, 
Loolung,  as  who   should   say,  damme!   who's 

afraid  ł  [^Mimicking, 

Strip  but  tbis  TiKor  off,  and  surę  1  am 
You*ll  find  his  lionship  a  Tery  lamb. 
Yon  politician,  iamous  indebate, 
Perhaps  to  Tulgar  eyes  beatrides  the  state ; 
Yet  when  he  deigns  his  real  sbape  t'  assume, 
He  turns  old  woman,  and  bcstrides  a  broom. 
Yon  patriot,  too,  who  presses  on  your  sight. 
And  seems  toeir'ry  gazer  all  in  white, 
If  with  a  bribe  his  candoor  you  attack, 
He  bows,  turns  round,  and  whip — the  man's  in 

blacki 
Yon  critic,  too— but  whither  do  I  run  ? 
If  I  prooeed,  our  bard  will  be  undone ! 
Weil,  then,  a  tracę,  sińce  ahe  reąuests  it  too : 
Do  you  spare  her,  and  FU  for  oiice  spare  you. 


EPILOG  UE 

BPOSBII  BY  MR8.  BUŁKŁKY  AMD  MISS  CATŁBY. 

Enter  Mr*.  BtdkUyy  who  atrtsies  tery  Iow  a$  he- 
ginmng  to  speak.  Then  enter  Min  CatŁeyy 
tohostandt  fuli  bąfore  her,  and  eurisief  to  the 
mudience, 

MBS.  BUŁKŁEY. 

HoŁB,  ma*am,  your  pardbn.    What*8  your  bu- 
sinesshere? 

MISS  CATŁBY. 


MBS.    BUT.KŁBY. 


The  epilogue. 
The  epilogue  ? 

VI8S  CATŁEY. 

Yes,  the  epilogue,  my  dear, 

MRS.    BUŁKŁBY. 

Snre  you  mistake,  ma'am.    The  epilogue  I  bring 
it. 

MISS  CATŁBY. 

EBCuse  me^  ma^am.    Tbe  author  bid  me  siog  it 

RBCITATIYB. 

Ye  beauB  and  belles,  that  form  thisspleiidid  ring, 
Suspend  your  cooYersation  while  I  sing« 

MBS.  BUŁKŁEY. 

Why  surę  tbe  girPs  beside  herself :   an  epilogue 

ofsinging, 
A  (icpeftd  end  indeed  to  such  a  blest  beginning. 


Besides,  a  singer  in  a  comic  aet ! 

Esccttse  me,  ma'am ;  1  know  the  etiqaettv» 

MISS  CATŁBY. 

What  if  we  leaYe  it  to  the  boiise  ? 

MR8.  BUŁKŁEY. 

The  house ! — ^Agreed. 

MISS  CATŁBY. 

Agreed. 

MBS.  BUI.KŁBT. 

And  f:he,  whose  party*s  largesi,  sbałl  prooeed* 
And  first,  I  hope,  you*lt  readiły  agree 
Fye  all  tbe  critics  and  the  witsforme. 
They,  lam  surę,  will  answer  my  coomiaiids; 
Y(*  candid  judging  few,  hołd  up  your  hands : 
wiat,  no  retura  }  i  find  too  late,  I  fear, 
That  modero  judges  saldom  enter  here« 

MISS  CATŁBY. 

Fm  for  a  diflfrent  set— >01d  men,  whose  trade  ii 
Sttll  to  gallantand  dangle  tkith  the  ladiea. 

KBCITATIYK. 

Whomuipp  their  passion,  and  wbo,  grimly  snil- 
StiU  thusaddress  thelair,  with  Toice  bc^uiling: 

AIR— COTIŁ^ON. 

Tura  my  fairest,  tura,  if  erer 
Strephon  caught  thy  ruTishM  eye : 
Pity  take  on  your  swain  m  clerer, 
Who  without  your  aid  must  die. 

Yes,  I  shall  die,  hu,  hu,  hu,  ha, 
YeSf  I  must  die,  ho,  ho,  ho,  ho. 

Datgpe, 

MBS.  BCLKŁBY. 

Let  all  the  old  pay  homage  to  your  merit : 

6ive  me  the  young,  tbe  gay ,  the  men  of  spirit 

Ye  traTelFd  tribe,  ye  macaroni  train, 

Of  French  firiseurs,  aad  nosegajrs,  jo^tly  Yaio^ 

Who  take  a  trip  to  Paris  once  a  year, 

To  dress,  and  look  like  aukward  Frenchmenhere; 

Lend  me  your  hands. — ^O  fistal  news  to  tell, 

Their  hands  are  only  lept  to  the  Heinelie ! 

MISS  CATŁBY. 

Ay,  take  your  traYelłers,  traYellers  indeed  ! 
Głve  me  my  bonny  Soot,  that  traYcls  irom  tkc 

Tweed. 
Where  are  the  cheels  ?  Ah,  ah,  I  well 
The  smiling  looksof  each  berwitching 

A  bonny  young  ład  is  my  Jockey. 

AIR. 

IMl  singto  amuseyonbynightandbyday, 
And  be  uitco  merry  when  you  are  but  gay  ; 
When  you  with  your  bagpipes  are  ready  to  pby. 
My  Yoice  shall  be  ready  to  carol  away, 

With  Sandy,  and  Sawney,  and  Jockajr, 
With  Sawney,  and  Jarrie,  and  Jockey. 

MBS.  BUŁKŁBY* 

Ye  gamesters,  who,  ao  eager  in  punuit. 
Make  but  of  all  your  fortunę  one  mi  loitfe  .* 
Ye  jockey  tribe,  whow  stock  of  words  are  fow, 
"  I  hołd  tbe  odds — Done,  done,  with  you,  wilk 
Ye  barristers,  so  fiuent  with  grimaoe,      [yoaJ 
"My  lord— your  loidshipmisooDceives  the 
Doctors,  who  answer  eyery  misfortaner, 
"  I  wish  Fd been  calFd ina  little  aoooer 
Assist  my  cause  with  hands  and  Yoices  heaiHy, 
Come  end  the  oontest  here,  and  aid  my  paity. 

AIR^-BAŁBIMAMOMY. 
MISS  CATŁBY. 

Ye  braYe  Irish  lads,  bark  away  to  tbe  craciE^ 
Assist  me,  I  pray,  in  this  wofiil  attack. 


.1} 
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for  sorc  1  don*t  vn>ng  you,  you  aeldom  are  slack, 
Wbeothe  ladies  are  caliing,  to  blusb,  and  hang 
back: 
For  yoa're  always  potite  aod  attenti^e, 
Still  to  amose  us  iD^enti^e, 
And  death  is  your  only  preYeuthre : 

Your  hfuid?  uid  yoar  voices  for  me. 

MEd.  BULKŁBY. 

Wdl,madaiD,  whatif,  afterałlthis  sparriog, 
We  both  ^ree,  like  friends,  to  end  oor  jarriog  ? 

MISS    OATŁKY. 

And  that  our  firieiidsbip  may  remain  uobfoken, . 
Wbat  if  ne  leave  the  epilogue  unspoken  ? 

URS.  BULKŁSY. 

Agreed. 

MISS  CATŁST. 

igreed. 

MBS.  BUŁKLBT. 

And  DOW,  with  late  repentance, 
Uo^pilogtied  the  poci  waits  his  sotilence : 
CoDdemn  the  stubbom  fool  who  can*t  sobmit 
To  thrive  by  flatfry,  thotigh  be  starYes  by  wit. 

[ExeunU 


Yes,  he'8  far  gone :— and  yet  some  pity  &x, 
The  Englłsh  lawa  forbid  to  punish  liinatics  \ 


TERENODIA  AUGUSTALIS. 

SACKBD   TO  THB   UBMOBT   OF   BBR   ŁATA 
ROYAŁ  HIGHKBSS  TBB 

PRINCESS  DOWAGER  OF  WALES. 

SPOKBN   AICD  SUNO   IN  THB  6RBAT  BOOM   IN    80B0- 

BQUABB# 

Thunday  the  20th  of  Febraary  1773, 


EPILOGUE, 

INTBNDBD    YOR  MR8.  BULKŁBY. 

Tbbrb  is  a  płace,  so  Ariosto  sings, 

A  treasury  for  lost  and  missing  things : 

Łoit  haman  wits  baYe  placestbere  assign^d  tbem, 

And  they,  who  lose  tbeir  senses,  there  may  find 

ihem. 
Bnt  wbere^s  this  place,  this  storehouse  of  the  age  ? 
The  Moon,  says  he  :— bat  I  affirm,  the  Stage  : 
At  least  in  many  things,  I  tbink,  I  see 
Hif  lunar  and  our  mimie  worid  agree. 
Botb  sbine  at  night,  for,  but  at  Foote'8  atone. 
We  scarce  eicbibit  till  the  Sun  goes  down. 
Botb  prooe  to  change,  no  settled  limits  fix. 
And  sare  the  folks  of  both  are  lunatics. 
Bat  in  tbis  paridlel  my  besl  pretebce  is, 
That  mortals  Yisit  botb  to  find  tbeir  senses. 
To  tbb  strangó  spot,  rakes,  macaronies,  cits, 
Come  thronging  to  colłect  tbeir  scatter'd  wito* 
TTie  gay  ooquet,  who  ogles  ail  the  day, 
Comea  befe  at  night,  and  goes  a  prude  away. 
Hither  the  affected  city  damę  adtancing, 
Who  sighs  for  operas,  and  doats  on  dancing, 
Taiiglit  by  our  art  ber  ridicole  to  pause  on, 
Qoits  the  baUtt,  and  calls  for  Nancy  Dawson. 
The  gamester  too,  whose  wifs  all  high  or  Iow, 
Oft  risąiies  his  fortane  on  one  desperate  throw, 
Comea  berę  toaąunter,  having  madę  bis  bets, 
]?!ndB  his  lost  senses  oat,  and  pays  bis  debts. 
The  Mohawk  too— with  angry  pbrases  8tor*d, 
As  *«DRin*me,  sir,"  and,  "  sir,  1  wear  a  sword  ;•' 
Heie  lesson'd  for  a  while,  and  hence  retreating, 
Goes  out,  affronts  bis  man,  and  takes  a  beating. 
Hece  oome  the  sóns  of  scandal  and  of  news, 
Bot  fiad  Dosense-^r  they  bad  nonę  to  lose. 
Of  all  the  tribe  berę  wanting  an  adyiser, 
Our  autbor*!  the  least  likety  to  grow  wiser ; 
Has  he  not  seen  bow  you  yoar  fisYOur  place 
On  fleodiDenta]  ąueens  and  lords  in  lace  ? 
Without  a  star,  or  coronet,  or  garter, 
Bow  caa  the  piece  ezpect  or  hope  fol*  qaarter  ? 
Kohigb^Kfe  .scenes,  no  sentiraent :— ^he  creatore 
Jttill  ittwy*  •"'«y  tŁa  k>w  to  copy  nąturt,    . 


ADVERTIS£M£NT. 

The  following  may  morę  properly  be  termed  a 
compilation  tban  a  poem.  It  was  prefMaed 
for  tbe  composer  in  Uttle  morę  tban  twe  days  ; 
and  may  therefore  ratber  be  considered  as  an 
industrioos  effi>rt  of  gratitude  tban  of  genios. 

In  justioe  to  the  composer  it  may  likewise  be 
right  to  inform  the  pnblic,  that  the  musie  was 
adapted  in  a  period  of  time  equally  sfaoiC 


SPBAKBKS^^ 

Mr.  Lee  and  Mrs.  Bellamy. 

SIRGBBS. 

Mr.Champnes,  Mr.  Dinę,  and  Miss  Jameson* 

The  musie  prepared  and  adapted  by  Si^# 
Yento. 
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OYBKT0BB-— A  SOŁBMR  S1B6B. 
AIB— TBIO. 

Arise, yesons of wortb,  arise. 
And  waken  cYeiy  notę  ofwoe ! 
When  truth  and  Yirtue  reach  the  skjesy 
'Tis  onrs  to  weep  the  want  below. 

CH0BU8. 

When  truth  and  Yirtue,  &c. 

MAN  SPBAKEB. 

Tbepraise  attending  pomp  and  power, 
The  incense  giYen  to  kings, 
Are  t>at  tbe  tra^ings  of  an  hour. 
Merę  transitorything!^.  * 

Thebasebestowthem:  but  the  good  agree 
To  spum  the  Yenal  gifts  as  flattery.— - 
But  when  to  pomp  and  power  are  join*d 
An  eąual  dignity  of  mind : 
When  titles  are  the  smallest  daim : 
When  wealtb,  and  rank,  and  noble  blood^  . 
But  aid  the  power  of  doing  good, 
Then  all  tbeir  trophies  las^-and  flattery  t«ni9 
to  famę. 


*  This  epilogue  was  giYen  in  MS.  by  Dr.  GoM-* 
smith  to  Dr^  Percy  (now  Bishop  of  Dromore) ; 
but  for  wbat  oomedy  it  was  intended  is  not  re-* 
membered* 


sm 
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BtefC  spirit  Uioo»  wfaose  hme,  just  bom  to 
blooniy 
Shall  spread  and  flourish  firoin  the  tomb, 
How  hast  thoo  left  fluiilrtitd'ibr  Heaveii ! 
Eren  now  reproach  and  factioo  moarn, 
Aody  tronderiDg  hom  tbeir  ragę  wM  boni> 
Requeit  to  be  lbrgiven ! 
JdA !  Ihey  iieverbad  Htty  hate: 
Viimirr*d  in  oonacioas  rećUtude, 
Tby  toweriot  flBod  self-^oeatrsd  stood. 
Kor  wanted  maii^s  opioion  to  be  greaU 
In  Tain,  to  cbarm  tny  ravish*d  nght^ 
A  tbonaand  gtfU  would  fortane  lebd : 
In  Tain*  to  dHve  tbea  ffom  tbe  ri^t, 
A  thonaand  sorrows  arged  thy  eod : 
Uke   aome  welUfiuhiao'd   arch  tbj   patienoe 

itood,  I  « 

And  purołMMd  stnagth  firom  itainorwnftioad. 
Fain  meŁthee  like  afnead  toaet 
AffiictioB  itilł  it  ▼iitoe'9  oppoituoity ! 
Yirtue  on  heriełf  relying, 
E^eiy  pMtiini  hoBb*d  to  reat, 
LoMs  every  pain  of  dsriog 
Intbebopesof  bełngbioit. 
Every  added  pai^abe  niffen, 
Some  increasing  good  bestows, 
And  erery  sbock  tbat  malice  offers, 
Oniy  rocks  ber  to  repose. 

SONO*     «Y  A-  i#aH^-ai*btoo«o. 

Yirtue  on  hersdf  relyiag ,  BffC 

to 
OnIy  rocks  ber  to  repose. 

WOMAN   SPKAK£a, 

Tet  ah !  what  terroun  froam^d  opta  ber  iate, 

Death  witb  iU  formidable  band, 

Ferer,  and  pain,  and  pale  coosumptite  cflre, 

Determined  took  their  stand. 
-.    Kor  did  the  cwel  TŁTOgtrs  design 
I    To  finbb  all  their  efferU  at »  blow : 
\    But,  uiiscbieYOOsly  slow, 
;'    They  rob'd  the  relic  and  defac'd  tbe  shrine.-^ 
';f    Witb  unaTailiog  grief« 

•  Despairingof  reliefy 

.^  Her  weeping  cbildren  round, 
Beheld  each  bour 

•  Death>8  growing  pow^r, 

'.    And  trembled  as  be  frownM. 

i    As  belpless  Iriends^bo  vi€W>frMS  shore 

i    Tbe  labouring  ship,  and  bear  tba  tempest  roar, 

I    While  winds  and  wayes  tbeir  wisbes  cross : 

I     They  stood  while  Kopę  aiid  coo^Mrt  fkil, 

;     Kot  to  asiist,  but  to  biRwail 

Tbe  inoTitable  loss. — 

Relentless  tyrant,  at  thy  cali 

łiowdothegood,  the  yirtuoosM! 

Thitb, beauty,  wotth,  ai«l  all  di^t  mostengage, 

But  wake  tby  Yeogeance  and  p^otoke  tby  ragOi 

SOKG.      BT  a  MAtt"-BA«SO,  STACCAffO^  tNMTVQtO* 

When  vice  my  d«K  andseytbe  mpf^y, 
How  great  a  kingof  teAoors  1'! 
|f  folly,  fraud,  your  heartseng«g«y 
Tremble  ye  mortals  at  my  ragę  ! 

Falty  loundme  MI,  ye  Uttle  things, 
YesUtesnen,  warriors,  poets,  kingsT 
ir  viviue  fajl  ber  conasel  Mge» 
Trembie,  ye  mortals,  at  my  tage  I 


MAK  SPEArSK. 

Yet  let  tbat  wisdom,  urged  by  ber  ezampley 
Teach  ustoestiaMite  wbatałl  musfc  sufler: 
Let  usprize  death  as  tbe  bestgiftofnatiiiey      ^ 
As  a  sije  ino  wbcre  weary  trsTeUers, 
Wben  they  ha^e  jouTiiey'd  tliro'  a  wórld  of  csia» 
May  put  off  life  and  be  at  rest  for  erer, 
Groansy  waepiqglneiids»  indeedjAodi^ooaytt' 

bies, 
May  oft  distnct  us  witb  their  sad  solpimiity. 
Tbepraparatioii  istha  eaecutioiMr. 
Death,  when  onnaskM,  sbows  me  a  frieadly  ffn, 
And  ts  a  terrour  onty  at  a  distance : 
For  as  the  linę  of  U€e  condocts  me  on 
To  death's  great  oooit,  the  praspeet  seems  non 

fair, 
Tis  nature^s  kind  retreat*  that's<lways  opea 
To  take  us  ia  wben  wta  ha.T»drain*d  tbeeup 
Oflife,  orwomoardaysto  wrotebgdBcsB.    ■ 
In  that  secure,  sereoeretraat, 
Wbeie  aU  the  bombie,  all  the  greaft, 
Prttmiscaously  recline : 
Wben:  wiklly  huddied  to  the  eye, 
The  beggai^s  pouch  and  prinoe^s  parple  lis^ 
May  every  bliss  be  thtae. 
And  ah  I  blest  spirit,  wheresoe'er  thy  fligfat, 
Throogb  rolling  i^Drłds,  or  aelds  of  li^aidl^fa^ 
May  cherubs  weloome  their  expecŁed  gaest, 
May  saints  with  soogs  reoeive  tbee  to  tbeir  rot, 
May  peaoe  tbat  claim'd  while  here  thy  wamfit 

IOve, 
May  blissful  endleas  peace  be  Ihine  abov<e. 

aomk    ar  a  womaw— amobasow 

LoveIy  lasting  Peace  below, 
Comforter  of  oTery  woe, 
Heaven]y  bom  and  bred  on  high, 
To  crown  the  farourites  of  the  sky  i 
Lovely  lasting  Peace  appear, 
This  world  itsetf,  if  thou  art  here, 
Is  once  agaun  with  Kden  blest. 
And  man  contalns  it  in  his  breast. 

WOMAN   SPSAUOt. 

Our  Yowtaseheardj  ham§,  kmg  to  iaailal  e^fsi, 

Her  sool  waafittingtoits  kinaniskies: 

Celestial^^likahff  boiMty  fdl, 

Where  modest  wan%  «■*  patiaat  jowawdwisM, 

WaM  pass*d4or  merii  at  hardaoi^ 

Unseeo  the  modeat  w«re  aaiipliedr 

Her  eoMUant  pity  fiid  4h9  paor, 

Then  ouly.poor,  indeed*  Uł^^ay  shedisdk 

And  oh!    fsr  this!    while  sotriptera  dadts  tk; 

ftbrine. 
And  art  eakaasU  profiisiou  faittid» 
The  tribote  of  a  tear  ba  miMk 
A  simpl*  song,  a  sigb  profoond. 
ThereFaithahaUcoma,  apilgriasgRy* 
To  bless  the  tonsb  tbat  wtapa  thy-day: 
Andcalm  Keligioo  sfaatt  repair 
To  dwelł  a  weeping  hcrrait  theve» 
Truth,  Fbrtitude,  and  Fiiendabip,  shaftai^^ 
To  blei^  thair  yirtuas  wl^te  tłiey  tUi^ef  tkn 

Aii«    cBoavs-*reMfaM>. 

Lciua»  let  aR  tbe  wnMagite, 
To  profit  by.rtsembling  thMt 
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PART  II. 

OTBRTiniB.— PA8T0RAŁB. 
MAM   8PBAKBR. 

Ftfrbj  tiMt  sbom  wlMre  Thames*  tnmaluoe&t 


ReOects  mmr  gldńesoD  hii  b^easti* 
Wliere,  splendid  as  the  yoothful  poet's  dream, 
He  (brins  a  scenę  beyood  Elysiam  blest : 
Where  sculptuiM  eleganoe  and  wdWe  graee 
Unitę  to  Btamp  the  beaaties  of  the  plaoe : 
While,  tweetly  bieoding,  still  are  seen 
The  waTy  ławn,  the  slopiog  greea: 
While  mrelty,  with  cantious  cunoing, 
Tbrough  every  maże  of  (ancy  running, 
Fiom  China  bonnows  aid  to  deck  the  soeoe : 
There  torrowing  by  tiie  riyer'8  glassy  bed, 
Forlom,  a  rural  bard  complainMy 
AU  whom  Augi;8ta'8  bouaty  fod, 
AU  wbora  her  clemency  sustaio^d; 
The  good  old  sire,  unooosciouB  of  decay, 
The  modest  matron,  clad  in  home-spoa  grey, 
The  military  boy,  the  orphan'd  maid, 
The  shattei^d  veieran,  now  fint  disiiiay'a ; 
These  sadły  join  beside  the  marmuring  d««p. 
And  as  they  Tiew  the  towera  of  Kew> 
Cali  OD  their  mistress,  now  no  morę,  and  weep. 

CHORU8,— AFFBTTU080»   ŁABGO. 

Ye  shady  walkB,  ye  waTinggreens, 

Ye  noddiog  towers,  ye  feiry  scenes, 

Let  all  yonr  echoes  now  deplore, 

That  she  who  ibiin*d  yonr  beauties  is  no  morę. 

MAN  SPBAKBB* 

Fint  of  the  train  the  patientrostic  came, 
Wliose  calhms  band  had  fi>rm'd  the  scenę, 
Bending  at  once  with  sorrow  and  with  age, 
With  nnany  a  tear.  and  many  a  sigh  between, 
«  And  where,"  he  cried,  '*  shall  now  my  babes 

haTe  bread, 
Or  how  shall  age  sapport  its  feeble  fire  ? 
Ko  lord  will  take  me  now,  my  rigour  fled. 
Nor  can  my  strength  perlbrm  what  they  reqttire : 
Bach  grudging  master  keeps  the  labourer  bare, 
A  sleek  and  idle  rM:e  is  all  their  care : 
My  noble  mislress  thonght  not  so ! 
^  Her  boiinty,  like  the  moming  dew, 
Unseen,  tho*  constant,  used  to  flow. 
And  as  my  strength  deca/d,  her  bounty  grew.** 

WOMAM  SPBAK^B. 

!o  decent  dress^  and  coarsely  clean, 

The  piofis  mation  next  was  seen, 

Clasp*d  in  her  band  a  godly  book  was  bome^ 

By  ose  and  daily  meditation  wom ; 

That  decent  dress,  this  holy  guide, 

Aiigu8ta'8  care  had  well  sapply^d. 

And  ah  !  she  cries,  all  woe  begone, 

What  now  remains  for  me  ? 

Oh!  where  shall  weeping  want  repair 

To  ask  ibr  charity  ? 

Too  late  in  Ufe  for  me  to  ask. 

And  8hameprevents  the  deed, 

Aod  tardy,  tardy  are  the  times 

To  sucoour,  should  I  need. 


^nt  all  my  wants,  belbre  Ispofce, 
Werę  to  my  mistresR  known ; 
She  sUH  relie¥'d,  nor  8oaghtmy4iniWy 
Conteoted  with  her  own.  / 

Bat  e^ery  day  her  name  FU  blMs^ 
My  moming  pmyer,  my  ef  enłng  song". 
Pil  praise  her  while  my  life  shall  last» 
A  life  that  camot  last  me  long. 

SONO.— BY  A  WOIIAII. 

Each  day,  eaćh  hoar,  her  name  Tli  bless. 
My  moming  and  my  ereoing  song, 
And  when  in  death  my  tows  shall  ceasd, 
My  children  shall  the  notę  pTok»g. 

MAN  SPBAKEB. 

The  hardy  yeteran  after  struck  the  sigfat, 

Scarr'd,  mangl'd,  maim'd  in  every  part, 

Lopp'd  of  his  limbs  in  many  a  galiant  fight, 

In  nonght  entire— exoept  bisheart: 

Mute  for  a  while,  and  sullenly  distressM, 

At  last  the  impetuous  sonów  fir^d  his  breast* 

Wild  is  the  whirlwind  rolling 

Cyer  Afiric^s  sandy  plain, 

And  wild  the  tempest  bowling 

Along  the  billow'd  main : 

But  eyery  daoger  felt  before, 

The  raging  deep,  the  whirlwind's  roar. 

Less  dreadlul  struck  me  with  dismay, 

Than  what  I  feel  this  fintal  day. 

Ob,  let  me  fly  a  land  that  spums  the  braye, 

Oswego^s  dróiry  shores  shall  be  my  graye  ; 

PU  seek  that  less  inbospitable  coast, 

And  lay  my  body  where  my  limbs  were  lost. 

80MG.     BY  A  MAM.-^BASSO  SnBmiOSO. 

Old  Edward's  sons,  unknown  to  yield, 
Shall  crowd  finom  Cressy^s  laurelPd  field. 
To  do  thy  memory  right : 
For  thine  and  Britahi's  wrongs  they  feel; 
Again  they  snatch  the  gleamy  Bteel, 
And  wish  the  ayenging  fight. 

WOMAN  SPBAKBB. 

In  innooence  and  yonth  oomplaining, 
Next  appear'd  a  loyely  maid, 
Affliction  o'er  eachfeatare  reigning, 
Kindly  came  in  beenty*said  ; 
Kyery  grace  that  grief  dispenses, 
Eyery  glance  that  warms  the  soul, 
in  sweet  succession  charms  the  senses, 
While  pity  harmomz^d  the  whole.  [»yi) 

"  The  garland  of  beauty '»  ('tis  thus  she  would 
«<  No  morę  shall  my  crook  or  my  temples  adom, 
FU  not  wear  a  garland,  Augusta's  away, 
ril  not  wear  a  gariand  until  she  retum : 
Butalas !  that  return  I  neyer  shall  see : 
Theechoes  of  Thames  shall  my  sorrows  proclaimy 
There  promisM  a  loyer  to  oome,  but,  oh  me  i 
'Twas  death, 'twas  the  death  of  my  mistresr  that 

came. 
But  eyer,  foreyer,  ber  image  shall  last, 
ril  strip  all  the  Spring  of  its  earliest  bkx>m ; 
On  her  graye  shall  the  oowslip  and  primrose  be 

cast. 
And  thenew-b]osBom'd  thoni  shall  whiten  her 

tomb." 


Bit 
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•OMC^^BT  A  WOIIAII.— PASTORALE. 

WiUi  gariands  of  beaaty  the  queen  oftbe  May 
No  mole  will  her  crook  or  hertemples«donii 
For  who^d  wear  a  fariand  when  the  is  away, 
When  ahe  it  remof  M,  and  shall  nerer  retani, 

On  the  gnTe  of  Auguita  theae  garlandf    be 
We']l  riae  the  Spring  of  iU  earliett  blooai. 


And  there  thall  the  eowslip  and  primnwe  beeat, 
And  the  oew-bloMOin'd  thorn  sbali  Yhiten  ba 
toaib> 

CBOaUSL ^AŁTIO  MODO. 

^thegrafeofAocc9TAthł8  gariandbepbe^d, 
|e*ll  rifle  the  spring  of  Hs  eaiye«t  hlooiD, 
*  there  shall  the  eowslip  and  piimwiae  be  cat, 
the  tears  of  her  countiy  sbaU  waiar  tar 
tomb. 
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LIFE  OF  ARMSTRONG, 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


XHESE  scant/  matcrials  are  takcn  priocipally  from  Mr.  Nichols's  Life  ot 
BoWjer,  and  the  Blographical  Dictionary.  To  the  former  tbej  were  commnni. 
:ated,  howerer  sparingly,  hj  the  friends  of  Dr.  Armstrong. 

He  was  born  iu  the  parish  of  Castletoa  in  Roxburghshire,  whóre  his  father  and 
Firother  were  clergyroeo  :  and  haYing  compleatefi  his  edacation  at  the  unirersitjr 
of  Edinbargh,  took  his  degreein  phjsic,  Feb.  4,  \fSi  *y  with  much  reputation. 
Elis  thesis  De  Tabe purulente  was  pabiished  as  asual. 

Ile  appears  to  hare  coarted  the  Moses  wfaile  a  «tudent :  his  descriptire  sketch 
In  imitation  of  Shakespeare  was  one  of  his  first  attempto,  and  receired  the  cerdial 
spprobation  of  Thomson,  Mallet,  and  Young.  Mallet,  he  informs  us,  intended 
\o  hare  published  it,  but  altered  his  mind.  His  other  imitations  of  Shakespeare 
were  part  of  an  unOnished  tragedy  written  at  a  rery  early  age.  Much  of  his  ttme, 
if  we  may  judge  from  his  writings,  was  devoted  to  the  study  of  polite  literaturę, 
Bod  aithough  he  cannot  be  said  to  have  entered  decpfy  Into  any  particular  branch, 
he  was  niore  than  a  superficial  connoisseur  in  painting,  statuary,  and  mnsic, 

At  what  time  he  came  to  London  ia  unceriain,  but  in  1735,  he  published  an  oc« 
iavo  pamphlet,  without  his  name,  entitled  An  Essay  for  abridging  the  Study 
dF  Physic  :  to  which  is  added  a  Dialogue  between  Elygcia,  Mercury,  and  Pluto, 
relating  to  the  Practice  of  Physic,  as  it  is  managed  by  a  ccrtain  illustrious  So. 
cięty.  As  also  an  Epistle  from  Usbeck  the  Persian,  to  Joshua  Ward,  esq.  It  isde- 
iSicated  to  the  ^^Antacademic  Philosophers,  to  the  generous  despisers  of  the  schools, 
io  the  deserredly-celebrated  Joshua  Ward,  John  Moor,  and  the  rest  of  the  nu. 
merous  sect  of  inspired  physicians."  The  Essay,  which  bas  been  lately  reprinted 
ia  Di]|y>8  Repository,  is  an  humourous  attack  on  quacks  and  quackery,  with  aU 
lusions  to  the  neglect  of  medical  education  among  the  practising  apothecaries : 

1  Tbree  dayi  aftar  be  seot  a  oopy  of  his  thesis  to  sir  Haas  Sloape,  aciBom))aiiied  by  a  baodsume 
Latio  lelter,  now  io  the  Britisb  Museum.  I  fiod  io  the  same  repository  a  paper  written  by  him  ia 
V}U  on  the  alcalescent  disposition  of  aoimal  flnids,  which  appcńurs  to  ha^e  been  read  in  the  Royal 
neiety,  batnotpuUisbfd.     C. 
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but  the  aulhor  had  cxbausted  his  wit  in  it,  and  the  Dialogue  and  Epistle  are 
6equen(Iy  flat  and  insipid. 

In  1737,  hc  published  A  Synopsis  of  the  History  and  Care  of  the  Vencrtal 
Discase,  probabJy  as  an  introduction  to  practicc  in  that  lucrative  branch:  Imt 
it  was  uufortunalely  followed  by  his  poem,  The  Economy  of  Lorę,  whidi,  aL 
though  it  enjoyed  a  rapid  sale,  has  bccn  Tcry  properly  cichided  frooi  erery  ooU 
Icction  of  poetry,  and  is  supposcd  to  have  impeded  his  professional  carcer.  la 
17  U,  wcfind  him  soUciting  Dr,  fiirch's  recommendation  to  Dr.  Mead,  ihmt  be 
Diight  be  appointcd  physician  to  the  forces  then  going  to  the  West  Ihdies. 

His  cclebrated  poem,  The  Art  of  Preserying  Health,  appeared  in  1744,  and 
contributed  highly  to  his  famę  as  a  poet.  Dr.  Warton,  in  bis  Reflecaona  on  Di- 
dactic  Poctry,  annezed  (o  his  edition  of  Yirgil,  observed  that  ^^  To  dcscribc  so 
difTłcult  a  thing,  gracefully  and  poelically,  as  the  efiects  of  distcmper  on  the  humaa 
body,  was  reserfed  for  Dr.  Armstrong,  who  accordingly  hath  nubly  executed  it 
at  the  end  of  the  third  book  of  his  Art  of  Preser? ing  Health,  whcre  he  h*tk 
givcn  us  that  pathetic  account  of  the  sweating  sickness.  Thcre  is  a  classical  cor« 
rectness  and  closeness  of  style  in  this  poem  that  are  truły  admirable,  and  the 
subject  is  raised  and  ądorned  by  numbcrless  poetical  imagcs.*'  Dr.  Mackeozie,  ia 
his  History  of  Health,  biKtpwed  similar  praiscs  on  this  poem,  wbich  was  iodecd 
ef  ery  where  read  and  admired, 

In  1746,  he  was  appointed  one  of  the  physiciąns  to  the  hospital  for  lamę  aod 
sick  soldiers  behind  Buckingham-housc.  In  1751,  hc  published  his  pocm  on  Be- 
ncf  olence,  in  folio,  a  production  which  seems  to  come  from  the  beart,  and  contains 
sentimcnts  which  could  have  becn  expresscd  with  cqua]  ardour  only  bj  one  who 
felt  them.  His  Taste,  an  Epistle  to  a  young  critic,  ^753,  is  a  Itrely  and  spirited 
imitation  of  Pope,  and  the  first  production  in  which  our  author  bcgan  to  Tiew 
men  and  manners  with  a  splcnetic  cye,  |n  1758,  he  published  Skctches,  or 
Kssays  on  Yarious  Subjects,  undcr  the  fictitious  name  of  Lancelot  Tt*mple,  esą* 
in  somc of  thesc  he  issupposed  to  haTc  been  assistedby  the  celebratcd  John  Wilkc<, 
with  whom  he  lifod  in  habits  ofintimacy.  What  Mr«  Wilkcs  contributed  we  are 
not  told,  but  (his  gentleman,  with  all  his  morał  failings  had  a  morę  chaste  classical 
tafite  and  a  purer  Tein  of  humour  than  we  find  in  these  Skctches,  wbich  are  de- 
formcd  by  a  perpetual  flow  of  ąffectation,  a  struggle  to  say  smart  things,  and 
aboTe  all  a  most  disgusting  rcpetition  of  Tulgar  oaths  and  esclamations.  This 
practicc,  so  unworthy  of  a  gentleman  or  a  scholar,  seems  to  have  predominated  ia 
Dr.  Armstrong'8  confersation,  and  is  not  unsparingly  scattered  through  all  his 
works,  with  the  ezception  of  his  Art  of  Preser?ing  Health.  It  iucurred  the  just 
ccnsure  of  (he  critics  of  his  day^  wi(h  whom,  for  this  rcasou,  hc  could  neTerbe 
rcconciled, 

In  17()0,  he  was  appointed  physician  to  thearmy  in  Germany,  where  in  1761 
hc  M  role  a  poem  cailed  Day,  addressid  to  Mr.  Wilkes.  It  was  published  in  t^e 
sameyiar,  prpbably  by  some  person  to  whom  Mr.  Wilkcs  had  lent  it.  The  cdi- 
tor,  in  his  prefatory  adver(isement,  professes  to  lament  that  it  is  not  in  his  power 
to  present  the  public  wi(h  a  morc  perfect  copy  of  this  spirited  letter.  He  Teoturcs 
to  publish  it  exact)y  as  it  caree  into  his  hands,  without  the  knowledge  or  conseot 
of  the  author,  or  of  the  gentleman  to  whom  it  is  addressed.     His  sole  inotivc  i$u» 
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toiiiOiliilicate  to  others  the  pleasure  hc  has  recetfed  from  a  frork  of  (aste  and  gc. 
nius.  He  thinks  himseif  seeure  of  the  thanks  of  the  pablic,  and  hopes  this  farther 
adraotage  wiU  attend  the  present  pubiication,  tbat  it  wiil  soon  be  followed  by  a 
correct  and  compleatedition  from  the  aathor'8  own  manascript. 

Ali  this  issomewhat  mysterions,  but  there  will  not^  howerer,  be  much  injas- 
tice  in  supposing  that  Mr.  Wilkes  confejed  to  tho  press  as  much  of  this  Epistle 
as  he  tbought  would  do  credit  to  the  authar  and  to  himseif.  It  is  ccrtaln  the  poem 
was  published  by  Andrew  Miller  who  was  well  acquaioted  witK  Dr.  Armstrong, 
and  would  not  hare  joined  in  any  attempt  to  injure  his  famę  or  property.  The 
poem  contains  many  strikiog  allusions  to  manners  and  objects  of  tr^ste,  but  the 
Ycrsification  is  frequent]y  careless  :  the  author  did  not  think  proper  to  add  it  to 
his  collected  works,  nor  was  it  e? er  published  in  a  roore  correct  form, 

In  this  poem  he  was  snpposed  to  reflect  on  Churchill,  but  in  a  manner  so  dis- 
tant  that  few  except  of  ChurcbilPs  irascibie  temper  could  hare  laid  hołd  of  any 
cause  of  offence.  This  libeller,  however,  retorted  on  our  author  in  The  Journey, 
with  an  accusation  of  ingratitiide,  the  meaoing  of  which  is  said  to  hare  bcen,  that 
Dr.  Armstrong  forgot  certain  pecuniary  obligations  he  owcd  to  Mr.  Wilkes. 
About  the  same  time  a  coolness  took  between  place  Dr.  Armstrong  and  Mr.  Wilkes 
on  political  grounds.  Armstrong  not'  ouly  ser? ing  under  gorernmcnt  as  an  army- 
physician,  but  he  was  also  a  Scotchman,  and  could  not  help  resenting  the  indig- 
nity  which  Wilkes  was  perpetually  attempting  to  throw  on  that  na>on  in  his 
North^Briton.  On  this  acconnt  they  appsar  to  haye  continued  at  rariauce  as  late 
Bs  the  year  1773,  when  our  author  called  Wilkes  to  account  for  some  reflections 
OD  his  cbaracter  which  he  suspected  he  had  written  in  Im  farourite  Yehicle,  the 
Public  Adrertiser.  The  con?ersation  which  passed  on  this  occasion  was  lately 
published  in  the  Gen tleman's  Magazine  (1792)9  ^"^  *s  sald  to  har e  becn  copied 
from  minntes  taken  the  same  afternoon,  April  7,  1773,  andsent  to  a  friend  :  bat 
as  the  doctor  makes  by  far  the  worst  figurę  in  the  dialogue,  it  can  be  no  secret  by 
whom  the  minntes  were  taken,  and  afterwards  published.  The  contests,  how- 
eyety  of  Wilkes  and  his  friends  are  of  Tery  little  moment :  there  appears  to  have 
been  no  sound  priociple  of  frieddship  among  them,  and  no  ties  which  they  did  not 
think  themseires  at  liberty  to  ? iolate  when  it  suited  their  interest. 

After  the  peace,  Dr.  Armstrong  resided  some  years  in  London,  where  his  prac- 
tice  was  confined  to  a  smali  circle,  but  where  he  was  rfspected  as  a  man  of  genc* 
rai  koowledge  and  taste,  and  an  agreeabie  companion.  In  1770,  he  published 
two  Yoiumes  of  Miscellanies,  eontaining  the  articles  already  mentioned,  eicept  the 
Ecottomy  of  ŁoTe  (an  edition  pf  which  he  corrected  for  separate  publication  in 
1768)  and  hb  Epistle  to  Mr.  Wilkes.  The  new  articles  were,  the  Imitations  of 
Shakespeare  and  Spenser,  the  UniTersal  Almanac,  and  the  Forced  Marriage,  a 
ingeóy,  which  was  offered  to  Garrick  about  the  year  1754,  and  rejected.  A 
Becond  part  of  his  3ketches  was  likewise  added  to  these  Tolumes,  and  appeared  to 
etery  delicate  and  judicious  mind,  as  rambling  and  improper  as  the  first.  ^^  I 
know  not,"  says  Dr.  Bcattie  to  his  friend  sir  William  Forbes,  ^^  what  is  the 
Batter  with  Armstrong,  but  he  seems  to  hare  concei^ed  a  rooted  arersion  atthe 
irihole  haman  race,  except  a  few  friends,  who,  it  seems,  are  dead.  He  tets  the 
poblic  opinion  at  deHance  :   a  piece  of  boldness,  \yhick  neither  YlrgU  nor  Horace 
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irere  erer  so  thameless  as  to  acknowlcdge.  I  do  not  tkiok  that  Th,  Annstroi| 
has  any  ccuse  to  complatn  of  the  public :  bis  Art  of  Health  is  not  indeed  a  p0ps- 
lar  poem,  but  tt  b  Tery  much  liked,  and  bas  often  been  printed.  It  will  make  Ua 
known  and  esteemed  by  posterity  :  and  I  presume  he  will  be*  morę  esteened  if 
all  his  other  works  perlsh  with  him.  In  his  Sketches^  indeed,  are  toany  sen&ble 
andsome  striking  remarks  :  but  tbey  breathe  snch  arancorous  and  contemptnooB 
spirit,  and  abound  so  much  in  odious  Tulgarisais  and  ooUofuial  ezecrationsi  thit 
in  rcading  we  are  as  often  disgusted  as  pleased*  I  know  not  what  to  say  of  1» 
Unireral  Almanac;  it  seems  to  me  an  attempt  at  bumour,  but  such  hunoBrii 
either  too  high  or  too  Iow  for  my  comprehension.  The.  plan  of  hts  tragedy,  catkd 
The  Forced  Marriage,  is  both  obscure  and  improbable :  yet  tliere  are  good  strokes 
in  it,  partie  ularly  in  the  last  sccne.'* 

In  1771.  he  published  another  eztraordinary  effusion  of  spleen,  nnder  tfae  fitk 
of  A  short  Ramble  through  some  parts  of  France  and  italy,  and  with  his  assest 
ed  name  of  Lancelot  Tempie*  Tbts  ramble  he  took  in  company  with  Mr. 
Fnseli,  the  eelebrated  painter,  who  speaks  highiy  in  faTonr  oC  the  generał  besc- 
▼(rience  of  his  charactei^.  In  1773,  nnder  his  own  name,  and  unfortunately  fo 
his  repu tation,  ap|)eared  a  qnarto  pamphlet  of  Medical  Essays,  in  which,  v^ile 
he  conderons  theory,  he  plnnges  Into  all  the  uncestainties  of  theoretical  coBJeo- 
tures.  He^omplains,  likewlse,  in  a  Tery  coarse  style^  of  the  naglect  he  netwitfc 
as  a  ph}'»ician,  and  the  seTerity  with  which  he  was  treated  as  aa  anthor,  aadsp- 
pears  to  write  with  a  temper  sonred  by  disappointment  tn  all  his  pnnuits. 

He  died  at  his  house  In  Russetl-street^  CoTent  Garden,  on  Sept.  7,  1779.  Vk 
dcath  was  attribnted  to  an  accidental  contusion  in  his  thlgh,  while  geitiag  isto 
the  carriage  which  brought  him  to  town  fromarisittn  Liocolnshire.  Totk 
surprise  of  his  friends,  who  thought  that  poverty  was  the  fonodation  ef  iw 
freąuent  complaints,  he  left  behind  him  morę  than  three  thoosand  pounds,  sard 
out  of  a  Tery  rooderate  income  arising  priocipally  from  his  haif^pay. 

His  character  is  said  to  haTe  been  that  of  a  man  of  learoing  and  genins,  of  ooa> 
siderable  abilities  in  his  profession,  of  great  benevolence  and  gondness  of  h«rt, 
fond  of  associating  with  men  of  parts  "knd  genius,  but  indolentaod  inaetiTe,  and 
therefore  totally  unąnalified  te  employ  the  means  that  usualty  lead  to  medical 
ployment,  or  to  make  his  way  through  a  crowd  of  compelitors.  An  intioatfr 
friendship  al  way  s  subsisted  between  him  and  Thomson  the  poet ;  as  well  as  with 
other  gentlemen  of  learning  and  genius;  and  he  was  iultmate  with,  and  i^pecttd 
by  sir  John  Prtngle,  at  the  time  of  his  deatM.  In  1753,  Dr.  Theobakl  addressil 
iwo  Latin  Odes,  Ad  ingcnuum  Tirum,  tum  medtcis,  tum  poeticis  facuHatibU 
praistantem,  Johannero  Armstrong,  M«  D^. 

Dr,  Armstrong's  famę  as  a  poet  must  depend  entirely  an  his  Art  of  Pcetertiif 

2  He  had  been  acquamted  with  Mr.  Fuseli  for  many  y^rs  ^  and  Mr.  Isaac  Reed  infonned  sie  tbit 
it  it  to  this  gentleman  he  allud^  in  tbe  foMowing  passage  in  one  uf  bisi  Skctt-hes,  published  ia  1771% 
On  the  Influence  of  Ctiinate  upe«  Genius. — **-  ha  to  history  (painting)  itaelf»  besidea  sotteM 
miting  specimens  of  it  at  boine,  perbapseven  thi&  barnn  age  bas  produdfcd  a  gefiiua,  not  indeedtf 
British  growth  (  unpatronized,  and  at  prewtnt  al  most  unknown ;  who  may  li^e  to  astooisb,  toteiriffi 
and  delight  all  Europę.'*  C 

«  Nichols'  Liie  of  Bowyer,  p,  S81,  289,  4to.  edit  I  am  happy  to  iaform  my  readera.  tkattiMf 
may  suon  expect  an  eniarged  edition  of  this  taluable  coUection  of  literary  hisiory,  tn  four 
8vii.   C. 

<  Ibid.  p.  583. 
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Healdi,  which,  although  liable  to  some  of  the  objections  usually  ofiered  igainst  di. 
dactic  poetrj^  h  jet  free  from  Cbe  weightiesC ;   and  iii  tbis  respect  he  may  be 
deeined  morę  fortuoate,  as  he  certainlj  is  superior  to  Philips,  Dyer,  and  Grainger. 
The  Art  of  PrescrTing  Health  is   so  different  from  those  which  ,are  mechanical, 
that  his  Muse  is  seldom  inrited  to  an  employment  beneath  her  dignttjr.  The  means 
of  preserTing  health  are  so  intimately  connected  with  the  mind,  and  depćnd  so 
moch  on  philosophy,   reflection^  and  obserTation,  that  the  author  has  fali  scope 
for  the  powers  of  fancy,  and  for  many  of  those  ornamental  flights  which  are  not 
ooly  pleasing,  but  constitUte  genuine  poetry.     In  considering  the  rarieties  of  air 
and  eiercbe,  he  has  seized  many  happy  occasions  for  picturesąue  description  ;  and 
wben  treating  on  the  passions,  he  has  many  striking  passages  of  morał  sentiment^ 
which  are  ? igorous,  just,  and  impressiTe.   In  Book  II.  on  Diet,  we  discorer  moro 
jodgment  than  poetical  inspiration,  and  he  seems  to  be  aware  that  the  snbject  had 
a  natnral  tendency  to  lower  his  tonę.    He  seems  therefore  intent  in  this  book 
principally  to  render  useful  precepts  familiar,  and  if  possible  to  make  them  take 
hołd  of  the  imagination.    There  are  howerer  descriptiTe  passages  e?eit  here  that 
are  ?ery  grand.    It  would  perhaps  be  difficnlt  to  select  from  these  Tolnmes  an 
image  morę  fioely'  conceifedanduniformly  preserTed,  than  where  he  inculcates  the 
simple  precept,  that  persons  who  haye  been  ezhausted  for  want  of  food  ought  not 
lo  indulge  when  plenty  presents  itself : 


While  the  vital  fire 
Burnffiwbly,  beapnottbegreenfoeloa; 
Bat  prndenŁly  fomentthe  wandeńog  spaik 
With  what  the  soanest  feeds  its  kindred  toach : 
Be  frugal  e^^n  of  tb»t :  a  UtUe  give 
At  fint :  that  kindled*  add  a  little  inore  : 
Till,  by  deliberate  noorishins^,  the  flame 
ReTiY^di  with  all  its  wonted  ▼igour  glows  *• 


s  I  haTe  great  pleasui«  ia  refemog  the  reader  to  an  elaborate  criticism  on  thb  poem ,  by  Dr.  Aikio, 
prafind  to  Mioniaiiiented  edition,  poblisbed  by  Messrs.  CadeUand  DaTiesin  1803. 
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HEALTH. 

BOOK  I.--AIR. 

Dacgbtbe  of  Poofi,  quecn  of  erery  joy, 
Hygeia  * ;  whose  indulgent  smiłe  sasUuns 
The  ▼arioat  race  luxoriant  Naturę  poan. 
And  on  th'  immortal  essences  bestows 
Immortal  yoath ;  auspiciouą,  O  descend  ! 
Tboacheerful  guaidian  of  the  rolling  year, 
Whether  thoa  wanton'st  on  tbe  western  gdle, 
Or  shak'it  the  rigid  pmions  of  the  North, 
Diffasest  life  and  vigour  throogh  tbe  tracts 
Of  air,  tbro'  earth,  and  ocean*sdeep  domain. 
When  thro*  the  blue  serenity  of  Heaven 
Thy  power  approaches,  all  the  wasteful  bost 
Of  Pain  and  Sickneas,  squalid  and  deform'dy 
Confounded  sink  into  the  loathsome  głoom, 
Where  in  deep  Erebus  nivolv'd  tbe  Fiends 
Grow  mur«  pro&ne.    Whaterer  sbapes  of  death, 
Shook  from  tbe  hideous  cbambers  of  tbe  globe, 
Svann  thro*    tbe    sbuddering    air:     wbatever 

plagaes 
Or  meągre  famine  brceds,  os  with  slow  wings 
lUse  from  the  putrid  wafry  element, 
Tbe  damp  waste  forest,  motionless  and  rank, 
That  smotbers   eartb,  and  all  the  breathless 

winds, 
Or  the  Yile  cąmage  of  th'  inhaman  field  i 
Whaterer  baneful  breathes  tbe  rotten  Soutb ; 
Wbatever  iUs  th'  extremesor  sudden  change 
Of  cold  and  hot,  or  moist  and  dry  prodnce ; 
They  fly  thy  piire  eftnlgence :  tbey  and  all 
Tbe  secret  poisons  of  arengiog  Heaven, 
Aod  all  the  pale  tribes  halting  in  the  train 
Of  Vice  and  heedless  Pleasnre :  or  if  augbt 
llie  comets  glare  amid  tbe  baming  sky, 

'  Hygeia,  tbe  goddenof  health,  was,  accotd- 
ing  to  tbe  genealogy  of  the  beathen  deities,  tbe 
daugbter  of  .fisculapina  \  who,  as  wel]  as  Apollo, 
was  dłstinguished  by  tbe  name  of  P»on.  , 


l^oumfai  cclipse,  of  planets  ill  combinM, 
Portend  disastrous  to  tbe  rital  world ; 
Tby  salutary  power  a^erts  tbeir  ragę, 
Averts  the  generał  bane :  and  bot  for  thee 
Naturę  would  sicken,  naturę  soon  woold  die. 

Withoul  thy  cheerful  active  enei^ 
No  rapture  swelłs  tbe  breast,  no  poet  sings. 
No  morę  tbe  maids  of  Helioon  deligfat 
Come  tben  with  me,  O  goddess,  bttT'nly  gay  1 
Begin  the  song ;  and  let  it  sweetly  flow. 
And  let  it  wisely  teach  tby  wholesome  laws: 
"  How  best  tbe  fickleftibric  tosupport 
Of  mortal  man;  in  bealtbfal  body  how 
A  bealthful  mind  the  longestto  maintain." 
'Tis  bard,  in  sncb  a  strife  of  rules^  to  cboose 
The  best,  and  tbose  of  most  ezteosire  use  ; 
Harder  in  elear  and  animated  song 
Dry  pbiloftophic  preoepts  to  coDvey. 
Yet  with  tby  aid  tbe  secret  wilds  1  tracę 
Of  Naturę,  and  with  daring  steps  proceed 
Thro'  paths  the  Muses  nerer  trod  before. 

Nor  sbould  I  wander  doubtful  of  my  way, 
Had  I  tbe  ligbts  of  that  sagacious  mind 
Whicb  taugbt  to  cbeck  the  pestilcntial  fire. 
And  quell  the  deadly  Pythooof  the  Nile. 
O  thon  beIoT'd  by  all  tbe  gracefiil  arts, 
Thou  long  tbe  fav'rite  of  tbe  healing  powers, 
Indulge,  OMead!  a  well-designM  essay, 
Howe'er  imperfect :  and  permit  that  I 
My  little  knowledge  with  my  country  share, 
Till  you  tbe  rich  Asclepian  stores  uniock, 
And  with  new  graces  dignify  tbe  tbeme. 

Ye  who  amid  tbis  fererish  world  would  wear 
A  body  free  of  pain,  of  cares  a  mind ; 
Fly  tbe  rank  city,  shun  its  turbid  air; 
Breathe  not  the  chaos  of  etemal  smoke 
And  YÓlatile  corruption,  from  the  dead, 
Tbe  dying,  sick'ning,  and  tbe  living  world 
Exbal'd,  tOMully  HeaTen's  transparent  dom 
With  dim  mortałity.     1 1  is  not  air 
Tliat  from  a  thoussiud  lungs  reeks  back  to  thine^ 
Sated  with.  ejchalations  rank  and  fell, 
The  spoil  of  dungbills,  and  the  putrid  Ihaw 
Of  naturę  j  when  from  sbape  and  textttre  she 
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Rdapses  ioto  fighting  elements : 
It  if  not  air,  but  floatu  a  oauseouB  mass 
Of  all  obscene,  corrnpt,  offensiTe  things. 
Mach  moisture  horU ;  but  here  a  sordid  batb, 
With  oily  raDOour  fraught,  relaxe8  morę 
The  solid  frame  tban  simple  moisture  can. 
Besides,  immur^d  id  many  a  sulleo  bay 
That  oerer  felt  the.freshDen  of  the  breeze, 
Thit  slumb^ring  deep  remains,  and  ranker  grom 
With  siekły  icsŁ:  and  (tho*  the  lungsabbor 
To  drink  the  duo  fuligiuous  abyss) 
Did  not  the  acid  figourof  the  minę, 
Roird  fiom  so  many  thundering  chimnies,  tamę 
The  ptttrid  steams  thatoyerswarm  the  sky  j 
Thig  caustic  venom  would  perhaps  oorrode 
Tbose  tffnder  celb  that  drew  the  vital  air, 
In  vain  with  all  the  unctuous  rills  bedeVd; 
Or  by  the  drunken  veD(h]s  tubes,  that  yaWki 
In  conntless  pores  o'er  all  the  penrious  gkin 
Imb)b*d,  would  poiaon  the  balsamie  bkx>d. 
And  rouse  the  heart  to  every  feTer^s  ragę. 
-  While  yet  you  breathe,  away ;  the  raral  wilds 
Inrite ;  the  mountains  cali  you,  and  the  trałes ; 
The  woods,  the  streams,   and  each    ambroaial 

breeaee 
That  fsn*  the  eYer-tindulating  sky; 
A  kindly  iky !  whosefbśt^ring  power  regales 
Man,  beast,  and  all  the  ^egetable  reign. 
Find  then  iome  >iroodlaiid  scenę  where  Naturę 


Benign,  where  all  her  honest  diildren  thrire. 
To  \tn  tbere  wants  not  mkny  a  happy  seat ! 
Look  round  the  smiling  land,  such  nufflbers  rise 
Wehardtyfia,  bewilder*d  in  onr  choice. 
See  where  <feuthtonM  in  adamantiue  state, 
Proud  of  her  barda,  iiD|terial  Windsor  sits ; 
Where  choose  thyiieatin  sóme  aspfring  grove 
Fast  by  the  stowly-winding  Tłłaroes ;  or  where  - 
Broader  she  layes  iair  Rrcbmond^s  grecn  retreats, 
(Richmond  that  sees  an  hundred  Yiłiasrise 
Rural  or  gay.)    O !  from  the  stnnmer^s  ragę 
Ol  wrap  me  in  the  friendly  gloom  that  bides 
Unbrageootf  Ham  !— But  if  the  busy  town 
Attract  thee  still  to  toil  for  pouer  oł  gołd, 
Sweetly  thoa  may*8t  thy  racant  hours  possesa 
In  Hampstead,  óoiifted  by  the  western  wind; 
Or  Greeii wk^h,  waving  o^er  the  wiuding  tłood  ; 
Or  lose  the  world  amid  the  sylran  wilds 
Of  Duhricb,  yet  by  barbarous  arts  unspoiPd. 
Green  risc  the  Kentish  hills  in  cheeifuł  air ; 
But  on  ibe  aMrshy  plainstbat  Lincoln  spreads 
Biiild  not,  nor  testtoo  long  iby  wanderingfeet. 
For  oo  a  runtc  thit>ne  of  dewy  torf, 
With  baitefni  fbgs  her  acfaing  temples  bound, 
Quartana  there  presides ;  a  ineagre  Aend 
Begot  by  Burus,  Hrhen  his  brtitał  fbrce 
CompressM  tbe  %ldlhful  Naiad  of  the  fens. 
Fnim  snch  «  ttixttife  aprung,  thisttful  pest 
Withfev*rish  blMsts anbdutes the  stck'nłng  land: 
Cold  tremours  come,  with  migłity  Iotc  of  reist, 
C>7nvulsive  yawnings,  łassitude,  andpains 
That  Sting  the  bnrdenM  brows,  fetigue  the  loids, 
And  rick  the  joidts,  and  e^wry  torpid  limb; 
Then  p<frching  lieat  snooeedB,  till  copk)U8  sweats 
0'erflow:  a  sbort  relief  from  fonner  llls 
Bmeath  lepeated  sbocks  tbe  wretches  pine, 
The  Tigour  smks,  the  habit  indts  away : 
The  che^ifał,  ^ire,  andanimtted  blaom 
Diet  ffon  the  face,  wilh  <qiialM  atn)|.hy 


Dertwr^d,  in  sallow  melancholy  dad. 
And  oft  the  soroeress,  in  her  sated  wratliy 
Resigns  them  to  the  furics  of  bertrain  : 
The  bloated  Hydrops,  and  the  yelk>i 
Ting^d  with  her  own  aocumulated  gali. 

In  ąnest  of  sttes,  ayoid  tbe  monrnlnl  plain 
Where  osiers  thrive,  and  treea  that  lote  ńt 

lakę; 
Where  many  laży  muddy  rirers  ftow: 
Nor  for  the  wealth  that  all  the  Indies  roO 
Fix  near  the  marshy  mai^gin  of  the  oiain. 
Por  from  the  humid  soil  and  wafry  leign 
Ctemal  rapours  rise  ;  the  spongy  air 
For  ever  weeps :  or,  turgid  with  the  wei^ 
Of  watersi  poun  a  sounding  deingedown. 
Skies  soch  as  theae  let  every  mortal  shnn 
Who  Hreads  the  dropsy,  palsy,  or  the  gout, 
Tertio,  cont>sive  scunry,  or  moistcatairfa; 
Or  any  other  injury  that  grows 
From  rew-spun  libres  idleand  uustruug. 
Skin  ill-perspiring,  and  the  purple  flood 
In  languid  eddies  loiiering  intophlegm. 

Yet  not  alone  from  humid  skies  we  pioe; 
For  air  may  be  tpo  dry.    The  subtJe  HesYca, 
That  winnows  into  dust  the  blasted  downi, 
Barę  and  estended  wide  withouta  streana, 
Too  frst  imbibes  th'  atteouated  lympb 
Which,  by  the  j^rface,  from  the  biood 
Tbe  limgs  gniw  rigid,  and  with  toil  essmy 
llieir  flexible  TibretiisoB !  orinBam'd, 
Their  tender  ever-moviiig  structure  thai 
SpoiPd  of  its  iimpid  vehide,  the  kloud 
A  ma^sof  lees  remains,  a  drossy  tide 
That  słów  as  Łethe  wanders  thn>*  the 
Unactire  in  tbe  senrices  of  life, 
Unfit  to  lead  itspitchy  carrentthro* 
The  secret  mazy  channels  of  tbe  brain. 
The  melancholie  fiend  (that  worst  de^hr 
Of  physic)  hence  the  rustK^mplesioo^d  tttan 
Pursues,  whose  blood  is  dry,  wbósefiSres  gala 
Too  btretch'd  a  tonę  ;  and  hence  in  ciińieaadast 
So  sudden  tumults  seize  the  trembRngiMSrires, 
And  boming  feveni  glow  with  double  W^ 

Fły,  if  you  can,  these  violeot  estrenles 
Of  air;  the  wholeąonte  is  nor  nioist  vot  dry. 
But  as  the  power  of  choosiog  is  deny^d 
To  half  mankiod,a  fuither  task  ensues ; 
How  besttomitigate  these  fell  eztręmes, 
How  bTieatbe  unbnrt  the  withering  ehmeM, 
Or  bazy  atmosphere :  thoogfa  custom  moolds 
To  every  clime  the  soft  Pronv  thean  cłay  ; 
And  be  wboifiriit  the  fogs  of  £ś.^ex  ftrewf^d 
(So  kind  is  native  air)  may  in  the  febs 
Of  Essex  from  inveteiate  ilis  rerive 
At  pure  Montpelier  or  Bermuda  cangbt. 
But  if  the  raw  and  oocy  heaven  offehd  ; 
Correct  the  soil,  and  dry  the  aoorces  np 
Of  wafry  ekhalatioi) :  wide  and  deep 
Couduct   your   trenches  througb  the   ^nakiag 

Solicitous,  with  all  your  winding  arts, 
Betray  the  unwilliog  lakę  into  tbe  stream; 
And  weed  the  fbrest,  and  hivoke  the  winds 
To  break  the  toils  where  strangłed  «^poar3  Re ; 
Or  througb  the  thickeU   send    the  erackfiog 

lUnMh. 
Mtantime  at  borne  wHh  dieerfiił  fires  di^ 
The  hamid  air :  and  let  yonr  table  sfiioke 
With  solid  roast  or  bidL'd  ;  or  wbat  the  beHs 
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}§  tamer breedsiippły ;  or what  tire  wilds 
'teld  to  the  toilsome  pleasares  of  the  chase. 
Seaerous    yoar  winę,   the   boast   cf   ńpeiiing; 

years ; 
łut  f rugał  beyourcnps:  th<^laiiguid  frame, 
fapid  and  sunk  from  yesierday'8  debaucfa, 
ibńnks  from  tlieootd  erabface  ofwafry  Hearens. 
Sac  neitherthese  nor  alt  Apollo^ś  arts, 
Oksarm  the  dangers  of  tb«  dropping  sky,     * 
Unless  witb  exercise  and  niaoly  toil  [blood. 

STou  brace  yoor  ner^es,  nnd  spur  the  łiigging 
Fhe  fitfniog  clime  let  ałl  the  soos  of ease 
&void  ;  if  indoleiioe  would  wi^ih  to  live, 
Go,  irawn  and  loiter  out  the  long  siow  year 
In  fairer  Ai«s.     Ifdroughty  regions  parch 
The  skin  and  langs,  and   bakę  the  thickening 

bk)od$ 
Doep  io  the  waving  forest  choose  your  seat, 
Wheie  fumingtrees  refrash  the  thinty  air ; 
And  wake  the  fountains  from  their  secret  beds, 
And  into  lakes  dilate  their  rapid  stream. 
Hec«  spreadyour  gardeos  wide;  and  letihe  cool, 
The  iDoist  relanog  Tegetabłe  storę 
Pre^ail  ineachrepast:  yourfood  supply'd 
By  bleeding  life,  begeutty  wasteddown. 
By  soft  decoction  and  a  mellowing'  beat, 
To  liquidbalm ;  or,  if  the  sołhl  mass 
You  choosi',  tormented  in  the  boiling  wa^e : 
That  through  tbe  thirsty  channćls  of  the  bk)od 
A  smrioth  diluted  chylę  may  ever  flow. 
The  fragrant  dairy  from  its  cool  reoess 
Its  nectar  acid  or  benign  will  pour    . 
To  drown  your  thirst ;  or  let  the  mantling  bowl 
Of  keen  sherbet  the  ftckk  taste  relieve. 
For  with  tbe  Yiseoas  blood  the  simpłestream 
Will  hardly  mingle ;   and  fermented  cops   • 
Oft  disaipate  morę  moisture  Łban  they  giTe. 
Yet  wben  pale  seasons  rise,  or  Winter  rolls 
His  horrours  o'er  the  world,  thoa  may^stindalge 
In  feasts  morę  geoial,  and  impatientbroach 
The  mellow  cask.    Then  too  tbe  soourgittg  air 
pTOTokes  (O  keener  toils  than  siiltry  droughts 
AHow.  Butrarely  we  siicb  skies  blaspheme. 
Steep^d  in  continuał  raios,  or  with  raw  ftigs 
fiedew*d,  onr  seatens  droop :  incambent  still 
A  poudeions  Heaven  o^erwhelms  thesinkiiigsonl. 
Lab*ring  withstomu  in  heapy  mountains  rise 
Th*  imbattled  ctouds,  as  if  theStygtan  shades 
Nad  Teft  tbe  dongeon  of  etemal  nigbt, 
Tłłl  black  with  thander  all  the  South  descend^. 
Scarce  in  a  showerless  day  tbe  Hea^ens  indołge 
Our  melling  clime ;  eicept  tbe  balefnl  ł^t 
Withers  the  tender  spring,  and  soorły  checks 
The  fancy  of  tbe  year.     Oor  fatbers  talk 
Of  sammerB,  balmy  air,  and  skies  8ere:!e. 
6ood  Heaven  !  for  what  aaexpiated  crimes 
ThisdisRtnl  change  !  tbe  brooding  elements, 
Do  they,  your  pQW«rfnl  ministers  of  wralh, 
Prepare  some  iieroe  extermhiaŁing  plague? 
Or  is  it  (lx.'din  thedecrees  abore 
That  lofty  Ałbictt  meltinto  the  moin  ? 
Iikdolgent  Natare  \  OdłS8olvethis  gtoom  ! 
Bind.in  eteroal  adamant  the  winds 
That  driiwn  or  wither :  gi ve  the  genial  West 
Tobreathe,  and  in  its  taro  the  sprightty  North : 
And  may  once  morę  Uiecirding  aeasens  nile 
The  year ;  not  mix  in  erery  monstrous  day. 

Meantime,  the  moist  mairgnity  to  shnn  [pai^ 
Of  biirthen'd  skies;  mark  iHbere  the  dry  cham. 


SweHs  into  cheerful  htlls :  wfaere  maiJDram 
And  thyme,  Hie  love  of  bees,  perfnme  the  air ; 
And  wbere  the  cynorrhodon  '^  with  the  rosę 
For  fragrance  vies ;  for  in  the' thirsty  ioil 
Most  fragrant  breathe  the  aromatic  tribes. 
There  bid  Ihy  roofs  high  on  the  basking  steep 
Ascend,  there  Hght  thy  hospitable  fires. 
And  let  them  see  the  winter  inom  arise, 
The  summerevening  blushing  in  the  West : 
While  with  umbrageous  oaks  the  ridge  bebind 
0*eihung,  defeads  you  from  ihe  blusfring  Nortb, 
And  bleak  affliction  of  tbe  pcevish  East. 
Oh  !  w  hen  the  growling  winds  cootend,  and  all 
The  sounding  forest  flitctuates  in  the  stnrm  ; 
To  sink  in  warm  repose,  and  bear  tbć  din 
Mowl  o*er  the  steady  battlements,  delights 
Above  tbe  luxafy  of  yulgar  sleep. 
The  mnrmaring  rivalet,  and  the  hoarser  strain 
Of  waters  rushing  o*r  the  slippery  rucks, 
Will  uightly  luli  you  to  ambrosial  test. 
To  please  the  fancy  is  no  tirifling  good, 
Wbere  health  isstudted;  for  « bate?er  mores 
Themind  with  calm  delight,  promotesthejust 
And    natural    mo^ements  of  th'    harmonious 

frame. 
Besides,  the  sportire  bruok  fot  erer  shakes 
The  trembling  air,  that  floats  from  bill  to  bill 
From  valeto  mountain,  with  incessant  change 
Of  purest  element,  refresbing  still 
Your  airy  seat,  arid  nninfocted  gods. 
Chiefty  for  Łhis  I  praise  thę  man  who  builds 
High  on  the  breezy  ridge,  whose  lofty  sides 
Th'  ethereal  deep  with  eudless  biłlows  chafes. 
His  purer  mansion  nor  coutagious  years 
Shall  reach,  nor  deadly  putrid  airs  amioy. 

But  may  no  fogs,  from  lakę  or  femry  płatn, 
IoyoItc  my  bill !  and  whereso^er  you  build, 
Whether  on  snu  -burnt  Kpsom,  or  the  plains 
WasbM  by  the  stlent  Lee ;  in  Chelsea  Iow, 
Or  high  Blackbcath  with  wtntry  winds  aseailM ; 
Dry  be  your  honse  :   but  airy  mofetban  warm. 
£lse  every  breath  of  ruder  wind  will  strike 
Your  tender  body  throagh  with  rapid  parns ; 
Fierce  coughs  will  tease  you,  hoarseoess  bnid  ycmr 

▼oioe, 
Or  moist  gravedo  łoad  your  aching  brows. 
Theiie  to  defy,  and  all  tbe  fotets  that  dwell 
In  cloister^d  air  tainted  with  steaming  life, 
Let  lofty  ceilings  grace  your  ample  rooms ; 
And  still  at  azure  noontide  may  your  dota*^. 
At  every  window  drink  tbe  liq\iid  sky. 

Need  we  the  sunny  situation  here. 
And  theatres  open  to  the  South,  commend  ? 
Merę,  wbere  the  moming's  misty  breath  infosts 
Morę  than  the  torrid  noon  ?  How  siekły  grow, 
How  pale,  the  plants  in  tbose  ill-fated  Tales, 
That,  cirołed  round  with  tbe  gigantic  heap 
Of  mountains,  never  fett,  nor  ever  hope 
To  feel,  the  genial  rigour  of  the  Snn ! 
While  on  the  neigbbouring  bill  the   rosę  in- 

flames 
The  verdant  spring ;  in  virgm  beauty  biows 
The  tender  Kly,  langui^hingly  sweet; 
0'er  every  hedge  the  wantun  wuodbine  rores. 
And  aatumn  ripens  in  the  sutuiner*9  ray. 
Nor  less  thewarmerliving  tńbes  dematid 
Tbe  fost^ring  Sun,  whose  eneigy  divnxe 

2  The  Wild  rosę,  or  that  whieh  grows  en  the 
common  briar. 


i 


B%4 


ARMSTRON&S  POEMS. 


DirellsiiOtiDiiiorUlAre;  wbose  geii'roiis  beat 
Olows  Łhro'  the  mass  of  grosser  elemenU, 
And  kindla  into  life  the  ponderous  tpheres. 
Cbeer^d  by  tby  kind  inrigoratiDg  warmth, 
We  ooart  thy  beams,  great  mąjesty  of  day  ! 
If  not  the  80ul,  the  legent  of  this  world, 
Fint-boro  of  Hearen,  and  only  Itm  than  God  I 


TBE  yiRT  OF  PRESERriNG 
HEALTH. 

BOOK  II.— DIET. 

^OUGH  of  air.    A  desert  subject  now, 
Koiigher  and  wilder,  rises  to  my  tight. 
A  barren  waste,  where  not  a  garland  growi    ~ 
To  bind  the  Muse'8  brow  ;   nut  ev*o  a  proud 
Stupendous  solitude  frowns  o'er  the  beaih, 
To  rouae  a  noble  borroar  in  the  soul : 
But  rugged  paths  fatigne,  and  errour  leads 
Thro'  emileM  labyrinths  the  deviou9  feeL 
Farewell,  ethereal  lields !  the  bumbler  arts 
Of  life  i  the  table  and  the  homely  gods 
Demand  my  song.     Elysian  gales,  adieu ! 
The  blood,  the  fountain  whence  the  spiriti 
flow, 
The  generoust  stream  that  waters  eveiy  part. 
And  mrition,  Tigour^  and  wann  life  conreys 
To  every  particie  thal>moves  or  liTes ; 
This  vital fluid,  through  unnumber'd  tubes 
Pour'd  by  the  beart,  and  to  the  heart  again 
Kefunded ;  acoi^M  for  ever  round  and  rouud ; 
EnrBg'd  with  beat  and  toil,  at  lasts  forgets 
Its  balmy  naturę;  Tirul^^nt  and  thin 
It  grows ;  and  now,  but  that  a  tbousand  gatcs 
Are  opon  to  its  flight,  it  would  dejttroy 
The  parts  it  cberiahM  and  repair*d  before. 
Besłdet,  tbeflexible  and  tender  tubes 
Melt  in  the  mildest  most  neutareous  tide 
That  ripening  Natura  roi  la ;  as  in  the  stream 
Its  crumbling  banks ;    but  what  tbc  force 
Of  plasticfluids  hourly  batteis  down, 
That  rery  force,  tho^  plastic  particles 
Rebuild :  so  mutabie  thn  state  uf  mun. 
For  this  the  watchful  appetite  was  giveD, 
Daily  with  fresb-  materials  to  repair 
This  unaToidable  ezpense  of  life, 
This  necessary  wasteof  .fle»h  aiid  bloud. 
Heuce,  the  cuncoctłve  powei-s,  wiih  various  art, 
Suhduetbe  cruder  alinients  to  chylę  ; 
llie  chylę  tu  bkiod  ^  the  foumy  pui-ple  tide 
To  iiqaors,  which  thn/  fmer  arteries 
To  ditferent  parts  thoir  wiiiciiug  course  pursue  ; 
To  try  new  chaoges,  aud  new  łbrms  put  on, 
Orfor  the  public,  or  souie  private  use. 

Nothing  so  foieign  but  th*  athletic  himl 
Can  labour  into  biood.    The  hungry  meal 
Alone  he  fears,  or  aliments  tuo  liiui ; 
By  riolent  powets  too  easily  8ubu'd, 
Too  soon  espeird.     His  daily  laUmr  thaws, 
To  frieiidiy  chylę,  the  most  t-ebellious  mass 
That  salt  can  hanieu,  or  the  smoke  of  years ; 
Nor  does  his  gorge  the  luscious  bacon  nie^ 
Nor  that  whith  Cestria  sends,  tenacious  pastę 
Of  solid  milk.     Bul  ye  of  softei  clay, 
InArm  and  dclicaiel  and  ye  wlio  waste 
With  pale  and  bloated  sloth  the  tedious  day  ! 
Avoidtbe  stubbom  aliment,  avoid 


Th«  fuli  repatt ;  and  let  asgackmi  sgr 
Grow  wiser,  lessonM  by  the  droppinp  tertli. 

Half  8ubtiliz*d  to  chylę,  theliqiiid  ibod 
Readiest  obeys  th'  assimilating  powers  ; 
And  Boon  the  tender  Tegetable  mass 
Relenta  ;  and  sonn  the  yoimg  of  tboae  that 
The  stedfast  earth,  or  cleave  tbe  greoi  atn-as, 
Or  pathless  sky.     And  if  the  steer  must  fitll, 
In  youth  aud  sanguine  ngour  let  bim  <lie ; 
Nor  stay  till  rigid  ago,  or  heavy  aib, 
AbsoWe  him  itl-Tequited  from  the  yoke. 
Some  with  high  forage,  and  luxuriant 
Indolge  the  ▼eteran  ox  ;  bat  wiser  thon, 
From  the  bald  mountain  or  the  barren 
Expectthe  flocks  by  firogal  Naturę  led  ; 
A  race  of  purer  blood,  with  ezercise 
ReflnM  and  tcanty  farę  :  for,  old  or  y«ai^, 
The  staird  are  ne\'er  healtby  ;  nor  tbe  ( 
Notallthe  culinary  arts  cao  tamę 
To  wholesome  food,  the  abomioabłe  giunth 
Of  rcst  and  gluttony ;  the  prudent  taste 
Rejects  like  bane  sucb  looihsome  lasdoasoe 
Tbe  languid  stomach  curses  even  tbe  pcire 
Delidous  fot,  and  all  tbe  race  of  oil : 
For  morę  tbe  oily  aliments  relax 
Itsfeeble  tonę;  and  with  the  eager  lympfa 
(Fond  to  inoorporate  with  all  it  meets> 
Coyly  they  mix,  and  shun  with  alippery 
The  woo'd  embrace.     Th*  irresolubie  oil, 
So  gentle  late  and  blandisbing,  in  flooda 
Of  rancid  bile  o'erilows :  what  tamults  bcaoer 
Whathonon  rise,  were  nauseons  to  rriate: 
Chooaeleaner  viands,  ye  whose  joTial  nrake 
Too  fast  the  gummy  nutriment  imbibes : 
Chooae  sober  meals ;  and  rouae  to  active  life 
Y^our  cumbrous  clay  ;  nor  on  the  enfeeblins  dow^ 
Irresolute,  protract  the  moming  bours. 
But  let  the  man  whose  boiies  are  thinly  cfad, 
With  cheerful  eaise  and  succulent  rep«si 
iinprove  his  habit  if  he  can  ;  ier  each 
Extreme  departs  from  perfect  sanity. 

I  could  relate  what  table  tbis  demaodi, 
Or  that  complesion  ;  what  the  Tartooa  powen 
Of  varioos  foods  :  but  fifty  years  would  roli. 
And  fifty  DDore  ttefore  the  tale  were  done. 
Besides,  there  often  lurks  some  nameleas,  stfaige^ 
Peculiar  thing ;  nor  on  tbe  skin  display 'd, 
Felt  in  tbe  pulse,  nor  in  the  habit  Men  ; 
Which  finds  a  poison  in  tbe  food  that  raosfc 
The  temp'mture  affeets.    There  an?,  whoee  bloof 
Impetuous  ragesthro'  the  turgid^eins 
Who  better  bear  the  fiery  fruits  of  India 
Than  the  moist  melon,  or  pale  cucumber. 
Of  chilly  naturę  others  fly  tbe  board 
Supply'd  with  slaughter,  and  tbe  veiiud  powen 
For  cooler,  kinder  sustenauoe  imptore. 
Some  even  the  geuerous  nutriment  detest 
Which,  in  the  shell,  the  sleeping  embryo  leais. 
Some,  moreunhappy  still,  repent  the  gifis 
Of  Pales ;  suft,  delicious  and  benign : 
Tbe  balmy  ąuintessence  of  every  flower. 
And  every  grateful  herb  that  decks  the  spring;- 
Thefbsfring  dew  of  tender  sprouting  lile  ; 
The  beit  refection  of  declining  age  ; 
The  kindrestonitiveoftbose  wbolie 
Half  dead  and  papting,  from  tbe  doubtful  stiife^ 
Of  naturę  struggiing  in  the  graip  of  deatb. 
Try  all  the  boonties  of  this  fertiie  globe» 
There  15  nut  such  a  salutary  food 
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•  waitB  with  every  stomach.    But  (except, 
oud  tfae  mingled  roans  of  Hsh  and  fowł, 
lOd  boird  and  bak'd,  you  hesitate  by  wbich 
Tou  sunk  oppressM,  or  whether  oot  by  ali) 
riiivght  by  experience  soon  you  may  discern 
IThat  pleases,  what  offends.     Avoid  the  caŁes 
fhat  luli  the  sicken'd  appetite  too  long ; 
)r  heave  with  feVrish  flushiiigs  all  the  face, 
lura  io  tbe  palma,    and  parch  the  rough^ning 

tongue; 
)r  much  diminish  or  too  much  increase 
Ph'  espense,  whick  Nature*s  wise  economy, 
KTtthont  orwaste  or  avarioe,  maintains. 
ioch  cates  afajur^d,  let  prowliog  hunger  loose, 
Ind  bid  tbe  carious  palate  roam  at  will ; 
rhey  scarce  can  err  amid  the  Tarioas  stores 
niat  bnrst  tbe  teemingentrails  of  the  worłd. 
Led  by  sagacious  taste,  the  ruthiess  kiog 
Of  heasts  on  blood  and  slaughter  oniy  łive8 ; 
rbe  ttger,  form*d  allke  to  cruei  meals, 
WoaAd  ai  the  manger  starce:  of  milder  seeds 
Tbe  generous  borse  to  berbage  and  to  grain 
Confines  bis  wish  ;  ttio'  fabliog  Greece  resound 
Tbe  Tbracian  «teed9  with  human  camage  wild. 
Prompted  by  instincfs  Dever-ernng  power, 
£ach  creature  koows  its  propcr  aliment ; 
Bnt  man,  tb'  inbabitant  of  every  clime, 
With  all  the  commoncrs  of  Naturę  feeds. 
DirecŁed,  bounded,  by  tbis  power  włthin» 
Their  craTings  are  well-aimM  :  voluptuoas  man 
b  by  superior  faculties  mtsled ; 
Misled  from  pleasureeyeu  inqnestof  joy, 
fiated  witb  Nature':»  boons,  wbat  tHousand:;  seek, 
With  dishes  tortur^d  from  their  native  taste. 
And  mad  variety,  to  spur  bey^nd 
Its  wiser  will  tbe  jaded  appetite ! 
Is  this  for  pleasure  ł    Lcam  a  juster  taste  ; 
And  know  tbat  temperance  is  tnie  loxary. 
Or  18  it  pride  ?    Pursue  some  nobler  aim, 
Dismiss  your^parasites  who  pratse  for  hire  ; 
And  eara  the  iair  este^m  of  honest  men,  [yours, 
Wbose  praise  ifl  feme.     Forni'd  ofsuch  clayas 
The  sick,  the  needy,  Fhivcr  at  yuur  gates. 
£ven  oiodest  want  may  bless  your  band  unseen, 
Tho'  bush'd  in  patieut  wretchediiess  at  home. 
Isthere  noTirgin,  grac'd  with  ev'ry  charm 
Sutthat  wbicb  binds  the  merceoary  vow  ? 
No  youtb  of  geoius,  whosc  neglectcd  bloom 
TJnfoster^d  sickens  in  the  barren  sbade  ? 
No  worthy  man  by  fortimc*8  random  blows, 
Or  by  a  heart  too  generous  and  humane, 
Coostraitt*d  to  leave  his  happy  natal  seat, 
And  sigh  for  wants  morę  bltter  thau  his  own  ? 
Tbereare,  wbile  hnman  miseries  abound, 
A  thousand  ways  to  waste  superfluouii  wealth, 
Without  one  fool  or  flatterer  at  your  board, 
Without  one  hour  of  sickaess  or  di»gust. 

But  otber  ills  th'  ambiguous  feast  pursue, 
Besidea  provoking  the  lasciviou8  taste. 
SQ€hvarious  foods,  tho*  harmlesseach  alone, 
Bach  other  Tiolate  ;  and  oft  we  see 
Wbat  strifie  w  brew*d,  and  what  pemicions  bane, 
From  combinations  of  ohnoxtous  things. 
Tb'  nubounded  taste  I  mean  not  to  confine 
Tohermifs  diet  needlessiy  serere. 
But  would  you  long  the  sweets  of  health  enjoy, 
Or  busband  pleasnre ;  atoneimpiousmeal       / 
Esbanst  not  balf  tbe  bounties  of  fbe  year, 
pf  orery  realm.    It  matten  not  meanwfaiJe 


How  much  to  morrow  differ  from  to  day ; 
So  far  indulge ;  'tis  fit,  besides,  tbat  man. 
To  change  obnoxious,  be  to  change  inur'd. 
But  stay  the  cnrious  appetite,  and  taste 
With  caulion  fruits  you  nerer  tried  before. 
For  want  of  use  the  kindest  aliment 
Sometimes  ofiends;   while  custom   tames   the 


ragę 


Of  poison  to  mild  amtty  with  lif*. 

So  Heaven  has  formM  us  to  the  generał  taste 
Of  all  its  gifts :  so  custom  has  improv'd 
This  bent  uf  naturę  ;  tbat  few  simple  foods, 
Of  all  tbat  earth,  or  air,  or  ocean  yield, 
But  by  excess  offiend.     Beyond  the  sense 
Of  Jight  refection,  at  the  geuial  łMard 
Indulgc  not  often  ;  nor  protract  the  feast 
To  duli  satiety ;  till  soft  and  slow 
A  drowsy  deatb  creeps  on,  th'  expansive  sou! 
Oppre88'd,  and  smolber^d  the  celestial  fii-e. 
Tbe  stomach,  urg'd  beyoud  its  acti^e  tonę, 
Haidły  tonutrimental  cbyie  subdaes 
The  aoftestfood :  unfinish*d  afid  depravM, 
Tbe  obyle,  in  all  its  futurę  wanderings,  owns 
Its  turbid  fountain  ;  not  by  purer  streams 
So  to  be  clear*d,  but  foulnesH  will  remain. 
To  sparkiing  wł«ie  wbat  ferment  can  exalt 
Th'  nnripen'd  grapę  ?  or  what  mecbanic  skill 
From  the  crnde  ore  can  spin  the  ductile  gold  ? 

Gross  riot  tre<isures  up  a  wealthy  fiipd 
Of  plagues:   but  morę  immedicable  ilłs 
Attend  the  lean  extreme.    Por  physic  knows 
How  to  disburthen  tbe  too  tumid  veins, 
£ven  how  to  ripen  the  balf-labour^d  blx)d  : 
But  to  uniock  the  etemental  tubes, 
(*ołlaps*d  and  shrunk  with  long  inanity. 
And  with  balsamie  notriment  repair 
The  dried  and  wo)rn-out  habit,  were  to  bid 
Ołd  age  grow  green,  and  wear  a  sccond  spring ; 
Or  the  tali  ash,  longravish'd  from  the  soil, 
Thro'  witber'd  veins  imbibetbeyemal  dew. 
When  hunger  calls,  obey ;  not  often  wait 
Till  hunger  sharpen  to  corrosJve  pain  : 
Por  the  keen  appetite  will  fmst  beyond 
What  naturę  well  can  bear :  ąod  one  extreme 
Ne 'er  without  danger  meets  its  own  reTerse. 
Too  greediły  th'  exhan8ted  veins  absorb 
Tbe  recent  chyłe,  and  load  enfeebled  powers 
Oft  to  th'  extinction  of  the  vital  flame. 
To  the  pale  cities,  by  tbe  firm^set  siege 
And  famine  humbiod,  m«y  tbis  rersis  be  borne; 
And  bear,  ye  hardtest  sons  tbat  Albion  breed^y 
LongtoasM  and  famish'd  on  tbe  wintry  main; 
The  war  sbook  off,  or  hospitable  shore 
Attain'd,  with  temperance  bear  the  sbock  of  ioy ; 
Nor  crown  witb  festire  rites  th'  auspicious  day : 
Sucb  feasts  might  ]}rove   morę  fatal  thau  the 

waves, 
Tban  war  or  famine.    Wbile  the  vita]  fire 
Burns  feebly,  heap  not  tbe  green  fuel  on ; 
But  prodeotly  foment  the  wandering  spark 
With  what  the  soonest  feeds  its  kindest  toucii 
Be  fnigal  e?'n  of  that :   a  Htiie  give 
At  first ;  tbat  kiudied^  add  a  little  raore ; 
Till,  by  deliberate  nourisbing,  tbe  flame 
Ileviv'd,  with  alł  its  wonted  rigour  gJows. 
But  tho'  the  two  (the  fuli  and  the  jejune) 
Extremes  have  each  their  vice ;  it  much  aTaib^ 
Bver  with  gentle  tide  to  ebb  and  flow 
From  tbis  to  that :  so  naturę  learns  to  bear 
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Whatever  cbonoe  or-he«Uoiis  appetite 
May  bring.     BcHdeg^  a  meagre  day  lubdocs 
Tlie  crudeir  c1<mIs  by  tloth  or  luKiuy 
CoHected,  and  aaloads  Łho  wbeebof  life. 
Sometimea  a  ooy  o^enioo  to  tbe  fcast 
ComcB  OD,  while  yet  do  blacker  omeii  loan ; 
*rhen  is  tbe  tiine  tu  thuD  tbe  temptiDg  board, 
Werę  it  jroar  natal  or  yoar  nuptial  day. 
Perhaps  a  fest  89  seaunabiestarras  . 
Thelatent  seeds  of  woe,  whicb  rooted  once 
Migbt  ctnst  you  labour.     But  tbe  day  return *d 
Of  festal  lusury,  tbe  wiie  indulge 
Most  in  the  tender  veget abte  breed  ; 
Then  cbiefly  wben  tbe  sum  mer  iK^ums  tnflama 
The  brazen  HeaTena;  or  angry  Sirius  sheds 
A  fe\'erisb  tainttbro'  thestiU  gulpb  of  air. 
'Fbe  ihoisl  cool  yiaiids  then,  aod  fluwing  cup 
Froia  the  frefh  tUiry*virgin*s  liberał  handy 
AV1il  save  yeur  head  fruiu  harin,  tbo'  rouod  tbe 

ikorkl- 
The  dreaded  cauroi^  roU  his  wasteful  fires. 
Pale  humid  Winter  lot  e»  tlie  gcneiuuA  board, 
Tbe  ineai.  morę  oi»pious  and  ibe  wanner  farę  i 
And  longs  with  old-  wood  and  old  winę  to  cheer 
His  qnakiog  beart.  Tbe  seasons  wbieb  dmde 
Tb'   empires  of   hefti   and    cold;    by  ntither 

clałmVl, 
InflueDC^d  bv  both ;  a  middle  regimeo 
Impose.    Tnro*  Autaran's  languishing  domain 
Descending,  Naturę  by  degrees  invite» 
To  glowiąg  huury.    But  from  the  depth 
Of  Winter  wben  th'  iayigorated  year 
Emerges ;  wben  Fa^oniuB,  flusb'd  with  lorę, 
Toyful  and  yonngi  in  every  breeze  deaoends 
Morę  wann  and  wanton  on  his kindling  bride ; 
Tben,   sbepberds,   tben  begin    to    spare  your 

flocks; 
Ar)d  leam,  with  wiae  bnmanity,  to  cheek 
The  lust  of  Uood.    Now  pregnanteanb  commits 
A  various  oftpring  to  the  indnlgeat.sky : 
Now  bouotaous  Nature.foeds  with  larisb  band 
Tbe  pione  craation;  yields  wbat  once  suffic*d 
Their  dainty  aoTeraigni  wbeu  tbe   worid    was 

yowDg; 
Et e  yet  tbe  barbarous  tbtrst  of  blood  had  seiz'd 
Thebumanbreastt*-*-  Eaobroliingmentb  OMturea 
Tbe  food  that  suita  it  OKwt  ;  so  does  eacb  eUme^ 

Far  in  tbehorrtd  realms  of  Winter,  wbcre 
Th'  estabUab^d  ooeao  beape  a  monstious  waste 
Of  sbining  rockt  and  anauotains  to  the  pole* 
11iei«lives  a  hardy  race,  wbose  pfainesi  wanta 
Kdentłeas  Easth,  their  cmeJ  step-uiothe^, 
Begaids  not    On  tbe  waate  of  iroo  fieids, 
UntamM,  intractabłe,  no  harvesU  wave: 
Pomooa  bateatbem,  and  the  clownish  god 
Wbo  tends  tbe  garden.     In  this  frozen  world 
Such  cooling  gifts  were  vain  :  a  fitter  raeal 
Is  eamMwithease;  forheretbefhiitfuUpawn 
Of  ocean  swanns,  and  beaps  their  genial  board 
With  geneitNu  fiu«  and  luxury  profuac. 
Tbeaa  a»e  their  brcad,  the  only  bread  Ibey  know  t 
These,  and  their  willing  slave  the  deer  tbat  cropa 
Tbe  sbnibby  herbage  on  tbeir  moagrabiUs* 
Girt  by  tbe  btirning  zonę,  not  tbus  tbe  Soutb 
Her  swartby  sona  in  either  Ind  mainUina : 
Ortbiraiy  Libya;  from  whaeefervid  kana 
ISba  Iłon  bDr8t^  aDd«very  fiend  tbal  roama 
Tb'  aSrigbted  wikiemeia.    Tbe  momitaiD  heid, 

<   Tbe  bnroing  ferer. 


,  Adust  and  dry,  no  aweet  repaat  alferds  ; 
t  Nor  does  tbe  tepid  main  such  kiods  prodnoe^ 
|So  perfect,  so  delidooa,  as  tbe  sboals 
Of  łcy  Zenobia.    Rashly  wbere  the  blood 
Brewa  feverisb  frays;    wbere  ac 

sustain 
Its  tomid  ferrour,  and  tempestuous  ooqi 
Kind  Naturę  tempts  not  to  such  gifU  aa 
But  beie  in  livid  ripeneas  raelta  tbe  gr^ape : 
Herę,  finisb*d  by  invigoratiog  sudb, 
Thro'  the  groen  shade  the  goldeo  or«iige  gjkm : 
Spontaneous  berę  tbe  turgid  meloa  yields 
A  generona  pulp :  tłie  cocoa  swells  00  bi^ 
With  niilky  riches ;  and  in  horrid  mail 
The  crisp  ananas  wraps  its  poignant  sareet& 
£artb*s  vaunted  progeny  :  in  ruder  air 
Tao  coy  to  flourish,  even  too  pruudto  live  ; 
Or  hardly  rai8'd  by  artificial  fire 
To  Tapid  life.  ^  Herę  wiih  a  aaoiher's  anule 
Gfad  Amaltbaa  pours  ber  cc^ous  bom.  ~ 
Herę  buaom  Ceres  reigus  :  tbe  autnmnalsea 
In  bouodless  bilknrs  flnctuatta  o'tsr  tfaeir  pUas. 
What  suits  tbe  climate  best,  what  suita  tbe 
Naturę  profoses  most,  and  mast  tbe  taste 
emands.    Tbe  (buntain,  edg*d  with  racy 
r  actd  fruit,  bedews  tbeir  tbtrftty  aoula. 
be  breeze  etenial  breathing  roond  their  liadb 
upports  in  else  intolerable  air  : 
bile  the  cool  palm,  tbe  plantam,  and  tbegnae 

t  waves  on  gloomy  Lebanoo,  assoage 
he  torrid  Heli  tbat  beams  opon  tbeir  bead& 
Now  oome  ye  Naiads,  to  tbe  fbontains  lead ; 
owict  mewanderthro'  yonrgelid  reign. 
bura  to  view  th'  cthusiasUc  wilds 
Sfiy  uiortal  else  untrod.     I  bear  tbe  din 
Of  waters  thund  *riDg  o'er  the  ruinM  clifia. 
With  boty  reverenc«  I  approach  the  rockt  [soag. 
Whence  glide  tbe  streams  renown*d  in  aarif> 
Herę  from  the  deaert  down  tbe  rumbliDg  glee^ 
First  spriogs  the  Nile  ;  berę  bursta  tbe  sonadiag 
In  angry  wares ;  Eupbrates  bence  deroltes  [Pa 
Amighty  flood  to  waterhalftheEast; 
And  there  in  Ootbic  solitude  reclin*d, 
Tbe  cbeerłess  Tanais  pours  his  hoary  nm. 
What  solemn  twilight  !  whatstapendous 
Euwiap  these  in£uitfloods  !  tbm^  evary 
A  sacrad  borrour  tbrills,  a  pleasing  frar 
G lidca  o'er  my  firame.   The  forest  d« 
And  nK>re  gigantic  stili  th'  impending  tiees 
Stretcb  tbeir  extravagant  armsatbwarttbe  gkMBB. 
Are  these  ihe  confines  of  aome  fairy  arorU  } 
A  land  of  genii  ?  Say,  beyond  tbeae  wilda 
What  unknown  nationa  ?  If  indeed  beyond 
Aught  babitable  liea.     And  whitberkads» 
To  wbat  strange  regions,  or  of  Uiss  or  ptust 
Tbat  subterraneons  way  !  Propitioua  maids, 
Conduct  me,  while  with  fearlul  steps  I  tiead 
This  trembling  ground.  Tbe  task  reonains  to  sag 
Yoorgifts  (so  Psee,  so  tbe  powera  of  bealth 
Command)  to  praiaeyour  cbryatal  element: 
Tbe  chief  ingredieat  in  HeaTen'8  Yasioua 
Wbose  fiezile  genina  spajkles  in  the  geM, 
Orows  firm  in  oak,  and  fagitiTe  in  wioe ; 
Tbe  Tehioląi  the  aoiirce,  of  nutrime&i 
And  life,  to  all  tbat  vegeUte  or  li^e. 

O  comfortaUa  abwama  '  with  eager  lipa 
And  tiemUiag  haod  the  languid  tbtisjtyqaaff 
New  life  iD>  yoa  ;  fraab  Tigoor-filla  tbeir 
No  wanntr  oipa.tba.nnal  ages  kaewi 
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onę  wiirm^  floogbt  the  sires  of  honun  .ktoiL 
Iftppy  in  temperate  peace  !  their  eąual  d^ys 
dt  not  th*  altenuite  fits  of  fererish  mirt(i» 
ud  sick  dejectioa     Still  sereiM  and  p)eas*d 
Itey  kuew  no  pains  but  wbat  the  teodior  fool 
iTitb  pieasiirę  y\ę\ds  to,  aod  would  iie*er  ^get. 
(lest  with  diTine  immunityfrom  ails, 
ODg  cenŁuries  tliey  1iv'd ;  their  only  fiite 
Kas  ripjc  old.age,  aod  rather  sleep  tbao  deatb. 
)h  !  coa14  tbose  worthies  from  the  world  of  Goda 
letum  to  visit  th^ir  degenerate  sods, 
[owwpuld  they  scomthe  joys  of  modem  time, 
iVith  all  our  art  and  ccii  iiiiprov'd  topainl 
bo  happy  t^ey  1  but  wealtb  bronght  luxary, 
Lod  luxury  onsloth  bcgot  discase. 
e»m    tempcrance,  friends ;  and  bear  witboot 

drsdaln . 
"be  cbolce  of  wa^er*    Tbus  the  Oian  sagę  ^ 
^p^d.  and  Łhu3  the  leam'd  of  every  schooU 
V1iat  least  of  fofelgn  principles  partakes 
I  best :  the  lightest  thea ;  wbat  bean  the  touch 
>f  ^fife  the.  least^  andfoonest  mounts  in  air; 
Ile  most  insipid ;  the  most  void  of  smelL 
och  tbe  rude  niountain  from  his  horrid  sides 
y>urs  dowp  i  such  waters  ia  tbe  sandy  Tale 
W  ever  boil^  alikę  of  winter  frosts 
ind  sumonęrs  beat  sępure*    The  ory«ta)  stream, 
lito'  rocks  resounding,  orfor  many  a  miłe 
Ferthecbard  pebbles  burl'd,  yićld^wbolefome. 

pure, 
iod  o^^llowdraugfats  -,  excepiivhen  wbter  thaws, 
ind  hatf  thę  mouatąjn^  meh  into  the  tide. 
lio'  thirst  were  e|ei:  90  resolute,  avoid 
%e  Bordid  lakę,  ai)d  all  such  drowgy  floods 
b  fili  from  Lethe  Bęlgia'9  slow  canals ; 
With  rest  cornipt,  with  \egetatioQ  green; 
iqoalidvith  genęration,  aod  thebirth 
)f  little  monsters;)  till  the  power  of  fire 
las  from  profaoe  embraces  disengag^d 
ine  violated  lympb.    Thevirgin  strean 
D  boiling  wąstec  its  finer  so^  in  air. 

Nothing  like  siipple  element  dilutes 
lie  food,  or  giyes  tbe  chylę  so  soon  toflow. 
{ot  where  tbe  stomach  nidolent  aud  cold 
Toys  with  its  duty,  ani  mata  with  winę 
rh'  msipid  8t(eaqi :  tho'  golden  Ceres  yiebls 
i  morę  voluptuous,.a  morę  spnghtly  draught ; 
^haps  morę  actłve.     Winę  nnmix'd,  and  all 
Pbe  glney  floods  that  from  the  vexM  abyss 
)ffermentation  spring  ;  with  spirit  fraught, 
ind  furioos  with  intQXicątjng  fire  ; 
tetard  concoctipo,  aod,  presenre  unthawM 
rli'  embod;ed   mąs^,    You .  see  what  countless 
SmbaImM  infie^  quint^essenceof  frine,  [years, 
rhe  puny  wonders  of  the  reptile  world, 
nwjtenderrndi^entfpflife,  the  slim 
UurayeJItngs  of ^ippte  anatomy, 
Ifaintain  their, te^titre,  aod  unchai^d  remam. 

We  curse  r^ynpe  :  the.vile  exces8  we  .blame ; 
tfore  fruit^ul.tban  th*  accamula^  boar^, 
)f  pain  aqd  mj^ry.    For,  the  subt^ą  dcaught 
Master  and  sure.^.swęjls  tbę,^vital  tide; 
^  wilh  ppre  ^c^ł7ę.p9ison .  tban  ,the  flopds 
>f  gitwser  crudi^y  conyeyi,  perrad^. 
rhe  hr  rem^^  me4f]if)ecs,pf  pur  fraipe. 
Ul!  sly deceirer.!  braodcd, o'er ąivi,0*er, 
^et  still  belieTfd  f  eic^ltipg  o'er  the  wrpqk 
)fąob<|i;yowft  f-*But  theParna^i»A  iwfls 

*  Hippocratet. 


Another  time.p«rhapaal|iall  siogtb&joys^ 
The  fatal  chamw,  tbe  many  woes  of  winę ; 
Perhaps  its  various  tribes  and  Yarious  poywerf. 

Meantime,    1  would   not  always  dread^  th^r 
bowl, 
Nor  erery  trespass  shun.    Tbe  feyerisb  strife, 
Roos'd  by  the  rare  debaucb,  subdues,  enpels 
The  loiteriog  cruditics  that.burdeo  life ; 
And,  like  a  Łonrent  fuli  aod.rapid,  clears 
Tn'  obetructed  tubes.  Besides,  this  resŁiess  wurld 
Is  fuli  of  chanr^is,  which,  by  habit*9  power, 
To  leam  to  bear  is  easier.tban  to  shnn. 
Ah  !  when  ambitian,  męagre  lo^e  of  gold, 
Or  sacrod  country  calls,  with  meDowiog  winc. 
To  moLsten  well  the  tbirsty.sufTrages  ; 
Say  how,  unseaiipn^d  to  tłxe  midnight  frays 
Of  Comus  and  Lis  rouj,  wilt  thou  contend 
With  Centaurs  iung  to  hardy  deed8.inur'd  ł 
Then  learn  to  revel  i  but  by  slow  degreoi : 
By  slow  degrees  tbe  liberał  arts  are  won  ; 
Aod  Hercules  grew  stiong.  Bat  when  yujusonoott^ 
The  browg  of  care,  indolge  your  festjTe  veia. 
In  cops  by  well-informM  eyperieoce  found , 
The  least  your  bane ;  tad  only  with  your  friends. 
There  are  sweet  foUies  ;  fimiities  to  be  seea 
By  friends  alune,  and  men  of  genen>us  iniud^. 

Oh !  seldoio  m»y  tbe  fat#d  bours  returja 
Of  drinkingdenp  !  I  would  not  daily  taste, 
Except  when  life  declines»  even  sobór  cup^ 
Weak.witbering  age  no  rigid  law  forb'^;^ 
With  frugal  necur,  sm^otb  and  slow  with  balin^ 
The  sapiens  habit  daily  to  be.dew. 
And  giye  the  hesitating  .wheels  of  life. 
Gliblier  to  play.     But,  youth  bas  better  joys ; 
And  b^it  wise  when  youth  .wUh  pleasure  flovs» 
To  squand»r  the  relleCn .  of  ąge  and  painl 

What  dextrons.thousai)ds,j  ust  withiAthe  goal 
Of  wild  debanch  direci  their  nightly  coujrse  ! 
Perhaps  no  siekły  qualmsbedim.  their  daya, 
No  moming  adnyiiiitions  shock  the  bead. 
Bot,  ab  J  wbat  woes  remain  !  life  roUsapooe 
And  that  incurabie  di&ease,  old  age». 
In  youthful  bodies  morę  severely  felt. 
Morę  sterniy  actire,  shakea  their  błasted  prime ; 
Except  kind  Naturę  bysoma  hasty  bk>w  . 
Prevent  tbe  lingermg  fatea*  For  know,  wbate'er 
Beyond  its  natural  fervour  horries  on 
Thie  sanguine  tide;  whetber  the  freąueat  bowl,. 
HigbfSeason^d  farę,  or  exercise  to  toil 
Protracted  ;  spury  to  its-last  stage  tir'd  life» 
And  sows  the  temples  with  untimely  snów. 
When  life  is  new  the  dnctile  fibres  feel 
The  beart^s  increasing  fbrce  ;  and,  day  by  dny, 
The  growth  advances  :  'till  the  larger  tubes 
Acquiring  (from  their  elemental  Teins  *, 


»  SeeBook.IV. 

'  [n  tbe  hnman  body,  as  well  as  in-  those  of 
other  animals,  the  larger  blood-ressels  are  ci>m- 
posed  of  smallerones ;  which,  by  the  violent  mo« 
tion  and  pressure  of  the  fluids  inthe  large  yessels, 
lose  their  cavitie8  by  degrees,  anddegenerate  into 
impervioiis  cbords  or  fibres.  I  u  pro|)ortion  a» 
tbese  smali  vessels  beoome  solid,  tbe  larger  must 
of  course  beoome  less  extensile,  morę  rigid,  and 
make  a  atronger  resistance  to  the  action  of  itie 
heart,  aod  foroe  of  the  blood.  From  this  gra- 
doalcoodeoaalion  ofthe  smalkir  TesseU,  and  con-> 
seąuent  irgidity  ofthe  larger  ooes,  tbe  progress  of 
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CoDdensM  to  solid  chordu)  a  firmer  tonę, 

Sa«taio,  and  junt  sastain,  th*  impeiuous  blood. 

Herę  stops  tbe  growth.    Wiih  oyerbeartng  pulsc 

And  pressure,  sŁill  the  great  destroy  the  smali ; 

Siill  with  the  ruinsof  the  smali  groir  strong. 

Life  i^ows  meantime,  amid  the  grinding  fbrce 

Of  vi»con8  flnids  and  elaatic  tobes ; 

Its  varioQ8  fnnctions  rigorously  are  plied 

By  strong  machi nery  ;  andin  solid  health 

The  man  oonfIrmM  long  triumphs  o^er  diaease. 

But  the  Ml  ocean  ebbs :  tbere  is  a  point. 

By  Naturę  fix*d,  when  life  must  downward  tend. 

For  still  the  beating  tide  consolidates 

Tbe  stubbom  vessels,  roore  reluctant  still 

To  the  weak  throbs  of  th'  ill  supported  beart. 

This  langaishing,thesestiength'ning  by  degrees 

To  bard  anyielding  unelastic  bonę, 

Thfo'  tedłous  channełs  tbe  congealiog  6ood 

Crawls  lazily,  and  bardly  wanders  on  j 

Jt  loitera  still ;    and  now  it  stim  no  morę. 

This  is  tbe  period  few  attain  ;  the  death 

Of  Naturę;  tbns  (so  Heaven  ordain*d  it}  life 

Bestroys  itself;    aod  conld    these  laws  havo 

cbang'd 
Neitor  might  now    tbe  fotes  of  Troy  relate; 
And  Homer  Hre  immortal  as  bis  song. 

What  does  not  fade  ?  the  tower  that  long  had 
stood 
Tbe  cnisb  of  thnnder  and  the  warring  winda, 
Shook  by  tbe  slow,  but  surę  destroyer,  Time, 
Kow  haogs  in  doubtful  ruins  o*eT  its  base. 
And  flinty  pyramida,  aod  walls  of  brass, 
Desoend  :  tbe  Babylonian  spires  are  sonk; 
Achaia,  Romę,  and  Egjrpt  moulder  down. 
Time  shakes  the  stable  ty  ranny  of  thrones, 
And  tottering  empires  crosh  by  tbeir  own  weight, 
Tbis  buge  rotundity  we  tread  grows  old ; 
And  all  thóse  worlds  that  roli  around  the  Sun, 
The  Snn  bimself,  shall  die ;  and  ancient  Night 
Again  involve  the  deaolate  abyss : 
'Till  tbe  Oreat  Fatubr  thro*  the  lifeless  gloom 
£xteod  his  arm  to  ligbt  another  world, 
Aud  bid  new  planeta  roli  by  other  laws. 
For  through  tbe  regions  of  unbouoded  space« 
Where  unconnn'd  Omniputence  has  room, 
Being,  in  yarious  systems,  fluctuates  still 
Betwe<m  creation  and  abborr^d  decay : 
Itererdid,  perhaps  and  ever  will. 
New  worlds  are  still  emerging  from  the  deep ; 
The  old  descending,  in  tbeir  tums  torise. 
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BOOK   IIL— EXERCISE. 

Thbo'  Tarious  toils  th'  adyenturous  Musehas 

past; 
But  half  tbetoił,  and  morę  than  balf,  remains. 
Rude  is  ber  theme,  and  bardly  fit  for  song; 
Plain,  and  of  little  ornament ;  and  I 
But  little  practis'd  in  th'  Aonian  arts. 
Yet  not  in  Tain  such  labours  bave  we  tried, 

the  homan  body  from  infancy  to  old  age  is  ac- 
ccuDted  for. 


If  aught  these  lays  the  fickle  beakh 
To  you,  ye  delicate,  I  write ;  Ibr  yoa 
I  tamę  my  youth  to  philoaopbie  carea. 
And  gruw  still  paler  by  the  midoigbt  lamps. 
Not  to  debilitate  with  timorous  mlea 
A  hardy  frame:  nor  needlessly  to  bra^e 
Ingloriotts  dangers,  prood  of  mortal  atrengtb, 
Is  all  tbe  lesson  that  in  wboleaome  yean 
Concems  tbe  strong.     His  care  were  iii  bestoaSi 
Who  woukl  with  warm  effeminacy  nnne 
The  1hriving  oak  which  on  tbe  OKrantaiB'5  hnw  ' 
Bears  all  tlie  blasts  that  sweep  tłie  winfry  fke^ 
ven. 

Behold  tbe  labourer  of  the  glebę,  wbotaib 
Indust,  in  rain,  in  cokl  and  sultryakiesi 
Save  but  the  grain  from  mildewa  aód  the  flood» 
Nought  anxious  be  what  siekły  stars  aaceod. 
He  knows  no  laws  by  Esculapiua  giveD ;   - 
He  studies  nonę.     Yet  bim  nor  midniglit  fop 
Infest,  nor  tboae  enrenomM  shafts  tbat  fly 
When  rabid  Sirius  fires  th*  aatomnal  nooiB. 
His  habit  pure  with  plain  and  temperwte  mcab, 
Rotrast  with  labour,  and  by  custom  iiteei'd 
To  erery  casualty  of  varied  life  ; 
Serene  be  bears  tbe  peevisb  eastem  blast. 
And  uninfected  breathes  tbe  mottal  aonth. 

Such  tbe  reward  of  rude  and  aober  fife; 
Of  iabour  such.     By  health  the  peasan^s  UA 
Is  well  repaid ;  if  eKercise  weie  psio 
Indeed,  and  temperance  paio.  By  arts  like  these 
Laconia  nnrs*d  of  old  ber  baidy  aons;         [way, 
Aod  Rome's  unoonqtter'd  iegiooa   nn^d  thor 
Unhnrt,  through  every  toil  in  every  clime. 

Toil,  and  be  strong.  By  toil  tbe  flaocid  oems 
Grow  firm,  and  gaiu  a  morę  oompacted  tooe ; 
Tbe  greener  juicea  are  by  toil  subdu'd» 
Mellow'd  aod  subtiliz*d ;  the  vapid  oKd 
Expell'd,  and  all  tbe  ranconr  of  tbe  blood. 
Come,  my  oompanbns,  ye  who  feel  the  chazais 
Of  Naturę  and  tbe  year ;  come,  let  ua  atiay 
Where  chance  or  ^ncy  leads  our  ro^iDg  walk ; 
Come,  wbile  the  soft  voluptuous  breeaKa  €m 
The  fleecy  Heaven8,  enwrap  the  limba  m  balm. 
And  shed  a  charming  languonr  o*er  the  sool. 
Nor  when  brigbt  Winter  sows  with  prickly  frolt 
The  vigoroo8  ether,  in  unmanly  waimth 
Indulge  at  home ;  nor  e^en  when  Euros'  UMts 
lliis  way  and  tbat  cuoTolve  tbe  lab*riQg  woods. 
My  liberał  waiks,  save  when  thedcies  inraiB 
Or  fogs  relent,  no  season  shoold  coofine 
Or  to  tbe  cIoister'd  gallery  or  arcade. 
Go,  climb  the  mountain;  finom  th'  etberealaonroe 
Imbibe  the  recent  gale.    Tbe  chetrful  mora 
Beamso^er  the  hills;    go,  moont  th'  camitii^ 

steed. 
AIready,  see,  the  deep-mouth'd  beagles  caidi 
The  tainted  mazes ;  and,  on  eager  apoft 
Intent,  with  emnlous  impatience  try 
Each  doubtful  tracę.    Or,  if  a  noblerprey 
Delight  3rou  morę,  go  chase  the  desperate  deer; 
Aod  through  its  deepeat  solitudes  awake 
The  Yocal  forest  with  tbejoTial  bora. 

But  if  tbe  breatblesa  chaae  o*er  hill  and  dale 
Exceed  your  strength,  a  sport  of  leaa  fatigue, 
Not  less  deltghtful,  tbe  prolific  stream 
Aifords.    The  crjrital  rindet,  that  o'er 
A  stony  cbaonel  rolls  its  lapid  mase^ 
Swarms  with  tbe  silrer  fry.    Such,  throo^  tte 
bouods 
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psstormi  Steffbrd,  nins  Ihe  brawłing  Treiit ; 
Al  Edfln,  Bpning  from  Cumbriao  numouios ; 

tuch  [stimm 

sEflky  o^«rhungwith  woodti   and  mich  the 
whoae  Arcadian  banka  1  firstdrew  air, 
hkfcl;  till  DiMr,  ezceptin  Doric  lajns 
ii*d  to  ber  mnniian  by  ber  loYe-sick  8wains» 
knowM  in  lODg;  thoagh  not  a  piirer  stream, 
rouyh  meads  morę  flowery,  móre  romaotic 

gro^es,  [flood ! 

fis  toward  the  western  osain.    Hail,  sacted 
ly  flfeill  thy  hocpitable  swains  be  blest 
mral  innocence ;  thy  raoantaini  still 
un  witfa  the  fteecy  raoe ;  thy  tandPal  woods 
rever  flourish ;  and  thy  ^ales  look  gay 
Ih  painted  meadows*  limd  the  golden  grain ! 
t»  with  thy  bkMmtng  lont,  when  iife  waa  new, 
Drtive  and  petolant,  and  cbarmM  with  toys, 
thy  trauiparent  eddies  ha^e  I  lav*d : 
;  trac^d  with  patientsteps  thy  fkiry  banką, 
itti  tbe  well-unitated  fly  to  hook 
e  eager  tnmt,  and  witfa  tbe  slender  Jine 
A  yiekiing  lod  selicit  to  the  thore 
B  atri^ggling  pantingprey ;  wbile  Tenial  clouds 
d  tepid  gales  obscur'd  the  mliled  pool, 
d   CroiD  the  deeps .  call'd  forth  tbe  wanton 

-swaniuu 
Porm^d  on  tbe  Samian  school,  or  those  of  Ind, 
ere  ase  who  think  tbeie  pastimcg  tcaroe  ho- 

ttianet 
tin  my  miud  (and  notrdentless  I) 
I  Iife  is  pnre  that  weari  no  fonler  stains. 
i  if  thniiigb  genaine  tendemese  of  beart, 
•eftret  want  oiP  relish  for  tbe  gamę. 
Ił  «łiiin  the  glories  of  tbe  chase,  nor  care 
baunttbepeopfed  stream  ;  the  garden  yięlds 
ntt  amniement,  an  hnmane  delight. 
mtie  tb' inńpid  natnre of  the  groond; 
'tamę  its  8avage  genius  to  the  grace 
'  careleei  sweet  ruaticity,  that  seemt 
te  amiabte  resnit  of  happy  ohanoe, 
tpcreate;  andgivesagwl-likejoy, 
hicb  eyery  year  improves.    Mor  thou  diadam 
t  cbeck  tbe  biwlest  riot  of  tbe  treei^ 
» plant  tfae  grore,  or  tnra  the  banen  moald. 
happy  be !  wbom,  wben  his  yeais  deoline* 
Qs  fortunę  and  his  fiime  by  iracthy  means 
tain*d,  andeąoaltobisinoderatemind; 
a  Iife  approv'd  by  all  tbe  wise  aad  good, 
wn  enned  by  tbe  Tain)  thepeaoeftti  gro^es 
r  Epicums,  fromthifl  stormyworld, 
Meiretoreit;  of  all  ungrateJM  eafes 
MolY^d,  and  tacred  fiom  the  seiflsh  crowd, 
ippieitof  men  I  if  tbe  same  soil  imrites 
ttboMn  few,  ttmpaaions  of  bis  yontb, 
me  feUow-nkes  perhaps,  aow  mral  fHepds; 
Ith  wbom  in  easy  oommefoe  to  pnmie 
iftiinB^IrsecUanDs,  andrieforsylTaBfiime: 
foir  ambitaon  ;  Yoidofstrifeorgiiile, 
r  jealoiisy,  or  p«n  to  be  ontdone. 
fho  piani  dl'  epcbanted  garden,  wlwdireots 
be  ristobeit,  and  beat  ooadnets  tbe  stream : 
Imse  grorestbe  fostest  thioken  andascandj 
^bom  fint  tbe  weloome  Spiing  mtutes ;   who 

ahows 
ke  earliest  bioem,  tb&sweetest  prood^st  cbams 
fFlorm;  wbebcatgfres9iMaDaa>BJniee 
»  matcfa  lim  sprightly  genioa  of  ebampagK. 
Ittiee  happy  daytii  io  rasa!  bosinsie  pusta 
¥01-  XTf. 


Blest  Winter  nigfats !  when  as  tbe  genial  ftne 
Cheers  the  wide  hall,  his  cofdiid  fiimily 
With  soft  domeatio  artąthe  honrabeguUe, 
And  pleasingtaik  that  staitsno  timoroas  fome, 
W\ih  witless  wantomieaa  t<^hnot  itdown : 
Or  throngh  the  ibity^laad  of  tale  or  song    . 
Delighted  wander,  in  ftctitious  (atea 
Engag*d,  anrl  all  that  atrikea  bumanity : 
Till  lost  in  fiible,  tbey  tbe  atealing  bour 
Of  timely  rest  forget.    Sometimea,  at  ere 
His  neigbbonrs  lift  thelatcb,  and  bleas  nnbid 
His  festal  roof ;  wbile,  o^er  tbe  light  repast. 
And  sprightly  cops,  tbey  mix  in  social  joy  ; 
Am],  through  the  maże  of  o^rersation,  traee 
Wliate'er  amuses  or  improres  the  mind. 
Sometimes  at  ere  (for  I  delight  to  taste 
The  natire  zest  aad  flaronr  of  the  Ihiit^ 
Wbere  sense  grows  wild  and  tastea  of  no  maniire) 
The  deoent,  boneat,  cbeerAil  husbaadman 
Shoold  drown  his  labour  in  my  friendly  bowi ; 
And  at  my  taMe  iind  himaelf  at  bomeu 

Wbate*er  yoa  stody,  in  whate^ęr  yoa  sweat, 
Indulge  yonr  taate.    Some  tore  tbe  maaW  foiła  $ 
Thetenniaaome;  aadaomethegiaoefolibmce. 
Others  morę  hardy,  rangę  the  pai^e  beatb, 
Or  naked  stubble ;  wbere,  finom  field  to  field, 
The  sonndingooreys  urge  tbeb  hibonring  flight  j 
Bager  amid  the  riaing  oToud  to  poor 
The  gun'a  imerrhig  thunder:  and  tbere  ai« 
Wbom  atill  the  meed  *  of  tbe  green  araber 

eharma. 
He  chooaes  beat,  wbose  labour  entertams 
His  racant lancy  most:  tbetoil  yoa  bate 
Fatignes  yoa  soon,  and  seaice  improres  yo«r 
limbs. 

As  beaaty  still  bas  blemish,  and  the  mind 
The  most  aooomplisb^d  its  imperfeot  side, 
Few  budies  are  tbere  of  that  happy  meokł- 
But  some  one  part  ia  weaher  than  tbe  rest : 
Tbelegs,  perbapa,  or  arms  reAiaetbcir  load, 
Or  tbe  chest  labod^.    Theae  aaaidnously, 
Butgently,  in  their  proper  arts  emyluy'^ 
Aoąuire  a  rigonr  and  springy  aetirity. 
To  which  tbey  weiw  not  bofik    Bot  weaher  ptrts 
Abbor  iatigue  and  rblant  diseipłinek 

B^nwitbgantletoils;  and  as  yonr  nerres 
Grow  firm,  to  haidier  by  jnat  ateps  aspire ; 
Tbe  prudent,  aren  in  erery  aederate  walk, 
At  first  but  aaoafter,  and  by  alow  degrees 
fncrease  tbetr  pace.    This  dootriae  dftlie  wIse 
Weil  knows  the  master  of  the  flyiogatecd. 
First  fttim  tbe  geal  tbe  man^gM  oouners  play 
Onbendedreias;  as  yet  tbe  akilAil  yonth 
Repress  their  femny  pride ;  bat  evei^  breath 
Tbemoegsowswarmer,  and  the  tempaa^  awełls, 
Till  all  the  fiery  meltle  bas  its  way, 
And  tbe  tbick  tbunder  burriea  o^  tbe  ptain. 
When  aH  at  oacefiwm  indoleneeto  toH 
Yoaapiing,  the  fibiea  by  tbe  hasty  ahock 
Are  tir^d  and  oraoh^d,   before  tbeir  nnetnoos 

ooats, 
Compre8s*d,  oanpomrthehibricatiogbalffl* 
Besides,  collaeted  in  tbe  panire  rema, 
Tbe  purple  mam  a  sodden  IimubŁ  rolls, 
0'erpowers  tbe  beart,  and  dddgea  tbe  longs 
With  dangeroos  innndatkin ;  ofttbeaourca 

*  This  word  is  much  nsed  by  some  of  thą  old 
English  poeli,  and  aignifiea  reward  or  pnzes. 
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Of  latał  woet;  a  oongb  that  foftms  with  blood, 
AsŁhma,  and  fdler  peripnemnoDy  *, 
Or  the  słów  jninings  of  the  hectic  flre. 

Th'  atbletic  fool,  to  wbom  what  Heayendeny^d 
Of  9oal  it  well  compen^ted  io  limbs, 
pft  from  bis  ragę,  or  brainleufroUc,  feels 
His  vegetatioi>  aiid  brute  fbfce  decay. 
Tbe  men  of  better  elay  aud  finer  mould 
Know  naturę,  feel  tbe  human  dignky, 
Aiid  scom  to  Tie  witb  oxen-or  with  apes. 
PuTSH^d  prolixly,  e?en  tbe  gentlest  toil 
Is  waste  oC  bealth  :  repose  by  smali  fatigue 
Is  eam'd,   and  (where  your  habit  is  oot  proue 
To  thaw)  by  the  6rst  moisture  of  the  brows. 
The  fine  and  subtle  spirits  cost  too  mucb 
To  be  profusM,  too  much  tbe  roscid  balm. 
]}ut  wheo  tbe  bard  rarieties  of  life . 
Yott  toil  to  team,  or  try  the  dusty  chase, 
Or  the  warm  deeds  of  some  important  day : 
Hot  from  tlie  field,  induige  not  yet  your  limbs 
In  wisb'd  repose ;  nor  court  the  fimning  gale. 
Kor  taste  tbe  spring.    O !  by  the  sacred  tean 
Of  widows,  orphanit,  motbers,  sbters,  mres^ 
Forbear !  no  other  pestilence  bas  drłven 
Siicb  royriadso'er  th'  irremeable  deep. 
Wby  tfais  50  fatal,  the  sagacious  Muse 
Thro'  nature'8  cunning  labyrintbs  could  tracę : 
But  there  are  secrets  whicb  who  knows  not  now, 
Must,  ere  he  reach  them,  cHmb  tbe  beapy  Alps 
Of  science ;  and  devote  seren  years  to  toil. 
Besidet,  'I  would  not  stun  your  patient  eare 
With  what  it  little  boots  you  to  attain. 
He  knows  enough,  tbe  mariner,  who  knows 
Where  lurk  tbe  shehes,  aad  where  the  whirlpools 

boil, 
"What  słgns  portend  the  stonti :  td  subtler  minds 
He  leaves  to  8can«  from  what  myiŁerious  cause 
Cbarybdis  rages  in  th'  ionian  wave; 
Whence  those  impet  aouscurrentsin  the  main 
Whicb  neither  oar  nor  sail  can  stem  ;  and  wby 
The  rougbening  deep  evpect8  the  storm,  as  sore 
As  red  Orion  mounta  the  shrouded  Heaven. 

In  ancient  times,  when  Romę  with  Athens  vied 
For  poIisbM  luxary  and  useful  arts; 
AU  hot  and  reeking  from  th'  Olympic  stfd6, 
And>  warm  Palestra,  in  the  tepid  bath 
Th'  athletic  youth  relaxM  their  weary limbę:  . 
Soft  oiU  bedew'd  them,  with  the  grateful  pow>rs 
Of  nard  and  cassia  fraoght,  to  sooth  and  heał 
The   eberisb^d  nćrres.      Our    less  voluptiioitf 

dime 
Not  much  iDYites  nr  to  soch  arts  as  tbćse. 
'Tis  not  for  those,  whom  gelid  skies  embrace,  ■ 
And  cbillingfogs;  wbose  perspiration  feels 
Such  frequent  bars  frOm  Eurus  and  the  North  y 
'Tis  not  for  those  to  cultivate  a  skin 
Too  soft :  or  teach  tbe  recremental  fume 
Too  fast  to  crowd  tbro'  such  precarious  ways. 
For  througb  the  smali  arterial  mooths,thBt  pierccf 
Ib  endless  mi]lion»  the  olo6e-woven  skin, 
The  baser  fluids  iri  a  constant  stream  ' 
Escape,  aod  viewiess  melt  into  the  winds. 
While  this  etemal,  tbis  most  copious  waste 
Of  blood,  degenerate  iolo  vapłd  brine, 
Maintains  its  wonted  measure,  all  tbć  powers 
Of  heakh  beiriend  you,  all  tbe  wbeels  of  life 
'yyith  ease  and  plea^ure  move :  but  this  iestrain'd 

*  Tlie  inflamm^tioD  of  tbe  lungs. 


Or  morę  or  less,  so  morę  or  lest  yoa  iad 
Tbe  fanctions  labour  :  firom  tbisimtal 
Wliat  woes  descend  is  never  to  be  sung. 
Te  take  their  numbers  were  to  ooaot  tbe 
That  ride  in  wbirlwind  the  p«ich*dJLibyaa  ai 
Or  wares  that,  when  the  Uasfeering  North 

broils 
The  Baltic,  thuoder  oo  tbe  Gennaa  sfaore. 
Sub|ect,DQt  then,  by  soft  emoUient  aits, 
This  grand  eKpense,  on  which  yourfiites 
To  every  caprice  of  the  sky ;  nor  ttiwait 
Hie  genius  of  your  clime :  for  from  the  Uood 
Least  6ckić  rise  tbe  recremental  steams. 
And  least  obnoxiuus  to  tbe  styptic  air, 
Whicb  breathe  throogh  straiteraDdnHre* 

pores. 
Tbe  temper^d  Scythian  bence,  half-naked 
His  boundless  snows,    nor  mes  th' 

Heuren; 
And^enoe  our  painted  anoeftors  defied 
The  east :  nor  ciirs'd,  łike  os,  their  iickle  sky. 

The  body,  moulded  by  tbe  cłiroe,  enduiea 
The  equator  beats  6r  byperborean  firoat: 
Exoept  by  babits  foreign  to  its  tam, 
Unwise  you  counteract  its  forming  pow'r. 
Rude  at  the  first,  the  wintcrshodLs  yoa  lc» 
By  long  acąuaintance :  study  tben  ymir  sIej, 
Form  to  its  mannere  your  obseąuioas  liraBie^ 
And  leam  to  suffer  what  yoa  cannot  sbun. 
Against  the  rigors  of  a  damp  cdd  heaVki 
To  fortify  tben-  bodies,'  some  freqiieot 
Tbe  gelid  cisteni;  and,  wbeie  noa^tfintbids, 
Ipiałsetbeir  dauntlessheart:  a  lira 
Dreads  not  tbe  ooughy"  nor  tboae  angenial  falasb 
That  breathe  the  tertian  or  (ell  rheamatisn ; 
The  nerves  so  temper^d  never  quit  tbetr  Inne, 
No  chronić  languors  hauot  sncb  bard  j  breasls. 
But  all  tbiogs  bave  their  boonds:  apdhewbs 
By  dajly  use  tbe  kindest  regimea  [makif 

Essential  tobishealth,  sbould  nereroiis 
With  human  kind,  nor  art  nor  trade  punoe. 
He  not  tbe  safe  vicissitudea  of  life 
Witboatsome  sbock  endures;  ilUfitted  he 
To  want  the  known,  or  bear  umisoal  things. 
Besides,  the  powerful  remedies  of  pain 
(Since  pain  in  spite  of  all  our  care  will  oooie) 
Sbould  never  witb  your  pro8perottsda3fiofhedfr 
Growtoofemiliar:  for  by  freąuent  ose 
The  strongest  medicineslose  their  healing  pover^ 
And  even  the  suresi  poisons  tkeirs  to  Idll. 

Let  those  who  firom  tbe  fironen  Arctoa  reach 
Parch*d  Mauritania,  or  tbesultry  west»* 
Or  the  wide  flood  ibat  iaves  ricb  Indoafcan, 
Plunge  tbrice  a  day,  and  in  tbe  te|Md  wave 
Untwist  their  stubbom  pores ;  that  fuU  aod  fine 
Th*  etaporation  throngb  tbe9aft«n'd  skin 
May  bear  proportion  to  the  sw^ing  blood. 
So  niay  tbey  'scapethe  feTet^s  rapid  danes; 
So  feel  untainted  the  hot  breath-of  HelL 
With  us,  the  man  of  no  complaint  demands* 
Tbe  warm  ablution  jost  enough  fco  elear 
Thejluices  of  the  skin,  enoi^  to  keep^ 
'i'he  body  sacred  from  indecent  soil. 
Still  to  be  pure,  ev*n  did  it  not  oondiice 
(As  much  it  does)  to  bealth,  were  gready  wottb 
Your  daily  pains.     'Tis  this  adoms  the  rich ; 
The  want  of  this  is  poverty's  wont  woe » 
With  this  ekteraal  virtue  age  maintains 
A  decent  grace ;  without  it  youth  and  chafa» 
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e  loathaoińe.    Tbin  the  Tenai  .graces  know ; 
doubtlesB  do  your  wires :  for  married  sires, 
well  ais  lo^en,  stilł  pretend  to  taste ; 
V  is  it  less  (ań  pnident  wives  c^n  tell) 
lose  a  hu8bAnd's  than  a  loTer^s  beart. 
Buc  now  the  hotirs  and  seasons  when  to  totl 
om  Ibreign  themes  recal  my  wandering  song. 
me  labour^iastiogy  or  but  stightiy  fed 

>  luli  the  griodiiig  stomach^s  hangry  ragę. 
berę  natare  feedl  too  corpulent  a  firame 

is  wisely  done :  for  while  tbe  thirsty  yeiDS, 

ipatieot  of  lean  penary,  devour 

le  treasur^d  oil,  tben  is  thehappiest  time 

>  ahake  tbe  lazy  balsam  ffx>m  its  ceHs. 
MT  while  the  stomach  from  the  fali  repast 
ibsides,  but  ere  returning  hunger  gnaws, 

i  leaner  faabits,  give  ftnhour  to  toil : 
id  ye  wboni  no  lnxurian€y  of  growth 
ppreases  yet,  or  tbreatens  to  oppress. 
at  frcmn  the  recent  meal  no  labours  please, 
r  limbs  or  mind*     For  now  the  cordial  powers 
bim  all  the  wandeirmg  spirits  to  a  work 
r  stron;  and  subtie  toil,  and  great  ereot : 
work  of  time :  and  you  may  rue  the  day 
oa  hnrried,  with  untimely  exercłse, 
balf-concocted  cbyle  into  the  blood. 
he  body  overcharged  with  anctuous  phiegm 
loch  toil  demands :  tbe  lean  elastic  less. 
Thile   Winter  chilis  the  blood  and  biuds  the 

▼etns, 
16  labours  aft  too  hard:  by  those  you  *8capę 
be  slow  diseases  of  the  torpid  year ; 
iadlesB  to  name ;  to  one  of  wfaich  alone, 
*o  that  which  tears  the  nerves,  tbe  toil  of  slayes 
s  pleasore :  Ob  1  from  soch  inboman  pains 
day  all  be  free  who  merit  not  tbe  wbeel ! 
Uit  from  the  ^uming  Lion  when  the  Son 
NMrsdown  his  sułtry  wrath;    now  while  the 

blood 
Too  much  aiready  maddens  in  the  veins, 
Ind  all  the  finer  fluids  throagh  the  skin 
bpiore  their  iligbt;  me,  near  the  cool  cascade 
llecliifd,  or  saunfring  in  the  lofly  grove, 
^o  needless  slight  occasion  shoułd  engage 
To  pant  ADd  sweat  beneath  the  flery  noon. 
(fow  the  fresh  moru  alone  and  mellow  eve 
IV>  sbady  walks  and  active  rural  sports 
Inrite.'    But,  while  the  chillingdewsdescend/' 
May  nothing  tempŁ  you  to  the  cold  embrace 
Of  humid  skies;  though  'lis  no  vulgar  joy 
Tb  tracę  the  horrours  of  the  solemn  wood 
^hile  the  soft  e%'ening  saddens  into  night : 
Iboagh  the  sweet  poet  of  the  vernal  groves 
Mrits  all  the  night  in  strains  of  am'n>us  woe. 
The  sbades  descend^  and  midnight  o'er  the 

worid 
Eipands  ber  saUe  wbgs*    Great  naturę  droops 
Thro*  all  her  works.    Now  happy  he  wbose  toil 
Haso^er  his  languid  powerless  łimbs  diffusM 
A  pleasiog  lassitude :  he  not  in  tain    ' 
Imokes  the  gentlcdeity  of  dreams. 
His  powers  the  most  yoluptiionsly  dissol?e 
b  >oft  repose :  on  him  the  balmy  dews 
^sleepwith  double  nutriment  descend. 
Bot  would  you  sweetly  waste-the  blank  of  night 
^^.  ?^P  <Mi vion ;  or  ou  Fancy 's  wings 
yisit  the  paradise  of  happy  dreams, 
™  waken  cheeriul  as  the  lively  morn; 
Oppress  not  naturę  sinking  down  to  rest 


iWith  feasts  too  late,'  too  sordid,  or  too  ftiłl : 
But  be  the  first  concoction  half-matur'd 
Ere  you  to  migbty  indolence  resign 
Your  passire  fkculties.     He  from  the  toils 
And  troubies  of  the  day  to  heavier  toil        [rocks 
Retires,  whom  trembling  from  the  tower  that 
Amid  the  clouds,  or  Calpe's  bideous  beight, 
Tbe  btisy  demons  buri ;  or  in  the  main 
0'erwhelm ;  or  bury  struggiing  under  gtoond. 
Kot  all  a  nionarch's  luxury  the  woes 
Can  counterpoise  of  that  most  wretcbed  man, 
Whose  nights  are  shaken  with  the  franiic  fits 
Of  wild  Orestes;  whose  delirious  brain, 
Stung  by  the  furies,  works  with  poisonM  rhought* 
While  pale  and  monstrous  patnting  shoeks  the 

soul; 
And  mangled  Coosciousness  bcmoans  rtself 
For  ever  tom  ;  and  chaos  floating  round. 
What  dreams  presage, '  what  dangers  tbese  or 

those 
Portend  to  sanity,  tho' pnident  seers 
RevealM  of  old|  and  men  of  deathless  feme. 
We  would  not  to  the  superstitioos  mind 
Sugl^est  new  throbs,  new  vanities  of  fcar. 
'Tis ours  to teach  you  from  the peaceful  nłght 
To  banish  omens  and  all  restless  woes. 

In  study  some  protract  the  silent  hours, 
Which  others  consecrate  to  mirth  and  winę  ; 
And  sleep  i\\\  noon,  and  handLy  liT«  till  night. 
But  surely  this  redeems  not  from  tbe  sliades 
One  bour  of  life.    Nor  does  it  naught  arail 
What  season  you  to  drowsy  Morpheus  give 
Of  th*  ever*varying  circle  of  the  day  j 
Or  whetber,  through  Ihe  tedious  winter  gloom, 
You  tempt  the  midnight  Cr  the  morning  damps, 
The  body,  fresh  and  yigoroas  from  repose, 
Defies  the  early  fogs  :  but^  by  the  toils 
Ofwakeful  day  esdiausted  andunstrung, 
Wcakly  resists  the  nigbfs  unwholesome  breath. 
The  grand  discharge,  th*  effnsion  of  the  skin, 
Slowly  impair^d,  the  łangoid  maladies       [steal. 
Creep  on,   and  through  tbe  stck*oiog  functions 
As,  when  the  chilling  eastim-ades  the  Spring, 
1'he  delicate  narcissus  pines  away 
In  bectic  languor,  and  a  slówdiscase 
Taiuts  all  the  famiły  of  flowers,  condemnM 
To  cruel  heav'ns«     But  wby,  aiready  prone 
To  fi&de,  should  beauty  cherish  its  own  bane  ? ' 
Oshame!  Opity!  nipt  with  pale  quadrille. 
And  midnight  cares,  tbe  bloom  of  Aibion  dies ! 

By  toil  subdu'd,  the  warrior  and  the  bind 
Sleep  fiut  and  deep:  their  acti^e  fnoctions  soon 
With  generous  streams  the  subtie  tubes  supply : 
And  soon  the  tonie  irritable  nenres 
Feel  the  fresh  impulse  and  awake  the  soul. 
The  sous  of  indolence  with  long  repose 
Grow  torpid  $  and,  with  slowest  Lethe  drunk, 
Feebly  andJing'rłngly  return  to  life, 
Blunt  every  sense  and  powerless  every  limb. 
Ye,    prone  to  sleep   (whom  sleeping  most  ah- 
On  the  hard  matrass  or  elastic  couch  [noys) 

Extend  your  limbs,  and  wean  ycurseU-es  from 

slotb; 
Nor  grudge  the  lean  projector,  of  dry  brain 
And  springy  nen-es,  the  blandisbments  of  down : 
Nor  ćnvy  while  the  buried  Hacchanal 
Eshales  his  surfeit  in  prolixer dreams. 
He  without  riot,  in  the  bafmy  feast 
Of  life,  the  wanŁs  of  naturę  bas  supply 'd. 
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ABMSTRONG^S  POBMS. 


Who  ritat,  ooolf  serene^  and  ftill  of  wal. 

But  pliaiit  natare  moie  or  leas  demands, 

As  costom  fonns  her  |  aud  all  toddeii  ohange 

She  haiai  of  babit^  even  fironi  bad  to  good. 

If  litittfl  ID  iife,  orneir  cmergeocies, 

Fiom  faabiu  aife  jon  by  long  time  oftiArmM,  , 

Slow  mfty  the  cbange  arri^e,  aod  ttage  by  tUfe; 

Slow  as  tbe  ihadow  o*er  the  dial  iiiovei> 

Slow  as  tbe  stealing  pfogtnets  of  the  year. 

Obserre  the  cireKog  year.     How  unperceWd 
Her  seasoDs  change  I  Behold  !  by  slow  degrees, 
Stetn  Wioter  taai'd  into  a  nader  Spring  $ 
Tbe  ripen'd  Spriog  a  miider  Sammcr'*  giows; 
Tbe  parting  Sammer  sbeds  Pomona^s  storę. 
And  aged  Autunm  brews  tbe  wkiter  slorm. 
Slow  as  they  oome,  thete  cbanges  oome  oot  void 
Of  mortal  shocks :  tbe  cold  and  torrid  reigns, 
The  two  great  periodsof  the  inportaiit  year, 
Are  ID  tbeir  fint  approaches  seldom  safe; 
Foneral  Aotumn  all  the  siekły  dread; 
And  tbe  black  fistes  deforai  the  lorely  Spring. 
He  weU  advis*d  who  taagbtoor  wiler  sires 
Early  to  borrow  Mu8eoTy's  warm  spoils, 
£re  the  first  frost  bas  toachM  tbe  tender  blade; 


Albion  tbe  poiaon  of  te  gads  bas 
And  feittbe  skingcif  noofliersall  ber 

£re  yet  tbe  feU  Plantagen^a  bad 
Tbeir  ancieiit  ragę,  at  B9«ifOrtłi's  pnrpif 
While,  for  wbich  tyrant  Eagłcnd 
Her  legkns  in  iBcestuoiM  mu  ' 
Anddailyborrours;  tiUtbefisiea 
With  kindredblood  by  kiadred  * 
Anotber  phigue  of  moro  gigantac 
Arose,  a  moUsteff-,  oever  known 
Reai^d  from  Cocytns  ks  portantons 
This  rapid  fury  BOt,  like  oiber  pesta, 
Pursu'd  a  gradnal  coiirse,  hot  io  a  4ay 
RosVd  as  a  stonn  o'er  hatf  the  asIsni^M 
And  stiew>d  with  sodden  caroases  tbe 

First,  tbrough  tbe  sboulders  or  m 
Was  seiz'd  the  first,  a  fienrid  rapów 
With  rash  combuidon  tbenoa, 
Shottotbebeart,  and  kbidled  all  withia  ; 
And  soon  tbe  suiAkee  caugbt  the  ipreadii 
Throughalltbeyieidedpons,  themałted 
OaBb'd  ontin  smoky  sweats;    but 

The  torrid  beat  within,  nor  ougbt  relier^ 


And  late  resign  tbem,  tbougb  tbe  wanton  Spring    The  stomach's  anguisb.    With 
Sboald  deck  her  eharms  with  all  ber  si8ter'8    ~^ 

ray!<. 
For  while  the  effloence  of  tbe  skin  maintains 
Its  natire  measare,  tbe  pleuritic  Spring 
Olides  barmiess  by ;  and  Autnmn^  sick  to  deatb 
With  sallow  quariaDS,  no  eontagioB  breatbes. 

I  in  propbetio  numbers  eooM  unibłd 
The  omens  of  tbe  year:  what  aeaams  teem 
Witbwhatdiseases}  wbat  tbe  bumid  South 
Prepares,  and  what  the  demon  of  the  East : 
Bnt  yon  perbaps  refiise  tbe  tedious  seog, 
Be^ides,  wbatever  plaguca  in  beat,  orcold, 
Or  drougbt,  or  moisture  dwell,  they  burt  not  you, 
SkiU'd  to  correct  tbe  Yices  of  the  sky, 
And  taoght  alrwidy  how  to  each  eatreme 
To  bend  your  life.    But  sbould  tbe  public  baaa 

Infect  you ;  or  somc  trespais  of  your  own, 
Or  flaw  of  naturę,  biot  mortality ; 

Soon  as  a  not  Dopleasing  horrour  gltdes 

Along  the  spine,  tbrough  all  your  (orpid  limbs ; 

Wben  first  tbe  beadtbrobs,  or  the  stomacb  fecls 

A  siekły  load,  a  weary  pain  the  loins ; 

he  Celsus  callM :  the  fstes  come  rusbing  on  $ 

Tba  rapid  fates  admit  of  no  delay. 

Wbite  wilful  you,  and  iatally  secure, 

Expect  to  siunow^s  morę  aospicious  sun, 

The  groarlaf  yest,  wboae  ildancy  was  weak 

And  easy  Tawiaisb^d,  with  triumphant  sway 

0'erpow'rs  your  Itfe*    For  want  of  timely  care, 

Milltons  bare  died  of  medicable  wonnds. 
Ab  !  in  wbat  perils  is  Yain  life  engag^dl 

Wbat  slight  neglects,  wbat  trivtal  fiailts  dettroy 

Tbe  bardiest  frame  I   of  indolence,  of  toil, 

Wedie}   ofwaat,  of  saperfluity : 

Tbe  all-surrounding  He'aven,  the  rital  air, 

Is  big  witb  deatb.     And,    tbougb  the  putrid 

Be  sbut;  tbougb  no  oodtuIsiyo  agooy      [South 

Shake,  from  the  deepfoundations  of  the  world, 

Th'  impHwn^d  plagnes ;  a  secret  venom  oft 

Comipts  the  air,  tbe  water,  and  the  land. 

What  iivid  deaths  bas  sad  Byaantium  seen ! 

How  oft  bas  Cairo,  with  a  inotber's  woe, 

Wept  o*er  her  slaugbter^d  soos  and  kmely  streets! 

£ven  Albion,  girt  with  less  malłfaant  skiM» 


thti 


Desperateofease,  impatient 
TheytoK'dfin»sidetoside.  la 
Ran  fuli  and  dear,  tbey  bunt  aa 
Tberastlessarteries  witb  rapid  blood 
Beat  strong  and  freąuent.    Tbkk 
The  breath  was  letcb'd.  and  with  bage 

heaT'd. 
At  lart  a  beavy  pain  oppreas*d  the  beail, 
A  wiM  delirium  caBie$  tbeirwcepii«fnf 
Wers  strangers  aow,  and  this  no  bonie  of 
Harass'd  with  toH  on  toil,  ths  sinkiiig 
Lay  prostrate  and  o*ertbrown ;  a 
WraptalithasenMMup:  theysleptaad 
In  som6  a  gcatle  horrour  crept  at  fint 
O^erallthetlmbas  tbe  aluicesof  the  skin 
WKlMd  tbeir  moisture,  till  by  art  prorckM 
Tbaawala  o'erflow'di  but  iu  a  damaay  tidei 
Wow  fiaa  and  copious,  aow  rertralnM  and  ska; 
Of  tiaotanas  ▼arious.  as  tbe  temperftuie 
Had  mix>d  tbe  Uood ;  and  rank  witb  fetid 
As  if  tbe  pent-up  bumonrsby  delay 
WeiegrownmerefiBll,  moia  putrid*  aad 
Hete  biy  tbeir  bopoi  (tho»  liiUe  ho^  — 
With  fuli  efiusion  of  perpetnal  saaal 
To  drive  tbe  Yonom  out.    Aad  berę  tbe  fistes  ^ 
Werę  kiad,  tbat  kmg  they  lingeed 
For  who  surviv>d  tbe  Sun*s  diomaTi 
Rosę  from  tbedreary  gateaof  BcU 
Some  tbe  sixtb  bour  oppre8S>d» 
third. 
Of  maa^  thnnsandsfcw  untaiflKdlKap^; 
Of  those  infected  fewer  *9cap'd  aliws 
Of  thoee  who  tir*d  some  felt  a  second  How;^^ 
And  wbom  tbe  second  spai^d  a  thiidl  dertrofU 
Frantic  witb  fear,  tbey  sougfat  by  "  ' 
Tbe  fierce  contagion.    0'er  the 
Th>  infeoted  city  poor^d  ber  barryiaK 
Rous'd  by  tbe  fiames  tbat  8^*4  her  i 
Th' infected  country 
Some,  sad  at  home* 

Abjur*dtbefetalGoi 

lnvam:  where^er tbey fled,  tba &ias pona^ 
Otben,  with  bopes  moia  apaoioa>j  owd  v 
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THE  ART  OF  PKESERYiNG  HEALTH.  BÓOK  IV.   «I9 


fupotectiań  in  tedUtant  skies ; 
it^nMie  thegr  tband.     H  seem^d  tłie  gcnenl  air, 
tm  pole  to  pole,  fipom  Atlas  to  the  east» 
M  then  atenmity  with  Engfuh  blood. 
r»  bnt  tiia  raee  of  England,  alt  were  lafe    > 
forei^  dMMS ;  nor  d»d  tłiu  fnry  tatte 
le  fQV«»gii  blood  whldi  Engłand  then  ooiiUłn'd. 
here  tłicokl  tiiey  fly  ?    The  drcumainbieiit 

lleav€ii 
mlVd  them  stiłl ;  aad  every  breeze  was  bane. 
bera  find  ralief  ?  Tbe  salntary  art 
'm  mute ;  and,  ttartled  at  the  new  disease, 
fearlul  wbi^Mrs  bopeless  omens  ga^e. 
r  Heaven  with  suppliant  rites  they  sent  their 

p«y*"5 

nT'nheardthemiiot  Ofeferyhopedepiiv*dj 
ftigned  with  ▼ain  resoorces  $  and  subdaed 
ilh  wo«s  resistless  and  enlbebłingfear; 
\tmve  they  sonk  beaeath  the  wdghty  blow. 
Ahiog  bot  bonentable  sounds  was  beaid, 
ir  aught  was  seeo  but  gbasŁly  yiews  of  death. 
feetiotta  hononr  ran  from  face  to  (acc, 
id  fMledesfair.    ^was  all  the  business  then 
» tród  the  iick»  and  in  their  turns  to  die. 
iheapa  they  fell :  and  oft  one  bed,  they  say, 
lesiok^niiig^  dying,  and  the  dead  conŁain'd. 
Ye  guardian  gods,  on  whom  the  fates  depend 
PtotteringAlbion!  ye  eternat  fires  < 
lat  kad  tbro^  Heav*n  the  wandering  year  f  ye 

powen 
bt  o^  tli*  cncirelmg  elements  preside ! 
lay  Dothing  worse  than  wbat  this  age  bas  seen 
mve )  Enoa^  abroad,  enough  atbome 
toAlbion  bied.    Here  a  distemperM  hearen 
bs  thin*d  her  cities,  from  those  lofty  clifEs 
bat  awe  prond  Oaol,  to  Thule'8  wintry  reign ; 
fhile  in  tftewest,  beyood  the  Atlantic  fimm, 
lerbraTest  sons,  keen  for  the  fight,  hsTe  dy*d 
be  death  of  cowards  and  of  comiDon  men : 
iwk  foid  of  wounds,  aad  £Ut'n  witbont  renown. 
Bat  firoDi  tbese  views  the  weeping  Muses  tiim, 
i^  other  tbemes  invite  my  wandering  song. 


TBE  ART  OF  PRESERFING 
HEALTff. 

BOOR  IV.— TfiE  PASSIONS. 

rBEehmce  of  aliment,  the  choice  of  air, 

rbe  nse  of  toil»  and  ali  eztemal  things, 

Uready  sung ;  it  now  lemains  to  tracę 

iniat  good,  whatevil«  from  oursekes  proceeds: 

Mid  bow  the  subtle  principie  within 

wpires  with  health,  or  mines  with  strange  decay 

»e  pasMve  body.    Ye  poetic  shades 

who  kiiow  the  secretś  of  the  worłd  nnsieep, 

teit  lóy  loDg !  for,  in  a  doubtfal  theme 

"gS'-!.  I  wander  thio^  roysterions  wasrs. 

Tbera  is^  they  say.  (and  I  believe  there  is) 
M?ark  within  os  of  tu' immortaifire^ 
fb^tanimates  and  ponlds  the  grosser  frame ; 
m  when  the  body  sinks,  escapes  to  ile»ven, 
P  natiYe  seat,  and  miies  with  the  gods. 
J^wbile  this  hcaveolr  partide  peryades 
W  laortal  elements  j  m  ercry  iicnre 
fttbńlis  with  pleasńif!,  or  gcows  nwd  with  p«)p. 
ijlj;^.  <n  ita  secret  copclATe,  as  it  feels 
int  body>8  woes  and  jpys,  this  ruiii^ppirer 


«rields  at  its  wiU  tbe  duli  materiał  world. 
And  is  tbe  body^s  health  or  maiady. 

By  itb  own  toil  the  gross  corporeal  fram^ 
Fatigues^  exteoaata»,  or  destroys  itselt 
Nor  less  the  laboncs  of  tbe  mind  cono^B 
Tbe  solid  fabric:  for  by  sMbtle  parts 
Aud  Tiewless  atoms,  seoret  Natura  moves 
The  mighty  wheeb  of  this  stupondous  worid* 
By  subtle  fluids  pour*d  thiough  s^Uk  tubsa 
Tbe  natura!  vital  functions  aie  perform^d. 
By  these  the  stnbbom  aliments  «re  tam'd ; 
Tbe  toiling  beart  distributes  life  and  strength ; 
These  the  stiU-crumbling  frame  lahuildj  and 

tbese 
Are  lost  in  tfainking,  and  dissolve  in  air. 
Sut  >tjs  notthought,  (fi^  stiU  the  somI^s  en- 

ployy)^  . 

Tispainfiil  tbinkmg  that  oorrodes  our  ciay. 
All  day  the  racant  eye  witboutftitigoe 
Strays  o'er  the  Heaven  and  Earth ;  buitloog  19- 

tent 
Od  microscopic  aits,  its  vigoor  fails. 
Just  80  tbe  mind,  with  Tańous  thought  amns*d. 
Nor  ache^  itsełf,  nor  gives  tbe  body  paia. 
Bnt  anxioQ8  study,  diicontent,  and  care, 
Love  witjbouthope,  and  hate  without  re^engi^ 
Andfear,  and  jealousy,  fatigue  the  soul, 
Engross  the  subtle  ministersof  life. 
And  spoil  thel^'ring  ftinotic^s  of  their  sbaie. 
Hence  tbe  lean  gloom  tbat  meianchoiy  wean  ^ 
TheloTer^ftpaieiiesf;  and  tike  saUow  bae 
Ofenvy,jealousy;  the  meagre  atare 
Of  sore  jKsnomi  fthe^iPikefd  body  henoe 
Betiaya  aadi  Miii  amlioB  of  the  miad. 
Tbe  stiong^^Ot  pedant,  who  botb  night  and 

day 
Feeds  on  the  ooaisest  farę  the  scShools  bestow, 
And  crudeiy  fii^ns  at  gcoss  Burman's  stall ; 
0'erwhelm'd  with  pblegm  liesin  a  dropsy  drownM, 
Or  sinks  in  letbargy  before  his  time. 
With  useful  studies  you,  and  arts  that  pleasa 
Employ  your  mind ;  amuse,  Iwt  opt  fatigue. 
Peace  to  eąch  drowsy  metapbyaic  sagę ! 
And  erer  may  all  beary  systems  rest ! 
Yet  some  there  are,  even  of  elastic  parts, 
Whom  strong  and  obstinate  ambitjon  l/Bads 
Thro'  all  the  rugged  roads  of  barren  lorę, 
And  gives  to  relish  wbat  tb^r  generous  taste 
Would  else  refuse.    Bnt  may  not  thint  of  hme^ 
Nor  k)ve  of  knowledge,  urge  you  to  ^tigue 
With  constant  drudgery  the  liberał  soul. 
Toy  with  your  books :  and,  as  the  various  fits 
Of  humour  seize  you,  from  phikwopby 
To  iable  shift :  from  serious  Antoninę 
To  Rabelais'  raviogs,  and  from  prose  to  song. 

Wl|ile  readiog  pleasós,  but  no  łonger,  read^ 
And  reąd  aloud  resounding  Homer^s  stratn. 
And  wieM  tbe  tbunder  of  Demosthenes. 
The,  chest  so  eiercls^d  improTcs  its  stTength  > 
And  (}uick  Tibrations  thfough  tbe  bowels  drire 
The  restless  blood,  wbi^b  in  unactive  days 
Woald  loiter  ebe  thro'  unelastic  tubes. 
Deem  it  nottrifling  while  Irecommend 
Wbat  posturę  suits :  to  stand  and  sit  by  turns, 
As  natufe  prom^ty,   is  best.     But  o^er  your 

leaves 
To  leap  im  ever,  cramps  the  vital  parts» 
And  rob*  tbe  fine  macbinery  of  its  play. 

'Tis  the  graat  art  of  life  to  maoage  wpU 
TbełystlMilnM-    |^r  ever  op  piuf  ui^ 
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Of  knowledge  bent,  it  starve9  the  grosser  powers : 
Quite  unemployecl,  against  its  owń  rćpose 
It  tuhis  lis  fatal  edge,  and  sharper  pangs 
Than  what  the  body  knows  embitter  life. 
Ohiefly  where  solitode,  sad  nurse  of  care. 
To  siekły  musing  gives  the  pensive  mind, 
There  madness  enters ;  and  thedim-eyM  fiend,' 
Sonr  Melanchoiy,  night  and  day  provokes 
Ber  own  eternal  wound.     The  San  grows  pale ; 
A  Diournftil  Wsionary  Irghto'erspreads 
Tłie  cheerfiil  face  of  Naturę :  Earth  becomoi 
A  dreary  desert,  and  Heaven  froirns  above, 
Then  rarioas  6hap«*8  of  c^rs*d  illusion  rise : 
Whate'cr  tbe  wretched  fcars,  creattng  fear 
Forras  pat  of  n9thing,  andwith  montters  'teems 
'Unknown  in  H^ll.    The  prostrate  soul  beneath 
A  load  of  hugc  imagination  heaves  j 
And  aU  the  htnrours  that  the  oiui^erer  feels 
With    aDxtou8  fliitterińgs  wake    the '  guiltless 

breast. 
Such  phantoms  pride  in  solitary  «cenes, 
Or  fear,  or  delicate  9elf-love  creates. 
Fconi  other  cares  absoWM,  the  basy  mind 
Finds  in  yoarself  a  theme  to  porę  upon ; 
It  6nds  you  miserable,  or  makes  yoa  so. 
Forwhile  yourself  you  Hnxion$ly  explore, 
Timorous  scłf-Iove,  with  sick'ning  fancy's  aid, 
Presents  the  daiiger  that  you  drcad  th4  most, 
A  n^  eter  galls  you  in  your  tender  part. 
Heoce  some  for  love,  and  some  for  jealousy. 
For  grim  religioh  sonne,  and  some  for  pridc*; 
Hare  lost  their  reasoD :  soro^  for  fear  of  want 
Want  atl  their  lives  ;  and  others  every  day 
For  fear  of  dying  ^iififer  worse  tban  death.  ' 
Ah  i  from  yóur  bosoms  banish  if  you  can 
Those  fata]  guests ;  and  first  the  demon  Fear, 
That  trembles  at  impossible  erents ; 
Lcst  aged  Atlas  should  resign  -his  load, 
Atid  fieaven'8  eterna]  battłements  rtlsh  down. 
Is  there  an  evil  worse  than. fear  itself  ?  ' 
And  "what  avaiis  it  that  indulgent  Heaven 
From  mortal  eyes  has  wrapt  the  woes  to  come, 
If  xve,  inj^enious  to  torment  our{ielves» 
Grow  pale  at  hideous  fictions  of  our  own  } 
Enjoy  the  prfóent :  nor  with  necdiess  care<;, 
Of  what  may  spring  from   blind  raisfoilune^s 

womb,         ^ 
Appal  the  surest  honr  that  łife  bestows. 
Serene,  and  master  of  yourself,  prepare 
For  what  may  come ;  and  leavc  the  rest  to  Hca- 

ven. 
Oft  from  the  body,  by  long  ails  mis-tun'd, 
These  evi]s  sprang,  t\)e  most  important  health, 
TlAt  of  the  mind,  destroy-:  and  when  the  mind 
They  flrst  invade,  the  consciou?  body  soon 
In  ^ympathetic  iangnisbment  dcciines. 
IMiese  chronfc  pajsions,  w  bile  from  real  woes 
They  rise,  and  yet  witfaout  the  bo<ly's  fault  ' 
Infest  tbe  soul,  admit  one  only  cure ;  - 
Dirersion,  hurry,  and  arestless  life.  - 
Vain  are  the  consolations  of  the  wise ; 
In  vain  yoar  friends  wouldreason  down  yoar 

pain.        •        •  ■    ->   : 

O  ye,  whose  souls  relentless  1ove  has  tam*d 
'i\)  s^ft  distress,  or  frienda  untimely  ^ll^n  ! 
Couil  not  the  luKurj'  of  tender  thought ; 
Nor  deem  it  impions  to  forjret  those  pains 
That  hurt  the  living,  nought  avail  the  dead. 
Go,  soft  enthusiast !  quitthecypress  groveS| 
Nor  to  the  rhulefs  lonely  moanings  tune 


Your  sad  comptaint  Go,  seek  the  ehOuttA 
Of  men,  and  mingle  with  the  bnatliBg  cnmd; 
Lay  schemes  for  weałtfa,  or  power,  or  hme, 

włsh 
Of  nobler  minds,  and  pash  them  ni |dtt  and  itf. 
Or  join  ther»rav8n  io  quest  of  scenes 
-New  to  your  eyes,  and  shifting  every  boor, 
Beyond  the  AIps,  beyond  the  Appenińiies. 
Or  morę  adveut'rrms,  rush  into  tbe  field 
Where  war  grows  hot ;  and,  ragin?  Łhro^  tbe^ 
The  lofty  trumpet  swells  tbe  medd'DiiiS8aoL' 
AmI  in  the  hardy  camp  and  tuibome  maich 
Forget  all  softer  and  less  manly  cares. 
Bat  roo^t,  too  pasaive  when  tbe  Uoo4  i 

Iow, 
Tooweakly  indolent  to  strire  with  pan* 
And  bravdy  by  resisting  conquer  fate^ 
Try  Circe^s  arts  ;  and  in  tbe  temptiog  bo«I 
Of  poiionM  nectar  sweet  obltvion  swill.      [saho 
Struck  by  the  powerfal  cbarm,  the  ^oooić^ 
In  empty  air,  Ei>'5tom  opena  ronnd, 
A  pleasing  phreozy  buoys  tbe  ligfaten^d  soid, 
And  sanguine  hopes  dispel  yoar  Oecting  coe; 
And  what  was  difficult,  and  what  v«s  dire, 
Yields  to  your  prowess  and  superior  stars : 
The  happiest  you  of  all  that  e^er  were  mad, 
Or  are,  or  shajl  be,  ooułd  this  folly  lasŁ 
But  soon  your  Hearenfis  gone  ;  a  heaviar  gkos 
Shuts  o'er  your  bead :  and  as  tbe  tbaQd'iii^ 

strearo, 
Swoln  o^er  its  banks  with  sndden  moiiptaio  nm, 
Sinks  from  its  tumult  to  a  sileni  brook  ; 
So,  when  tlie  frantic  raptures  ip  jpoor  breast 
Subside,  you  languish  into  mortal  man  ; 
You  sleep,  and  fvaking  find  yourself  andoie: 
For,  prudigaJ  of  life,  jn  one  rasb  iifg'bt 
You  lavish*d  morę  than  migbt  supportthr^days. 
A  heaTy  moming  comes  ;  yoar  cares  retma 
VA''ith  tenfold  ragę.     Ao  anxioasatoinad>  wdl 
May  be  endur^d ;  so  ntay  the  throbfaiqg  bead  : 
But  such  a  dim  deliriom,  snch  a  dreanny 
Invo|?es  you ;  such  a  dastardly  despair 
Unmans  your  soul,  as  madd'ning  Peiith<»as  fćJŁ, 
When,  baited  round  Cytha!ron's  crud  sides 
He  saw  two  suns,  and  double  Tbebes  ascend. 
You  ćuree  the  slaggish  port ;  you   anse  tł* 

wretch, 
The  feton,  with  unnatural  mixture  first 
Who  dar'd  to  violate  the  rirgin  winę. 
Or  on  the  fugitive  champaign  you  poar 
A  thousand  curses ;  for  to  Heav'n  it  wrapt 
Your  seul,  to  plunge  you  deeper  io  despair. 
Perhaps  you  rue  even  that  dirmer  grft, 
The  gay,8erene,  good-natur*d  Burgundy, 
Or  the  fresh  fragrant  vintage'of  the  Rhine : 
And  wishthat  Heaven  frommortals  hadwithbeU 
The  grapę,  and  all  into\icatingbowls. 

Besides,  it  wounds  yousoreto  recollect 
What  fbłłies  in  your  loose  unguarded  hour 
Escap'd.     For  one  irrerocable  word, 
Perhaps  that  mcant  no  harm,  you  lose  a  friend. 
Or  in  the  ragę  of  winę  your  hasty  band 
Performs  a  deedtohaunt  yoa  to  the  gtare. 
Add  that  your  means,  your  bealtb,  yoor  parts, 

decay ; 
Your  frtęndt;  avoid  you  j  brutishly  transfona^d, 
They  hardly  know  you  ;  or  if  one  reniains 
To  wish  you  well,  he  wishes  you  in  Heareo. 
t)espis'd ,  unwept  you  fali ;  who  might  bare  kft 
A  sacred  cberisbM,  sadły-plcasini^  name  | 
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jfi  name  stUl  to  be  ntter'd  with  a  sigh. 
■Yoor  last  ui^gracefuł  sceoe  łuu  quite  eflac'd 
^1  sense  aod  memory  of  your  former  worth. 

How  to  live  happiest  ?  how  a^oid  the  paios, 
The  disappoiatmeots,  aod  disguBU  of  tbose 
Who  wouid  io  pleasure  all  their  hours  employ  ^ 
The  precepta  here  of  a  divłne  ołd  man 
ł  could  recite.    Tho*  old,  be  stHl  retaioM 
H^s  manly  seose,  and  energy  of  miód. 
Virtuous  and  wise  be  was,  but  not  8evere  ^ 
iie  still  remember^d  that  be  once.  wat  jroung ; 
His  easy  presence  check'd  no  i  leoent  joy . 
Him  eren  thedtaaolute  adtnii^d ;  for  bą. 
A  graceful  looMness  wban  hepleasM  put  on, 
And  laogbing  could  instr^ct.  Mocb^d  be  read, 
Alucb  morę  faad  seen :  be  itodied  from  tbe  life. 
And  in  th*  original  peni»'d  manktnd. 
.  Vers'd  in  tbe  woes  and  Tanities  of  life, 
He  pitkd  man  :  and  much  be  pitied  thoae 
Whom   iaiiiely-sDuling    fate   bas    curs^d   with 

means 
To  dissipate  their  daysin  quest  of  joy. 
P*  Onr  aim  is  bappiness ;  'tis  yoars,  'tis  minę," 
He  said,  "  'tis  tbe  pursuit  of  all  that  ltve : 
Yet  few  attain  it,  if  'twas  ere  attain*d. 
But  they  the  widest  wander  from  the  mark,  - 
Wbo  tbro^  the  flowery  paths  of  saunteringjoy 
Seek  tbłs  coy  goddess :  that  from  stage  to  stage 
Inyites  us  still,  but  shifls  as  we  pursue. 
For,  not  to  name  the  pains  that  pleaf  ure  brings 
To  counterpoise  itself,  releni  less  fale 
Forbłdsthat  we  thro'  gay  voluptooos  wilds 
■Sbould  everroam:  and  were  the  fiates  monę  kind, 
Car  narrow  Iuxurie9  would  soon  grow  stale: 
Were  these  exbau8tless,  naturę  would  grow  sick, 
And,  cloy^d  with  pleasure,  sqoeami8hly  complain 
That  all  is  banity,  and  Jife  a  dream. 
Lei  natore  rest :  be  busy  ibr  yoorself, 
Aod  finr  your  friend ;  be  busy  even4n  vain, 
Rather  thanteafleber  sated  appetites. 
Wfao  neyer  &st8,  no  baoqaet  e*erenjoys ; 
Wbo  neijer  toils  or  watcbes,  never  sleeps. 
Let  naturę  rest :  and  when  the  taste  of  joy 
Gfowt  keen«  indolge ;  but  sbun  satiety. 

*'  'Tis  not  for  mortals  alwa3r8  to  be  blest. 
Jtat  him  the  teast  the  duli  or  painfbl  hours 
Of  life  oppress,  whom  sober  sense  conducts, 
And  virtae,  thro*  this  labjrrintb  we  tread. 
Yirtne  and  eense  I  mean  not  to  disjoin ; 
Yirtne  and  sense  are  one*:  and,  trust  me,  still 
A  fiiithless  beart  betrajrs  tbe  bead  unsoond. 
Yirtne  (for  merę  good-nature  is  a  fool) 
Is  sense  and  spiritwith  humaaity : 
'Tis  aometimes  angry,  and  ics  frown  confounds ; 
Tia  even  yindiettYe,  but  in  vengeance  just. 
Koares  faAn  would  laugh  at  it  j  lome  great  ones 

dare^ 
But  at  his  heart  the  most  undaunted  son 
Ofibftnne  dreads  its  name  and  awful  charms. 
To  noblest  uses  tbis  determines  wealth  ; 
This  is  tbe  solid  pomp  of  prosperoys  days  ; 
The  peaoe  and  sbelter  of  ad^ersity. 
And  if  you  pant  for  glory,  build  3rour  iame 
On  this  foundation,  which  the  secret  sbock 
Defies  of  eoYy  and  alł-sapping  time. 
Tbe  gaWdy  gloss  of  fortunę  only  strikes 
The  valgar  eye ;  the  sufTrage  of  tbe  wise 
llie  praise  tbafs  worth  ambition,  is  attain'd 
By  sens^  ajone,  and  dignity  of  mind. 


•  **  Yirtne,  the  strength  artd  beauty  of  tbe  souli 
Is  tbe  best  gift  of  Heaven :  a  bappiness 
Tbateren  above  the  smiles  and^frowps  of  fetę 
Esalts  great  Nature's  favoQrites ;  a  wealth 
That  ne^er  encumbers,  nor  can  be  transferr^d. 
Riobes  are  oft  by  guilt  and  baseness  eam'd ; 
Or  dealt  b^"  chance  to  sbield  a  locky  knave, 
Or  throw  a  cniel  sunsbjne  on  a  fool. 
But  for.  one  end,  one  moch*neglected  use, 
Are  riehes  worth  3rour  care ;  (for  nature^s  wanti 
Are  few,  and  without  opulence  suppfy*d ;) 
This  noble  end  i8,«to  produce  the  soul ; 
To  show  tbe  Tirtues  in  tbeir  fairest  li^ht ; 
To  make  bumanity  tbe  minister 
Of  bounteous  Providence ;  and  teach  the  breasŁ 
Tbat  generoos  luxory  tbe  gods  enjoy." 

Tbus,  in  his  graverveiD,  tbe  friendly  sagę 
Sometimes  deolaim^d.    Of  right  and  wrong  be 

taugbt 
Truthsas  refin'd  as  ever  Athens  heard ; 
And  (strange  to  tell!)   be  practis^d  what  be 

preach*d. 
SkilPd  in  the  passions,  how  to  cbeck  tbeir  sway, 
He  knew,  as  for  as  reason  can  control 
Tbe  lawless  powers.     But  other  cares  are  mino  c 
Form'd  in  the  school  of  Pson,  I  relate 
What  passions  hurt  tbe  body,  what  improre  : 
Avoi5)  Łbem,  or  invite  them  as  you  may. 

Know  then,  whttever  cbeerfiil  apd  serene 
Sopports  the  mind,  sopports  the  body  too. 
Hence,  the  most  vital  movemeat  mortals  feel 
Is  hope :  the  balm  and  life-blood  of  the  soul. 
It  pleases,  and  it  lasts.     Indulgent  Heaven 
Sentdown  the  kind  delosioDi  through  the  patłis 
Of  rugged  life  to  lead  us  patient  on  ; 
And  make  our  happiest  state  no  tcdions  thing. 
Our  greatest  good,  and  what  we  least  can  spare, 
Is  hope :  tbe  last  of  all  our  evils,  fear. 

But  tbere  are  passions  grateful  to  the  breast. 
And -yet  no  friends  to  life :  perbaps  they  please 
Or  to  excess,  aod  dissipate  tŁe  soul ; 
Or  ^rhile  they  please,  torment.    The  ^tubfaorn 

clown, 
The  ilUtamM  ruifian,  and  pale  nsurer, 
(If  lo?e^s  omnipotence  such  hearts  can  mould) 
May  safely  mellow  into  Iotc  ;  and  grow 
Refin'd,  humane,  and  generous,.if  they  can. 
Love  in  such  bosoms  never  to  a  foult 
Or  pains  or  pleases.   But  ye  ilner  soul^, 
Fonn'd  to  soft  luzury,  and  prompt  to  thriU 
With  all  the  tumults,  all  the  joy  s  and  pains, 
That  beanty  gi^es;  with  caution  and  reserre 
Indulge  the  sweet  destroy^  of  repose. 
Nor  court  too  much  the  queen  of  charming  cares. 
For,  wbile  tbe  cberish*d  poison  in  your  breast 
Ferment ji  and  maddens  ;  sick  with  jealotisy, 
Absence,  distrust,  or  even  with  aninous joy, 
Tbe  wbolesome  appetites  and  powers  of  lifo 
Dissol^e  in  languor.    The  coy  stomacb  loathes 
Tbe  geniaj  board :  your  cheerful  days  are  gone : 
The  generons  bloom  that  flosbld  your  cheeks  if 

0ed. 
To  sighs  devoted  afnd  to  tender  pains, 
Pen8ive  you  sit,  or  sołitary  stray, 
And  waste  your  youth  in  musiug.    Musing  first 
Toy'd  into  care  your  unsuspecting  heart : 
It  found  aliking  tbere,  a  sportful  fire, 
A|m1  thatfomented  into  serions  Iove; 
Which  musing  dniJy  strengtheiis  and  improre^ 
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Thro*  aIlthe'bęig|ito«f'foBAiien  and  romanoe :    \ 
And  yoa^re  unfioaB,tbe  (atal  shaft  bas  tped, 
If  oDoe  you  doobt  wbekher  you  love  or  no. 
The  body  awskes  a«»y ;  th'  iofecled  mind^ 
DisBolT^d  ID  -leBMJe  Undcnitfi«»  forgets 
EacbiiMidy  virtiie,  aad  giowg  dead  to  famę. 
Sweet  Hoa^en,  froioeiiob  intoidoatiRg  cbamis 
Defend  all  wortby  bnaite  !  not  Uiat  I  deem 
]jOve  ałuny!  dangeraiM,  ahrays  to  be  «bunn'd. 
Love  well  rąpaidt  aad  not  tao  weaUy  tank 
Id  wanteo  and  uomaolj^  tendenieM, 
Adds  bloom  to  beaith ;  o'er  er'ry'Tirtqe  iheds 
A  gay,  bunane,  a  świMt,  and  generoas  gnoe» 
And  brightens  all  tbe  ornameott  of  mao. 
^nt  fruiUoMt  b«pele»,  dipappointed,  rack'4 
WHb  jealomy,  fiUignM  witb  hope  and  fear, 
TooaerkNiy,  or  too  lan|poisbingly  fpnd, ' 
•Unaer^ei  tbe  body  and  unmans  tbe  soni. 
And  some  bave  died  forlo^e,  andisdme  nin 

mad; 
And  tonę  witb  desperate  bands  tbemielyei  bare 

alain. 
Some  to  eatingolib,  otbeia  to  prezent, 
A  mad  devotion  to  one  dangerous  fair, 
Cuurt  all  tbey  meet  \  io  hopes  todtwipate 
The  carei  of  IoVe  amongst  an  buodred  brides. 
Th'  erent  is  doubtful :  for  tbere  are  Fho  find 
A  cure  in  tbii ;  tbere  are  who  find  it  not. 
'Tis no  relief^alas  I  it  rather  gałls 
Tbe  wound,  to  thoee  who  are  sincerely  sick. 
For  wbile  fix)m  fererish  and  tumuUuoos  joyi 
The  nerves  gmw  lai^guid  and  tbe  soul  subsides, 
The  tender  iancy  smarts  witb  every  sting. 
And  what  was  love  before  is  madnesc  now. 
Is  heaJth  your  care,  or  luxury  yoar  aim. 
Be  temperate  still :  when  Naturę  bids,  obey  ; 
Her  włld  impatient  sallies  bear  no  curb : 
But  when  tbe  pmrient  babit  of  deligbt, 
Or  loose  imagination  spurs  you  on 
To  deeds  above  yoor  ttrength,  impute  it  not 
To  Naturę :  Naturę  all  compulsion  bates. 
Ab  !  let  not  luxury  nor  Tain  renown 
Urge  you  w  feats  you  weU  mightaleep  witbout; 
To  make  what  should  be  rapture  a  fatigne, 
A  tedioos  tiisk ;'  nor  iu  tbcr  wanton  arma 
Oftwinipg  Lais  melt  your  manhood  down. 
For  frora  tbe  oolliquation  of  soft  joys       [wasi 
How  chang'd  you  rise  1   tbe  gboet  of  wbat  you 
Lauguid,  and  melancboly,  and  gaunt,  and  wan; 
Your  Teins  exbai!isted,  and  yoor  nerras  unstmng. 
Spoird  of  its  balm  amł  sprigbtly  zest,  tbe  blood 
Grows  vapid  phlegm ;  along  tbe  tender  nenres 
(To  eaćbsKght  impuise  tremblingly  awake) 
A  subtle  fiend  tbat  mrinics  all  tlie  plagues, 
Rapid  and  restless  springs  from  part  to  pait. 
Tbe  bloomiogbonoursofyouryoutb  are  fiillen; 
Your  ▼igour  pines  ;  your  Tital  powers  decay  ; 
Diseases  baunt  you ;  and  untimely  age 
Creeps  on ;  unsocial,  impotent,  and  lewd. 
•Infstoate,  impious  epicure !  to  waste 
The  Stores  of  pleą^ure,  cheerfulness,  andhealtb! 
Infatuate  all  who'  makedeligbt their trade,  ' 
Andcoyperdition  everyboorpar8uc. 

Who  pinea  with  love,  or  io  iascivious  flames 
Confumea;  is  witb  his  own  oonseot  undone  j  *  ^ 
He  chooses  to  be  wretched,  to  betnad  ; '  < 
And  wamM,  praceeds,  and  wilful  to  his  fate. 
Bot  there*s  a  passion,  whose  tompestuous  sway, 
Tcan  upeach  virtue  płaoted  in  his  brea^it. 


And  sbakei  to  reiM  praod  płłiioaqpfcy. 
For  pale  and  tremUing  a^ger  resiiea  ia, 
Witb  fisolfringapeecb,  and    eyes 
Fieroe  as  tbe  tiger,  madder 
Despeiate,  aad  ann'd  with 

str^gth. 
How  aooD  tbe  csilm,  bomane, 
Forgets  compunctipo,  aiąd  staits  u^a 
Wbo  pines  in  bve,or  waatcs  wilk  aflr- 
Enry,  or  ignomiay,  or  tender  ^lie^ 
Sknrly  descenda»  and  ting^ing,  tą ' ' 
But  be  wbom  anger  ftiags,  ^braipa, 
At  once,  and  nishes  apepleelic  dcMu  ; 
Or  a  fierce  fcver  bnrries  bim  to  HclL 
For,  as  tbe  body  tbro'  mam 
IVBverberates  eachTibnkM»  «f  Mie  aaal ; 
As  is  tbe  passioRi  sneb  is  sŁili  tlK  fakt 
Tbe  body  fe^Bls:  or  chronić,  ar  aonteu 
And  ofta  sudden  atom  ai  oaee  o^espowpcs 
The  life,  or  głvesyour  reasan  to  tbe  fńwk. 
Sucb  fiites  atiend  tbe  rash  alam  of  fear. 
And  sudden  grief,  and  rege,  aad  anJdleajoy. 

Tbere  are,  meantinM,  to  wknntiie  teb^taoi 
Isbealtb,  andeaty  fiUs  tbeeaik  «f  He.        (ft 
For  wbere  tbe  aund  a  torptd  wńiter  leads. 
Wrapt  in  a  body  oorpoleot  and  eoM, 
And  each  o}ogg'd  function  laatly  Bavca«n; 
Agencioiia  aally  apons  tb'  im  wiilw  aii  ioati, 
Unlocks  tbe  fańast,  aod  gises  a  oordial  glow. 
But  if  yoar  wrathfnl  blood  is  apt  to  buBy 
Or  are  your  nerres  too  irritahly  atning', 
Ware  all  dispirte ;  be  canftiooe,  if  yoe  jobe ; 
Keep  Lent  for  ever,  and  €Miwear4ibe  hamL 
For  one  rasb  moment  seods  you  to  the  sbade^ 
Or  sbatters  eT'iry  bopeful  aóbcnse  of  life. 
Aod  gi^es  toborroar  all  yoor  days  to  cobk. 
Fate,  arm'd  witb  tbnnder,  fire,  and  eT'fy  plegac!i 
Tbat  ruins,  toitures,  or  distracts  aBankiad, 
And  makes  tbe  bappy  wretcfaed  inaa  boor, 
0'erwheiAs  you  nut  witb  woesao  horrible 
As  your  own  wratb,  nor  gifes  mon  sudden  blaas. 

Wbile  choler  worka,  goud  frieod,  yoo  mtpf 
be  wiymg. 
Distmst  youraelf,  and  sieep  belbre  yoa  figbL 
TfSDOt  too  lato  to  morrow  to  bebrare; 
If  honoar  bids,  to  morrow  killordie. 
Bot  calm  ad^ioe  against  a  raging  fit 
Arails  too  littłe  ;  and  it  bniTes  tbe  powcr 
Of  all  tbaterer  taugbt  in  prose  or  song, 
To  Ume  tbe  fieod*  tbat  aleeps  a  gentle  hsA, 
And  wakes  a  lion«    Unprovok'd  rad  calo^ 
You  reason  weU  ;  see  as  jtou  o^gbt  to  aee. 
And  wonder  at  tbe  madnesi  of  mrakind : 
SeisM  wich  tbe  conunon  ragę,  yon  aoon  faget 
The  specułations  of  yoor  wiaer  bona. 
Beaet  witb  furies  of  alldeadiy  ahapes, 
Fierce  and  insidiousjTiolentandskMr : 
Witb  all  tbat  urge  or  Ima  uson  to  fetę: 
What  refbge  sball  we  aeek  ?  wbaŁ  arms  pitpaie  > 
Wbere  reason  piwes  too  weak,  oi  voidof  wiks 
To  cope  witb  aobtle  orimpetnouspoweiray 
I  would  invoka  new  passions  to  yoar  aid : 
With  indignatkrn  woold  ^^F^guisb  fear  ; 
With  fear,  or  geoenms  pity,  Tan^iush  lage ; 
And  love  with  pride;  and  force  to  foree  oppose. 
-  Tbere  is  a  charm,  a  power,  tbat  anmys  As 
Bids  every  passion  reyel  or  be  still ;      Oraut; 
Inspires  witb  ragę,  or  all  yonr  cans  disaoiw; 
Cen  gootb  distiactioD,  and 
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Tbat  power  is  miUłe :  te  beyond  the  stretch 
X)f  tbose  unmeaniog  warblers  on  our  stage ; 
7I10M1  donny  faeroes,  thow  fat-headed  gods, 
Wbo  aiovei»  pMsion  jufltly  botconieaipts     - 
HnMH  Ukeour  daaoen,  (lifibtiiMletd  andstroog!) 
Do  wMid^iiMg  fcBta^  b«t  iiever  heaid  of  gnuse. 
Tbe  fonii  is  oan;  we  bear  tiiose  raonetnme 

artt$ 
^ood  Heav«D  I  wepnAttihem :  we,  wiAh  lond* 

estipesls 
Appland  the  fbol  that  higbest  tifU  bis  beek; 
JM  with  iBsipid  show  of  nipUiie,  4ie 
)Oi  ideot  notes  in^riinently  long. 
Bot  be  the  Muee^  Innrel  justly  sharas, 
A  poei  iie,  aad  tenoM  with  Henven'B  own  fire, ' 
Wbo, w4h  bold  n^or  solemn  |po«p  o£ sonnd, 
lBflaine%  eacaits  ^nid  imsbes  the  soul ; 
Now  tander.  |Miitive»  sweet  almost  to  pain, 


In  lorę  diisolves  yow;  oow  in  i|Mightly  straiu 
Ereathes  a  fay  rapture  thro'    yoiif  thńUing 


Or  JoeUs  the  łieaits  snih  ain  divineiy  sad  ; 
,Or  wakes  to  borrour  the  treneadous  stcings. 
£ach  was  ihe  bard,  whose  heaveniy  strains  of  old 
Ap^ens^d  the  fiend  of  meUncfaoly  flnul. 
Soch  was,  if  old  aad  heathen  fane  say  tnie, 
Theman  who  badetheThflbaD  domes  aseend,^ 
AndtaB*d  the  earage  nations  w|th  hissong  i   ,  1 
And  snob  the  'Runeiaa,  whose  meledions  Ijaśs) 
TBD*d  to#Gft  woe,  flMdeall  theraoaaUiaB  w4lp\ 
Sooth'd  even  th'  ineiionble  powen  of  Heli,  J    * 
And  half  rodsem*d  his  lost  f^urydioe.  [ 

Musie  ea»ltsca«hjogrtailays  each  grief,      '' 
Espels  diseases,  scftens  every  pain,  ' 

Sabdaes  the  ragę  of  poison  and  of  plagae ; 
And  bence  the  wise  of  aocient  days  adnr'd 
iOoe  power  of  physic,  metody,  aod  song* 
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K jwD  to  my  frailties  still,  Eomenes,  hear ; 
Ónoe  morę  I  try  the  patience  of  your  ear. 
Noi  oft  1  siog :  the  bappier  for  the  towD, 
Sa  atnnnM  already  tbey're  ąnite  stiipid  grown 
With  montbly,  daily— charming  ihings  i  own« 
Happy  fot  them,  1  sełdom  oonrt  the  Ninę  ; 
AooŁher  art,  a  serious  art  is  mioe. 
Of  mnseoiuTerseB  offer^d  once  a  week, 
"  You  cannot  say  I  did  it,"  if  yoa^re  sidc. 
^was  ne'er  my  pride  to  shine  by  flasby  ftts 
Amoogst  the  dailj,  weekly,  monthly  wits. 
Cootent  if  some  tew  friends  indulge  my  name, 
So  aligfatly  am  I  stung  with  love  of  famę, 
I  wnonMaoisomwlonehnidredidlelines — 
>fot  lor  the  praise  of  all  the  magazines. 

Yeioncaa  moon,  periiaps,  Isteal  anigbt; 
Andy  if  oarsire  Apollo  pleases,  write.     [follow, 
y«s  snode :   hot  all  the  tiain  the  Muse  that 
aad  doDoea,  rtiii  we  quote  Apollo. 


*  This  l&ttle  piece  was  addressed  to  a  worthy 
fnutlcman,  as  an  espressioD  of  gratitude  for  his 
Uod  endeaTodrs  to  do  the  author  a  grtat  piece 
cCscrrioe* 


Unhappyatill  omrpoetf  wiB  Mhaanw 
To  OoUis,  that  staie  astoaiiih'd  at  their  vane  ; 
To  the  rank  trihes  suhmit  their  yiighi  lays : 
So  gmss,  so  hestial,  is  the  lust  of  pmise ! 
1  to  soond  judges  fiom  the  aeb  appeal. 
And  write  to  those  who  most  my  sub^eet  feel. 
Eomenes,  thesedry  morał  Unasl  trast  [cU^^ate. 
With  you,   whom  noui^  that's  merał  tan 
With  youlventiue,iaplainbonio-^punsan8a» 
What  I  imagine  of  fienevoleiice. 

Of  all  the  moosters  of  Ihe  haman  kiod, 
Whatatrikos  srou  most  is  the  Iow  selish  mind. 
Yoo  wooder  hcMr,  witlioatone  hberal  joy, 
The  steady  miser  can  bis  yeprs  emptoy  $ 
Withottt  one  friend,  howćte  his  ft>iione8  thmre, 
DespisM  and  hated,  how  be  beats  to  Uve. 
With  honest  warmth  of  heart,  with  somedegree 
Of  pity  that  soch  wretciked  thkBfS  sbould  be, 
Yon  scom  the  sordid  Jtaavn  -He  grins  sitynn* 
And  deems  himself  the  wiser  of  the  taro.— 
*Tii  all  bot  taste,  bowe'er  we  aiit  the  caae  i 
He  bas  his  joy,  as  etery  creatnre  faas. 
'Tis  troe»  be  cannot  hoast  an  nngel^s  share, 
Yet  bas  what  happiness  his  oigans  bear. 
TłMib  likewiae  mad'«t  the  high  aeraphic  80ol« 
Maker  Omnipctent  I  aad  thoa  the  owL 
Heay^nformM  him  toobanddoobtlessfer  somense : 
Bot  Crane-coort  hnows  not  yet  all  Natoie^  views. 

Tłs  chiefly  tasta,  or  blont»  or  gmss,  or  fina, 
Makes  life  insipid,  bestiał,  or  dłvine. 
Better  be  boro  witli  Uste  to  little  rent, 
Than  the  duU  OMmarab  of  a  continent. 
Witboot  this  boonty  whiob  the  Oods  besfeow, 
Oan  Fortnne  make  one  latuarite  happy  ?— «Na« 
As  well  might  fortunę  In  ber  frałie  vein» 
Proclaim  an  oyster  sovese|gn  of  the  mi^ 
Witbootflne  nenres,  and  bsiMMasJostly  wann*d, 
An  eye,  an  ear,  a  ftiney  to  be  eharm^d, 
In  yainim^Jestic  Wreo  eupands  -the  dóme ; 
Blank  as  pale  stooco  Rnbens  lines  the  i»om : 
Lostare  the  raptores  of  bold  Uandei*s  stram ; 
Oreat  ToUy  stormś,  sweet  Vlrgil  siogs,  in  Taia. 
The  beaoteoos  forms  of  Naturę  ars  effiu:'d ; 
Tempe's  soft  charms,  the  mgiąg  wat^ry  waste ; 
Each  greatly*wild«  each  sweet  lomantic  scenę, 
Unheeded  rises,  and  almoat  unseenb 

Yet  these  are  joys,  with  some  of  better  day^ 
To  sooth  the  toils  of  life^s  embanraas^d  way. 
These  the  fine  firame  with  charming  hommra  obili. 
And  give  the  nerves  delightfully  to  thriU. 
Bot  of  all  taste  the  noblest  and  the  best, 
The  first  eąjoyment  of  the  generons  breast, 
Is  to  bebold  in  man's  obaoi^ions  state 
Scenes  of  oontent,  and  happy  torns  of  fiite» 
Fair  views  of  Natura,  shintng  werks  of  art, 
Amose  tbe  €sDcy  :  bot  tbosetooch  the  heart* 
Chiefly  for  this  proud  opić  song  delights. 
For  this  some  riot  on  tb*  Arabian  Nigbts. 
Each  oase  is  ours :  aod  for  the  boman  mind 
Tis  monstrous  not  to  fed  for  all  mankind. 
Werę  all  mankind  unbappy,  wboooidd  tasto 
Elysiom?  i^rbesoTitarily  biesił 
Shock'd  with  sanoondiag  shnpfs  of  hoaaa  woe, 
AUthator  sense or fency  conld bostow, 
Yoo  woold  reject  with  sick  and  ooy  disdaio. 
And  pant  to  see  onecfaeerfbl  fisoe  again. 

Bot  if  life^s  better  prospects  to  behold 
So  mnoh  delight  the  man  of  generopi  moold  j 
How  happy  tbey,  the  great,  the  godlike  few, 
Who  duły  cultiTate  thif  pleising  Tiew ! 
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Tbis  is  a  joy  postenM  by  few  indeed  ! 
Pame  Fortune  bas  ao  many  fools  to  feed, 
Sbe  cannok  oft  afford,  witb  all  ber  storę. 
To  yield  ber  sipiles  wbere  Natare  smiPd  bdbre. 
To  sinking  worlh  a  oordial  band  to  lend ; 
Witb  better  fortunę  to  sarprize  a  friend ; 
To  cbeer  tbe  modest  stranger's  loneiy  state  ; 
-Or  snacch  an  orpban  fomily  from  fate  ; 
To  do,  p08sess'd  witb  Tirtue^s  noblest  6re, 
Such  generous  deeds  as  we  witb  lears  admire ; 
Doeds  tbat,  abo^e  ambition'9  Yulgar  aiiu, 
Secure  an  amiable,  a  solid  famę  :  [setze; 

Tbese  are  8ut:b  joys  as  Heaven's  first  foroiirites 
Tbese  pleaae  you  now,  and  will  for  ever  please. 

Too  seldom  we  great  mora!  deeds  admire  ; 
The  will,  thc  power,  (b*  occasion  must  conspire. 
Yet  few  tbere  are  so  Impotent  and' Iow, 
Bat  can  some  smali  gooid  offices  bestow. 
SmB\\  RS  tbey  are,  however  cheap  they  wme, 
They  add  still  something  to  tbe  generał  sum*: 
And  bim  %bo  gives  tbe  little  in  bi»  power, 
The  world  acquits;  and  (Ieaven  demandg  no  morę. 

Unbappy  be  !  wbo  feels  eacb  neighbouf  s  woe, 
Yerno  relief,  no  oomfort  can  bestow. 
TJnhappy  too,  wbo  feels  eacb  kind  essay, 
And  for  grent  fiarours  bas  but  words  to  pay ; 
Wbo,  scomful  of  tbe  flatterer^s  fawning  art, 
J>eads  even  to  ponr  bis  gratitude  of  heart ; 
And  wjtb  a  diatant  lover*8  silent  pnin 
Must  tbe  best  morements  of  bis  m\\\  restrain. 
But  men  sagaciMi^;  to  explore  mank  ind 
Tracę  even  tbe  coyest  passions  of  tbe  mind. 

Not  oni y  to  tbe  good  we  owe  good-wiłl ; 
In  good  and  bad  dtstress  demands  it  still. 
Tbis  witb  the  generous  lays  disttnctton  Iow, 
Endears  a  friend,  and  recommends  a  fbe. 
Not  tbat  resentment  ever  ougbt  to  rise  ; 
For  even  exces!>  of  ▼irtue  ranks  witb  vice  : 
And  there  are  Tillanies  no  beocb  can  awe, 
Tbat  sport  without  tbe  limits  of  tbe  law. 
Ko  iaws  th'  ungenerous  criin^  would  reprebend 
Couid  Ł  forget  Eumenes  was  my  friend : 
In  vaiń  the  gibbet  or  tbe  pillory  c!aim 
The  wret(>h  wbo  błasts  a  belpless  virgin*s  iame. 
Whcrelaws  aredupM,  'tis  nor  unjust  nor  meao 
1'o  seize  the  proper  time  for  bonest  spleen. 
Ąn  opeu  camlid  fbe  I  oould  not  bate, 
^<or  even  insult  the  bai>e  in  bumbled  state  ; 
But  tbriTing  malice  lauiely  to  forgire — 
'Tis  somewhat  late  to  be  so  primitive. 

But  I  detain  you  witb  tbese  tedious  lays, 
Which  few  perbaps  would  read,  but  fewerpraise. 
No  matter :  could  I  please  tbe  poHsli*d  few 
Whotastethe  seriousor  tbe  gay  like  yon, 
The  squeamisb  mob  may  find  my  verses  iMire 
Of  e\'ery  grace — but  curse  me  if  I  care. 
Besides,  I  little  court  Pamassian  famę  ; 
Tbere'8  yeta  better  than  a  poefs  name. 
'Twould  morę  inditłge  my  pride  to  hear  it  said^ 
Tbat  I  witb  you  tbepaths  of  honourtread, 
Than  tbat  amongst  tbe  proud  poetic  train 
No  modem  boasted  a  morę  classic  vein  ; 
Or  tbat  in  numbers  I  let  loose  my  aong, 
Smootb  as  the  Tweed,  and  as  the  Srrem  strong. 
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AM  KPISTŁB  TO   A  YOUIIO  CaiTfC.    1753. 

Proferre  qoa  sentiat  car  qiusqiiaiii  liber 
tei  ? — MaJim,  me  hercule,  soins  imanire,  , 
sobrius  aut  płebts  aut  patruin  deliratśonibiis  ^<^ 
naviter  assentari.— 

Autor  aocnym.  Frapai 

Rangb  ffom  Tower-bill  all   ŁoDdon  to  tbe  Flot, 
Tbence4t>uod  tlie  Tempie  t*  atmost  Gioireacf- 

Street: 
Take  in  yoar  route  both  Gniy*a  and  IiooolD*i  Ib; 
Miss  not,  be  aurę,  my  lords  and  gcntlemes  j 
You'11  bardly  raise,  as  I  witli  Petty  ' 
Above  twelve  thousand  men  of  taste  , 
In  desperata  times  a  connoiaseur  may 

*<  A  connoitaeur  1  wbafs  tbat  ?»     'Tis  haid 
But  you  must  oft  amidst  tbe  fiair  and  gay  [to  ay : 
Ha^e  seen  a  wou'd-be  rake,  a  fluttering  faol, 
Wboswearsbe  lores  tbe  sex  witb  all  bis  MnL 
Alas,  Tam  youtb !  dost  tiiou  adnure  aweet  Jona? 
Thou  be  ^lant  witboul  or  blond  kmt  bonet ! 
You'd  split  to  faeiar  th'  insipid  coKOombcry 
'*  Ab,  cbarming  Nancy  !   'tis  trjo  mneb !  I  die!* 
"Die  and  be  d — nWsaysone;  "iMitletmeteOyc 
Pil  pay  tbe  loas  if  cver  rapture  kill  ye." 

n'i8  easy  learat  tbe  art  to  talk  by  rotę: 
At  Nando's  'twill  but  c»6Ł  you  balf  a  graat ;  [śr; 
Tbe  Bedford  scbool  at  tbree-pence  is  ootd^ar, 
At  White»8 — tbe  stars  instroct  you  for  a  tester. 
But  be,  wbom  Natare  never  meant  to  sbare 
One  apark  of  taste,  will  nerer  catch  it  tbet^  ^— 
Nor  no  wbere  clse  ;  bowe'er  tbe  booby  beaa 
Grows  great  witb  Pope,  and  Horace,  and  Boflen. 
Good  native  taste,  tbough  rad«,   is  sekkm 
Be  it  in  musie,  paintiog,  or  in   song.       [wrao^ 
But  tbis,  as  well  as  other  faculties, 
ImproTes  witb  age  and  ripens  by  d^rees. 
I  koow,  my  dear,  'tis  needlesa  to  deny% 
You  likeYoiture,  youtbinkhim  wondroasbngbt: 
But  seyenyears  heoce,  your  relisb  moce  matar^d, 
What  now  deligbts  will  bafdly  be  endar^d. 
The  boy  may  \vre  to  taste  Racine's  fina  cbamt, 
Whom  Lee'8   bald  orb  or  Rowe'8  diy  raptoi^ 

warms; 
But  be,  enfranchis'd  from  bis  tutor^s  care, 
Wbo  places  Butler  near  Cerrantes'  cbair  j 
Or  witb  Erasmus  can  admit  to  \ie 
Brown  of  Squab-hall  of  merry  mtmory ; 
Will  die  a  Gotb :  and  nod  at  Woden^s  feaft  *, 
Tb'  etenial  winter  long,oa  Gregory*sbrcaitl 

Lont;  may  be  swill,  tbis  patrtarcb  of  tbe  dali, 
Tbe  drowsy  mum — But  touch  not  Marors  ikaH! 
His  holy  barbarous  dotace  sougbt  todoom, 
Good   Heaven!  th'    imoHHtal    dasstcs   to  U>t 

tomb  ! — 
Tbose  sacred  ligbts  sball  bid  new  genius  ńse 
Wben  all  Rome's  saintsbaTC  rotled  from  the  skies. 

*  Sir  William  Petty,  autbor  of  the  Folitical 
Aritbmetic. 

8  Alluding  to  the  Gotbic  HeayeD,Woden'sbal1i 
wbere  the  happy  are  for  erer  employed  in  driak- 
ing  beer,  muijn,  and  other  comfbitable  li^norsost 
of  the  lkul)s  of  tbfse  wbom  tbęy  bad  alain  in  battb 

3  Pope  Gregory  tbe  VItb,  distingoi^ed  by  the 
nameof  St.  Gregory;  wbdsc  pious  leal  iatte 
cause  of  baibarous  ignorance  and  priestly  ty- 
ranny,  exerted  itselfin  demolisbing,  to  ihent- 
most  of  his  power,  ąll  tbe  remains  of  heattai 
genius. 


TASTE. 


639 


le  tifaese  yonr  gnides,  if  at  the  Wy  crown 
^>a  aim  ;  each  couDtry's  clasńcs,  and  your  own. 
I«t  cbiefly  with  tbe  ancieots  pasis  your  prtme, 
ind  drink  Ca&talia  at  the  ibuDŁain'8  brńn. 
Iie  man  togeuuioe  Bargnndy  bred  up, 
oofi  starts,  the  dash  of  Methnen  in  his  oup. 
'  Tboee  sorereignmaslers  of  the  Muses  skili 
.re  the  true  pattems  of  gnod  writiog  still. 
7heir^re  was  rich  aad  seven  times  purg'd  of  lead. 
ilieir  art  scemM  naturę,  'twas  so  finely  hid. 
'hough  bora  with  al  I  the  powen  of  wńting  well, 
Vliat  pains  it  cost  they  did  not  blush  to  telU 
[lieir  eaae  (my  lords  \ )  ne^er  toung'd  for  want  of 
4or  did  theirrage  throagh  affectation  tire,[fire, 
^rce  fróm  all  tawdry  and  imposing  glare 
rhey  trusted  to  their  nalive  grace  of  air. 
Upt*rous  and  wild  tlie  tremblmg  soul  they  selze, 
!>r  sly  coy  beautie^t  steal  it  by  degrees  ; 
Rie  'morę  you  Tiew  tbem  sUll  the  morę  they 

please. 
'  Yet  there  are  thousands  of  scholastic  merit 
^ho  worm  their  sense  out  but  ne*er  taste  their 

spirit 
liintDeas  each  pedant  under  Bentely  bred  ; 
GEach  commenŁator  that  e^er  commented. 
[You  scarce  cao  seize  a  spot  of  classic  ground, 
IVith  leaguesof  Dntch  morass  so  floated  round.) 
Rritness---but  sir,  I  hołd  a  cautions  pen/ 
Lnt  I  shouid  wrongsome  *'  honowrable  men." 
rbeygro«rcnlhu8iaststoo— "  Tistrue!  'tispity  f" 
But  'lis  not  every  lunatic  thafs  witty. 
Some  have  run  Maro-— and  some  Milton— -mad, 
Ashley  once  turn*d  a  solid  barber^s  head: 
Hear  all  that*s  said  or  printed  if  you  cao, 
Ashley  bas  turnM  morę  solid  heads  thanone. 

Let  tucb  admire  each  great  or  specious  name ; 
For  right  or  wrong  the  Joy  to  thero's  the  same. 
•*Rigbt!**   Yes,  a  thousand  times. — Each  fool 

bas  heard 
That 'Homer  was  a  wonder  of  a  bard. 
Despise  tbem  civiUy  with  all  my  heart— 
Bat  to  coDVłnce  them  is  a  desperate  part. 
Why  shonld  you  tease  one  for  what  secret  cause 
One  doatson  Horace,  oron  Hudibras  ? 
Tiscruel,  sir,  *tis  needless,to  endeavour 
To  teach  a  sot  of  taste  he  knows  no  flavonr. 
To  disunite  I  neilher  wish  nor  hope 
A  stubbom  błock  head  from  his  fav'rite  fop. 
yes— (bp  I  say,  were  Maro's  self  before  'cm : 
For  Maro'c  sclf  grows  duli  as  tiicy  porę  o'er  him. 
But  hear  their  raptures^o*er  some  specious 
rhyme 
Dubb*d  by  the  muskM  and  greasy  mob  snblime. 
For  spleen's  dearsake  hear  how  a  coxcomb  prates 
As  clam'roui«  o'er  his  joys  as  fifty  cats  ; 
"  Musie  bas  charms  to  sooth  a  sarage  breast. 
To  soften  rwks,  and  oaks," — and  all  the  rest : 
"I've  heard*' — Bless  these  long  earsl — '*Heav*n8 

*         what  a  strain  I 
Good  God !  what  thunders  burst  in  this  Campaign! 
Hark !  Waller  warbles !  ah !  how  sweetly  killing ! 
Then  that  inimitable  Splendid  Shilling  ! 
Bowe  breathes  all  Shakespeare  here ! — ^That  ode 

of  Prior 
I«  Spenser  quite !  egad  his  very  fire  I — 
As  like  *> — ^Yes  faith !   as  gum-flowers  to  the  rosę, 
Or  as  to  cfairet  fiat  Minorca^  doee ; 
As  like  as  (if  I  am  not  grossly  wrong). 
^  Roberfs  Mice  to  augbt  e'er  Cbaucer  sung. 


Read  boldly,  and  traprejadic^d  pemw 
Each  fav'rite  ińodern,  er/n  oach  ancient  mnse.  ^ 
With  all  his  comic  salt  and  tragic  ragę, 
The  great  stupendous  genius  of  our   stage, 
Boastof  our  isłand,  pride  of  hnman-kind, 
Had  fiiults  to  which  the  boxes  ace  not  blind« 
His  frailties  are  to  ey*ry  gossip  known : 
Yet  Milton*s  pedantries  not  shock  the  town. 
Ne'er  be  the  dupę  of  names,  however  high ;    i 
For  some  outlive  good  parti,  some  misapply. 
Each  elegant  Spectator  you  admire ; 
But  must  you  therelbre  swear  by  Cato^s  fire  ? 
Ma9ques  for  the  court,  and  oft  a  clumsey  jest, 
Disgrac'd  the  Muse  thatwrought  theAlchemist. 
''  But  to  the  ancient8."*-Faith  1  I  am  not  dear. 
For  all  the  smooth  round  type  of  Elzerir, 
That  every  work  which  lasts  in  prose  or  song 
Two  thousand  years,  desenres  to  last  so  long. 
For  not  to  mention  some  etemal  blades 
Known  only  now  in  th*  academic  shdkles, 
( Those  sacred  groves  where  raptu  r'd  spirits  stray^ 
And  in  word-hunting  waste  the  live-long  day) 
Ancients  whom  nonę  but  cnrious  cńtics  scan, 
Do  read  Messalas'  *  praises  if  you  can. 
Ah !  who  but  feels  the  sweet  contagions  smart 
While  soft  Tibttłlus  poois  his  tender  heart ) 
With  him  the  Lores  and  Muses  melt  in  tears  ; 
But  not  a  wocd  of  some  hexameters. 
"  You  grow  so  8queamish  and  so  derMish  dry, 
YouMl  cali  Lucretius  vapid  neat."     Not  I. 
Some  find  him  tedious,  others  think  him  lamę : 
But  if  he  lags,  his  subject  is  to  blame.      [tried, 
Rough    weary    roads  through   barren  wilds  be 
Yetstill  he  marches  with  tnie  Roman  pride : 
Sometimes  a  meteor,  gorgeous,  rapid,  bright, 
He  streams  ath  wart  the  philosophic  night 
Find  you  in  Horace  no  insipid  oŃdes  ? — 
He  dar'd  to  tell  us  Homer  sometimes  nods  ; 
And  but  for  such  a  critic's  hardy  skill 
Homer  might  słumber  unsuspected  stiU. 

Tasteless,  implicit,  indolent,  aud  tamę, 
At  secood-hand  we  chiefly  praise  or  blam& 
Hence  His,  for  else  one  knows  not  why  or  how, 
Some  authors  flourish  for  a  year  or  two : 
For  many  some,  morę  wond'rou8  still  to  tell  ; 
Farąuhar  yet  lingers  on  the  brink  of  Heli. 
Of  sol  id  merit  others  pine  unknown  ; 
At  first,  though  Carlos  >  swimmingly  went  down, 
Poor  BeWidera  faiPd  to  melt  the  town. 
Sunk  in  dead  night  the  giant  Milton  lay, 
Till  Sommer'8  hand  produc*d  him  to  the  day. 
But,  Łhanks  to  Heav*nand  Addi8on's  good  grace, 
Now  ey'ry  fop  is  charm'd  with  Chery  Chace. 

Specious  and  sagę,  the  sotrereignofthe  flock 
Led  to  the  downs,  or*  from  the  wa^e-wora  rock 
RelucŁant  hurrd,  t|ie  tamę  implicit  traiu 
Or  crop  the  downs,  or  headlong  seek  the  main. 
As  blindly  we  our  solemp  leaders  follow. 
And  good,  and  bad,  and  execrable  swaltow. 

^  A  poem  of  TibuUus*s  in  hezameti^  rerse ; 
as  yawning  and  insipid  as  his  elegies  are  tender 
and  naturaf. 

»  Don  Carlos,  a  tragedy  of  Otway's,  now  long 
and  j  ustly  ibrgotten,  went  off  with  great  applause ; 
while  his  Orphao,  a  somewhat  better  performance, 
and  whatis  yet  morę  strauge,  his  Yenice  Pre* 

|served,  agcording  to  the  theatrical  anecdotes  of 
those  times,  met  with  a  very  cold  reception,   ^ 
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Pray,  «n  Uia  fint  tlirongM  evening  of  a  play 
ThM  wmn  iht  fociet  hippocratica  ^^ 
StroDgliDetofdeatb,  aigoa  diro  of  reprobatkm ; 
Havfs  yoa  not  lean  tfae  angalof  tahatioo 
iippear  anbfiina;  willi  wite  and  aoltmo  rap 
To  teadi  the  doóbtftłl  ndbUe  whera  to  dap  ?— 
The  rabUe  knows  notwbere  oar  dnunai  shine ; 
But  wbere  the  cane  foea  paU-*'  By  O—  tbat'6 
floe !»' 

Jodge  for  yourself ;  nor  wait  with  timid 
pblegni 
'Till  aome  ilhiatrioiia  pedant  ham  or  hem. 
The  loida  wbo  atarr^d  old  Beo  were  leam'dly  land 
Of  Cbaneer,  whorn  with  badgUng  toil  they  eoiiii*dJ 
Their  aoiia,whoae  eart  Md  Mittoa  coold  Mt  aeize, 
Would  laofh  o^er  Ben  like  mad,  and  sooff  and 


And  ffwenr,  aad  seen  astickled  as  yoa  pieatc. 
Their  spawn,  the  pńda  of  this  soblimcr  a^e, 
Fed  to  thetoei  and  honu  grave  Milton**  mge. 
Though  tiT*d  he  now  he  might  appeal  with  Mom 
Totordti  fcnightt,  'aąnirei,  and  dootort,  yet  un- 
Orjnayy  mady  ta  Moloch*sb«ming  lane   [bom; 
Devote  the  choioait«hildrBn  cf  bia  biain. 
Jadge  for  yooffMlf  $  and,  aa  yen  find,  raport 
Of  wit,  as  fraaly  as  «f  baef  or  poit. 
Zounda!  thałt  apertorhłaffiinportantwigfat, 
Whoie  brain  is  lanciieat,  whoae  blood  is  white ; 
A  nranibling  apeof  tnste ;  pntcribe  ua  iawa 
Totry  the  poeta,  lor  no  bcttercaoae 
llian  ihat  be  beasta  per  ann.  ten  Uionsaod  dear, 
Yelpa  in  the  hooae,  4>r  baraly  aits  a  peer  ? 
For  fbame !  lar  sbame !  the  liberał  firilish  ssonl 
To  stoop  to  any  atale  diclator'6  riAe ! 

I  nsay  be  wiuug,  and  often  am  no  doubt, 
Bat  right  or  wroog  with  friends,  witb  foes  'twtit 
Thos  'tis  perhapa  my  fanlt  if  1  complatn     [onit. 
Of  trite  inTention  and  a  'flimsy  vein. 
Tamę  cbaracten,  uwatereataog^  jejune, 
Aiid  passicMM  drily  oapicd  from  Le  Brun  f.  , 
For  I  wotfld  rather  nerer  judge  than  wroog 
That  friend  of  all  •men,  generoos  Fendoo. 
Bur  in  the  name  of  goodnesa,  mnatl  be 
'Jlie  diipe  of  charms  I  tiever  yet  oonid  see  i 

<  Theappearance  of  the  face  in  the  last  stage 
ef  a  consumption,  as  it  is  described  by  Hippocra- 
tes. 

'  First  paiiiter  to  Lewis  XfV.  whop  to  spealc  in 
feshionaUk  Prendi  Eogiish,  called  himself  Lewis 
the  Oreat  Our  sovereign  lords  the  pessions, 
i/yve,  Ragę,  Despair,  &c.  were  graduosly  pleas- 
ed  to  sit  to  him  in  their  tttjms  for  their  portraits; 
wbidihe  was  generous  enongh  to  communicate 
to  the  'pnUic  ;  to  the  great  improTement,  no 
doiibt,  of  history-painting.  U  was  he  who  they 
saypoisoned  ŁeSueor;  wbo,  without  haif  his 
adyantages  in  many  olfaer  respects,  was  so  un- 
reasonaMe  and  pnnoking  aa  to  disphiy  a  geniua 
with  which  his  own  could  stand  no  comparison. 
It>waa  he  and  his^^othic  dtsoiples,  who,  with  siy 
aoratahos,  dafatoed  the  nost  mnstM^y  of  this  Le 
Snear^  performances,  as  often  as  thetr^barbaroua 
•iivy  could  ittogly  feadi  them.  Yet  aftar  all 
liieae aobieveroent6  hedled in hiabed I  A  cafaa- 
trophe  whioh  could  not  have  faappeaad  to  him  in 
a  country  like  this,  whera  Ihe  fine  aita  ara  aa 
aealonaly  and  judicbosły  patroniMd  aa  they  nra 
wdt  undaittood. 


And  than  to  flatter  whare  tbera^a  no 
Better  be  any  pntfon-buoting  baopi, 
Wbo  half  our  łordatfith  ftithy 
And  ting  an  antfaMi  to  ałl 


Taste  th'  Attk:  aalt  in  m^rj  pear'a 

lora  i 


And  crown  each  Gothic  idol 

Ałas!  so  lar  from  liree,  ao 
We  dare  not  show  the  little 
With  ns  yoa'U  see  ev'n  vanity  eontioi 
The  moat  refin'd  aensations  o^  tfae  aooL 
Sad  Otway 'a  8oene8,grBat  Shakeapnnea^  we  dcfr:  | 
'*  Lard,  madam  I  'tis  so  nnpolite  to  ciy ! — 
Forshame,  my  dearl  d'3re  credit  aB  tiusabili— *! 
1  Tow — welt,  this  is.innooent  enongh. " 
At  Athens  king  ago,  the  ladłea    (mniried) 
Dreamt  not  they  misbeha^d  thoągh  they 

carried, 
Wben  a  wHd  poet  with  lioentiona  n^ 
TMm'd  tfty  furies  looae  upon  the  stage. 

They  were  so  tender  and  ao  eaay  mav*6, 
Heav^1    how  the  Oradan  ladiea  mnat 

loirMI 
For  all  the  fine  aensations  stitl  ba«e  dwdt^ 
Perhapa,  where  one  was  eMjaiaitely  fdt. 
Tbus  he  who  heavenly  Maro  tmly  faala, 
Standa  fix>d  on  Raphad,  and  at  Haaddthiiai. 
The  groster  senses  too,  the  taata,  the  anneUp 
Are  likdly  trueat  where  the  fine  prevail  s 
Who  doubtsthat  Herace  mnsfc  ha^calcr^dwdB 
Priend,  Pm  a  shrewd  dMenrer,  and  will 
Wbat  books  you  doat  on  from  yonr  fiB»*nla  i 
Broam  and  Ł'  Eatraoge  will  aaiely  cbam 

e^er 
The  frothy  pertness  strifcea  of 
Who  Bteeps  the  calPs  iat  loin  m ; 
WHI  hardly  loatbe  the  praise  that  baalea  M& 
Whoiiots  on  acotcht  ooUops  aooma  notaay 
Inaipid,  inisome,  trashy  miacełbuay  ; 
i'\nd  wbo  dcTours  whate*er  the  oook  caa  <fish  vp, 
Will  for  a  clasaic  ooaseorate  each  biabop  •. 

Bot  fam  aickof  penand  ink;  andymi 
Will  find  this  letterlong  enongh.     Adien  I 


iMlTJTlONS  OF  SHAKESPE4RĘ 
UND  SPEASER. 

AD^aaTISBMBNT   FROM  THB   POBCia 

The  foUowing  imitalion  of  Shake^ieare 
of  our  author'8  first  attempta  in  poetry, 
when  hę  was  Tery  youog.  Ii  hdped  to  \ 
the  solitude  of  a  winter  paaaed  in  a  wiU  n- 
mantic  country ;  and,  what  is  rather  paitka- 
lar,  was  just  finished  when.  Bfr.  ThomBoa's 
celebrated  poem  upon  the  same  suhjc-ct  ap- 
peared.  Mr.  Thomson,  aoon  bearing  of  iU 
bad  the  curiosity  to  procore  a  oopy  by  ttc 
means  of  a  common  acgoaintanoe.  He  abowei 
it  to  bia  poetical  friends,  Mr.  Mallet,  Mr. 
Aaron  Hill,  and  Dr.  Youog,  wfao^  ii  iiinaii, 
did  great  honour  to  it ;  and  tfie  Aist-menAioa- 
ed  genUeroan  wrote  to  one  of  hia  friends  at 
Edinburgb,  deńring  the  aathor'8  kaw  ta 
publishit;  a  request  too  flattnring  to  3foiithfid 
▼anity  to  be  resiated.    Pni  Mr.  Maiki  altaai 

%hia  mindj  and  thw  little  ^eoe  haa 


i  See  Fdton'aClasiiQL 
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Im  oib«r  MutioM  oT  Shtketpmn  l^ppen  to 
baTe  been  tef  ed  out  of  the  nups  of  aa  onA- 
niriied  tregedy  oa  the  itory  of  Terras  aod 
Philomek}  attempted  opon  an  irregular  ai^ 
cactnrragant  plaii,  at  an  age  mneli  too  early 
fiir  aucb  achiefemeats.  fkmwtt,  they  w 
liera  ashibited  tor  th«  sake  af  tneli  giieats  as 
may  like  a  little  repait  of  icraps. 

!7ow  Sammer  with  her  wanton  court  ii  gone 
Da  se^al  on  the  south-side  of  the  world» 
lad  flaant  and  frolic  out  the  live-long  day. 
KTbile  Whiterrifisg  pale  from  nortbera  aeas 
bakas  Cfom  his  boary  locks  the  driazling  rheum. 
k  blastao  shiewd  makes  tha  talUbodied  pines 
[)asinew'd  b«ad»  aad  heavy-paced  bears 
lends  gmwliog  to  their  sarage  teoements, 
Now  blom  the  surly  fiorth,  and  chills  througli- 
oat 
Hie  stiffening  regions;  while,bystroDgerchailBf 
nam  Orce  e*ar  or  fell  Medea  bf«w'd, 
Bach  bnnk  tka*  wont  to  pimttle  to  its  banks» 
Lies  all  bc&tiird  and  wedg'd  betwisŁ  iU  banks, 
Kor  mAv«s  the  wither'd  reeds :  and  the  rssh  ilood 
fbat  from  the  mountaini  beki  Hs  beadstroog 


Tbe  deep  imperrioiis  Yales  that  yawn  as  knr 
As  to  tbeceotia,  Natare's  tasty  braachet. 
Wbile  all  tbe  pride  of  asen  aad  mortal  tbiagt 
Lies  wbelni^d  in  Meaten^s  wbita  niias^—  g  • 

Tha  sbiveriug  ck>aia  digabia  obatracted  a«y 
Throogh  tbe  8BOir.barńQiidoed  cottase  door  » 
Aod  malBad  in  hishoma-spun  piaid  enooantars 
With  li^id  cheeks  andrbaam-diatilNog  nosa 
lie  ■ionitag'B  sharp  and  foaargiag  breath  ;  to 
ooant 

a  His  8tarving  flock  whose  nanłbar'B  all  too  short 
To  make  the  goodly  sam  of  yesler-nig ht : 
Pan  deep  ingurytated.  pait  yet  Aruggling         « 
With  their  lastpaatii^  malt  tbemselTes  a  graire 
In  Winter's  bosom;  whieb  yieUs  not  to  tha  1^ 
Of  tbe  i»le  hngnid  creseet  of  tbb  worid«  [toacb 
That  now  tfith  lean  and  ebm-lish  hosbandry 
Yialds  beartkssly  tbe  lanmants  of  his  prime ; 
Andylike  most  spendtbńfts,  stanraa  his  latter  days 
F6r  fnrmer  ranknest.    He  with  bleary  aye 
Blaaoos  his  own  disgrace ;  the  haiBe8s'd  wastę 
RebeUkms  to  his  Uuat  defaated  shafts ; 
Aod  idly  strihes  the  chalky  moantains*  tops 
That  rise  to  kias  the  welkm*8  niddy  lip»  ; 
I  Where  sJl  the  raab  yoong  bollies  of  tbe  air  fi 


Baried  in  IWtd  sbeets  of  ▼aolting  ice,  [coune,  [Mount  their  qnłck  slandar  pesetrating  wingi»  ,. 
Been  throngb  the  sbamefni  breaobes»  idly  creeps  lrwhippiti«[  the  frost^mmt  ▼ilhigars  to  the  bones  J 
To  paiy  a  scanty  tribute  to  the  ocean.  *Aiid  growing  with  their  motaon  mad  aod  f  uńous. 


Whafc  waoder  ?  when  the  floatiog  wildemess 
That  scoms  oor  milcs,  and  caUs  geography      ^ 
Ashaltow  pryer;  from  whose(nnsteady  mirror] 
tbe  higb-hung  pole  sunreys  bis  danoing  locks  ; 
When  this  still-raving  deep  lies  muto  and  dead, 
Kor  beavet  its  swelling  bosom  to  the  winds.' 
Tbe  surges,  baited  by  tbe  fierce  noith-east, 
Tossing  włtb  fretful  spleen  their  angry  beads 
Ib  roar  and  nish  togetbcr, 
Eren  in  the  foem  of  all  their  madness  stnick 
TomoDomentalice,  stand  all  astride 
Tbe  T(xks  they  wasbed  so  late.    Such  exeention, 
So  stemy^-osudden,  wrougfat  Ihe  grudy  aspect 
Of  terrible  Medosa,  ere  young  Perśeua 
With  his  keen  sabia  cropt  her  horrid  bead, 
And  lald  ber  serpeots  rowling ou  the  duet;  [stone 
Wben  wandering  tbro^  tbe  woods  she  frown'd  to 
Their  savace  tenants :  joat  as  the  foamng  lion 
Sprung  farioos  on  bis  prey,  her  qpeedier  power 
Outran  bis  hasto ;  no  tinie  to  langoish  in, 
Bat  fix'd  in  that  fierce  attitude  be  staads 
riike  Ragę  in  maiUe.— Now  portly  Ai^^oses 
liewedg>d  'twist  Keptane's  ribs.    The  bridg'd 

abysm 
HBschanf'doarshipstobones^   the  swift  bark 
Yiekb  to  the  heavy  waggon  aad  the  cart, 
Tbat  now  from  isle  to  isla  maintain  the  tmdei 
And  where  the  sur^Ma-haunliog  dolpbin  led 
fieriportira^ouog,  is  now  an  area  fit 
fw  tbe  Wild  8chool-boy'8  pastime.  y^ 

Meantime  the  evaning  skies,  cmsted  with  ice, 
Shiftiag  from  red  to  black  their  weigbty  flkirts^ 
Ibog  moumfal  o'er  tbe  bills ;  aad  stealikig  nigbl 

tEkies  tbe  bleak  pnittog  winds,  tbat  seem  to  spit 
Hicirloam  sparse  tbro*  tbe  waUcin,  wbich  is  no* 
tiuog 

I  If  not  bebaU.    Anon  tbe  burden^d  Bea^ea 
Sbakes  from  its  ample  sieve  tbe  boultad  auow ; 
Ibat  fluttering  down  besprinkles  the  sad  trees 
lo  mockary  of  leaves ;  piles  up  Łba  hills 
J^monstroasaltitiids^  andcbokestotbtląpt 


d 


*Tin  swoln  to  tempests  they  ooi-irage  the  tbwider; 
Winnow  thechafl^  snów,  and  mock  the  skies 
£ven  with  their  owa  artHlery  retortod; 
Tear  up  and  throw  th'  acoumulatod  bUla 
Into  the  mllies.    And  as  rade  hurnaanes, 
Dischafg^d  from  tbe  wind-awoln  cbeaks  of  Hea* 
Buoy  up  the  swiUing  skirts  of  Araby's         [ven» 
Inhospttable  wilds. 

And  roli  the  dusty  desert  through  tbe  skies, 
Choaking  the  liberał  air,  and  amotfaering 
Whole  caravans  at  once ;  sueh  haipoc  sprsada 
This  war  af  Hea^en  and  Earth»  snob  sndden  riiia 
Yłsits  their  houaeless  citiaens,  tbatshriok 
In  the  fałae  shelter  of  the  bOls  together. 
And  bear  the  tempest  howltag  o'er  thefar  bead^ 
Ibat  by  and  by  o*arwhehii«  tbsai.    The  Tery 

hudh 
Those  few  tbat  tioop^d  nSt  with  tbe  cbimittg  triba 
Of  amorons  Sanuner,  qnit  their  nifBaa  element; 
And  with  domestic  tameness  hop  aad  flutter 
Witlua  the  roofii  af  persaoiitiag  man,  . 

(GrownbospitdUa  by  Okę  sense  of  sufieraaca;) 
WbitbertbabbOi,  tbe  debt  o*  tbe  day  discbai^s^d, 
From  klin  o^  barn  rapairing^  shot  tbe  door 
On  tnńf  Winter ;  crowd  the  clean-swepi  henrth 
AnTcEeerful  shinfaig  fire;  and  doff  the  tima, 
The  wbiłst  tbe  maids  their  fcwtriing  spindles  (dy, 
With  mosty  kgands,  and  ear-patbiog  tales»         )  /  b 
Of  giants,  and  Maok  necromantic  bar^ 
Of  air-buili  castles,  feats  of  madcaf»  knight^ 
And  every  boUow  Action  of  romance. 
And,  as  their  rambling-humaur  kads  tbem,  talk 
Of  prodigies,  and  things  of  dreadfnl  utterance» 
That  set  tham  all  agapa,  raase  np  their  bair. 
And  maha  tbe  idaot  drops  Hart  fram  their  eyes; 
Of  chnrcb-ymds  bdobiag  flaaMsat  daad  of  aight* 
Of  aalkmg  stetnes,  gtaosto  anaflabie, 
Hauntmgtbedaikwaatotawerorahrlessdungeao;   )^ 
\[hmk  of  tha  el^es  tbat  deftiy  trłp  tbe  greea, 
toiwking  tbe  sammer^    asooaligbt   from  tb« 
I  flawani 
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And  all  the  tojrs  tbat  phanUsy  pranks  up 
T  amuse  her  fools  witbaL-^Thus  they  lash  on 
The  8nai1-pac'd  byperborean  nights,  till  Heaven 
Hangs  witb  a  juster  poize :  wben  tbe  murk  cloiids 
Roll'd  up  in  beavy  wreaibes  łow-beliying,  seem 
To  kiss  the  ^round,  and  all  the  naste  of  snów 
Łooks  blue  beneath  'em;    till    plump*d    with 
bloating  dropsy, 
/  3  C  Be3rond  the  bounds  wad  stretch  of  continence. 


( 


They  burst  at  once  ^/down  poun  tlie  bcArden  Nor  jar  against  great  Natnrc's  sympbony ; 


That  rock  tbe  stable-plauted  towers,  and  sfatl^' 
The  boary  moDuments  of  ancient  titne 
Down  to  thdr  flinty  bases ;  that  en^ra^e 
As  they  would  tear  the  moiintains  from 

roota,  [besdfi 

And  brush  th'  high  Heaven9   vith  their  «oełf 
Making  the  stout  oaks  bov. — But  I  forget         Ą 
That  sprightly  Y^  tripe  on  old  Winter^s  bed: 
Cease  we  these  notes  iogjagjc^r  tbe  time. 


rain, 


Washing  the  słippery  winter  from  the  biils« 


y 


/fO 


łS$ 


^And  floating  allthe  Yallies.    'Tbe  fading  scenę  ^ 
Melts  like  a  lost  enchantment  or  yain  pbantasm 
That  can  no  oiore  abus^.    Naturę  resumes 
Her  old  substantial  shalpe ;  while  from  the  waste 
Of  undtstingulshing  cAlainity, 
Forests,  and  by  their  stdes  wide-skirted  plaips, 
Houśes  and  trees  arise ;  and  watefs  flow, 
That  from  their  dark   confiifements  b^rsting, 

spum 
Their  brittle  chains  $  huge  sbeets  of  loosen'd  ice 
Float  on  their  bosoms  Ło  the  deep,  and  jarr 
And  clatter  as  they  pass;  th'  o'eijattiog  banks, 
As  long  uopaictis*d  to-M>steep  airiew," 
efii  to  look  diizy  on  tbe  moring  pdoip. 
Now  ey'ry  petty  brook  that  crawl'd  akmg, 
Eailłng  its  pebbles,  mocks  tbe  rTver>s  rąge, 
X»ke  tbe  prond  frog  i*  tbe  fabłę.      The   buge 

Danub^ 
While  melting  moantains  nisb  into  its  tide, 
Rolls  with  such  headstreng  and  unreined  oburse, 
As  it  would  chokB  tbe  £u)łine's  gulphy  maw, " 
Bursting  its  crystal  cereoiients.    The  breathing 
•*       «  time 

Of  peace  eKpir^d,  thathush'd  tbe  deafhing  scenes 
Of  clam^rous  indigiiationp  ruffian  war 
Rebels,  and  Naturę  stands  at  odds  again : 
Wben  the  roos'd  furies  of  tbe  flghting  winds 
Torment  tbe  main;  that  swells  its  angrysides, 
And  cbums  the  ibam  betwixt  tts  flinty  jaws; 
Wbile  through  tbe  sa^agaiłungeonof  the  nigbt 
/^6    The  borridthundergrowls.   Th' ambitłous  waves 
Assault  the  skies,  and  from  the  bursting  clouds 
Drink  the  gl ib  lightening ;   as  if  tbe  seas 
Wottld  quencb  the  eyer-buming  fires  of  Heaven. 
Stratghtfiom  their  slipp'ry  pomp  they  madly 

phinge  ty 

(  And  kiss  the  lowest  pcbblesy  Wretched  they 
^Tbat  'midst  such  rude  vexation  of  the  deei 
Guide  a  frail  Tessel !  Better  ice-bound  still 
Than  mock'd  włtfi  libcrty  thus  be  resigird 
To  the  rough  fortunę  of  the  fióward  tmi^ 
\Vhen'Navigation  atl  a-tiptoe  stands 
On  such  nnsteady  footing.     Now  they  mount 
On  tbe  tali  billow^s  top*  and  seem  to  jowi 
Against  the  stars;  whence  (dreadful  eraiuenee!) 
They  see  with  swimming  eyes  (enougb  to  hurry 

round 
lo  endiess  vertigo  the  dizzy  brain) 
A  gulph  that  swalloirs  vision,  with  wide  mouth 
Stcep-yawniog  to  receive  them ;  down  they  dock 
,To  the  mgged  bottom  of  the  main,  and  view 
'_  le adamantine  gates  of  vaulted  Heli: 
Ihence  lossM  to  light  again:  tHl  boriie  adrift 
Against  some  icy  mouniain'8  bulging  sides 
*lliey  reel,  and  are  no  morę. — Nor  less  by  land 
Bavage  the  winds,  that  in  their  waywaid  ragę 
Howl  thruugh  tlie  widc  unbosj^table  glens  -, 


iney 
eep 


fli 


Wben  eren  tbe  blustrons  elemeots  grcyw 
Or  listen  to  the  conoert.     Rark !   haw  load 
Tbe  cuckoo  wakes  the  solitary  wood  j  ^ 

^k>ft  sigh  tbe  winds  as  o*er  the  greens  tbey  stml 
And   murmurin^  brooks  witbtn  their  cbsaadii 
pla:^ 


PROGNE^S  DREAMz 

DAIKŁY   SXPflESSIVB   OF   SOMB   PAST   EYEliTS  TUT 
WSaS   SOOM   TO   BE   EEYEAŁED   TO 


—  —  —  Last  night  I  dreamt, 
Whate'er  it  may  forebode  it  mores  mestnągcłj. 
That  I  was  rapt  into  thera^ing  deep; 
An  old  and  reverend  sire  cooducted  me  : 
He  plung^d  into  the  bosom  of  the  maio. 
And  badte  me  not  to  fear  but  fołlow  him. 
I  followed:  with  impetnons  speed  we  dir^d. 
And  beard  the  dashing  thunder  o*er  onr  heads. 
Many  a  słippery  ląthom  down  we  sunk* 
Beneaih  all  plummefs  sound,   and  readiM  tbe 

bottom. 
Whentbere,  I  ask*d  my  renerable  gnidę 
If  he  could  tell  me  where  my  sister  was ; 
He  told  me  that  she  lay  not  far  from  tbeoce 
Within  the  bosom  of  a  flinty  rock, 
Where  Neptnne  kept  her  for  his  paramonr, 
Hid  from  tbe  jealous  Ampbitrite*s  sight : 
And  said  he  could  conduct  me  to  che  friace. 
I  beg'd  he  would.    Through  dreadfol  trays  «t 

past,  [side, 

'Twixt  rocks  that  frightfoily  lower'd  on  eitta* 
Whence  berę  and  there   the  branchinf   con^ 

sprung ;  [ffold  azid  geaa, 

0'er  dead  men's  bones  we  walk^d,  o'cr  heap«of 
Into  a  hłdouus  ktnd  of  wtldemess, 
WHiere  stood  a  stem  and  prison-looking  rock, 
Daub'd  with  a  mossy  Tenłure  all  arouud, 
The  mockery  of  paint     As  we  dr^w  near. 
Out  sprung  a  hydm  from  a  den  below, 
A  8peckl'd  fury  j   fearfiiliy  it  hi9s*d. 
And  rolPd  its  sea^^green  eyes  »  angrily 
As  it  would  kill  with  kx>ktng.     My  old  guide 
Against  its  sharp  head  burl'd  a  rugged  stone^ 
Tbe  curling  monster  rais'd  a  brazen  shriek, 
Wallow'd  and  died  io  fltful  agonies.  * 
We  gain'd  tbe  cave.     Through  woTcn  adamaot 
I  lookMr  and  saw  my  sisterati  alone. 
Employ^d  sheseemM  in  wrtting  somethii^  sad, 
So  sad  she  look*d :   liet  cbedc  was  woimFioos  ww, 
Her  mournful  locks  like  weary  sedges  btmg. 
I  call*d — sbe,  tuming,  started  wben  ^e  sawDP, 
And  threw  ber  head  aside  as  if  asham'd : 
She-wept,  but  would  not  cpeak — 1  calPd  agais; 
Still  she  was  mute. — Tłien^iiadly  i  addrest, 
With  all  the  lion-vhiews;of  despair. 
Tu  break  the  flinty  ribs  Ilial  held  me  oat  i 
And  with  the  strut^gling  wak'd.-* 
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A  STORM; 

•AMKP  Ta  ACCOUNT  POE  THB    ŁATB     SBTURK     OF 

A    MBSSENGSR. 

—  —  —  Thb  Suq  went  down  in  wrath ; 
The  skies  foam^d  brass,  and  soon  th'  iqicbained 

włodtt 
Barst  from  tbe  bowling  diingeon  of  the  north  : 
Aod  rais^d  sucb  bigb  delirium  on  tbe  main, 
Soch  angry  cUtnonr  }  while  such  boiling  wares 
Flasb'd  on  the  pee^isb  eye  of  moody  oigbt, 
It  lookM  aa  if  tbe  seas  would  scald  tbe  Heaven8. 
Still  leader  chid  tbe  winds,  tb'  encbafed  surge 
Still  answer^d  looder  \  and  wben  the  siekły  mom 
Peep'd  raefiiily  throngh  the  blotted  tbick-bT0w'd 


To  view  the  ruinous  haTOC  of  tbe  dark, 
Tbe  itateły  towers  of  Athens  xem*d  to  stand 
On  hollow  foam  tide-whipt ;  tbe  sbtps  tbatlay 
Scorning  tbe  Uast  witbin  tbe  marble  anns 
Of  tbesea-ebid  Portumnus,  danc^d  IJke  oorks 
Upon  tb'  enraged  deep,  kicking  eacb  otber ; 
And  some  were  dashM  to  firagments  in  tbis  fhiy 
Aj^^aiost  tbe  harboor's  rocky  cbest    Tbe  sea 
So  roar^d,  so  madly  rag^d,  so  proudly  swelfd, 
As  it  wonld  ŁhunderfoJk  into  tbe  streets, 
Aod  steep  the  uU  Cecropian  battlements 
Id  fi>aming  brine.    The  airy  citadel, 
Percb 'd  like  an  eagle  on  a  bigb.brow'd  rock, 
Sbook  the  salt  water  from  its  stubborn  sides 
With  eager  ąuaking;  the  Cyclades  appeai^d 
IJke  ducking  oormorant^— -Soch  a  mutiny 
Oat-clannour^d  al)  tradition,  and  gain'd  belief 
To  ranting  prodig^es  of  heretofore. 
Seven  days  it  storm'd,  &c. 


AN  IMITATION  OF  SPENSER. 

WUrmi    AT   MR.    TBOinON'S    DBSIRB,  TO  BB     IM- 
8SRTBD   INTO    TB8   CASTŁB   OP    INOOŁBMCB, 

F^ŁŁ  many  a  fiend  did  baont  tbis  house  of  rest, 

Aod  madę  of  passire  wigbts  an  easy  prey. 
Herę  Lethargy  with  deadly  sleep  opprest , 

StretchM  on  his  back,  a  mighty  lubbard  lay, 
Heaving  bis  sides ;  and  snored  night  and  day. 

To  stir  bim  from  his  traunce  it  was  not  eatb. 
And  his  hair-open'd  eye  be  shut  straightway  : 

He  led  I  ween  the  softest  way  to  death, 
Aod  taught  withouten  pain  or  stnfe  to  yield  the 
breath. 

Of  limbs  enormous,  but  withal  nnsound, 

Soft-^woln  and  pale,  here  lay  the  Hydropsie; 
Unwieldly  mao,  with  belly  monstrous  round 

For  CTcr  fcd  with  watery  suppty  ; 
For  still  be  draok,  and  yet  be  still  was  dry. 

And  here  a  moping  mystery  did  sit, 
MoŁber  of  Spleen,  in  robes  of  Tarious  dye : 

Sbe  calfd  berself  the  Hypochondriac  Fit, 
And  irantic  seem'd  to  some,  to  others  seem'd  a 
wit: 

A  lady  was  sbe  wbimsical  and  proud, 
Yet  oft  thro*  fear  her  pride  would  crouchen 
Iow. 

Sbe  felt  OT  fancied  hi  her  flnttering  mood 
AU  tbe  diseaacsthat  the  spitals  know, 


And  sought  all  pbysic  thatthe  shops  bestow ; 
And  still  new  leaches  and  new  drugs  woołd 
try. 
'Twas  bard  to  hit  ber  hnmour  high  or  low, 
For  sometimes  sbe  wonld  iaugh  and  sonio> 
tiine*  ery, 
Sometimes  wonld  waxen  wrolh;    and  all   she 
koew  not  wby. 

Fast  by  ber  side  a  listless  virgin  pin'd, 

With  aching  head  and  *sqneamiBh  heart- 

biiifUDgs ;  [kind. 

Pale,  błoated,  ould,  sbe  seemM  to  hate  man- 

But  lovM  in  secret  all  forbidden  thiogs. 
And  here  the  Tertian  shook  bis  cbilllng  wings. 
And  here  the  Go6t,  kalf  tiger  balf  a  snake, 
Rag^d   with  an  hundred  teeth,  an   hundrel 
stings. 
These  and  a  thonsand  furies  morę  did  shake 
Those  weary  realms,  and  kept  ease-loving  men 
awake. 


A  DAY: 


AN   BPISTŁB     TO     JOHN     WIŁKES,    OF     AYf.ESBURY, 

SSQ. 

Escap'd  from   London   now   four  rooons,   and 

morę, 
I  greet  gay  Wilkes  from  Fulda^s  wasted  shore, 
Where  clothM  with  wood  a  hundred  bills  ascend, 
Where  Naturę  many  a  paradise  has  p1ann'd  : 

A  land  tbat,  e'en  amid  contending  arms 
Late  smilM  with  culture,  and  luxariant  cbarms  % 
But  now  tbe  hostile  scythe  bas  baHd  her  soil. 
And  ber  sad  peasants  starre  for  alK  tbeir  toil. 
What  news  to  day?— I  ask  you  not  what 

rogue, 
What  paltry  imp  of  fortunę  's  now  in  vogne ; 
What  forward  blandering  fbol  was  laąjL  preferr*d. 
By  merę  pretence  diitłngaish'd  from  the  herd ; 
With  what  new  cheat  tbe  gaping  town  was  smit  ; 
What  crazy  scribbler  rejgns  tht?  present  wit ; 
What  Staff  ibr^inter  the  two  Bootbs  hare  mixt ; 
Wbatbouncing  mimie  grows  a  Roscins  next 
Waye  all  soch  news :  V\e  seen  too  mach,  my 

friend, 
To  stare  at  any  wooders  of  tbat  kind. 

News,  nonę  bare  I:  you  know  1  nerer  had ; 
I  never  long'd  the  day'3  duli  lye  to  spread  i 
I  left  to  gossips  tbat  sweet  luxury. 
Morę  in  tbe  secrets  of  the  grcat  than  1 1 
To  nnrKs,  midwiTes,  all  the  slippery  train, 
Tbat  swallow  all,  and  bring  up  all  again  : 
Or  did  i  e'er  a  brief  event  relate, 
You  found  it  soon  at  length  in  the  Gazette. 

Now  for  tbe  weather — ^This  is  Eugland  still 
For  aught  I  find,  as  good,  and  qaite  as  i II. 
hwti  now  the  pond'rous  rain  perpetnal  fa]l<<, 
Drowns  every  camp,  and  crowds  our  hospttals. 
Tbis  soaking  deluge  all  nnstrings  my  frame, 
Dilates  my  sense,  and  sufibcates  my  flame— 
Tis  tbat  which  makes  these  prezent  iines  sotame; 
The  parching  east  wind  still  pursue»  me  too->- 
Is  tbere  no  climatc  where    tbis    fiend    ne'er 

flew?— 
By  Heaven,  it  slays  Japan,  perhaps  Peru  ! 
It  blasts  all  Earth  with  itsenvenora'd  breath» 
Tbat  scatters  disoord,  ragę,  diseases,  death. 
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TwM  the  flnt  piagne  tbftt  bant  pjndoni's  cbest, 
Md  witb  a  \md  8mileaQv'd  all  arooad  the  resU 
HeaTenguard  my  fneod  fram  e^ery  plagoe 
thatfliesk 
Smi  grant  bim  health,  wbanoe  all  tbe  plaaanrea 
Bot  oiffc  diseanes  from  slow  catues  creep,      [me. 

Jud  m  tbis  doctnne  aa  (tbank  Hea^eo)  Vm  decp, 

#  ♦  •  *  ♦ 


Maatt  time  eieaae  me  tbat  I  alHy  ńatab 
Tha  aoly  tkane  in  wbiob  I  ahine  yoor  natchi 

You  ttndy  aarty :  someinduigeaiDfgbir, 
Tbeir  pnidish  Masę  steala  m  by  caiidMigbt ; 
Sby  as  the  Atbenian  bard,  slie  shans  the  (hy, 
Ani  iods  Dacamber  gmial'  asofe  than  Bisy. 
Bot  bappier  you  who  oourt  tbe  eariy  San, 
Por  ammiiig  visits  no  detwoeh  drav  od» 
Nor  so  the  ąihits,  bealth»  or  ligfat  impair. 
Aa  tboae  tbat  pass  in  tbe  raw  midiiig$it  air. 

The  task  of .  br«:akfa9t  o^er  ^  tbat  peefish,  pale, 
-That  louoging,  yawning,  most  UDgenial  meal ; 
RnshoiitfbeforetbeeeibolsnHb  intoworryye, 
Whoaa  baatness  is  to  be  idle  lo  a  buny, 
Who  kill  yonr  time  as  franUy  as  their  own. 
And  feel  no  cifil  bints  e*er  to  be  gone. 
Thate  flias  afi  Ihirły  Aung,  wbane^r  tha  boiua, 
Your  ooontry^s  business^  or  your  firiand^s,  al- 

lUsh  <Rit»  magof  tbe  fields  and  tbefaesbair ; 
Ride,  walk,  Qrdsive,theweatherfbulQr|air. 
Tet  in  tbe  torrid  montbs  Iwoukl  seveiia 
lliis  netbod»laave  bebind  both  prose  aad  Tefse; 
Wtth  the  grey  dawn  the  hiUs  and  forestman. 
And  wait  the  soltry  noon  ambower*d  at  hoae, 
MThiie  every  aaral  sonad  igapi9vaa  tba  breeze, 
The  railing  stream,  the  basy  rooks,  and  murmnr 
'  ofthebeea. 
Yo«'U  hardly  cboote  theae  cbeeifiil  jwatśM 

alona—- 
£xcepl  when  aocae  daep  achema  is  canyiog  on. 
With  you  at  Chelsea  oft  may  I  bebold 
Tbe  hopefiilbod  of  scnse  ber  hlo<Mn  unf^td, 
With  yott  rd  walk  to  •     •     •    *    »    * 
To  rićb»  insipid  Haflkneyt  i/youwiU: 
With  yoa  no  mattcr  where,  whtle  we're  together, 
I  scorn  no  spot  oo  Barth,  and  oirse  no  wcoŁher. 
'  Wben  dinnar  oomes,  amid  the  variouafeast» 
That  ciowns  yonr  genial  board,  wfaesa  avary 

guest, 

Or  grave,  or  gay,  is  happy,  and  at  borne, 

And  nona  e'ar  sigh'd  for  the  mind's  elbow-roam ; 

I  wam  you  stiU  to  make  your  chief  repaet 

On  one  pUin  dish,  and  trifle  with  tha  reat. 
•  «  •  •  * 

« '  •  *  •  » 

%eef,  in  a  le^er,  if  your  stomach  cmfie  it» 
0x^be6k,  or  mawkish  cod,  be  sare  ycmbiifa  it. 
Eor  still  the  constitatioo>  even  the  caie, 
Directs  the  stomach ;  thif  hiibmiathetaate ; 
And  what  the  taste  in  her  oapricious  fiU 
Cayly*  or  eren  indifferently  adi^itSb 
Tbe  peeTisb  stomach,  or  disdains  to  toil, 
Or  indolently  works  to  ¥apid  cfayJe. 
This  instinct  cf  the  taste  so  seldom  ans, 
That  if  3ro«  kwe,  yet  smart  for  cnennabars, 
Or  plumbe  of  bad  repute,  youMl  Ukęly  And 
'Twas  for  you  separated  what  Naturę  joi|i'd« 
The  spiey  kemel  here, and  tbere  tbe  rind. 


« 


toB«: 


Tis  strange  how  bliodly  we*  ftom  KHaf 
stray ! 
Tbe  only  creataires  we  that  miss  Chetr  way  1 
**  To  err  is  human,"  man's  pffeivgittive, 
Wfao*as  too  much  sense  by  Nature'8 ! 
Wiaer  than  Naturehe  Bast  thwart  I 
And  ever  will  be  spoiling»  whara  he 
'Tis  well  he  cannot  ocean  chanie  to  < 
Norearth  to  a  glided  oake;  not  tfem 
Niagaftt's  steep  ahysa  to  ciawl  down 
Or  diess  in  rosea  the  dire  GoBdeHieia  *: 
fi«t«faaitheca«hadaea:  wellca»he 
A  chaiming  spot  iala  a  efaildisfa  wbina; 
Cao  every  generoos  gift  of  Natnre  speil^ 
And  rates  their  nerits  by  biacost  j 
Whata^er theland,  wfaate^  the  aai 
Of  parfMt  taitiire,  and  esałtad  juioa» 
He  pampan^  or  to  ftilsome  fit^or  dnina* 
RefiuMsandbleaches,  tjll  Botaate 


Enoogfa  tofotten^nla,  or  dri^e  the  diay. 
But  pi^gwcs  and  death  tothoan  of  fiaer  clay. 

No  oonMT  eiie,  'tb  not  lobe  denied, 
Of  all  our  fria  80  lanUy  is  snpplied 
With  gross  produetions,  and  adalterate-fioe^ 
Aa  out  reaown'd  abode,-  wfaoae  name  I  apaie. 
They  esaoi  all  ponitry,  that  the  baogry  fos 
Wonldkiaaatotoiiehthem;  e'en  their  hosstoi 

OK 

Somaliaaesis^attedsowith  nnctuousspdi, 
7*bat  wbatseemsbeelia  rather  rafie-aeed  ofl. 
lyye  ye  know  what  bnwn  is  ?— <>  th*  nnhJHy 

beastl 
Hestands  etemal^  and  is  doomM  to  feast 
Till—- but  the  nanseoos  process  I  forhear— 
Only,  beware  of  brawo— besure,  bewaie  1 
Yet  hrawn  bas  taste-^t  has ;  their  Toal  hasaeae, 
S«re  what  tbe  buteher's  braeth  inspires  akne; 
Just  itefan  oae  day  may  sead  them  haO  br 

wheat, 
Who  spoil  all  Teal  becaose  it  shonld  be  wfaHe. 
Tis  bard  tó  say  of  what  compounded  pnste 
Their  bread  is  wronght,  far  it  betrays  no  taste^ 
Whether  'tis  flonr  and  chalk,  or  cćalk  and  Adib* 
ShelPd  and  refia*d  till  it  has  taste  no  more ; 
Bat  if  the  lump  be  wbite,  and  wbite  encraghr 
No  mateer  how  insipid,  diry  or  tough. 
In  salt  itself  the  sapidsafrouriaOs, 
Bumt  alum  for  tbe  lorę  of  wbite  piwails : 
Whłle  tastelen  cole-seed  we  for  mustard  wmir 

tow, 

'Tis  void  of  aeat  hideed— but  atlll  'tta  yeilow. 

Parsnip,  orparsley-root,  the  rogaes  will  aooa 

Setape  for  hoise-ndish,  and  *twiU  pass  onknaws^ 

Por  by  tha  coloar,  not  tite  taste,  we  provaall, 

As  beos  will  sit  on  cbalk,  if  tts  but  oraL 

I  mo«t  with  cantion  the  C0ok's  raigr  invadB^ 

Hot  as  the  fire,  and  hasty  fnm  histsade, 
•  #  •  w  • 


>  Vide  Chatnpoithf  tTSO* 
•  Les  CouddlaiFaa  dea  Andaąm 
hills  which  run  throogh  Sooftb-America* 


•  dwrf 


mt. 
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A  Cook  of  genini,  bid  him  loatt  a  hare, 
JB7  all  thafi  bot  and  horribla  wonld  swear, 
Parcb  iiative  drynesi  I  zounda,  tbat't  no^  tbe 

thiog — 
Bat  stew  him,  and  be  migbt  hajf  dine  a  king. 
His  gen*roiu  broth  I  shoald  almoct  prefer 
To  turtJe  aoup,  though  tartle  ttar^ls  fitr. 

Yoo  tbink  me  nioe  perhape:  yet  I  oould  dine 
On  roasted  rabbit ;  or  iat  tnikey  and  chine ; 
Or  fnlsoDMS  baslet ;  or  most  drily  cram 
My  throat  with  tasteless  fiUet  and  wet  barn : 
Bot  let  me  ne'er  of  mutton-saddle  eat, 
Tbat  solid  pbaotom,  that  most  specioos  cbeat ; 
Vet  loin  is  passable,  be  was  no  fóol 

Who  said  the  half  is  better  than.  tbe  wbole : 

•  •  •  «  • 

•  •  •  «  • 

•  •  •  «  « 

•  «  «  •  * 

•  «  •  «  • 

•  «  •  *  • 

Bot  I  bave  cookM  and  canr'd  enooghand 
morę. 
We  oome  to  drinking  next«    *TiU  dinner^s  o^er, 
I  wonid  all  claret,  even  cbampaign  Ibibear ; 
Oive  me  fresb  water— bless  me  witb  small-beer. 
Bnt  still  wbate'er  yoa  drink  witb  cautious  lip 
Approacb,  sur?ey,  and  e^er  you  swallow,  sip  ; 
Por  often,  O  defend  all  honest  tbroats ! 
Tbe  reeling  waspon  thedrencb*d  borage  floati* 
)'ve  known  a  damę,  sageelse  as  a  divine. 
Por  brandy  wbip off ipecacuan  winę; 
And  Pm  a^  surę  amid  your  careless  gtee, 
YooMI  swalkjw  port  one  time  for  oote^rotie* 
Bnt  you  aware  of  that  Letbean  flood. 
Will  scarce  repeat  the  dose — ^forbid  yon  sbonldl 
'Tls  snch  a  deadly  foe  to  all  that'8  brigbt, 
^Twould  sooQ  encttmber  e'en  your  fan^s  fligbt : 
And  łf  >tis  tme  wbat  some  wise  preacher  says« 
Tbat  we  onr  gen*n>us  anoestors  disgrace, 
Tbe  fimlt  fiom  tbis  pemioious  fountain  flows, 
Hence  half  our  follies,  half  our  crimes  and  woes; 
And  ere  car  maudlin  genius  mounts  again, 
^wilt  canse  a  sea  of  claret  and  cbampaign 
Of  tbis  letanling   glne  to  rinse  the  natioQ'8 

brain. 
The  mad-fed  carp  refines  amid  the  springi* 
And  time  and  burgundy  migbt  do  great  things : 
Bat  bealth  and  pleasure  we  for  tfade  despise^ 
Por  Portugal's  grudg>d  gold  our  genius  dies. 
O  bapless  race !  O  land  to  be  bewaiPd ! 
With  murders»  treasons,  horrid  deaths  appal' d ; 
Wbere  dark-red  skies  witb  lirid  thunders  frown 
WbileSaitheooTnLuTe  sbakcs  her  cititt  dowDi ' 


Where  Heli  in  Hea?en*s  name  iwids  lierimpious 

oourt. 
And  the  grapę  bteeds  out  that  black  poison,  port  ^ 
Sad  poison  to  tbemselres,  to  us  still  wone, 
BrewM  aod  rebrew^d,  a  double,  treble,  curse. 
Toss*d  in  thecfowd  ofyariousrules,  I  find 
Still  some  materiał  business  left  bebind : 

•  •  •  •  • 

•  ♦  •  •  ♦ 

lliefig,  tbe  gooseberry,  beyondall  grapes^ 
Mellower  to  eat,  as  ricb  to  drink  perbaps. 
But  pleasures  of  tbis  kind  are  ttest  eq)oy'd, 
Beneatb  tbe  tree,  or  by  the  fountain  side, 
Ere  tbe  quick  soul,  and  dewy  bkK>m  exbale, 
Aąd  Tainly  melt  into  the  tbankless  gale. 

•  ♦  •  •  ♦ 


Who  ftom  tbe  fuli  meal  yield  to  natura!  lest* 
A  short  repose ;  *tis  strange  how  soon  yoa'll 

find 
A  seoond  mom  rise  cbeerful  on  your  mind : 
Besides  it  softly,  kindly,  sootbs  away 
Tbe  saddest  hour  to  some  that  damps  tha  day* 
But  if  yott^re  coy  to  sleep,  before  you  spread 
Some  easy-trotting  poefs  lines— you^re  dead 
At  ooce :  even  these  may  hasten  your  lepose, 
Now  rapid  verse,  now  halting  nearer  proae ; 
There  smookh,  here  roogb,  wbat  I  suppose  you*<l 

chuse, 
As  men  of  taste  bate  sameness  in  tbe  Muse : 
Yes,  IM  adjoum  all  drinking  Uli  His  late. 
And  then  indulge,  but  at  a  moderate  ratę. 
By  Heaven  not «  •  •  witb  all  his  genial  wit»     • 
Sbonld  ever  tempt  me  after  twelve  to  sit— 
You  laugh— at  noon  you  say :  I  mean  at  night* 

1  long  to  read  your  name  onoe  morę  agaiu. 
But  while  at  Cassel,  all  such  longiog^s  tain* 
Yet  Caisel  else  no  sad  retreat  I  find, 
While  good  and  amiable  Oayot>  is  my  friend, 
Generous  and  plain,  the  ftinoMl  of  hnman-kind  | 
Who  scoms  the  little-mbded*s  partial  yiew  ^ 
One  you  would  loire,  one  that  would  rdish  jrou. 
Witb  him  somettmes  I  sup,  and  often  dine, 
And  find  bis  prtsenoś  cordial  morę  than  wina* 
There  lively,  genial,  friendly,  Goy  and  I 
Touch  glattKS  oft  to  one  wbose  company 
Would— bnt  wbafs  tbis  ?— Farewdl— withm  two 

hours 
We  march  for  Hozter-^rerer,  erer  yoon. 

•  Mons.  de  Gayot,  fili,  cooselller  d*eslat,  tt 
intendant  de  Pannee  FJFUfoiit  en  AUediaglMi 
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ItHEiMśntótL  of  1h.  JohikB&tk^B  poetes  ińio  the  śnpHiśaMt  tó  Ui  dmn  tóTiećm 
ncfH,  piiblhlied  hi  17999  Bendera  soikie  tccountf  ot  hi&  Iffe  neeesflary  in  this  place.  I 
śm  myffśte  OMiie  foUowing  itf  śliohrt  asid  mńy  not  be  ibought  satisfactOiy,  for  irtiśC 
eitti  fee  saMsctdry  to  thofe  wbd  bttre  read  Mr.  BoswelPs  Tery  iotereftAng  tolometf^ 
.fti4  lirho  fhM  his  read  tbem  i*  itDBEcfifaitfted  witb  tbe  Ittind,  tbe  habies,  the  g^niiltf 
of  I>tf.  Jobaietr  ?  StiH  aś  aomte  flteóotfnt  i9  indhpenribld  ió  pre«ef ve  the  miiforaiity 
óioM  pita)  to  Atttfeapt  bas  beeii  dade  to  compress  the  leading  śwśaU  of  bis  life  iih  a 
slfórt  ńiir/iltiT^,  Wbićb  may  perbapfl  refreśh  ibd  memory,  altbimgb  U  fM  Od  ilo« 
thtng  to  the  Tast  ffind  of  iiffohiiatioń  already  betore  tike  publić. 

f  Aid  hig^lf  Afidgtdslied  writer  waś  bom  on  fhe  Itiih  of  Septiimber  1709^  at 
latdMeM  in  ^diAM^bire,  wbete  bUr  faAer  MDc&ael  Johnsori^  a  natlte  of  Derby. 
afalre^  of  cfbBCtLte  eitratcilofi,  Was  at  thtft  iime  a  bookseller  aiid  stationer.  HI* 
lAofliery  Sarah  ^otd,  was  a  aatłte  ot  Warwiekriii^e,  ańd  sistet  to  pr.  Ford^  phy.. 
sićiąH^  a/ko  was  faAter  to  Cornefius  Ford,  a  cfergyikiaki  of  looflie  cbaracter,  Whont 
Hogarth  bas  satirized  in  one  of  the  prints  of  his  Modern  Midnight  Gonrersation. 

Our  iMhór  was  tbe  eldest  of  two  soas.  NatlMiel)  the  yowigeift,  dłed  in  liŚTf 
i*  Mś  twenfy^fiftb  year.  The  fitiier  was  a  ttan  of  robust  body  and  śetire  mind^ 
j«t  occasioaally  depressed  by  mebmfeholy,  wMch  Samnd  inherited,  and,  with  the 
aM  of  a*  stronger  mind,  was  not  ai  ways^  able  to  Mko  off.  He  was  alsó  a  stead^ 
M|{b-ehurdi^Mid,  and  an  adherent  ot  the  hoose  of  Stnart^  a  pi«jadice  WUdi  his 
MMI  oAtMfed  in  dke  natton  at  htrge,  Wilhoul  eAtircdy  eenqneiing  in  Unbelf.  Hrs. 
Johnson  was  a  woman  of  goodnatnral  nnderstanding,  nttimprofed  by  edacatioif^ 
stfid  iHtt  aather  aekMWied^,  With  gMititude,  ihut  sbe  endeairoaM  to  insta  seki« 
tiwetits  of  pMf  as  s6on  as  be  Was  capable  of  aay  instmction.  Thisre  is  littltf  eise 
iśt  Wk  tmiSly  hiśioff  worthy  of  notice,  nor  bad  lie  mneh  pleasnre  in  tracing  hi* 
p^BBagte/b.  Ho  TeneraCetf  o&ers,  Btowetef,  Whoi  conld  prodnee  a  recorded  ancdttry; 
lUid  niMd  fo  saf,  Aatm  Ukn  OSi  Waa  ditińteńMśd,  tor  be  cMdscfliedy  tOL  HM 
iMs^Hig^andfMlfCr. 


«fiO  THE  LIFE  OF  JOHNSON: 

Tbat  he  was  remarkable  in  his  early  years  has  been  snpposed,  but  many  proo^ 
bave  not  been  adranced  by  his  biographers.  He  had,'  iodeed,  a  retentiTeiBc. 
mory,  and  loon  discorered  symptoms  of  aa  impetuous  temper,  but  tbese  ctrcoB- 
stances  are  not  enoogh  to  distinguish  him  from  hundrecfs  of  cbildren  whó  nerer  tir 
tain  eminence.  In  his  infancy  he  was  afflicted  with  the  scrophula*  which  injnrd 
bis  sight,  and  he  was  carried  to  London  to  recelTC  the  royal  touch  f  roni  tbe  hui 
of  queen  Aone^  the  last  of  our  soTereigns  who  encouraged  that  popular  super* 
stition* 

He  was  first  taught  to  read  English  by  a  woman  who  kept  a  tchool  for  yoaog 
children  at  Litchfield,  and  afterwards  by  one  Brown.  I^atin  hc  iearned  at  Dtch- 
field-school,  nnder  Mr.  Hunter,  a  man  of  8e?ere  discipline,  but  an  attentire 
teacher.  Johnson  owned  that  be  needed  corrcction,  and  Chat  his  master  did  not 
spare  him,  but  this  instead  of  being  the  cause  of  nnpleasaot  recoliectioos  in  his 
advanced  iife,  serred  only  to  con?ince  him  that  sererity  in  school-education  b  ne- 
cessary,  and  in  all  his  conyersations  on  thesubject,  he  persisted  in  pleadingfora 
liberał  uSe  of  the  rod. 

At  this  school  his  superiority  was  soon  ackaowledged  by  his  coni{>aQions,  who 
could  not  refuse  subinission  to  the  ascendancy  which  he  acquired.  His  profideocf, 
hpweTcr,  as  in  erery  part  of  his  Iife,  exceeded  his  apparent  dłiigence.  He 
cpuld  learn  morę  than  others  in  the  same  allotted  time,  and  he  was  learaiug  wbea 
be  seemed  to  be  idle.  He  betrayed  an  early  ayersion  to  stated  tasks,  but,  if 
rouscd,  he  could  recof er  the  time  he  appeared  to  ha?e  lost  with  grea|  fadiitj* 
Yet  he  Seems  afterwards  to  ha?e  been  conscious  that  much  depends  on  regularitf 
of  study,  and  we  find  him  often  prescribing  to  himself  stated  portions  of  readiag^ 
and  recommendiog  the  same  to  others.  No  man  perhaps  was  e?er  morę  sensibto 
of  his  fdilings,  or  aro  wed  them  with  morę  candour,'  nor,  indeed,  would  many  of 
them  have  been  known,  if  he  had  not  exhibited  them  as  warnings. 

His  memory  was  uncommonly  tenacious,  and  to  his.  last  days  he  pridedhlait 
self  on  it,  considering  a  defect  of  memory  as  the  prelude  of  total  decay,  Perhaps 
he  carried  this  doctrine  rather  too  far,  w  hen  he  asserted  that  the  occastonal  faU 
Itire  of  memory  in  a  nwu  of  serenty  must  iroply  something  radically  wrong;  bat 
it  may  be  io  ge,neral  alioifcd  that  tbe  meinory  is  a.  pretty  accnrate  standard  of 
mental  sti-jength. 

/Although  his  weak  sight  preTented  him  from  joining  in  the  amusements  of  his 
school.fellows,  for  which  he  was  otherwise  well  quaU(ied  by  personal  courage  and 
an  ambition  to  ezcell,  he  fouod  an  equi?ąlent  pleąsure  in  sauntering  in  the  fidds, 
or  reading  such  booka  as  camo  into  his  way,  particuląrly  old  romances*  For 
thesehe  retained  a  fopdness  tbrougbout  Iife,  but  was  wise  and  candid  enough  to 
attribute  to  them,  in  some  degree,  tbat  unsettled  tum  of  mind  which  prerented 
his  fiiing  in  any  professj.co. 

.  About  the  age  of  fifteeii,  he  paid  a  long  Tisit  to  his  uncle  Comelios  Ford,  bat 
Ofi  his  return  his  master,  Hunter,  refused  to  receive  him  again  on  the  fonpdatioB 
of  Lłtcbfi<3ld*8chool ;  what  his  ręafons  were  is  not  known.  He  was  now  remofed 
to  tbe  school  of  Stourbridge  in  Worcestershire,  where  he  remained  aboutayear, 
with  fwy  littie  acąuisition  of  knowicdge  bnt  here,  as  well  aa  at  Lichfield,  be 
gave  several  proofs  of  his  iqcUnation  to  poetry,  and  afterward^  publi&hed  some  of 
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tliese  joTenile  productioDS  in  the  Gcnt1emaii'8  Magazine.  From  Stourbridge  he 
returned  home,  where  he  rętnaiDed  aboat  two  years,  withoot  any  regnlar  appli. 
cali  on.  Bis  time,  howe^er,  was  not  eotirely  wasted,  as  be  employed  U  in  read- 
Ing  many  of  the  ancient  writers,  and  stored  his  mind  with  so  mach  Tarioas  infor. 
iDatfon,  that  w  han  he  went  to  Oxford,  Dr.  Adams  said  he  *'  was  the  bcs<  qua« 
Jified  for  the  university  that  hehad  erer  known  come  there.*' 

By  what  means  his  father  was  enabicd  to  defray  the  ezpense  of  ao  ooircrsity 
education  has  not  been  Tery  accurateły  toid.  U  is  generally  reported  tba(  be  went 
to  assist  the  studies  of  a  yoaog  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Cerbet.  His  frienJ, 
Dr.  Taylor,  assured  Mr.  Boswell,  that  he  Def er  could  hare  gooe  to  college,  had 
not  a  gentleman  of  Shropsbire,  one  of  bb  school.feilows,  spontaneously  under. 
lakea  to  support  bim  at  Oxford,  in  the  character  of  bis  companion,  thongh,  in 
fact,  he  nefer  recei^ed  any  assistance  whateTer  from  that  gentleman.  He  was, 
fcoweTer, '  entered  a  commoner  of  Pembroke  College  on  the  SUt  October  1728. 
Uis  tutor  was  Mr.  Jordan,  a  fellow  of  Pembroke,  a  man  whom  Johnson  men. 
tioned  irith  respect  many  years  after,  but  to  whose  instmctions  he  did  not  pay 
mnch  r^ard,  eacept  that  he  formally  attended  his  lectores,  as  well  as  those  in  the 
College-bali.  It  was  at  Jordan^s  reąiiest  that  be  translated  Pope^s  Messiah  into 
Latin  Terse,  as  a  Christmas  exercise.  Pope  b  sald  to  haTC  expressed  hb  high  ap* 
probatioa  of  it,  bnt  critics  In  that  langitage,  among  whom  Pope  could  nerer  be 
renked,  ba^e  not  considered  Jobnsou'8  LatIn  poeitis  as  the  happlest  of  hb  com* 
positlons*  When  Jordan  left  college  to  accept  of  a  Ibing,  Johnson  became  a 
scholar  of  Dr.  Adams,  who  was  afterwards  the  head  of  Pembroke,  and  with 
whom  Johnson  maintalned  a  strict  friendship  to  the  last  hoar  of  his  lifc. 

DariDg  the  Tacation,  in  the  folio wiiigyear,  he  suffered  se^erely  by  an  attack  of 
bis  constitntional  melancholy,  accompanied  by  altemate  irritatlon,  fretfaloe^s 
and  langnor.  It  appears,  bowerer,  that  be  resisted  his  disorder  by  CYery  effbrt  of 
a  great  mind,  and  prored  that  it  did  not  arise  from  want  of  mental  resources,  or 
weakness  of  nnderstandlng.  On  his  return  to  the  unirersity,  he  f>robably  con^ 
tinuedbb  desultory  manncr  of  reading,  and  occasionally  formed  rc^olutions  of  re« 
gular  study,  In  which  be  seldom  persisted.  Among  bis  companions  he  was  Inoketl 
ypto  asayoung  man  of  witand*8pirit,  singular  anduncqualin  temper,  impatient 
of  college  rules,  and  not  orer  respectful  to  hb  senlors.  Such  at  least  seems  tu  he 
the  result  of  Mr.  BoswelPs  inquiries,  bnt  little  b  known  with  certalnty,  cxcept 
what  b  painful  to  relate,  that  heeither  put  on  an  air  of  gaiety  to  concoal  hn  anx- 
ious  cares,  or  secluded  himself  from  company  that  that  porerty  migbt  not  be 
known  which  at  length  compelled  bim  tolea^e  coUege  withodt  a  degree. 

He  now  (1731)  retumed  to  Litchfield,  with  Tery  gloomy  prospects.  His  father 
died  a  few  months  after  his  retom,aad  the  little  he  left  bchind  bim  was  barely  suf. 
iictent  for  the  tempora-y  support  of  hb  widów.  In' the  following  year  our  autlior 
accepted  tbe  place  of  usher  of  the  school  of  Market  Bosworth  in  Łeicestershire  aa 
omployment  which  the  pride  of  sir  Wobtan  Dixle^  the  patron,  soon  reodered  irk- 
some,  and  he  threw  it  op  in  a  disgust  which  recurred  whenerer  he  rccollected  ihis 
part  of  hiji  history.  For  six  months  ąfter,  he  resided  at  Birmingham  as  the  giiest 
of  Mr.  Hector,  an  eminent  surgeon,  and  is  supposed  durlog  that  time  to  hare  fiir* 
oi^bed  some  periodical  essays  for  a  newspaper  printed  by  Warren  a  bookscUeria 
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BirminglMi.    flitre,  too,  he  abridged  Md  traoclatod  F«lker  Liobo't 
Abywinia,  which  wat  (pirtiluhcd  ia  1736  by  Bi3tte»vot!th  and  Biteh  m  1 
Bowt  Łoodoo.     For.tfaif,  his  fiest  IMecarf  pesTpsni^ce,  he  Kcsi^Md 
§wn  ^f  4re  guineas.    ia  tiie  ^raoslaticiD  ihere  is  Jittłe  that  narks  ihe  hand 
•iNi^  bat  ia^ie  iMrefeoeaaddadkation  acc  a  few  paasages  ia  the  same  eamcgeśic  i 
mani j  style  which  he  may  .ha  said  to  baf e  uhf eated,  and  io  baira  taogbt  to 
eoaniryiaen. 

Ia  4TS4»  he  Ktamed  to  Łitchfidd,  and  issu«d  proposals  for  aa  editioa  of  Am 
J^iSktio  .fMieBis  ci  PolUian,  wkh  the  history  of  Łatin  poetry,  fnun  the  era  «f  Ba» 
twrćk  to  tbe  time  pf  Folkian,  aad  also  Ihe  lUa  of  Poltliaa;  the  baok  to  ha  pri«t« 
ci  ia  thirty  octaro  sh^ats,  price  fire  shillw^*  Tiiose  who  have  not  attendcd  ia 
tke  iUerary  Jiistory  of  this  couatry  will  be  snrpmed  that  sacfa  a  worfc  coald  sat 
^  Aioderta](/BD  withont  the  precantioa  of  a  snbaoriptioa)  and  they  arill  regret  thaC 
{p  this  case  theaubseriptba  was  so  iaade^ate  to  tbeeapense.of  pńatiag  aa  todataf 
ppr  anthor  from  esecatiag  what  probably  woiiU  haye  aiade  hin  kaowm  aad  pa* 
iMf^mi  by  -the  leamcd  worki. 

Disappoioted  In  this  ^chenie,  he  affored  his  serrices  to  Mr.  Caae,  tbe  propiia. 
ipr  and  editor  of  the  Gentieman's  l^agaciae,  who  had  giveo  soaie  proofa  «f  a  IŁ. 
hęg^  jipińc  of  enterpriae  ia  calliag  fortb  the  taleats  of  uakaowa  and  Ingwlaas 
afii^ers.  i  On  this  oocasion  he  saggasted  aaaie  improfancnts  ia  tiie  aianageneat  af 
Ib^  Magastae  and  specified  the  ariącles  wkioh  he  iwas  ready  to  siipply^.  Galeas. 
aw.ered  bis  latter,  but  it  does  not  appear  that  any  agreanaat  was  fonnad  at  Ifcii 
iioia.  Hesoon,  howeyer^  cnleced  ialo  a  coanectioB  4>f  a  aom  tender  kśadp 
which  endcd  in  marriage.  His  wife,  ^ka  was  aboot  twenCy  years  oldar  tkaa  kiai- 
lelff  was  t^ewldow  of  kir.  Porter,  a  nufcąt  of  Birmingham,  a  lady  wkeaacka. 
raoter  bas  b^ea  ¥arionsły  representad,  but  saldom  to  her  óisoradit«  8ba  waa,  bow* 
^Tor^  the  objact  of  bis  first  passion,  and  althon^b  thay  did  na^  paw  the  whola  tima 
of  tbair  uoioo  ia  aninterrup^  hanaoay,  he  fatmeatsd  ber  daath  with  noisigoed  aor- 
r0W|  and  rctainiid  aa  enthusiastic  reneration  lor  hor  meaiory. 

Sb«  bad  a  fortoae  of  eigbt  kandred  poonds^  aad  with  part  of  thk  he  hirad  a 
large  ho.aas  at  Edial  n^ar'Lilch  field, which  he  fitted  ap  as  aa  academy,  wbiSreyowag 
ge^jUiemeii  wcere  to  be  bofrded  and  taugbt  the  Łatio  aad  Greek  laagaagaa.  Gil. 
\eTt  Wabnsley,  a  man  of  learoing  aad  wortb,  wbora  he  has  ealabnited  by  a  cfca* 
tącter  dnurn  with  uapacalleled  alegąaee,  endeavoared  to  promote this  plan,  batit 
p]P4^,^d  abprtife,  Thrae  pupilsoaly  ąppeared,  ona  of  whom  was  Darid  Garnek : 
Ifith  Ac^e  he  madę  a  shift  to  keep  tba  pohool  open  for  about  a  year  aad  a  hałf,  aad 
was  then  obliged  to  liscoaliaa^  it,  perbaps  not  much  against  bu  laeiiDatioii.  Ne 
ipian  kn^W  b.ett^r  than  ^ohason  what  oaght  to  be  taagbt,  but  the  business  ^eigw 
cąfiou  -wąs  confeasedly  lepiignant  to  bis  habits  aad  his  temper. 

Dpring  this  shprt  reaidence  at  Edml,  be  wrote  a  coijisideraMe  part  of  his  Irenę, 
yrbich  )dr.  Walmsley  adfised  him  to  prapara  for  the  stage,  aad  it  was  paobahly 
by  this  gentleman^s  adrioe  that  ba  determiaed  to  try  his  fprtoae  ia  Loodoo.  Hii 
pupil  Garrick  had  formed  the  saa^e  resolntion,  ąod  in  March  17i7,  they  atń?<4 
ifl  Lgndon  together.  Garrick,  after  some  fartber  preparatory  oducation,  was  de- 
aigued  for  the  study  of  the  laW)  but  in  ihim^  or  four  years  went  on  theatage,  eb- 
Mafid  tbp  bighest  booaun^  that  dsąiDatioiuustoald  a<mfar,  ifithąfortuBe  spleatt 
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b^fOtti  aU  fNoedent  The  diffsrMce  jb  the  lot  of  flme  two  yomg  neii 
M^^  iHid  to  maBf  retectioM  oa  tlia  tatte  of  d»  a^  ud  tiw  ^il«e«f  iti  patron- 
llg«i  bot  tliey  are  too  olb^ioas  to  he  obtraded  tm  any  roid^r  «f  feeling  or  jndg* 
wutfity  aad  4o  othentiiey  wouid  be  uaiatelligiUe. 

In  what  maaner  Jołmson  waa  eiaf loyed  lor  aome  tioieafter  hit  arrifal  io  Łoife 
doB^  if  aot  kaown.  He  broagkt  a  oaiali  sum  of  wmmey  wiih  him,  ąad  he  bna* 
banded  it  with  irwęaiity^  wiule  he  mized  in  nich  society  aa  was  accatubie  to  ą 
friendkia  aad  wieoartlj  icholari  and  aatiased  hintelf  in  ooBtemplating  tho  mań* 
neta  of  the  netropoUs.  It  appcara  Hiat  9t  one  ttme  be  took  lodgings  at  Gtoen. 
wichi  JMid  ptoceeded  by  ńtn  to  conplete  hu  tti^gedy,  He  reuened  his  appUeatioa 
nko  to  CaTO^  icodiag  him  a  apedmea  of  o  traasbtion  of  the  Hiatory  of  the  Coonoil 
#f  Tnml»  aod  dasiriag  to  knotr  if  Gire  ironid  join  in  tike  pabHcation  of  tt.  Cato 
oppeara  to  hafe  conseated,  for  tfrelve  sheati  were  printed  for  whioh  onr  antlior 
yecaif  ad  forty ^niAO  poandt,  bat  anotlwr  translation  being  aanonneed  about  tho 
aaoM  period  (1738)  by  a  riTal  whose  name  was  also  Samoel  Johnson,  Kbrarian  of 
St*  Marttns  io  the  Fiddi^  oor  aathor  desMed,  aod  the  otfaer  design  was  also 
dioppad* 

In  the  ooaiao  of  the  wraner  he  went  to  LitehfieU,  where  he  had  left  Mres 
Johnson,  and  thore,  during  a  resideace  of  three  months,  friished  his  tragedy  for 
tho  stage*  On  his  ittum  to  London  with  Mrs.  Johnson,  he  endeavoured  to  pre- 
Taił  on  Fleatwood,  the  patentee  of  Drurylane  thoatre,  to  necept  Irenę,  but  in 
this  was  oaanocessful,  and  haTlng  no  iaterest  with  aoy  other  manager,  he  laid 
aaido  his  płay  in  parsmt  of  literary  employment*  He  had  now  becomo  personally 
łAOwn  to  Cava,  and  began  to  contribota  to  the  Magaziae  originał  poetry,'Łatin, 
and  English  translations,  biographicol  sketehes,  and  other  miscellaneous  articles, 
partionłarly  tiw  debatas  in  parliameot,  nnder  the  name  of  tiie  Senate  of  ŁlUipnt. 
At  tkat  time  the  debatas  were  not  allowed  to  be  pnblished,  afe  now,  the  moming 
after  the  day  of  meeting,  and  tiie  oniy  safe  modę  of  oonTeying  the  sobstanee  of 
theoi  to  the  pnblie  was  by  adoptiog  a  histet ieal  form  at  mora  distant  periods.  At 
tnty  Johnson  mersly  retised  the  manoscript  as  written  by  Oathrie  >,  who  then 
anpplied  this  dopartment  of  the  Magaaiae,  but  when  Gathriohad  attained  a  h%her 
innk  among  aothors,  the  whole  derolred  on  hit  coadjator.  His  only  materials 
were  a  few  notes  snpplied  by  persons  who  attended  the  honses  of  parlkment,  frora 
whiub,  and  soBMtimflB  fron  Information  even  morę  scanty,  he  compiled  a  series 
o^apeaches,  of  which  tho  sentiments  as  well  as  the  style  were  often  his  own.  Ii| 
his  Intler  daiys  he  disapprofed  of  this  praotiee,  and  desisted  from  writing  the 
^leeches  u  aoon  as  he  fonad  they  were  thought  gennine. 

Tlie  valoe  of  hia  eontributions  to  this  Magazine  must  hate  been  soon  acknow^ 
Icdgod.  It  was  then  in  tts  infiincy,  and  tbere  is  a  TisiUe  improremeot  from  thą 
tioio  he  bcgan  to  write  for  iŁ  Cave  Imd  a  contrif  ing^head,  bnt  with  too  mnch  of 
litemay  ^uackery.  Joha8on,by  recoaunonding  originał  or  selected  pieces  calculated 
to  improte  tho  taste  and  jndgment  of  the  public,  raised  the  dignity  of  the  Maga. 
aine  nbore  ils  contemporaries,  and  to  him  we  oertainly  owe,  ia  a  great  measore, 
tho  ?ąrioiia  Information  and  literary  history  for  which  that  misceliany  has  ere^. 


>  Gothrie  compoied  tbc  MrlMOMiitary  speeches  finom  July  17M.  and  Johnson  sncoceded  him  Nó^ 
Y^mber  1740,  and  cootoiiitdthem  to  Februa^  17^-3.    C 
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heen  distinguisb^)  and  iii  which  it  bas  nerer  been  intemipted  by  a  soc 
jiva].    By  some  manoscript  memorandums  concerniog  Dr.  JobnsoD,   writteo 
the  late  Dr.  Farmer,  and  obllgiogly  giTen  to  me  by  Mr.  Nicbols,  it  appears  Cfcs^ 
be  was  considered  as  fbe  conductor  or  editor  of  the  Magasine  for  some  inne, 
jeceifed  aa  huudred  pounds  per  annum  from  Care. 

Id  theyearl738,  be  madę  bis  oame  atonce  knowa  and  bighly  respected 
the  eminent  roeo  of  his  time,  by  tbe  publication  of  LoDdon,  a  piece  in  imitalioa  d 
ihe  third  sattre  of  Ju? enal.  Tbe  bisiory  of  thls  publication  is  not  nnintercsti^ 
Young  authorsdtd  not  then  preseottbemsclres  to  the  public  witboul  mach  cautiea 
preparation. Johnson  conreyed  bis  poem  to  Careastbe  prodaction  ofanotber^of 
wbo  was  ^^under  Tery  disadTantageoos  circumstances  of  fortunę,'*  and  as  sonę 
•rncouragement  to  the  prinCer^be  not  only  offefed  to  correct  thepress^buteren  to  altif 
any  stroke  of  satire  ^.hicb  be  roigbt  dislike.  CaTe,  wbose  beart  appears  to  moa 
advantage  in  this  tban  in  some  other  of  his  transactions  with  authors,  seat  a  preseit 
to  Johnson  for  the  use  of  bis  poor  fricod,  and  afterwards,  it  appears^  recommeod. 
rdDod^ley  as  a  pnrchaser.  Djdslcy  had  just  begaa  basiness,  and  bad  specnlated  bat 
OD  afew  publications  of  nogreat  conseąuencc.  He  bad,  bowerer,  judgmeot  enou^ 
|o  discern  the  merit  of  the  poem  now  submitted  to  him|  and  bargained  for  tbe 
wkole  propcrty.  Tbe  sum  Johnson  receiTed  was  ten  gnineas,  and  sach  were 
)*is  circumitaoces,  or  such  tbe  state  of  literary  property  at  tbat  time,' that  be  was 
folly  content,  and  was  eter  ready  to  acknowledge  Dodslcy^s  useful  patronage. 

The  poem  was  accordingly  publbhed  in  May  1738,  and  on  the  same  morning 
with  Pope's  Satire  of  Sevcuteen  Huudred  and  Thirty  Eigbt.  Jobnsoa^s  was  so 
ragerly  bought  up,  thaf  a  second  ediiion  became  necessary  io  less  tban  a  week. 
Pope  behaved  on  tbls  occasion  with  great  liberality.  He  bestowed  bigh 
praise  on  the  London,  and  intimated  tb^t  theauthor,  whose  name  bad  not  yet 
appeared,  could  notbeMong  concealed.  In  this  poem  may  beobserved  someof 
those  political  prejudices  for  which  Johnson  contendęd  morę  frequently  afiier« 
wards.  He  thought-proper  to  join  in  tbe  popular  clamour  against  tbe  admiaisln* 
tioa  of  sir  Robert  Walpole,  but  li?ed  to  reflect  with  morę  comphicencj  oa  tht 
couduct  of  that  minister  when  compared  with  some  of  his  successors. 

His  London  procnred  bim  fune,  and  Care  was  not  sorry  to  bare  engaged  the 
serfices  of  a  man  whose  talents  bad  now  the  stamp  of  public  approbatioD. 
Whether  he  had  offers  of  patronage,  or  was  thought  a  formidable  enemj  to  the 
luinbter,  is  not  so  certain,  but  hating  leisure  to  calcutate  how  Httle  bis  labonrs 
were  likely  to  produce,  he  soon  began  tó  wish  for  some  establishment  of  a  morę 
pcrmanent  kind.  With  this  ?iew  au  offer  was  roade  to  bim  of  the  mastership  of  tbe 
school  of  Appieby  in  Leicestershire,  tbesalary  of  which  was  abont  sixty  poands, 
but  the  laws  of  the  school  reqnired  that  the  caodidate  sbould  be  a  master  of  arts. 
The  uniTcrsity  of  Oxford,  when  applied  to,  refused  to  grant  this  faToui^  Earl 
Gower  was  then  solicłtednin  bchalf  of  Johnson,  by  Pope,  wbo  knew  bim  only  ai 
the  author  of  Loudon.  His  iordship  accordingly  wrote  to  Swift,  solidting  a  di- 
l)luma  from  the  uni^ersity  of  Dublin,  but  for  what  rcason^  we  are  not  told,  (bii 
'applicatiou  too  was  iiasuccessfMh  Mr.  Murphy  says,  <<  Thcre  is  reason  to  tbink 
tliat  Swift declincd  to  meddiein  the  business :  and  to  that  circumstance  Johnson*! 
kMo>yD  dislike  of  Swift  bas  often  becn  imputcd.**    That  Swift  declioed  to  meddle 
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ia  the  bosinrst  i8  Dot^improbable,  for  it  appears  by  his  letton  of  łhU  dato  (Augast 
1738^  that  he  was  incapabłe  of  attending  to  anj  business :  but  JolinsoQ's  Life 
of  Swift  proTes  that  his  dislike  had  a  morę  honourable  foundation. 

About  tbis  time  Johniou  formed  a  design  of  studying  the  ci?il  law,  id  order  to 
practise  ro  the  Comoions,  yet  thisalso  was  renderediropossiblefor  want  of  a  diegiaee, 
aod  be  was  obliged  to  resume  his  labours  in  the  GentlQman's  Magazine.  The 
▼ańous  articles  which  came  from  his  pen  are  enumerated  in  chronological  series  by 
Mr.  Boswell.  It  will  be  sufiicient  for  the  present  sketch  to  notice  oniy  bis 
moro  importaiit  productions^  or  suchas  were  of  snfficient  cooseąuence  to  be  pub- 
lisbed  soparately. 

In  1739,  he  wrote  A  complete  Yindication  of  the  Łicensers  of  the  Stage* 
from  the  malicious  and  seaodalous  Aspersionsof  Mr.  Brooke,  Author  ofGostafua 
Yasa :  and  a  politicai  tract  entitled  Marmor  Norfolcie^,  or  an  Essay  on  * 
an  ancient  prophetical  Inscrijition,  in  monkish  Rhyme,  ]ately  discoTered  near 
Łynnc  in  Norfolk,  by  Probus  Britannicas*  These  pieces,  it  is  almost  needlesi 
to  add,  were  ironical,  a  modę  of  writing  in  which  our  author  was  not  eminently 
anccessful.  Some  notice  bas  already  been  takea  of  Gustarus  Vasa  in  the  life  of 
Brooke.  The  Marmor  Norfoldense  was  a  serere  attack  oa  the  Walpole  admini« 
stratioa  and  on  the  reigniag  family  :  bnt  whether  it  was  not  well  onderstood,  or 
wben  ucderstood,  considered  as  feeble,  it  certainly  was  not  much  attended  to  by 
thefriends  of  gOTcrnmcnt,  nor  procared  to  the  author  the  reputation  of  a  dange. 
rous  oppouent.  Sir  Johu  Hawkins  iodeed  says,  that  a'  prosecution  was  ordered, 
bnt  of  this  no  traces  can  be  found  in  any  of  the  public  oiiices.  One  of  his  politt* 
cal  enemies  reprinted  it  in  the  year  1775,  to  show  what  a  change  had  been  effected 
in  his  principles  by  a  pension,  but  the  publisher  does  not  seem  to  hare  knowa 
how  littJe  change  was  really  effected,  and  how  little  was  necessjfry  to  render 
Johnson  a  loyal  subject  to  his  munificent  soTereign^  and  a  determined  enemy  of  the 
popular  pplitics  of  that  time. 

His  next  publication  of  any  notę  was  his  Life  of  Sa^age,  which  he  afterwards 
prefixed  to  that  poefs  works  when  admitted  into  his  coljection,  With  Sa?age  be 
had  been  for  some  time  intimatdy  acquałnted,  bnt  how  long  is  not  known.  They 
met  at  CaTe's  house.  Johnson  admired  his  abilities,  and  while  he  sympathizńl 
wilh  the  Tery  singular  traln  of  misfortunes  which  placed  him  among  the  indigent, 
was  not  less  touched  by  his  pride  of  spirit,  and  the  lofty  demeaoour  with  which 
he  treated  those  who  neglected  him.  In  all  Sarage'8  Tlrtues,  there  was  much  in 
common  with  Johnson,  but  his  narrati?e  shows  with  what  nicety  he  could  scpa* 
ratę  his  firtues  from  his  vices,  and  blame  even  firmness  and  independence  w  hen 
tiiey  degenerated  into  obstinacy  and  misanthropy,  He  has  coocealed  nonę  of 
SaTage'8  failings,  and  what  appears  of  the  esculpatory  kind,  is  merely  an  endea- 
Tour  to  present  a  just  view  of  that  unfortuoate  combination  of  circumstances  by 
which  SaTage  was  driTcn  from  the  paths  of  decent  and  morał  life;  aod  to  in. 
ciie  erery  reflecting  person  to  put  the  important  ąnestion  ^^  who  madę  n)e  to 
differ?" 

This  life^  of  which  two  editions  were  tery  speedily  sold,  affords  ąn  eztraprdinary 
proof  of  the  facillty  with  which  Johnson  composad.  He  wrote  forty^cight  pagcs 
oi  the  prii^ted  copy  in  the  course  of  a  day,  or  nlght^  for  it  is  not  Tery  elear  which. 
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Rb  hhgthpher  mho  tecótńś  thh,  ttten  ittih^  sanie  tiitie  ioto  t  foti;  dkcik#i^^ 
iMidtfd  to  tmte  (h*t8iifage  irai  not  the  sorb  of  the  cotmtett  of  Bfaćc1e»field ; 
ftad  tliia  been  poMbW,  It  wcniM  surdj  liaye  beefe  accomjplbhed  irhtn  the 

1111745,  he  pnUitffaed  Miftcdfstteints  Obaettki^nś  ott  theTmgedf  df 
Itedi,  włflk  Hemarkft  oa  Sir  Thomas  SAtanet^s  editloti  óf  Siitkspette,  to 
te  tffiied  proposalt  fot  u  titar  ei^tion  of  thal  {idei,  aadft  is  probali^e  Ke 
śewoilag  bis  wholi  time  to  thts  undertaking,  as  #e  fidd  a  saspefiskin  oit  kis 
cal  conlfibatKratdDrii^  tlte  years  1745  and  1746.  Ik  is  perhaps  too  rash  to 
dade  that  he  decliaed  writing  in  the  Magazmeliecause  he  would  not  jótn  im  the 
]Mrt  Of  gOf erament  daring  the  febelłion  in  Scothind ;  bot  thef e  a^  tfbundaat  pMo% 
in  11  r»  Boswefi^s  łife,  that  his  sentitfients  were  fot onfable  to  that  Irttempt.  As  to  li^ 
Jilan  of  atł  editiott  of  Shaksp^are^behad  many  diAcnlties  to  eaeódttter.  Łltfle 
tras  taken  of  his  proposals^  and  Warb0rfoti  was  knotra  to  be  engi^ped  m  a 
lir  ifodertakiitg.  Warlnifton,  howe^ef ,  had  the  Iiberaliiy  to  praise  hia  obsesta* 
Hoais  ott  Maetiieth,  as  the  ptoductroa  of  a  itiati  of  parts  a<id  genhts:  Md  JohttsM 
Mter  hirgot  Ae  faronr.  Warbirrton,  he  saht^  praised  him  whea  pnme  wai  4t 
aafoe* 

łfi  1747,  he  resamed  his  tabonrs  in  tht  Grnitfeiaan'?  Magażme,  attd  aHhofci^ 
saaity  vtkńte  pieces  canftot  be  as^eiiainred  to  hare  cooete  from  Ms  pea,  he  ihia  fie- 
Ąmntly^  tftk&t  constantfy,  empToj^ed  to  snperinfeitd  the  materials  tit€bemśgaóibity 
mtó  set eral  introdnctory  passages  may  be  poiM«d  otft  #hic1i  bear  erideiCit  ma^kt 
of  his  composition,  f  n  this  f  ear  his  oM  pirpif  and  fritfmi,  Oarrkk,  became  amia* 
gtt  of  Drury-hme  theatre,  and  obtahied  front  JohnMMi  A  prologne,  wMcb  ia  ge- 
»erally  esteemed  one  ot  the  finekt  productiofns  of  thM  ktOd  in  dur  IsMgaage.  Iń 
Ihit  year  ako  he  issned  his  phin  for  a  tKćtiotiarjr  of  the  Eoglish  iaagaageL 

The  ^sign  of  thłs  great  work  iras  źt  ńnt  snggated  by  DodUef ,  ted  Jofeiiioil, 
liaying consented  to  undertakeit,  cntered  into an agreenteAt  wHh  the  beiokaelferSM 
Ihe  snm  of  fifbeen  hundredgtiineas,trhichitc  tr^s  to  tećtitehi  śmalf  paymefita  ^i^ptori 
ISooed  to  the  ąuantity^  óf  nmtniscript  s^rit  to  pteiś,  The  plan  #aB  śddresaed  to  tfes 
eelebrated  earl  of  CheaCtsHieiU,  wfto  h^  dhtco^r^i  śti  iMliaśtioii^to  bi^  tlie  ipafiM 
of  the  aiftbor,  aard  Joltawoif  haring  tiiade  sait:tble  pfeptfratiótf^,  h¥M  a  hóttse  ta 
Gongh^Sąnarey  engaged  amunneo^es,  aad  begaatt  tusk  irhichheeanMoii  hy  its^ 
^9  inclniafioit  imd  healfif  permitted,  for  nearly  eight  jear*.  Hli  amaHiiMeaMi 
were  six  ia  npmber,  aad  enfptof  ed  upón  trhtOitńkf  ho  ietmeś  the  liMehikiiidal  part 
eC  the  work,  bat  their  etpeoscff  titiA  his  o#ii  'Wtfe  so  eońiidtstMę^  tkat  beAta 
f  he  work  W4i  coneiudcd,  he  h^d  rece^ed  the  trhołe  of  the  monę/  stiptdated  far 
In  his  agrfenent  with  the  proprietors.  ht  what  fhne  łt  might  hatre  %mit  ćott* 
płeted,  had  be,  to  nse  his  oWtl  pbrase,  ^^  set  doggedij  about  it,"  k  ia  nsidOH  15  ] 
pofijeeture,  audit  would  perhapshare been  hurtful  to  trj.  Whoe^er  kas  ktftti  tt< 
ployed  oa  anf  greąt  IHetary  work  kitows,  Aot  onTy  the  pleasurie,  baf  Hs^  a«tes« 
sity  of  occańonai  reraaatfon  '^  aad  John^a't  mhhl,  stoi^  ^rlŁlłf  lirim»  kaowfedj^i 
find  a  rich  fund  of  sentiment,  afTorded  him  many  opportunities  of  this  kind,  Id  sd«> 
fiition  to  the  love  of  soeiety,  whieb  waa  Ms  predlomiaaiit  pas^ton.  We  ftad  tc« 
^ordingly,  tiut  during  the  yearsfia  which  hb  iMettottary  waf  oli  hftAd^  he  mcepm 
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•gnif  Hifm^r  emuloymst  fnm  tko  bookfelteci,  ąnd  pcoduced  $om%  tit  ite  ibmC 
^Hittwlde  of  his  fjdifiBąl  worki. 

In  1749)  to  puUtohod  his  Becond  imHttion  of  Juv#ii«1,  iiiider  the  tide  of  tW 
Ymiilj  af  Htifq«ii  Wiskef,  for  wbUh,  with  aU  the  fam  be  hud  aow  ac^uired,  he 
recei¥ed  only  fiftom  gitioeu.  Iq  kis  Łondos,  we  have  tba  BMBiierg  of  comnam 
łife;  l»  the  Yftpity  of  Humn  Wiihes,  be  be3  sivea  m$  morę  of  bis  owa  młnd, 
mągę  of  tbą|  traiii  of  fientimeiit,  laciŁed  sometinef  by  po^erty,  fni!  sometimes  hf 
ttiSMHMiitooii^  wbicb  idways  bidmed  bim  to  tlew  thfi  gloomy  &ide  of  biuuui 

eiaim* 
Im  tbe«ftmy€ajr,G«rriek  offered  toproducebis  Ireoeon  the  Dniry-Uiietbeitr^ 

bttt  prflfMiDReił  ąt  tb^  wn^  tim  to  ieggett  aadi  tlteratioas  u  bit»  superior  knowleig^B 

of  ttogreffe«t  Wiht  be  mpposid  to  j^atlff .  Jehoson  did  not  mucb  like  tbet  bis  l«i. 

^r«  8bo«)4  be  roviHd  and  ąpię»ded  al  the  p&earare  of  an  actor,  and  witkaoBM 

dift^ltj  W99  pcrpiifded  to  ykld  to  Garrkk^a  adf ice.    The  play,  bowe? er,  was 

tt  le«gt|i  perfori9^».  bat  wiUHwi  aaucb  aoccesi ;  ałtboogb  tbe  laaiiager  cotttiired 

4^bai^  U  plejad  loi^  eaougb  toantltlotlieaBter  totbe  pro&ts  of  bit  fbroe  nigbbit 

gud  Podsley  bongbt  the  capy  rigbl  for  one  bmdred  poiuds.    It  h  now  added  <• 

hit  poetical  worka,  ai  U  ha^  OTOf  heen  admired  hk  tbeekMOt,  for  tbe  propmtyeC 

y$  aentiaięoti  ao<|  tbo  elegance  ofUa  laagaage. 

Ia  17M»  be  coBBtąaenc^d  a  work  wbick  raised  bis  faaie  yet  bigbrr  tbaa  it  bad 
ęrer  jet  reacbed,  and  wili  probably  coo^ęy  bis  name  <o  tbe  latest  poaterity.  He 
appears  to  ba?e  ęot^ted  on  th«  RamUer  witboat  aay  commaBicatloa  witk  kia 
(riandf,  or  dwre  of  assistaace.  Wbetbarbepropoaedtbeeckeoehimaełf^isaiicer- 
tajn,  bat  be  waa  forta^ate  eooagb  iofonoing  a  eoaaeiioa  whk  Mr..  JohaPayao^ 
%  boiokaeller  in  Paterooater  Bf0W>  and  afterwards  chief  acconatant  in  tbe  Bank  of 
Ę^UmA^  a  Han  witk  wkoai  be  lived  aiaoy  yeara  in  babits  of  friendship^  and  wbei 
on  tbe  preaenli  occaaioa  tręated  bwo  with  great  Uberality.  He  eagi^ed  to  paty  boa 
Iwo  gaiaeaa  foY  each  paper,.  or  foar  galneas  per  we^  wbich  at  tb«t  tinaa  mart 
ka^o  beca  to  Jobnaoa  a  Tcury  eooaidarable  sum ;  and.  be  adaittted  b«nto  asbara  of 
tbe  fntore  profits  of  tbo  work,  wben  it  aboald  he  collected  inio  ToinaKar  tbia 
łbarę  JobssoA  afterwa^s  sold*  Aa  I  b«re  glren  ikfalL  bistary  of  tbis  paper  In  aae« 
tbąr  work\  it  may  suftce  to  add  tbat  it  begaa  Taeaday^lMarch  %&y  1746-50,  and 
cloaed  on  Satarday,  Ma^cb  14>  175%  So  conackiaft  was  Jobasoa  tbat  bis  iania 
wo^ld  in  a  great  neasure  rest  on  tius  prodnction,  tbat  be  conrected  tbe  first  tw« 
editioBS  witb  tbe  mo^t  «cf  apuloaa  eane,  oiliablcb  tpecinwnaaeegńren  in  tbe  volaaw 
feftrred  to  in  tba  ootew 

In  1751,  be  was  eariyiog  on  bie  Dictłooary  and  the  Eand>Iev,  and  besidessorae 
Qccask>oal  contńbations  to  ^  Maj^aaine,  aseisted  in  ihe  detęction  of  Lauder,  wk« 
kad  imposed  on  bies  and  oa  tbe.  world  by  advanciAg  forged  evidence,thajfc  Miłton*  w.a» 
ą  gcoss  plągiary*  Dr.  Dooglas>  tb«  late  bi^p  of  Salisbury,.  wat  tha  &nt  wbo  rc^ 
futed  tbis  uapria/Bipled  impostnr  ^  andlobnaon,  wbooi  Lauder't  tngennity  bad  ia- 
duced  to  writo  a  prebce  and  poetsaript  to  bia  work,  oow  dlctated  a.  letter  ad- 
dreaaed  to  Dr.  Douglaa,  acknowkadging  bia  fraud  in  termt  of  contritioa,  wbick 
l4inder  aubscribcd.    Thfi  candour  of  Johnson,  on  tbis  occasion  was  as  readily  ac« 

■ 

*  Bf  łtłtb  Etttyistt,  ^oL  »z.  Prebce  to  tbe  Rambfer.  C. 
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knowTedged  al  (hat  limę,  aa  it  has  siDce  b^n  misrepraseDfed  by  tbe  lugoUad 
rents  to  Milton'8  politics.     Lander,  howerer,  returoed  to  his  *^  dirtj  work|* 
md  poblished  in  1754|  a  pamphlct  entiiled  The  Grand   Impottor  delected, 
liHt^n  coiiTicted  of  Forgery  against  Charles  I)  which  waa  re?iewed  with  cemm^ 
in  the  GeDtIeman'8  Magazińe  of  that  year^  and  probably  by  Johnsoo. 

The  Rambler  was  concFuded  on  March  14,  175%  and  three  days  after,  the  aa» 
thor'8  wife  died,  ailoss  which  he  long  deplored,  and  neter  at  the  latest  period  of  fiii 
yecollected  without  emotion.  Many  instaaces  of  his  aflrection«for  her  occur  in  cht: 
collectton  of  Prayers  aod  M editatioos  poblished  after  his  death,  which,  howefcr 
they  Diay  expose  bim  to  ridicule,  combine  to  proTc  that  his  attachment  to  her  mu 
uniibnnly  sincere*  She  was  buried  at  Bromley,  and  Johnsoo  placed  a  Ijatia  ia^ 
scription  on  her  tomb.  She  left  a  daughter  by  her  former  husband,  and  by  her 
»eans  onr  author  became  acąuainted  with  Mrs.  Annę  WilJianis,  the  danghter  sf 
Zachary  Williams,  a  physician  who  died  about  this  time.  Mrs.  Wiiliams  wait 
woman  of  considerable  talents,  and  her  eon? ersation  was  interestiog.  She  wm 
kft  in  poTerty  by  her  father,  aod  had  the  additional  affliction  of  being  totaBj 
bUnd.  To  relieve  his  melancholy  reflectionsi  Johnson  took  her  home  to  his  hwet 
in  Gough.Sqttare,  procured  her  a  benefit  play  from  Garriik,  and  assisted  heria 
pnblishing  a  Yolame  of  poems,  by  both  of  which  schemes  she  raised  about  threc 
handred  poands.  With  this  fand,  she  became  an  inmateiti  Johnson's  house,  where 
she  passrd  the  remainder  of  her  days,  protected  and  cheered  by  every  act  of 
kindness  and  tenderness  which  he  could  hare  showcd  to  the  oearest  relation. 

When  he  had  in  some  measure  recoTcred  from   the  shock  of  Mrs.  Johosoa*i 
death,  be  contributed  sereral  pąpers  \o  the  Ad?entarer,which  was  carried  oo  by  Dr. 
liawkesworth  and  Dr.  Warton.     The  profit  of  tthese  papers  he  is  said   to  htte 
giren  to  Dr.  Bathurst,  a  physician  of  little  practice,  but  a  very  amiable  man, 
whom  he  highly  respected.    Mr.  Boswell  thinks  he  endeaToured  to   make  them 
pass  for  Bathursfs,  which  is  highly  improbable'.  In  1754,  we  fiod  him  appreachiog 
to  the  completioD  of  his  Dlctionary .     Lord  Chesterfield,  to  whom  he  once  looked 
«p  as-  to  a  libera!  patron,  had  trcatod  him  with  neglect,  of  which,  after  Johnsoa 
dectined  to  pay  court  to  soch  a  man,  he  became  sensible,  and,  as  an  elb^t  at  le- 
conciliation,  wrote  two  papers  in  the  World,  recommeadiog  the  Dictionary,  aad 
soothiog  the  author  by  some  ingenious  compliments.     Had  there  been  no  preTioof 
•ifence,  it  is  probable  this  end  would  hare  been  ans wered,  and  Johnson  woakt 
haTC  dedicated  the  work  to  him.     Ile  loTcd  praise,  ,  and  from  lord  Chesterfield, 
the  Mecenas  of  the  ago,  and  the  most  elegant  of  noble  writers,  praise  was  at  Ibis 
time  Tal uabic*     But  Johnson  nefer  departed  from  exacting  tiie  just  respectdiie 
to  aman  of  letters,  apd  was  not  to  be  appeased  by  the  artiOce  of  these  protradfd 
compliments.     ile  could  not  cYcn  brook  that  his  lordship  should  for  a  mooicat 
sopposc  him  reconcllcd  by  his  fiattery,  but  iromediately  wrote  that  celebrafed 
lettcr  which  has  been  so  much  admiaed  as  a  model  of  digni6cd  contempt.     The  tl* 
lusion  to  the  loss  of  his  wife  and  to  his  present  situation,  isexqimitcly  beautifol: 
^^  The  notice  which  you  have  been  pleased  to  take  of  my  labours,  had  it  bern  eariy, 
had  been  kind  :  but  it  has  been  delayed  till  1  am  indifierent,  aud  cannot  eojoy  ii: 

?  Sec  this  matter  ncpiained  in  tbe  Preface  to  the  AdTenturer,  Britisb  Essnyists,  toL  xxiit.   C. 
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i»&  I  Um  scliiary^  Hhd  catinot  impart  k';  till  I  am  kriown,  anił  do  not  want  W* 
Lord  Chesterfield  is  said  to  ha\e  concealcd  his  feclings  on  tlds  occasion  witb  hif 
iiaaal  art,  conscioas  perhaps  that  they  wercjaot  to  bo  en?led. 

In  1755,  the  degree  of  master  of  arts  was  conferred  upon  him  by  tbe  tfntrer* 
sity  of  Oxford,  after  which  (io  May)  his  DicŁiooary  was  {lubltshed  in  two  large 
Tolumes  folio.  Of  a  worli  so  well  known,  ii  is  unnccessary  tosay  morela  thi* 
place,  than  that  after  the  lapse  of  half  a  century,  neithcr  eDvy  has  iojurod,  nor 
iadustry  riTaled  its  usefuiness  or  popularity. 

In  the  foUowing  year,  he  abridged  his  Dictlooary  into  an  octaro  sise,  and  en-*  • 
gaged  to  snperiatend  a  monthly  publication  entitledthe  Literary!Magazine,orUiil« 
Tersal  Register.  To  tbls  be  contributed  a  great  many  articles  enumerated  by  Mr/ 
Boewoll,  and  sereral  reriews  of  new  books.  'the  most  celebrated  of  his  reviewSy 
and  one  of  most  his  finished  compositions,  both  in  point  of  style,  argaipent  and 
wit,  was  that  of  Soame  Jenyns's  Free  !nqairy  into  theNatnre  and  Origin  of  EtiI. 
This  attracted  so  much  notice  that  the  bookseller  was  encouraged  to  pnblish 
it  separately,  and  two  edilions  were  rapidly  sold.  TheMagasine  continued  abont 
two  years,  after  which  it  was  dropt  for  waat  of  encburagement.  He  wrote  also, 
in  1756,  some  essays  in  the  Unirersal  Yisitor,  another  magazine  which  lasted 
oniy  a  year.  His  friend  Care  died  in  1754^  and,  for  whate^er  reason,  Johnson's 
regolar  contribntions  appear  no  morę  in  the  6entleman's  Magazine.  But  h» 
wrote  a  tery  elegant  life  of  CaTe,  and  was  afterwards  an  occasional  contributor* 
Thisy  it  wottld  appear,  was  one  of  his  worst  years  as  to  pccuniary  mattcrs.  We- 
ind  him,  in  the  montli  of  March,  arrested  for  the  sum  of  fife  pounds  eighteen  shiU 
fings,  and  reiicfed  by  Mr.  Richardson.  His  proposal  for  an  edilion  of  Shak- 
speare  was  again  rerired,  and  subscription  tickets  issued  out,  but  it  did  not  go  to 
preaa  for  many  years  after. 

In  1758,  the  worthy  John  Newbery,  bookseUer,  who  freqnently  employed 
Johnson  in  his  Uterary  progrcss,  began  a  newspaper  cailed  the  U^irersal  Chroni, 
de,  or  Weekty  Gazette,  in  conjunction  with  Mr.  John  Payne.  To  gire  it  an  air 
of  nofdty,  Johnson  wasengaged  to  write  a  short  periodical  paper,  which  he  en. 
titled  The  Idler.  Most  of  these  papers  w^re  written  in  hastę,  io  yarious  placcs 
where  he  happened  to  be  on  the  ere  of  publication,  and  vith  very  little  prepara. 
lion.  A  few  of  them  ezpress  the  train  of  thought  which  preralls  in  the  Rambler ; 
bntin  generał  they  hare  morę  yiracity,  and  exhibit  a  species  of  grare  humour  in 
which  Johnson  ezcolled.  When  the  Universal  Chronicie  was  discontinued,  these 
papers  were  collected  into  two  smąll  Yolumes,  which  ho  corrected  for  the  press, 
making  a  few  alteratioiis,  and  omitting  one  whole  paper  which  has  sińce  been  re. 

stored. 

No.  41  <if  the  Iclleralludes  to  thedeath  ofhis  mother,  whicb  took  place  in 
1750  :  he  had  eter  loTcd  ber  with  anzious  affection  4,  and  had  contributed  (o 
liersuppoct,  often  when  he  knew  not  where  to  recruit  his  fioances.  On  this 
erent,  he  wrote  his  Rasselas,  with  a  Tiew  to  raise  a  sum  sufficicnt  to  dcfray  tbo 
«xpense8  of  tier  faneral,  and  pay  some  little  debts  she  had  left.  His  ntiod  ap- 
pcara  to  hare  been  powerfully  excited  andenriched  both  with  the  subject  and  th^ 

«  See  bis  Yeiy  tender  letters  on  this  subject,  in  Bo<nrell's  Life,  toI.  i.  p.  31. S.  et  scq.  which  are  thiis 
particiiUrij  referred  to,  as  they-are  to  be  found  only  in  the  edition  of  1 807.  C. 


molif*  ;  for  lift  #i^ofo  tbe  wbole  of  thit  ebgastaiidpliilosopUaa  ńoiSmś 
Hie  cftiiiiigs  ofMttweak,  aiui  flćntU  to  pffen  in  portkui^  as^it  ww  wittta. 
receWed  one  hundred  poaods  firam  Mes«s»  Strahao^  Joboston^  aad 
th«  copy^  Md  twenty-fiitt  morę  wben  it  caaio^  m  it  floon  didy  to  n  si^ood 
Feir  w^irks  ol  tie  kiad  lunre  beeii  morę  gcnoially  or  morę  aarteulMlg^ 
bji  moEM  of  traaslttioii.    Yot  the.  Mthor,  parhapt  ivom  tho  pam.  he  ftdt  itt 
hotiiifpthomdaiicholy  occaiioD  whkh  caBod  fovth  hU  peo,  uppeaM  lodUTCi 
missedit  with  some  degree  of  indiifereDce,  ao  sooii  as-  puUkhod;  f0tftam 
tfme  to  the  yaar  1^81 ,  whan  he  tamd  k  acoidentaUjr  in  a  chaia^   wiiilo  taayc 
wHlt  Mp.  Baawell)  lie  declarnd  Im  bad  ił«T«r  looked'  iato  it*    Hu  tranibCiBa^ 
Łobo  pn>babl7  siiggeitsdi  hi8>placfaig  the  seeao  iu  Ahj«siBia^;  bot  tfaemis 
aotteoToliime,  mmotioed  5)thi»  biograpfaen,  tern*  whicfa  I  suapeat  be  took 
Binti.    It  ii  entUded  The  lata  Traveiii  ol  S^^GMacomo  Bnatti^  ao  itelisa 
maoy  into  the  remoteit  Coantileaof  the  ▲byssinBy.  or  of  Btbii^piftlatenar.  Maa 
Łoad;  1670. 

Aawag  his  oceaaioaal  pwdaatioai  aiboiii  IM§  tSme^  wem  bia  tnaalalkm  of  alb 
aertatioi^  oa  the  Gf«ek  eomedjr^  forMva.Łea«oa*i  BogUsh  T«nioii  of  Bronf,  ii 
genenlConeloMoaF  of  the  book ;  aad  aa  lotroduetioii*  to:  tbo:  Woriił  Bk^bofĄi 
ec^eotioi^  of  voyage8  and  thitela^  projeeted  bf  bie^  ftiend  Newbfer7«<— sWkaa 
Bew  bridgo  waaabout  to- be  baiHr  o¥er  tbe  Tham68'arBkwkiMaKiy  bo  wmut^mm 
papera  agaifist  tbe  ^an:  of  tfan  architoet,  Mp.  Myltoot  Hiapridc^ial  m9tk9^ 
pears  to  bate  beea  hie-firiendship  ftv  Mr.  Gwyn^  iHto  bad.  glma  iiaa  pbm^iil 
probably  ba  only  ckitbed  Gwyn^s  ar gumewbi'  Uk  hiś-owm  staHeif  tauigaage^  Sdl 
arcoBte8tiv«8  certalnlj*  not  wllfiio  bia  protiDee^  and  boeould  derite  littio  odaf 
ad^aati^  tiiaa  the  plewure  of  eerrfiiig  hi9  friend*.  Ho  appsareit moae  ioicbaacki 
when  he  assbted  bis  cóntemporariee  with  prefaces  aod  dedkadom,  wdiithww' 
very  f feąaeotF y  eoKeitri  fromhiatb  Pboraahewas  attbis  Hon^  botmglMbow^ 
dicatloof  migbt  be-  writtea  wkbeue  serfiłb  rabnilieio»  ov  ifautteiyy  and  je(  mA  aft 
tbe  coiurtesj^  eomplfaneat  and  eteganoS)  whidt  a  libeyał:  miod^  coaldK  ecpeet 

Boi  aii  end  way  now  appro«ditng  to-  bi^  pecuaiaipjF  eaibaifttinaaatiL  la.  £711^ 
whtie he  was  prooeeding  wltlr  his  edidonof  Sbaiupeare,  be  w«s  snaprised bf  Ae 
infonaatioo  that  hifpreeaift  majestyhad  been  pleased-  to«gwiit^biiiii m p— ibk^ 
threo  handred  pounds  a  year,  not^  m  haa-  beea  iafidlooAly  aaaerted^-ifl  ordet  ta 
indncehim  to  witteforadmioittradoa,  batas  thereward<ofhi»Jitefar]»BMńi  Bid 
it  been-  otherwise,  he  had  surely  tfie  stttmgest  indbeement  to  ba«e>  oaoartedt  Uaiii' 
lents  in  fhvonr  of  lord' B^te,  by  wfaeserecomtBendaitfoir  tbt  penaioai' war  gna^r 
aod  who  at  this  time  wanted  miieh  ab^er  support*  thair  the  Kired- Wfłterw  of  goiea^ 
meot  could  supply.  But  it  is  well  known  that  he  wrote  no  political  tractfN^ 
neariy  eight  years  afterwards;  He  nowtook  a  house  i»  Johasoo^fr  coait;  FIM« 
etreet,  andailottedan apartknentfor Mirsh. Wiiliams;  In  176$> hewas istirodiieri'*' 
the  late  Mrv  ThnUto  atidfamiły^  acirGamstancewbich  contribortfed^atach^loddlefiiii 
the  solicitodes  oflKb)  and  Aimlshed-  him»  with'  theenjoyneot  o^  ao-eleganilaU^ 
and  elegant  sodety.  Hfere  an  apartment  waa  fltted>  up*  for  Hinr,  whii 
when  he  pleased^  and' he accompaaiedthe fiimiiy  in  tbeia  ▼aiioii» 
sions,  which  tended  to  ezhUarate  his  mind,  and  render  the  return  of  his  cwAi* 
tional  melancholy  less  fre^^ent. 
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I the  Mme  yeat,  lie  ireceWed  adrpłoiiNt  froia  Tmitj  College  Dublin,  compltmeDt* 
g  litm  wkk  <lie  title  of  doctor  of  laws,  and  after  maajdelajrs,  his  editioa  of  Shak« 
leare  was  puWislicd  in  eight  Toliim^s  octaTO.  The  preface  is  uoifersally  ackiiow* 
igeil  io  be  one  of  tbe  most  elegant  and  acate  of  all  his  compositioos.  But  as  aa  ii. 
Btrator  of  tbe  obsoorities  of  Shakspeare,  itroustbe  allowed  he  faas  not  dooe 
och,  nor  was  tiiisa  studf  for  wbich  he  was  eoiinently  qaalified.  He  was  neTer 
tppj  when  obligcd  to  borrow  from  otiiers,  and  be  bad  nonę  of  that  aseful  tndns* 
f  wbich  indnlges  in  research.  Yet  bis  criticisms  bare  rarely  been  snrpassed,  and 
is  BO  smail  praise  tbat  be  wms  tbe  precorsor  of  Steerens  and  Malone. 
The  ^ttccess  of  tbe  Sbakspeare  was  not  graat,  althougb  apon  tbe  whole  ifr  in^ 
««sed  tbe  respectio  wbich  theliterary  world  riewed  bis  talenis.  Kenrick  madę 
la  principal  attack  on  tbis  work,  wbicb  was  answered  by  an  Oiford  studenta 
MBcd  Barclay.  But  neither  tbe  attack  nor  tbe  answer  attracted  much  notice, 
la  1766,  be  fnmisbcd  Ibe  preface  and  some  of  tbe  pieces  whicb  compose  a  -^o* 
me  of  poetical  miscellanies  by  Mrs.  lin  na  Williams.  This  lady  was  still  an  in*> 
ite  in  his  bonse,  aod  was  indeed  absolute  nistress.  AUhough  ber  temper  was 
tt  from  pleasant,  md  she  bad  aow  gained  an  ascendancy  oter  bim  wbich  sbe 
TtoD  maintained  in  a  fretfnl  and  peevish  aianner,  be  forgot  every  thiog  in  ber 
iltressesy  and  was  ińdeed,  in  all  bis  charities,  wbich  were  numerous^  tbe  most 
netę  tbat  can  be  conceired  from  tbe  bope  of  gratitude  or  rcward.  His  hotise 
as  £łled  by  dependents,  w  bose  perverse  tempers  frequent]y  droTe  him  out  of  it, 
tt  notbiDg  of  tbis  kind  could  iaduce  bim  to  rclieTe  bimself  at  their  espcnse. 
b  noble  eipression  was,  ^^  U  I  dismiss  tbem,  wbo  will  recei^e  them  ?"  Abroad, 
is  sodety  was  now  Tery  eitensW c,  and  inclnded  almost  every  man  of  tbe  age, 
istiaguii^ed  for  learning,  and  aoaay  persons  of  coosiderable  rank,  wbo  delighted 
I  lus  company  and  conreniation. 

In  1707,  be  bad  tbe  honour  to  be  ^mitted  to  a  personal  interTiew  wi(h  his  ma. 
iity  in  tbe  Itbrary  of  tbe  qneen'8  pałace.  Of  tbe  contersation  wbich  passed, 
[r.  Boswell  bas  giTen  a  Tery  ioteresting  aad  autbentic  acconnt,  whicb,  4t  roay 
eie  be  mentioned,  he  prized  at  so  high  a  ratę,  as  to  print  it  separately  in  a 
■arto  aheet,  and  enter  it  in  tbat  form  at  Stationcrs'  Hal),  a  few  days  before  the 
ablication  of  bis  Life  of  Johnson.  He  attempted  in  tbe  same  m ann er  to  secure 
ohason'8lettertoŁordCbestcrfield.— In  1767,  on  tbe  institntion  of  theRoyal 
kcademy  of  Arts,  Johnson  was  appointed  professor  in  ąncient  literaturę,  and 
heie  probably  was  at  tbat  time  some  design  of  giriag  a  course  of  lectures.  Bat 
bis,  and  tbe  professorsbtp  of  ancient  bistory,  are  as  yet  merę  sinecures. 

In  1770,  bis  irst  political  pamphlet  roade  its  appearance,  in  order  to  justify  the 
onduct  of  the  ministry  and  the  house  of  commons  in  ezpelUng  Mr.  Wiikes,  and 
llerwards  dcekriog  col.  Łattrell  to  be  doły  dected  representatire  for  the  couoty 
»f  Middlesez^  notwithstandiag  Mr.  Wiikes  had  the  majority  of  totcs.  The  Tifa- 
ity  aad  pointed  sarcasm  of  this  pamphlet  formed  its  clhief  rccommendation,  and 
t  ceotiaaes  to  be  read  as  an  elegant  political  declamatlon  ;  but  it  failed  ąp  its  maia 
tbjcct.  It  madę  no  convertó  to  tbe  right  of  incapacitating  Mr. Wiikes  by  the  act  of 
spulsioo,  and  the  mlniatry  had  not  tbe  coorage  to  try  the  ąuestion  of  absolute  inca. 
ncitation.  Włlkeaiivedto  seelhe  offensive  resolutions  expungedfrom  the  journala 
»f  tbehoase  of  commons,  audwhatBeemedyetmoreimprobable^  tobercconcitcd 

tOL.  xTi.  .      o  o 
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to  Johnson,  who,  with  unabated  dislikeof  his  morał  character,  coald  not  hdp  ad< 
miring  his  classical  learaing,  and  soctal  talents.  His  pamphiet,  which  was  eutitled  the 
Faise  Alarm,  was  answered  by  two  or  three  aoonymous  writers  of  no  great  notę. 
.    In  I771j  he  appeared  to  morę  ad^antage  as  the  author  of  Thonghts  on  the  lale 
Transactions  respećtiog  Falkland  Islands,  from  materials  partly  fumiihed  hj 
the  ministry,  but  higbly  eoriched  by  his   Tigorons  style,  and   peculiar   traia  of 
thonght.     The  objecCof  this  pamphiet  was  to  represent  thedispute  respectinga 
barren  island  as  an  insufficient  cause  of  war ;  and  in  the  course  of  his  reasoning,  lie 
lias  taken  an  opportunity  to  depict  the  miseries  aa  well  as  the  absnrdity  of  I 
unnccessary  war,  in  a  bnrst  ofanimated  and  appropriate  langnage '  which  wiil  ' 
probably  nerer  be  exceeded.  His  character  of  Junius,  in  this  pamphiet,  u  acaroelj 
inferior. — ^The  sale  of  the  first  edition  was  stopŁ  for  awhile  by  lord   Nosih,  and 
afew  alteratioDS  madę  before  it  appeared  in  a  second.    Johnson*s  oplnion  of  tbcse 
two  pamphiets  was,  that  <^  there  is  a  snbtlety  of  disąnisttlon  in  the  False  Alarni 
which  is  worth  all  the  fire  ofihe  otber." 

About  this  time,  an  ineffectual  attempt  was  madę  by  his  steadj  friend  Mr. 
Strahan,  his  majcsty's  printer,  to  procure  him  a  seat  in  parliameot.     His  biogn.  ' 
phers  haTe  amuscd  their  readers  by  conjectures  on  che  probable  figurę   he  wonid 
make  in  that  assemMy,  and  he  owned  freqaently  that  he  should  not  baye  been  sarry 
totry.     Why  the  interference  of  his  friends  was  ineffeictnal,  the  minister  only 
could  tell,  but  he  was  certainly  not  iii  adf ised.  It  is  not  Improbabie  that  Johnson 
wonId  hare  proyed  an  able  assistant  on  somo  occasions,  where  a  nerrous  aod 
manly  speech  was  wanted  to  silence  the  inferiors    in  opposilion,  but   it  may  be 
doubted  whether  he  would  hare  gi^en  that  uniform  and  open   consent  ilhichis 
ezpected  fróm  a  party  man.     WhateTer  aid  he  might  be  induced  to  gire  by  his  pen  | 
on  certain  subjects  which  accorded  with  his  own  sentiments,  and   of  which  be 
thought  himself  master,  he  by  no  means  appror^  of  many  parts  of  the  condnct 
of  those  ministers  who  carricd  on  the  American  war  ;  and  he  was  eyer  decidedly  i 
agaiost  the  principle  (if  it  may  be  so  called)  that  a  man  should  go  aJong  with  hii  I 
party  right  or  wrong.     *<  This, "  he  onee  said,  <<  is  so  remote  from  native  Tirtne, 
from  scholastic  Tirtue,  that  a  good  man  must  haye  undergone  a  gi«at  change  be* 
forc  he  can  rcconcile  himself  to  such  a  doctrine.     Itis  maintaining  that  jou  nay 
lie  to  the  public,   for  you  do  He  when  you  cali  that  right  which  you  think^wron^,  j 
or  the  reyerse. " 

In  the  year  1773,  he  carried  into  execntion  a  design  which  he  hąd  long  nedi. 
tatcd  of  yisiting  the  western  isles  of  Scotlandi  Hearritedat  Edioburgh  on  the 
18th  of  August,  and  finished  his  journey  on  the  22d  of  Noycmber.  During  this 
time  he  passed  some  days  at  Edinburgh,  and  then  went  by  St.  Andrew's,  Aber- 
decn,  Inyerness  and  Fort  Augustus,  to  the  Hcbrides,  yisiting  the  isles  of  Sky, 
Rasay,  Col,  Muli,  Inchkenneth  aod  Icolmkill.  He  then  trayelled  throogh  Ar^ 
gyłcshire  by  Inyerary,  and  (heuce  by  Lochłomond  and  Ihimbarton  to  Glasgow 
and  Edinburgh.  The  popularity  of  his  own  account,  which  has  perhaps  been 
morę  generally  read  than  any  book  oftrayels  in  modern  times,  and  the  Joiinia! 
of  his  pleasant  companion  Mr.  BoswelJ,  render  aity  farthcr  notice  of  this  jonr- 
ney  uaoeccssary.  The  censure  he  met  wilh  is  now  remembered  with  indifference, 
and  his  Tour  continues  to  be  rcad  without  any  of  the  nnpleasant  cmotions  which  : 
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U  Snt  eicited,  in  tliose  who  contended  that  he  had  not  stated  (ke  trutli,  or  wcre 
unwilling  that  the  truth  shoald  be  stated. 

Daring  his  absence,  his  hamble  friend  and  admirer,  Thomas  DaTies,  booksełler, 
▼entnred  to  publisk  two  Tolumes  entitled  Mtscellanies  and  fugitiTę  Pieces^ 
which  hc  ad?ertised  in  the  newspaners,  as  the  production  of  the  ^*  author  of  the 
Hambler.  "  Johnson  was  inclined  to  reseht  this  liberty,  until  he  recollected 
■!DaTie8'8  narrow  circumstances,  when  he  cordially  forgare  him,  and  continued  his 
kindness  to  him  as  usaal.  A  tbird  Toiume  appeared  soon  after,  but  all  its  contentś 
are  not  from  Dr.  Johns6n's  pen. 

On  the  dissolution  of  parliament  in  1774,  he  publbhed  a  short  politioal  pam* 
phlet  entitled  The  Patriot,  the  principal  object  of  which  appears  to  haTe  beeii 
to  fepress  the  spirit  of  faction  whioh  at  that  time  was  too  preTaleht,  especially 
in  tbe  metropolis.  It  was  a  hastj  composition,  called  for^  as  he  informed  Mr. 
•Boswell,  on  one'  daj,  and  written  the  ne^^t.  The  success,  sińce  his  time,  of 
thoae  mock-patriots  whom  he  has  so  ably  delineated,  is  too  decisire  a  proof  that 
the  reign  of  political  delusion  is  not  to  be  shortened  by  eloąuence  or  argument. 
.  I>uring  his  Tour  in  Scotland,  he  madę  freąuent  inquiries  respecting  the  aathcn. 
ticity  of  088ian's  Poems,  and  recei?ed  answers  so  unsatisfactory  that,  both  in  his 
book  of  traTels  and  in  cooTorsation,  he  djd  not  hesitate  to  treat  the  whole  as  aii 
impodture.  This  ezcited  the  resentment  of  Macpherson,  the  editor,  to  such  a 
degree  that  he  wrote  a  threatening  letter  to  Johnson,  who  answered  it  in  a  cora- 
position  which,  in  the  expression  of  firm  and  nnalterable  contempt,  is  perhaps 
f  operior  |o  that  he  wrote  to  Lord  Ohest^rfield.  In  that  he  mized  somewhat  of 
courtesy,  but  Macpherson  he  despised  both  as  a  man  and  a  writer^  and  treated  him 
as  a  Tuffian, 

The  rupture  between  Great  Britainand  America  once  morę  ronsed  onr  anthor's  . 
poiitioal  energies,  and  produced  his  Taxation  no  Tyranny,    in  which  he  en- 
^cavonred  to  prore  that  distant  colonies,  which  had  in  their  assemblies  a  legis|a« 
turę   of  their  own,  were,  notwithstanding,  liable  to  be  tased  in  a  British  parlia- 
iDcat^  where  ihey  had  no  representatires,  and  he  thought  that  this  country  was 
ftrong  enough  to  enforce  obedience.    This  pamphiet,  which  appeared  in  1775^ 
produced  a  controrersy  which  was  carried  on  for  some  time  with  considerable 
apirit)  although  Johnson  took  no  share  in  it :  but  the  right  of  faxation  was  no 
loBger  a  guestion  for  dbcussion  ;  the  Americans  were  in  arms,  blood  had  beeb 
ypilt,  and  ^<  successful  rebellion  became  rcTolution."    No  ceosure  was  mora  g^ 
serally  adTanced,  at  this  time,  against  our  author,  thaa  that  his  opinions  were 
regulated  by  his  pension,  and  nonę  could  be  morę  Toid  of  fouodation.     His  opr« 
BioD,  whether  just  or  not,  of  the  Americans  was  uniform  throughout  his  Hfe,  aud  . 
lie  continued  to  maintain  them  when,  in  strict  prudence,  they  might  as  well  haTO 
been  soitened  to  the  measnre  of  changed  times. 

It  is  not  improbable,  howeTer,that  hefelt  tke  forceof  some  of  the  repKes  madę  ta 
kia  pamphiet,  seconded  as  they  were  by  the  popular  roice  and  by  the  discomfiture 
of  tke  measnres  of  adminisiration.  It  is  reported  that  he  complained^  and  perhaps 
about  this  time,  of  bdng  called  upon  to  write  political  pamphlets,  and  threatened 
io  glTC  np  his  pension.  Whether  this  complaint  was  cariied  to  the  properquarter, 
|Cr«  Boswell  has  not  Informed  us,  but  it  is  eeftain  ke  wrote  no  morc  in  dęfencę 


HM  .TBE  UFE  OF  JtWMSOW/ 

of  the  ministfjy  and  he  receired  nodciad  ci  reward  for  whitlie  had  doaa.    Bi 
pension  neither  he  or  his  friends  erer  conridered  iir  that  Ught,  aHbough  -k 
laake  him  acąuiesoe  'mote  ffMdily  la  "^hat  tbe  miniater  c«qnirod«    He  was 
te  do  lomethiog  Cor.gfatttade,  bat  nothiog  for  faiie. 

Afem  tiMMiths  afterthepuUioatioa  of  his  litt  panąpUet,  ht  Moeked^las  diploos 
as  dodtor  of  laws-from  >the  uiuisersHjr  of  Osh^rd,  in  coasoąneacflu  of  a  jecsoB- 
laendatioa  from  tbe  chanceUor,  lord  North.  It  la  maarkabk^-howenr,  ^ntk 
noYer  assamed  this  (itle  in  writiag  notes  or  cards* —  f  a  tbe  aatanm  of  this  for, 
be  went  on  a  tour  to  France  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thrale.*  Of  this  lonr  Mr.  fisk 
well  has  priated  a  few  memomaduaisit  wbichwiore  porobably  intooded  as  "litt  isia- 
dation  of  a  morę  legular  oarratiYCi,  bot  this  he  does  not  apipear  to  haiieever  begia. 
As  the  tour  lasted  oaljr  about  two  nontha,  It  would  probablj  kave  prodml 
morę  sentiment^than  desoriptioo. 

In  1777,  he  waseag^ed-bjr  the  London  bookaellers  to  write  shaii  lises  orfoib 
ces  to  aa  ediUon  of  the  £ąglish  'poets,  and  this  beiag  oae  of  tbe  aoatmposfaaltf 
bis  Ikerary  nndertakintgs^  6onie  acconnt  of  ils  origin  Is  necaasaty,  capedsily 
as  the  precise  sbare  which  beloągs  to  him  bas  been  inąueaUf  mlBfrprcMiifcd 
It  is.perhaps  too  late  naw  to4nqmre  iolo  the  .proprieiy  of  the  dedsioB  of  fte 
bouseof  lordsrespectingliteraujiMropertf,  It  bad  ^oiotf  howerar,  takea  piscs 
nanf  mooths before some of  thepredicted  conse^nences appeared.  Ai^M-tg ote 
jnstances,  an  edition  of  the  Eogltsh  .poets  was  pnbUahed  ai  fidinboffgh,  .ia  diiaet 
nriolation  of  that  bonourable  con^iact  bf  wbich  the  bookaellen  of  Loadoa  hai 
agreedto  respect  each  other'8  property,  notwithataadiog  tbair  bttag.4epiividQf 
the  merę  affectaal  suppert  of  4he  law.  Tbis^  tharefeie,  iadaoad  tbe  Jbrttar  ió  «- 
dertake  an  edition  of  the  poets  in  a  morę  commodious  form,  and  witb  aiHfeableac- 
curacj  of  test.  A  meetiag  was  callad  of  abeat  forty  of  the  moat  respectaUe  bqek* 
aelłero  of  .Londoą,  the  proprietorą,  or  ihe  sncoessors  aod  desceadaati  Af  tbefrc* 
prletors  of  cc^yrights  id  tbese  workfl^  apd  it  was  i^reed  that  aa  elegani  aal  aai» 
ferm  edition  of  The  English  Poets  shonid  be  priated,  wUh  a  coaciae  aecoaat 
of  the  life  of  each  author  by  Or.Samnel  Johnson,  aod  thajt  Mwra.  Stiahan^  CadaB 
|uid  T.  DaTies,  should  wait  upoo  him  wUh  tjiair  .propesala* 

Johnson  was  deljgbted  with  the  t^sk,  the  alility  of  which  bad  probabij  ocpu* 
jed  to  his  mind  long  befoie,  aodhęha4  certaio^imareaoiaiantanee  thasi  anyawa 
thcn^ii^ing  with  the  poetical  biography  of  by  countrjr^  and  ąpgpeąiad-to  btbest 
^uaUfied  to  illustrate.it  by  judicious  criticism.  Wbothar  we  coasidar  what  hena^ 
dertook,  or  what  be  p^iformad^  the  sum  of  two  bapdred  gniaeąs  wbicb  hed^* 
manded,  will  appcar  a  Tery  iriTial  BecampsosiB.  Hisoriginal  -intentien)  aad  all 
indeed  that  was  etpecM  from  him,  wa0  a  ^ery  concise  biegiąpbłcal  aad  critkal 
account  of  each  poet,  but  he  had  not  procecded  far  befere  he  beganto  ealąige 
the  liTes  to  the  present  eitent,  and  at  last  presentcd  tha  wosld  with.sadia  hady 
pf  critictsmas  was  scarcely  to  be  aapected  Irom  ońe  many  and  stiU  it$»  ifom  om 
no  w  Tergiag  oa  his  «eTontieth  year. 

Of  this  edition  it  is  y«t  aeoessary  to  say^  .that  Dr.  Johnson  w>s  aot  ia  aU  w* 
spects  to  be  considered  as  the  editor*  He  had  net  tbe  choice  of  tbe  poats  to  H 
adnitted,  aithough  in  addition  to  the  list  prepared  by  bis  employars,  he  neaMaateod* 
Blacknore,  Watts^  Peaifret,  and  Yalden.  Tbe  selecfioa  wa«  mde  bj  the  boo&Ml- 
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^o  apfcw  lo  Bwe  hem  gnfcitdy  partlj  I9  tte  aidmawla^pod  neritof  tbe 
|MB«#,  and  partlj  b^lrii^  popwlliriiy,  a  ąiMilkjiBr  wfeich  isaofluttimcftiMiepeiitaU  of  tho 
r<naiMn.  ter  anflor,  Imitoyop,  Mt  himsełt  umier no  Mstmofe  iiu  aoceptiiig  tbe  list 
offuainii  DOE  W>  he  m  aiay  iMtanoe  eoBsidephimaeli!  boonA  to.Ieaa  wkb  parCialkji 
tm  Bnj  antlicr  asniły  tli«r  Utoadmifsioa  o9  hh  works  nigibt  to  jaisdfiedk  This  ab» 
i«Bd  apeeiapol  pjrejodio^wlrioll  kas  co»tamiaated so  maDy^.siogib  Jms  andcriticaL 
p»giaoea»  YMnepufBaDC^  ta  his,  aa  M  mfi*  0f«rbe  to  liie  opioiDm  of  e? eiy  maa  wbo 
CBBBJJBg  truth  aa0B8aatiaI't»bioglaphy^^aaM^  itettharpoaMseMi  ol  taieatiylioweTeB' 
brHJMWify  aagli  i»  ba  »•  aionse  ibr  t)w  abuse  of  theia^*— STery;  prallmioaiy  hamg' 
b^na  aefttted  ittitiia  moath  of  Apni^  1^777,  lHe-neiiradilloii*  oi  tte  poeto  waa  seiit  to 
pyeaa^  aod  Job«o»  waa  inlnrniedtliat  bis  łftres  migbt  be  ypritten.  ra  Ibo  Beaatime) 
i»  -aS'  to  be  leadjf  Aa  attcompai^  tbe  pubUoatkm* 

Not  łong  aftor  W^ttodMook  tbis  wopk,  be  wae ki^ited  to  co»tribii4e  tbe  aid of 

hSa  of aqotB4  pen  k»  nwn^  tbe  feiMiad  lile  of  Dr.  Willian  Dodd,  a  clergjnmw^ 

mhm  waa  «o»victedt  of  fc^gety.    Tbis^  uBhap^)i  Ban-  bad  loog  bete>  a  popubir 

ppeawher  i»  the  aMteapoHs  s  and  tiM  pablia  sentbnent  was  almost  witwersal  in  de^ 

preestiag  ae  ahamtM  a  slgbt  aa  tbait  of  a  olwgymtLU  of  tbe  cbupeh  of  Sogland  iBuf- 

ferio^  b)i  a  pttbHc  aKoautioaw    Whether  tbere  was  nuob  ia  ibMld^a  cbaraoter  to 

jiMtify  tisi  sentisMiit,  er  te^  danand  tbe  intorfereoce  U  tbe  oorpenUśon  of  Łoii« 

doiB,   backeA^jP  tbe  petMieas-or  AoasaodB  of  tbe  nost  dislingaisbad  aod  waaltiijr 

cHizeBS^'  may  peibi^  be  deableA    Jebueoo^  bewerer,  oould  not;  resist  wbat  pnt 

Ofwy  otbat  ceasidewi<łon  e«t  of  tbe  ąBestiea,  ^^»  caU  Ad»  mercy,**  and  aceord. 

Ufłj  eentriboted  eaerf  tbtng  tbat  tbe  Menda  of  Dedd  coukl  saggest  as  nsefol; 

He  wrota  Mi  Speecb  te  tbe  Recerder  ef  ŁoodM,  deliyered  at  tbe  Old  Baiiey 

wb«B  sentenca  of  deatb  was-  abent  to  bt  pasacd  on  bkn :   The  Connefs  Addresa 

to  bis  nnhappj  Brethren,  a  sermon  delirered  bj  Doddin  tiie  chapel  of  Newgale: 

iwo  letfen,  one  to  tbeloni  chanteMer  fiatbuyst,  and  one  to  lord  cbiiBfjastlce. Siana. 

field :  a  petitioDlkon  Dr.Dodd  to  tbe  kmg:  nnotfaer  hom  Mrs.Dedd  to  tbe  q«een  : 

obaemitions  inseptaditt  tbe  newspaperi,  on  oecasion  of  earl  Percy*s  baeiag  pro* 

aanled  to  bia  majesty  a  petttioo  for  meioy  to  Bodd,  signed  by  twenty  tboiisand 

persona :  a  petitieo  fron  the  city  of  London ;  and  Dr*  Dodd'8  last  solenm  deela* 

Batienj  wbieb  be  laft  with.  tbe  sberHf  at  die  place  ef  eaecation,    AU  tbese  bare 

been  ptinted  In  Dr.  Jobn$on'a  worbs,  wUb  some  addltlooal  correspondenca  which 

Mt.  Boswell  inaerted  in  bis  tife.    Ei«ry  tfabig  is  wrttten  in  a  style  of  patbetio  elo- 

f nenee^  but  as  tbe  anther  coald  not  be  concealed^  It  was  impossible  to  iinpress  a 

atronger  sense  of  the  Tahie  of  Dedd's  talents  than  bad  already  bcen  entertained. 

Tbe  papeasy  bowefer,  coatributed  te  heigbten   tbe  claaioar  wfalch  was  at  that 

tiaw  raised  against  theexecution  of  the  seatence,  and  whtch  was  eonfouoded  wltb 

wbat  was  then  tboagbt  aore  ceosorable,  tbe  condoct  ef  those  by  wbom  tbe  an« 

happy  nnn  mlghthaTc  been  sared  belore  tbe  process  of  Uw  had  been  begnn. 

In  1779,  tbe  firstfonr  Tolnmea  ef  his  Łtres  ef  the  Poets  were  publisbed,  and  tbe 
leBHiinder  in  tbayaar  1781,  which  be  wrote,  by  his  own  confession,  '^dliaterily 
and  ba^tily,  nnwilling  to  work,  and  working  witb  vigoor  and  basteb"  He  bad^ 
bowaeer^  perfarmed  so  mncb  morę  tbaa  waa  expactad,  that  bis  employera-pre* 
lantadbim  witb  an  hnndred  poandsia  addition  to  thestipulated  sam.  >  AabeneTer' 
wariaseosibla  totbe  pleasore  or  value  of  lamę,  U  Is  not  ioiprobable  that  l|e  iraa 
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jet  mofc  wbsładtiallj  gratified  by  thfc  eagerneu  with  whlch  bb  Hm  of  tbepoett 
were  reaii  and  pnused.     He  cnjoyed  likewise  another  ntufactioB  which  it  appeais 
be  thougbt  not  anneceasary  to  the  repafation  of  a  great  writer.    He  was  attacked 
OD  all  sides  for  bia  contempt  of  MUton's  pcilitics^  and  tbe  sparing  pruse,  or  direct 
censure  be  bad  bestowed  on  the  poetry  crf  Prior,  Hammond,  Collms,  Gray  and  « 
few  others.    Tbeerrours,  Indecd,  wbicb  on  any  other  subjeet  migbt  baYe  passed 
for  errours  of  judgment^were  by  tbe  irascible  tempera  of  bU  adTersaries  magnified  into 
Ińgb  treason  a^ainst  tbe  majesty  of  poetic  genius.    Duridg  bis  iife,  these  attacks 
were  not  few,  nor  Tery  respectful  to  a  yeteran  wbom  eomnum  coneent  bad  plaeed 
aX  tbe  bead  of  tbe  literatare  of  bis  country;  bnt  tbe  6ourageof  bis  ad?ersaries 
obserredto  rise  Tery  considerably  after  bis  deatb,  and  the  namę  wbicb  pn 
opinion  bad  consecrated,  was  teriled  witb  the  utmost  malignity.    Eren  sonę 
who  durlng  bis  lifc  were  glad  to  conceal  thcir  bosttUCy,  now  took  an  opportnoity 
to  rctract  the  admiration  in  wbich  tbey  bad  joined  witb  appaient  cordiality:  and 
to  discoTerfaułts  in  a  body  of  criticism  wbich,  after  aU  reasonable  enoeptioiis  aie 
admitted,  was  ncfer  eąualled,  and  perhaps  ncfcr  will  be  eąoalled  for  jnstice^ 
acuteness  and  elegance.    Where  can  we  hope  to  find  difcussions  tbat  can  be  eonu 
pared  witb  those  tntrodaced  in  the  lifes  of  Cowley,  Milton,  Dryden  and  Popcł 
His  abhorreoce  indecd  of  MUton'8  political  conduct  led  bim  to  details  and  obser* 
Tations  which  can  neter  be  acceptable  to  a  certain  class  of  politicians,  bat  wben 
be  comcs  to  analyac  bis  poetry,  and  to  fiz  bis  repntation  on  its  proper  Lasis,  it 
mnst  snrely  be  confessed  that  no  man,  sińce  the  first  appearance  of  Paradise  Łost, 
bas  cTcr  bestowed  praise  with  a  morę  mnnificent  band.    He  appears  to  bare  col« 
lected  bis  wbole  energy  to  immortalize  tbe  genins  of  Blilton,  nor  bas  any  adTocate 
for  Milton'8  democracy  appeared  who  has  not  been  glad  to  sarrender  the  gnar^Kan* 
ship  of  his  poettcal  famę  to  Johnson. 

In  178S,  the  pnblic  deroand  rendered  it  necessary  to  prbt  an  edition  of  tbe*ŁiTes 
in  four  octaro  Yolumes ;  and  in  1783,  another  edition  of  the  same  nnmber,  but 
constderably  enlai^ed,  altered  and  corrected  by  the  autbor.  I  cannot  beie  sap- 
press  a  circumstancc  commuaicated  by  my  wprthy  friend,  Mr.  Nicbols,  which 
may  cbeck  the  murmurs  of  the  public  respecting  improred  editions.  Altbougb 
the  corttictions  and  alterations  of  the  edition  of  1783  were  prtnted  separately  aad 
offered  gratit  to  the  purchasers  of  the  former,  not  ten  copies  were  called  for ! 

With  thb  work  the  public  kbours  of  Johnson  ended,  and  when  we  consider 

bis  ad? anced  tlme  of  iife,  and  the  almost  unabated  Tigonr  of  bis  mind,  it  may  be 

iurely  added,  that  his  sun  set  with  unriTalled  splendour*    But  the  infirmities  of 

age  were  now  undermining  a  constitution  that  bad  kept  perpetna)  war  witb  bere- 

ditary  disease,  and  his  most  Talued  friends  were  dropping  into  tbe  grare  beiore 

bim.    He  lost  Mr.  Thrale  and  Mrs.  Williams :  his  bome  became  cbeerless,  and 

much  tisiting  was  no  longer  convenient.    His  healtb  began  to  decline  morę  nsi* 

bly  from  the  month  of  June  1789,  wbeabe  had  a  parały tic  stroke,  and  althoagb 

be  recoTcred  so  far  as  to  be  able  to  take  another  joumey  to  Łitchfield  and  Ozfoid 

towards  the  close  of  the  year,  symptoms  of  a  dropsy  iodicated  the  probabiUty  of 

bis  dbsolution  at  no  dtstant  pedod,    Some  relief,  iiowcTer,  bafing  been  admi* 

nistered,  be  rejoiocd  tbę  aociety  of  his  friends,  and  with  a  mlftd  still  cncłoas, 

intęlligcnt,  and  actire,  renewed  his  attentton  to  tbe  coaceriis  of  iitecatuiej  dic* 
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iating.infonDatioii  whererer  it  was  wanted,  and  tryiog  hb  facnlties  by  Latiit 
translations  from  the  Greek  poets.  Nothing  va8,  so  much  the  subject  of  alarm 
with  bim,  as  the  decaj  of  memory  aod  jadgmenty  of  whicb,  howe?er^  ^  to  the  last 
he  neYer  be(rajred  the  least  symptom. 

In  Midsummcr  1784)  he  acąoired  suJEtcieDt  strengtb  to  go  fór  the  last  time  iata 
Derbyshire.  During  bis  absence,  his  frieods,  who  were  aoKious  for  the  preser* 
Tation  of  so  raluable  a  life,  endeaTOuredJo  procure  soroe  addition  to  his  pension, 
that  he  might  be  enabled  to  try  the  efficacy  of  a  tonr  to  the  southern  part  of  the 
continent.  Application  was  accordiogly  madę  to  the  lord  chancellorThurlowy  who 
seconded  Jt  In  the  proper  quarter,  but  withont  success.  He  eTinced,  howefer,  his . 
bigh  respect  for  Johnson^  by  offering  to  ad^ance  the  sum  of  five  hundred  ponnds, 
andf  Johnson y  when  the  circnmstance  was  communicated,  thanked  his  lordship  in 
a  letter,  elerated  beyond  the  common  eipressions  of  gratitude,  by  adignity  ofsen* 
timent  congeaial  to  the  feelings  of  his  noble  and  liberał  correspondent.  Dr.  Brock- 
lesby  aiso  madę  a  similar  offer,  althougb  of  a  lesscr  sum  ;  and  such  indeed  was  the 
estimation  in  which  Johnson  was  held,  that  nothing  wonid  havo  been  wanting. 
whtch  money  or  affection  coald  procure^  either  to  protract  his  days^  or  to  make 
them  comfortable. 

Bnt  these  offers  were  not  accepted*    The  scheme  of  a  continental  tour,  which 
lie  oncethought  necessary,  was  ne?er  much  enconraged  by  his  physicians^  and  had* 
it  promised  greater  efiects,  was  no  w  beyond  his  strength.  The  dropsy  and  asthma 
irere  making  hasty  approaches,  and  althóugh  he  longed  for  life,  and  was  anzlously  . 
deairons  thaterery  roeans  might  bensed  to  gain^another  day^  he  soon  becamij  eon-. 
Tinoed  that  no  hopes  were  leCt.     Daring  thts  period ,  he  was  alternately  reaigned 
to  die^  and  tenacious  of  life,  tranqail  in  the  Tiews  of  eternity,  and  distnrbed  by 
glocmiy  apprebensions,  but  at  last  his  mind  was  sootked  with  the  consolatory  hopes 
of  religion,  and  althóugh  the  love  of  life  'ocćasionally  recurred,  .he  adjusted  hia 
worldly  concerns  with  composure  and  ezactness,  as  .one  who  was  conscious  that. 
he  was  sooni  io  give  an  account.    On  Monday  the  13tb  of  December,  he  tried  to 
obtain  a  temporary  relief  by  pnnctifring  hb  legs,  as  had  been  before  per/ormed  by« 
the  surgeon,  but  no  dbcharge  followed  the  operation,  and  about  seven  o*clock  in> 
the  e?ening  he  breathed  hb  last,  so  gently,  that  some  tune  elapsed  before  hbdeath 
was  perceired. 

Od  the  SOth,  his  body  was  interred  with  great  solemnity  in  Westminster  Abbey, 
dose  to  the  graTe:  of  bis  friend  Garrick.  Of  the  other  honours  paid  to  his  me- 
mory,  it  miay  snffice  io  say  that  they  were  mora  in  number  and  qttality  than  were 
erer  paid  to  any  man  of  literaturę.  It  was  hb  singnlar  fate  that  the  age,  which 
he  contributed  to  improTe,  repaid  bim  by  a  Teneration  of  which  we  haYe  no  ex* 
ample  in  the  annals  of  literaturę ;  and  that  when  hb  failings  as  wellas  hb  Tirtuei: 
were  czhibited  withont  disguise  and  withont  partiality,  he  continued  to  be  reTered 
by  the  majority  of  the  nation,  and  b  now,  after  scrutiny  and  censnre  hare  done 
thear -worst,  enrolled  among  the  greatest  names  in  the  hbtory  of  English  genios. 
*  3ut  to' dellneate  the  character  of  Johnson  u  a  task  which-the  present  writer 
wiahes  .to  decline.  Fi?e  large  editions  of  Mr.  BosweiKs  Life  have  famiJiarized' 
Johnson  to  the  knowledge  of  tbe  public  so  intimately,  that  it  would  be  impossihle^ 
toadrance  any  tbittgwith  which  eręry  reader  is  not  already  acąuainted.    Tfa^ 
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sufbageft  of  Ab  nation  hvm  beeo  lako^  nmń  tt»  ąiMstioa  k  finallf  dhcMed«  Oi 
niluce  coaakiMHtioB,  tbere  afipears  bo  roAson  (a  depftit  ff om  tke  gemcnlij  w^ 
•eired  opiaiona  at  to  the  rank  JoImmoo  kolda  aiaaag  ncB  of  foniifr  aai 
rank  which  those  who  yet  capricioasly  dwell  om  Im  luliogt^  «U1  iind  U 
flHsturb.  Hifl  etrouri  baTC  been  broaglit  finiwaBd  wilii  ao  aparia^kand  boift  If 
kiflfrieads  and  his  enemiea,  jcł  irbeo  e^ery  fair  dadactkrn  ii  aiadle  frotm  tlien- 
pnted  ei^cełleoce  of  his  charaeter  at  a  man  and  a  wrHer,  enoi^fh^  im  my  opinała 
wUl  Mmaw  lo. fraAifj  tbe  partiaMij  of  bia  ateifora,  and  taperpelnaake  tke  pabfe 
astoeia* 

It  is  anpleaaaitt,  bowerer,  to  ąoit a  snbjjeet  wbicb  tiie  morę  it  is  terolTcdy 
to  gtaMen  tbe  mtod  witb  pleasing  foceilections.  Tbefe  aiesareljrcirf 
In  tbo  bistory  of  Jobnsoa  whkb  compak  adańnlimi  ta  deianoa  oi  pnąpiidke  ca 
OBTjr,  Tbat a  man  of  obscnre  biitb,  of  manaaM  bjr  as  aaaiia  prrpniafining,  vkMa 
portoa  waa  foBbiddiog,  wbota  voice  was  rongb^  inbanaoBioiia  and  tenifpaę^ 
wkose  temper  wias  freąoeatly  bafrii  aod  OTorksaaliig ;.  tbat  sncb  «  aau  abeetf 
baie  Ibaced  bis  way  iiito  tb«  sooiety  of  a  greator  muniier  of  emiaead  <:kaiaetat 
Ibaft  peahaps  a«ę»  gathesed  ręund  an  wdtTidaal ;.  tbat  be  riioałdrnoifr  «iily  bu* 
gained  but  increased  tbeir  respect  to  a  degree  of  entbasiasm,  and  pesMrwed  it  aa- 
abated  f\Mso  kornet  a  serieaoffyean;  tbatmea.of  aU  rtoba.iaUfe^  fliid  of  |Jbek%|cit 
diegreea  oC  mentel  eacellence,  abonld  bava  titongbb  itt  %  daty,  and  foond  it-  a  pka- 
aarO)  not  oaly  to  tohirate  bis  oooasional  Boo^Hiess^bat  te^atady  bia.  kaaaamB^  aadf 
sabmit  to  bis  contsonl^  to.listaa  ta  bim.  wUh  the  sabaMSsion  nf  s  irbn1ni^,aad  ma 
suit  bim  wbik  tbabopes  al  a  diaofr ;  ^L  thia  aaaslir  aifoidalke  stroag^st  prnsaiąp 
tioa  tbat  auok  a  maa  was  iwnathabła  bayond  tbe  nsaak  ahwdand  of  kamaiiea^ 
lance.  Noi  is  thas  iafereBeoinoomisCenti  with* tbe: tnitb|.  fon  it  anpeani  ttiat  mhsh* 
eaep  meritmay  beąttabutedi  t»  bi»  worksy  be  was  parbaps  yettmera  to>  ke  cbsisA 
uk  cooTorsatioB,  adiera  be  eikibited  an  ineibaostSlla  fbrtflttgft  ot  inasgioation^  aa 
olagaaoe  aodacnUeness*  ot  aigumeet^  and  a.ieady' wii^  snob  as  nerea  ippaar  tfr 
baia  beeaccMBbined  io  one  maB^  Ajid  itis  not  ton  nuicb:  to  aay^  tbatKwhaAarcr 
opinioB  wasLępśaatained'  by  those.iako  kaefm  likni  oely  in>  bb  wiitioga^.  U  Benr 
oouM  bai«  niseft.  to.  Ikot  pitek  ol  admiralioo^wbiahibaa  baais  eadted;  by  tka  lalinwii 
of' his*  iodustiMMM  biognifdier* 

His  deatb  formed  a  Tery  remarkable  era  in  tbe  literary  world.  For  a>oonBids»« 
ąbla  tino)  tbepenodioal  jounaals,  asi  naail.aftgBBefakceDaeiaataaD^.  wime«B§si(y 
oocapiedt  oa  aą  OTent  which  waa  tho  sabjeeti  q£  oni^enal  ręgret;.  and  eYei^r  bhb> 
kastenedwitb  sacb  contrtbations.  asi  memoffy  saiipliedy  toiiUusIial^  afCkamcteniBi 
wbicb  ąU>  took  a.IiTdyiDteDestk  If«BieaQnsaQ»Qteteeweie;piihli8bed*.80iaeaap 
ibentioaad^sameiaMiftinaiTi^  aod'  tbe  generał;  wilttto.kooMimofeiofyJahBeoBiwasi 
flba  sorao  yeara  ia6atiaUa« 

Attlength  thepnopristnnio^his.paiitediiaaiksjnMtftpioaRsidflrolA  ooBąpMaanA 
aaiCorm  editioa;  bMtiaaitKwaa/earod;tbatthMiiriesil|r  wbiobifoHewsrffaipMtaligsBiesi 
migot  8oo^  ahajte,  semei  donbl^waskcntertauMAofi  tłwiiialicyofc«;ecDtfselaM»ef) 
pifices)  tbe  bes^  of  Mfaick. weaejabreadyi  ibi  tbetbandsioff  tha  ppblic  iai.varioBft>fanas ; 
kuttbis.wasfostanateły  oTormled,  anduoithe*  oouiaia  oft  tbe  Jas^  yeae^lMiOr 
these  coliected  works<  wnse  pijotadfor <  tbe  fibarlh  time^  aiMkwail.probab^  boiloi^ 
coofiidered  ae-  a^ staoflard  faook  iiLjewtf^  ttbi^fi.    ł«ssr  ftflaiiatalf | ,  hemeaei^  nr 
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lolin  IfawkiAfl^  wIm>  was  oiie  of  Jx>liiksaii's  eseeutors^  śo  i  pi*ofe9Be(ł  to  ht  In  pos. 
leasicA  of  mateńais  ftir  iH»  Ifife,  was  engaged  k>  write  t  Jiat  life,  as  well  as  to  co1« 
Ittct  hiaiForks.  Tilty  atfcoidia^ly  appeared  in  ]?787,ia.  efereo  Tolumes  Śr^.,  Of 
Ole  Łife  iti»  wwicegasapy  to-add  any  thiną  to  the  ceoMrei  «o  genefally  passed.  Sk 
pc^teliisimMidy  perhaps  hooestly,  bi:it  bis  jtidjg^nf^  t  Aust  hare  been  as  defec- 
biameoKary^  when*  he  decided  wid^  so  mach-  ptfetj  tidłće  and  so  little  Uafte  ar 
earndow^  os  the  merita  of  hk  a«thovy  aaA'  ol  otber  emi  lent  persons,  wbom,-  as  a 
crilfc  kaauinMislyr  said' ^^  he  brottght  te  be  tried  aitt'  e  ^Mldlosez  quarter  ses. 
Bioam^**  Tn  coUecting.  the  works^  he  iaBerted'8ome  whie  i  ilo  man  could  suspect  to 
be  JokiUNnr^S)  whileheoiMttedother  pteoes  thatbadbe  n  acknowledgod.  A  merę 
cosraot  arm^^eineiit^  howevei^  has  beeo  siada  adopted^ 

Twaf^tsheio^e  this^edt(łon<  a(>peafed,  Mr.  Botfwdl  ptiblishćd  his  Tetir  te  tlM 

Helnides^  and*  eahibitedt  such  a  sample  of  Dr.  Johosorfs  conTcrsation*taleifts  a9 

ni  wint  Tcry  Ui^  ez^cctątioDS  fromtiie  IMe  whidi^ha  Chen  annouacsd  to  bein  a 

steiteof  prepamtieiK    Mir,  Boswell's  aoq|iaiiitanofr widi    Dr.  Johnson commeacei 

is.  tfieryear  17)65^  and  from  that  tima  heappeara  toMafe  tdeditated  what  heaet 

kiigthesDecaśedfy  the-mes^  cempleteatidtstńkio^poittratt  ever  exhibited  of  aof 

Iramsai  being;    Bia  Toar  h»viBgv  shown  the  maifner  ia  ^hich  he  was  to  procoed, 

JbMnsoBV  frieiidrw^lliDglycontfttbatedtef^rytdocuDia&A.  they  coułd  cotlcctfreia 

ssemoiy  or  wńting^  aad^Mr*  Bofiwdi^i  who  meditated' c  ane  rolume  oolj,  was  seoa 

ci»iigedto.exteiidhis  woak  to  two^  balkj^  ^uartes;     These  were  pablished  la 

];3R9iL9.aiidtaQUg|ltt'up'with  aif  a^tdit}*^  witieh  theiP  woa  ierfal  rarietj  of  entertaia« 

meDt^.maait^anecdote-aDdiseotiiiient^iaiDpIf^justified  ,     Foar  tery  Jarge eOitiont 

hBT«  aiace  appeared^  and -10  seeois  toi  be  oaeof' tbose  re  tf  foriunate  and  fascinatiag 

bBoiD&' of  wliichttbe pubticisnot likeły  tordre. 

.  Mr*  BosweH^.  ikideed^  has  prOTed,  contrary  to  the  comtnOD  opinien,  and  lijr 
iiieBii9.'whtob  wiH<Dot  800»  be  rept^ated,  that  the  lifc  t  of  a  aiare  scholar  may  l>e 
reodered  morę  instructire,  morę  entertaining,  and  m  arc  interesting,  than  that  oif 
any  other  haman  being.  And  although  the  ^'  conl  .dence  of  prłvate  con?er6a- 
tłon"'haffbeeathongbt to  be  sometinies'vlo)ated-irr  t^  k  work,  for  which  noąpe* 
lagy  is  berę  inteaded^  yet  the  world  seems  a^eed  to  f  Drgire  thts  failing  ia  conside- 
ration  of  the  pleasure  it  has  affbrded ;  that  wonderfi  d  vartety  of  sttbjects,  of  wit, 
sentiment,  and  anecdote^  with  which  it  abounds;  a  id  abo?e  all  the  yaliiable  in- 
strnction  it  presents  on  many  of  the  most  importat  iti  dutirs  of  life.  It  must  be 
allowed  that  it  created  some  enemies  to  Dr.  Jobnsc  m  among  thosc  who  werę  not 
enemies  before  this  disclosure  of  hi3  sentiments.  V.  mity  has  been  sometimes  hurt, 
and  yanity  has  taken  i(s  usual  rcvenge.  It  Is  gc  ocrally  agreed,  howcrer,  that 
Mr.  BoswelPs  account  of  his  illustrious  friend  is  Inpartial^  he  conceals  no  faiU 
ing  that  rerenge  or  animosity  has  sińce  been  able  ta  discover ;  all  his  ^  foibles  of 
manner  and  couversation  are  faithfully  recorded,  a'  td  recordcd  so  freąaently  that  'vt 
13  easier  to  form  a  just  estimate  of  doctor  Johnsoi  i  than  of  any  eminent  character 
In  the  whole  rangę  of  biography  s. 

One  singular  effect  was  produced  by  this  ext  uiordinary  book.  When  it  was 
deiermined  todiscard  sir  John  HawkŁns'8  Life  of  J  ohnson,  application  was  madę  ta 
Mr.  Murphy  to  fumisb  another  to  be  prefixed  to      the  second  edition  of  the  works 

*  British  Essayifts,  Preftcetothe  Bao     UfUt,  vo].  xix.  C. 
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publishedin  1793.  Thhi  Mn  Marphy  e]CećBtof  under  tlie  tttle  (Wliich  ile  W 
iind  in  ihe  casc  of  Fieldifug)  of  Aa  Essay  on  the  Life  and  Genius  of  Dr.  Jobo- 
90D  ;  bat  he  bad  coBceifiid  a  prejudice  of  jealousy  of  Mr.  BoswelPs  famę,  wai 
BotwithstandiDg  tbe  latter  bad  strengtbened  hb  narratire  by  ererj  possible  prool^ 
Marphy  penisted  in  taking  bis  facts  from  tbe  Tery  ioticcarate  narratiTC  of  sir  Joha 
Hawkiosy  and  the  morei  fltppant  anecdotes  publisbed  by  Mrs.  PiozzL  In  JUa 
Essay,  tberefore,  itis  not  ivonderfa1  that  many  circanistances  aregrossiy,  aod  coii- 
ftiderinjE  that  proofs  were  vtithio  his  reacb,  we  may  add^  wilfully  niisrepreseotBd^ 
As  Dr,  Johnson  bas  bedn  introdaced  in  tbe  present  collection  as  aa  EbgliA 
poet»  it  may  be  necessary  to  take  some  notice  of  the  poems  now  presented  to  tbe 
veader.  They  are  what  hare  been  pnblisbed  in  his  works,  and  no  donbts,  as  far 
as  tbe  present  writer  kbcyws,  bave  erer  been  entertaaned  of  their  aat|ieDticitf. 
What  be  might  bare  prod  |iced,  if  be  bad  deToted  bimself  to  tbe  Mases,  if  is  not 
casy  to  determine;  That  be  bad  not  the  essentials  of  a  poet  of  the  bigher  oidcr 
nnst,  I  tbinky  be  aliowed ;  but  as  a  morał  poet,  bis  acknowledged  pieces  stand  ia 
a  rcry  high  rank.  Like  I^ope,  he  preferred  reason  to  &ncy,  and  his  two  imitatioBi 
•f  JuYeaal  are  not  only  eq^ual  to  any  thing  that  writer  bas  produced,  in  thebap|ij 
delineatioD  of  liying  manncsrs,  and  in  elegance  of  Tersification,  bat  are  perhapssa- 
perior  to  any  composittoo  f  of  tbe  kind  in  onr  language.  His  Irenę  b  remarkaUe 
for  splendoar  of  language,  richness  of  sentiment,  and  harmony  of  nambers,  bntai 
a  tragedy  it  is  radically  dc  bctire  :  it  ezcites  neitber  interest  or  passion.  Of  bis 
lesser  pieces,  the  Prologue  b  Opening  the  Theatre  in  1747,  and  that  fortbebenCfit 
•f  MiIton's  grand-daugbtc  I*,  are  perfect  modeb  of  elegant  and  manly  addren. 
Hb  odes  are  defectire  in  iDtagination  and  description  ; '  he  always  anderTalued  tbis 
species  of  poetry ,  and  certa  inly  has  not  improyed  it.  A  few  of  hb  translatioiis  ars 
morę  happily  executed,  p;  irtlcularly  th^  Dove  of  Anacreon.  The  poem  on  tlie 
death  of  hb  humble  friend  I  leTet  b  one  of  tbose  patbeticappeals.  to  the  heait  wbich 
arejrresbtible. 


*  The  principal  of  tbeie  are  oor  K^cted  in  notes  appended  to  the  lasŁ  editian  of  JohoaonY  wuńa. 
Murpby'8  narrative  was  in  trutb  litt  te  morę  than  what  was  compiled  in  \19^%  finom  sir  John  Hiwkins, 
by  the  Monihiy  Re^iewers,  whose  s  iyle  and  reflections  be  bas  in  genenl  oq^i6il  feibatimrwitlMa 
wordofacknowledgment.    C. 
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LONDON  i 

A  POEM  !       , 

H  miTATlOM  Of  THB  THIHD  SATIHB  OF  JtrENAf* 

wBiTTBM  m  1738. 

— Qois  ieepUe 
rampatiensaibis^UmferrettsatteDeat/se?  juy.  | 

*  Tho>  gńef  and  fbndness  in  my  brcast  rcbcl, 
Wben  ui^fd  l^ales  '  bids  Ihe  towD  farewell. 


JuT.Satlll. 

1  tłnamtis  digressn  veteri8  ooofasiifl  amici ; 
Laudo*  tamen,  vacoi9  quod  sedem  flgere  Cumis 
Dcstinet,  atque  unam  civem  donare  SibyUe. 

a  -Sir  Jobo  Hawkins  says,  tbat  by  Thales  we 
are  here  to  understand  Savage.    Mr.  Boswell  as- 
lertstbat  tbisifl  entnrely  groundless,  and  adds,^  I 
fative  been  assored  tbat  Dr.  Jobnson  said,  be  was 
not  90  moch  as  acquainted  witb  Sayage  wbeo  be 
wrote  bis  London."     Tbis,  added  to  tbe  circum- 
fltance  of  tbe  datę  (for  Savage  didnotset  oul  for 
Walestill  July  1*739)  imght  be  decisire,  if,  un- 
foitunately  for  Mn  Boswell,  be  had  not  a  few 
nages  after,  giren  us  somebigbly  complimenta- 
Ty  lines  wbicb  «*  be  waa  aasured  were  written  by 
I>r.  Jobnson,"     Ad  Ricardum  Savage,  in  April 
1738»  about  a  montb  before  London  was  publisb- 
ed.    Thtssarely  implies  preTious  acquaintance* 
witb  Savage/  for  Dr.  Jobnson  would  not  baye 
praised  a  stjranger  in  socb  ternis,  and  gives  a 
wery  ^tiong  probability  to  sir  Jobn  Hawl(in8's 
conjecture.     Tbat  Savage  did  not  set  out  for 
Wales  until  tbe  foUowing  year,  is  a  matter  of 
little  c€B8eQnence,  as  tbe  intention  of  sucb  a 
jonmey  would  jostify  tbe  liiies  alluding  to  it. 
See  BaimelPs  Life  of  Jobnson,  vol.  i.  p.  100,  and 
^  139.  S^u  edit.  1804«  C. 


Yet  still  my  caloier  tboogfats  his  cboite 

mend, 

I  praise  tbe  bermit,  biit  regret  tbe  ftiend» 
I(esolv'd  at  lengtb  finom  vice  and  London  far 
To  breathe  in  distant  fields  a  piirer  air. 
And  fis^don  Cambria's  solitary  shore, 
GiTe  toSt.  0avid  one  tnie  Briton  morę. 

s  For  wbo  would  leave,  nnbribM,  Hibemia's 
land,, 
Or  cbange  tbe  rocks  of  Scotland  for  tbe  Strand  ? 
Tbere  nonę  are  swept  by  sudden.fate  away, 
Bnt  all,  wbom  honger  spares,  witb  age  decay : 
Herę  maKce,  rapine,  aocident,  conspirey 
And  now  a  rabble  rages,  now  a  fire  ; 
Tbeir  ambosb  hererelentless  ruflians  lay. 
And  berę  tbe  lieH  aMoraey  prowis  for  prey  ; 
Herę  falKng  bon8e8'tbunder  on  your  head. 
And  berę  a  female  atbeist  tatks  yon  dead. 
4Whiie  Tbales  waits  tbe  wberiy  tbat  con- 
tains 
Of  dissipated  wealth  tbe  smali  remains, 
OaTbames*s  banks,  in.silenttbougbt  we  stood 
Wbere  G.reenwicb  smiles  upon  tbe  silrer  ilood  ; 
Simek  witb  tbe  seat  tbatgaye  Eliza  &  Urth, 
We  kneel,  and  kiss  tbe  consecrated  eartb^ 
In  pleasing  dreams  tbe  blisifal  age  renew. 
And  cali  Bńtannia's  glories  back  to  view{ 
Bebold  ber  cross  triumpbant  on  tbe  main, 
Tbe  guard  of  conunerce,  and  tbedread^f  Spain, 
Ere  masąuerades  debaucb^d,  escise  oppress^d, 
Or  Bnglisb  bonoor  grew  a  standing  jest 

s— EgoTelProcbytam  prsepono  Subiims, 
Nam  ąuid  tam  miserum,  tam  soium  yidimus,  ut 

non 
DeteńuS  credas  horrere  incendia,  lapstts 
Tectomm  assidoos,  &  mille  pericula  s8Bva 
Urbis,  fc  Augusto  recitantes  mensę  poetas  ? 

*  Sed,  dum  tota  donaus  rbedi  componitur  un&, 
Substititad  veteres  arctis. — 

*  Oaeen  Blizabetb,  boni  at  Greenwkbt 
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A  trawiettt  calm  the  bappy  scenes  baiUm, 
And  for  a  momeDt  iutl  the  seme  of  woe. 
A%  length  Awaking,  with  contemptaous  frcnm, 
ludigpant  Thales  eycs  the  neigbb^nDg  town. 
*  Since  wortb,  he  cńes,  in  thete  degenerate 
daya 
Wants  er^n  Łbe  cAeap  reward  of  empŁy  praise ; 
In  tbose  cursM  walls,  devote  to  Tice  and  gain, 
Since  ycurewarded  Kience  toib  io  Tain ; 
SSnce  bope  but  aooths  to  double  my  distresa, 
Andevery  moment  leares  my  litde  less; 
Whtie  yet  my  steady  steps  no  '  staif  iDs€aias^ 
And  life  sUU  Yig^rous  revels  in  my  v^mś  i 
Grant  me»  kind  Heaten,  to  fiod  some  happier 

place, 
Where  bonesty  and  sense  are  no  disgraoe ; 
Some  plearing  bank  where  rerdant  osiers  play, 
Somepeaceful  Tale  with  Natnre^s  paintings  gay  j 
Wkere  ooce  tbe  barass'd  Briton  ibund  repose, 
ibid  safe  in  porerty  4efy'd  his  ibes  ; 
Sbmesecfet  celł,  ye  pow'rs,  lodulgent  give, 
•  Łet  —  Twe  here,  for  —  bas  learn'd  to  Hve. 
Herę  let  tbose  ceign»  whom  pensioos  can  incite 
To  Tote  a  patriot  błack,  a  courlier  whitsf 
Esplain  their  ooantry's  dear-bought  rightsaway, 
And  plead  for  9  piiates  in  tbe  face  of  daj  ; 
With  slayish  tenets  taint  our  poisonMyoutb 
And  lend  a  lie  tbe  conftdence  of  trutb. 

^  Łe^anch  raise  paiaces,  and  maoors  \my, 
Collect  atax>  or  &rm  a  lottery; 
With  waiWing  emuchs  fltt  our  >*  VilcncM  flagę. 
And  luU  to  senrltiide  a  tboaghcUw  age. 

Hieroes,  prooeed !   what  boanda  yoar   pride 

shallbold?  [gold? 

Wbat  cbeek  restrain  ymir  tfairst  of  po«'r  and 

Behołd  rebełiiooa  Tirtue  ^te  e^ertbioipfi, 

Sebold  our  iame,  our  wealth,  ouf  fiTet  your 

o<im. 

To  snob,  tbe  pionder  of  a  land  is  git**, 
Whea  pobiie  crimes  inflame  the  wiatb  of  HeavaB: 
^  But  what,  my  friend,  wbai  bope  mmains  Ibr 

me, 
Wbo  start at  theft,  aad  Uash  atpeijoiy  } 
Who  scaroe  forbear^  thoP  Brkain^scowt  ha  sing, 

*  Hio  tmc  Umbritius :  ąnando  artibnt,  iliquit, 
honestis 
NuHus  in  urbe  locus,  nulla  enaolomenta  labomm, 
Sesbodiemindrest,  berę  quamfiut,  ac  eadem 

eraa 
Deteret  eiignis  atiąnid :  proponimns  illne 
Ire,  fattgatas  ubi  Dcdalos  ónit  aJas; 
Bum  nota  canities.— 

f  — et  pedibuime 
Torto  mds,  nnllo  deitram  subemitebaeille. 

^  CedarnuB  patrifc :  fitant  Artarins  Istic 
Et  Catullos :  maneant  qui  nigra  in  candida  Ter- 
tnot. 

9  Tbe  istfationa  of  Che  Spaaiaids  were  defend- 
ed  in  tbe  houses  of  parliament. 

^  Queis  facile  est  adem  oGodocere,  flominA* 

pOCtl^Sy 

Siccandam  eluvłemt  portioLadum  ad  busta  cada- 

Tcr. 
Miinerft  nunc  ednnt 

1  ^  The  liceosing  act  was  then  lately  madę. 
^  Quid  Rom«  &ciam?   mentiri  nesdo:  li« 
brum, 
S  malus  est^  neąueo  laudare  $t  po8cere.-A 


hcart;        , 
nutac  toap^ 


To  płock  atitled  poet'sborro«*d  wiag  ; 
A  statesman^s  logw  mioonrinc^d  can  bór. 
And  dare  to  slomber  o'er  the  Gazetteer"; 
Despise  a  fool  in  balf  his  pensUm  dresa^d. 
And  8trive  in  Tain  to  laogh  at  Clodio's  jeaL  ^ 

*9  Others  with  softer  smilea,  andaobcie  ai^ 
Can  sap  tbe  principles,  or  taint  tbe  beart ; 
With  moreaddress  a  loter^s  notę  conrey, 
Or  bribe  a  virgin'8  ionooenoe  away : 
Weil  may  tbey  rise,  wbile  I,  wboae 
Ne 'er  knew  to  puzzle  right,  or  Tarmah  wning* 
Spunfćf  as  a  beggar,  dreadeid  as  a  spy, 
live  anregarded,  anbimented  die. 

^*  For  what  l»ut  sodal  goiit  the 
dears  ł 
Wbosbares  Oigilio's  crimes,  hisfortimesbares. 
*s  But  tbou,  sbould  tempting  Tillany 
AU  Marlb'n>ugh  boarded,  or  all  Yiiliersi 
Tom  from  the  glittering  bribe  thy  soomfialcye, 
Nbr  aell  ibr  aald^  what  gold  could  nerer  boy, 
Tbe  peaceftii  slumber,  self-appnmng  day. 
Unsullied  fiame,  and  oonsdence  ever  gay. 

*  Tbe  cheated  nation's  happy  £aT'rites,  see! 
Marii  wborn  tbe  great  caress,  wbo  firown  onne! 
liondon !  the  needy  ▼illain*s  gen'ral  borne, 
The  oommon-sewer  of  Paris  and  of  Home ; 
With  eager  tbirst,  by  foUy  or  by  fiate, 
Socks  in  tbe  dregs  of  eacb  oorn^ted  statew 
PorgtTe  my  transports  on  a  theme  llke  this^ 
1''  I  canoot  bear  a  Ptaach  maCtopolis. 

*B  niustrious  Edward !    from  the  icafans  «f 
day, 
Tbt  laad  of  bafoaa  and  of  sainta  sarrey  j 
Nor  bope  tbe  Britisb  lineaments  to  tnoe, 
Tbe  rustic  grandear,  or  tbe  soiły  graoe ; 
Buty  lost  iathoagbllemease  and  erapty  show 
Behold  tbe  warrior  dwiadlcd  tn  a  bMHi ; 
Sense,  freedom,  piety,  re6n'd  a«ay, 
Of  Firance  the  mimie,  and  of  Speiil  the  picy. 

Ali  tfaat  at  hume  no  morę  ean  bcigorsleai, 
Or  like  a  gibbet  better  tban  a  wheel : 
HissM  from  tbe  stage*  or  hooled  from  the  coaii, 
Their  air,  tbeir  drua,  thetr  politics,  imymt; 
*^baequious,  ariful,  foluble,  and  giąy. 
On  Bńtain*s  foad  credulky  tbey  prey. 

I 

M  The  pper  wbicb  at  ^t  time  contained 
apologies  for  tbe  court. 

1*  —  Ferre  ad  nuptam  qa0  mittrt  adolter, 
Qtt8e  mandat  norint  alii ;  me  nemo  nunistro 
Fur  erity  atque  ideo  nuUi  comes  eseo. 

i«  Quis  nunc  diligitur  nisi  conseius  ?-*^ 
Carus  erit  Veri,  qui  Verrem  tempore^  qtto  tuH, 
Accusare  potest.    ' 

**       ■       Tanti  tibi  non  sit  opaci 
Omnis  arena  Tagi,  quodque  in  marę  fcłvlhir 

aurum, 
Ut  sorooo  careas. 

16  Quae  nunc  diritibus  gens  acceptissimanortrii^ 
Et  ouoa  pracipue  fugiam,  propcrabo  &teri. 

"  —  Non  possum  ferre,  Qnirite9^ 


Gracamurbem.' 

1"  Eusticus  ille  tuus  sumit  trecbedipna.  Oni- 
rine, 
£t  ceromatico  fert  niceteria  collo. 

^  logeaium  Telgz,  aadaińa  perdita,  senno 
Promptus.  ■  ■  ■ 
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No  gaiofiil  ttBiieiiieb-MlUfeiT  «>•  'm^pt, 

^  1%qr  nng*  they  danoc,  dean  aboe$,4irei]0e  « 

Ali  icienoes  a  &sting  MouBieOT  knons, 
Ai4»Md  4ii«i ^4o  HeU,  to  Heli  he  goM, 

»JUk1  ii]uit«nil8it,tiiaA,fioinil«v*iy«Hr, 
I  d>ew4be>bi«iafti  oNifc  io  Engliih  air  ; 
.  Was  eaily  taught  a  Briton'!  ńgbt  lofri2e« 
Aiiilkp  cbe  tale  of  HenryU  ▼iotariet ; 
If  tbe  gall'4  oMMjnefor  jneceiwesibe  cfaaiD, 
And  flatteiy  pimiils«haii  AHBS  ace  Tain  ł 

^  Stadiom  40  pieaie,  and  ready  to  sabmlt; 
The  Bopple  Gaol  was  bora  a  parasite: 
Scal  tobisioffeat  troe,  arbene^ar  he  goos^ 
Wit,  bilir^ry,  wortb,  his  laTisb  tongue  bestows ; 
Id  ew*9f  filce  «i  tJKWłMnd  graces  sbine, 
Bmnb  Bf*rf  4009116  floars'hariiiooy  diviDe. 
^  Tbeae  arls  in  vaio  our  jrogged  naliws.try, 
StBain-outaritb  fsułf-ring  d^ldęoce  a  lae. 
And  got  a  JddL  lor  awkward  flatteiy. 

Besidcs,  withjastice,  this  disonningage 
Admiies  tbeir  woiid*iaas  talents  for  ^he  stage : 

^'Well  may  Ibo^  Tenture  00  Ihe  mimic^s  ait, 
WhopUrf  from  mon  to  night  a  bonowM  part ; 
Pmokts^d  tbeir  iiiafter*soodoiM>toembraoe, 
RcpeatJus  mańms,  andTeOeot  his  face  j 
With  ev*Fy  irttd  rtsuiditif  comply. 
And  view  0aab  object  .with  aiiotber's  eye ; 
To  shake  with  Umgbter  ere  the  jest  they  hear. 
To  poor  at  will  the  couDterfeited  tear  ; 
Aiid,a&  thiftir  patron  biats  the  cold  or  be^t. 
To  sbake  in  dóg-days,  in  Deoember  sweat. 

^adw,  whenoomfietitorBfike tbeae cmitandj 
Can  sttriy  viTtue  hope  to  fiy  a  frieud ;  ' 

Slaves  that  with  senons  impudence  begnile^ 
And  lie  witboat  a  blnsb,  ^itfaoatasmiie  ; 
£xsdt  eacb  tófle,  e^^ry  Tioe  adore, 
Your  taste  in  snul^  your  jadgment  in  a  whore  j 
Can  Calb</8  eloąuenoe  applaud,  and  swear 
He  gropes  bis  breeches  with  a  m(man;b's  air. 

For  arts  like  these  preferr^d,  adinir'd,  caress'd, 
Tbey  first  inrade  yonr  taUe,  tben  your  breast ; 
^  EŹpIore  your  secrets  with  insidious  art, 
Wat^  the  week  boar,  and  ransackall  the  bear^ 
Tben  soan  your  tU-pIac'd  confideoce  repay, 
Commence  your  lords,  and  govem  or  betray, 

*  Aogar,  Bcbcenobates,  nedicus^mągus:  oipr 

niano^it, 
Gneculus  esuriens,  io  coelom,  jusseris,  ibit 
<^  Usque  adeo  nihil  est,  quod  nostra  infantia 
ooelum 
HaosH  A^entini  ?    ■ 
^  Qaid  ?  quod  adulandi  gens  prodentissimay 
laudat  ' 

SenaoBein  indooti  feciem  deformis  amioi  ? 

^  Hnc  eadem  licet  &  nobis  laudare :  sed  Hlis 
Creditnr. 
M  Uatio  oomesda  est    Rides  ?    majore  ca- 
chiono 
Conentator,  lec 

*  N€»p  somus  ergo  pares :  melior^  qai  sem- 

per&  omai 
Koete4aeque  potest  alieoum  samere  mltum, 
A  §a/óe  jaiśtare  manns :  laudare  paratus, 
81  bene  ructavit,  si  rectum  minxit  amicus.— 
^  Scire  volaat  tecieta  domusy  atqae  inde 
timeri. 
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By 


tartiponi  AaBMor 


Ai  oda^  aae  n(fe  bot  hatói  porerty. 

Hlis,  only  this,  ihengid  law  porsoeSf 

Tbis»  eniy  4tis,  premkes  the  saarliag  Mnie. 

The  sober  trader  at  a  tatter'd  doak 

Wakes  fnm  hiS'dfoMi,  andUbaMe  A»ra  j^ke  | 

With  fańsker  air  Ihe  ailken  oourtśeia  gaae. 

And  twa  the  ^Biried  taoot  a  ^hoasand  wayt. 

»  Of  aNlhe  giieft  Ihat  harass  the  distrese'^ 

Sarę  the  meet  hitter  is  a  sownfiil  jest ; 

Fate  naver  woaiids  mom  deep  the  geD'n»aB 

heait 
Than  when  a  bIockhead*s  insnlt  poiats  the  dait. 

^  Has  Heaven  leaew^d*  in  pity  te  the  poor, 
NopatUeis  waste,  or  andicoowarod  sbore  ? 
No  secret  iskMid  io  the  boaadlesB  amin  ? 
No  peaoeful  desert  3ret  iuiekim*d  ^  hy  SpciB7 
Quick  let  os  rise,  the  happy  eeats  eaplon. 
And  bear  oppression^s  insiJeBce  no  inoi>e. 
This  moumful  tmth  is  every  where  oonfessTdy 
^^Slowfises  wpitbbypowarty'depreBS*d: 
Bot  Jkere  oim«  dow,  where  aU  are  slaves  to  gold» 
Wherelooksaw  Beaobandise,  and  smiles  af«o!d: 
Where  won  by  bribes,  by  iatteriee  iaiplor'd9 
The  graom  relails  the  fiwonrs^if  bis  lord. 

But  bark !  th>  alfrigbted  orowd^s  tamcrttaoiiii 


Boli  thropghthe  steeets,  and  4Amnder  to  the  ekiess 
Rais^d  fipom  some  pleasiog  dwaoi  of  wealth  aud 

pow»r, 
Some  pompous  palące  or  oobm  Uissfal  bower, 
Aghast  you  staat,  and  scarce  ^ńlh  aehing  sight 
Sustain  tfa*  appcoaebing  fire'6tfeHiendotts  ligbt^ 
Swiftlroni  puieuing  bonowatake  your  way. 
And  l^ftre  your  iit&  aU  Io  Oamta  a  prey ; 
''Thentbro'  theworid  awreCobedvagrantioam^ 
For  where  pan  8tarving  merit  find  a  bonie  ? 
in  vain  your  nottnuful  nairative  diselose, 
While  all  negleot,  and  nost  insnlt  your  woes. 
<38hould  Heafenie  jost  bolta  Or8ilb's  wealth 

confound. 
And  sprsad  bis  flaming  palaoe  on  the  giound,  ' 
Swift  o'er  tbe  land  tiie  dismal  ruinour  flies. 
And  public  moumings  padfy  the  skiee) 


yi  — —  Materiam  pradiet  cansasque  )»* 
comm 
Omnibos  IJc  idem  ?  si  foeda  6c  scissa  lacema,  &c> 

^  Nil  habet  infeiix  paupertas  durius  in  se, 
Quam  quod  ridioulos  hominf  s  iacit 

^  .        Agmine  facto, 

Bebuerant  olim  tenaes  migrasse  Qnirites 

^  The  8paniards  at  this  Ume  were  said  tp 
make  daim  to  some  of  our  American  proviaces. 

•1  Hand  facile  emerj^unt,  quorum  TirŁutibus 
obstat 
Res  augusta  domi,  ted  Romae  durior  ii  lis 
Conatos.  ■ 


Omnia  Roms 


Cum  pretia- 
Cogimur,  &  cultis  augerepeculta  scryis. 
32  .......^  Ultimus  aotcm 

lEmmnc  comulus,  qnod  nudum  &  frustra  ro* 

gantem 
Nemo  cibOy  nemo  hosptfio,  tectoque ju^abit 
^  Si  magna  Asturid  cecidit  domus,  horrida 

mater, 
PuUati  procereg. 
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r  JOHNSON'S  POEHS, 


Tbę  bniMit  tiibeiii  vettBl  Tene  relate, 

How  virtue  wara  with  penecuting  late  ;      [band 
»<WiŁh    well>feigii'd  gnoHude   tbe    p«iwoD»d 
Ref und  tbe  .plunder  of  the  beggar'd  land. 
See!  iwhtle  he  builds,  tbe  gaudy  ▼aaaałs  oome. 
And  crowd  with  sodden  iraaltb  thejisingdome; 
Tl^  price  of  bonmghs  and  of  sools  restofe; 
Aod  raUe  bis  traaaures  higber  tban  before: 
Now  blew*d  with  all  the  baubles  of  tbe  great, 
The  polłth'd  mafble  and  the  ahinifig  plate, 
^^  Orgili<K^fl  tbe  gokłen  pite  aspire, 
Aod  bopes  from  aogpry  Heav'n  anoćher  fire. 
^Coul(i'6t  tbou  reńgn  tbe  park  and  pUy 

eontent. 
For  tlie  feir  banks  of  Severn  or  ofTreDt  $ 
There  mighŁ'ft  tbou  find  some  elegant  retreat, 
S^o^łe  bireling  aenatot^s  deterted  leat ; 
And  stretch  thy  prospecti  o*er  tbe  srailiag  Und, 
For  legf  tban  rent  tbe  dungeons  of  the  Strand ; 
7'bere  prane  thy  waiks,  lupport  thy  droopiog 

Aowers, 
Direct  thy  rivulets,  and  twine  thy  bowers ; 
AndfWbile  tby  groonds  a  cbeap  repast  a^oid, 
Despise  tbe  daintiea  of  a  venal  k>rd : 
There  ev>ry  bush  with  Natare^s  mnsic  ringi, 
There  er^ry  breeze  bean  health  upon  iti  wing»  j 
Ob  all  tby  bount  security  sbaU  mile. 
And  bless  thine  e^ening  walk  andmoming  toil. 
9J  Preptre  for  death  if  bere  at  nigfat  you  roam, 
.And  sign  jrour  will  before  you  sup  ftom  home. 
^  Some  fiery  fop,  with  new  eonunission  vain, 
Who  sleeps  on  biaisMeatillhe  kiUs  hb  man  ; 
Some  frolie  diwnkard,  reeling  fram  a  feast, 
ProTokes  a  broił,  and  stabs  you  for  a  jest. 
*^  Yet,ev^n  Łhese  beroes,  niiscbievuBsły  gay  $ 
Iiords«>l  tbe  Street  and  terroursof  tbe  way; 
?łush*d  as  they  are  with  foUy,  yooth,  and  winę, 
Their  prudent  insults  to  tbe  poor  confine ; 
Afar  they  marfc  the  flambeau^s  bright  approach. 
And  shan  the  sbining  train,  and  goiden  coach. 
■    *^  In  vain,  these  dangers  past,  your  doors  you 
And  hope  the  balmy  blessingsof  repose  i  [close, 
Croel  with  guilt,  and  daring  with  despair, 
The  midnight  nurd^rer  barsts  the  iaithless  bar  i 

^ Jam  accurrit,  qui  marmora  donet, 

Conferat  iropensas :  bic^  &c. 
Hic  modion  argenti,  ■ 

'^'^  —  Mcliofa,  ac  płara  reponit 


Invadet  the  sacred  hour  cf  sileliŁ  nst» 
And  leay;es,  unaeeo,  a  dagger  in  yoor  bmsf; 
41  Scaroe  can  tmr  fields,  sudi   cr^ywda  al  f y ' 

bum  die, 
With  hemp  the  gallows  and  the  4eet  mp^. 
Propose  yonr  scbemea,  ye  senatorian  band, 
Whose  wajrs  and  meaos  ^  anpport  the 

land, 
Tjest  ropes  be  wanting  in  the  temptio^ 
To  rig  anotber  conroy  for  the  king  ^• 

^  A  9ingle  jaii,  in  AŁFaeo's  goldeo  fcigo, 
Gould  half  the  natioo^s  crimioala  oontain  ; 
FairJnstioe,  then,  without  constiaint  adar*d, 
Held  high  the  steady  scalę,  but  sheatfiM  tke 

swęrd; 
No  sptes  were  pa  id,  no  special  juries  known, 
Blest  age  !  but  ab  i  how  difiTreot  fnom  oor  < 

«s  Much  ooald  I  add,--b«t    aee  ihe  faoni 
The  tide  retiring  calls  me  ftom  tbe  land : 
^  Farewell !— When  yooth,  and  bealtk. 

tanespent, 
Thon  fty'st  for  refuge  to  the  wilda  of  Kent ; 
And,  tir^d  like  me  with  folKes  and  wal 
Iq  angry  nnmbers  wamst  soeceeding'  times; 
Then  sball  thy  Iriend,  nor  tbou  refa«  bis  aid, 
Still  foe  to  Tice,  forsake  his  Camhrian  abade  j 
In  Wrtue's  cause  once  morw  esert  his  ragc^ 
Thy  satire  point,  and  aoimate  tby  pa^. 


I^ersicus  orborum  lautissimus.- 

^  Si  potes  aveUi  Grcensibus,  optima  Sorae, 
Aut  Fabrateris  domus,  aut  Fusinune  parątur, 
OuaoŁi  nunc  teuebras  unum  oonducis  in  anoum* 

Hortulus  hic 

Vivebidentisamans  et  culti  ▼ilłiciąs  horti, 
yiideepuiumpo»is  ceotumdare  Pythagoreis. 

37— — poMig  ignaTis  haberi, 
Et  subiti  casus  unprovidus»  ad  coenam  si 
Intestatus  eas. 

^  Ebrius,  ac  petulan8,<)ui  nnllom  forte  cedidit, 
Dat  poenas,  noctem  patitur  lugeotis  amicum 
Fcleid«.— ^- — 

^ Sed,  quamvis  improbus  annis, 

Atque  mero  ferrens,  cavet  hunc,  quem  coocina 

Vitarijabet,  &  comitum  longissimus  ordo,[łaena 

Dli  ul  tum    praeterea    flammarum,    atque    senea 

lampas.  [spoliet  te 

^Nec  tamen  hoc  tantum  metuas:  oamqui 
Kondeerit;  claasis  doiiut»us,  &c« 


TSE  rjNirr  of  buman  jtiseks^ 

nr  miTATioN  op  tbs  tbmth  »atxbb  of  juvxaaL, 

liBrr '  obseTTation.with  cbctensi^e  Tiew, 
Survey  mankind  Irom  Chinato  Peru ; 
Remark  each  anyious  toil,  each  eager  strifo,  ^ 
And  watch  the  busy  scenes  of  crowded  Life  ; 
Then  say  how  hope  and  fear,  desire  apd  hate, 
0'enpread  with  snares  the  clouded  maże  of  fi^^ 
Where  wav'ring  man,  betray  M  by  ▼ent*roaspnde 
To  cbase  tbe.dreary  paths  without  a  guid^ 
As  treach'rous  phantoms  inthe  misi  delud^ 
Shuns  iancied  ills^  or  chases  ^iry  good  ^ 
How  rardy  reason  guides  the  stubbom  dioce^ 
Rules  the  bold  band,  or  prompts  the  cnppiiant 

voice ; 
How  nations  sink  by  dariing  scbemes  oppress^d. 
When  vengeance  listeas  to  the  foePs  reqaest 
Fate  wings  with  ey*ry  wish  th*  aiRfctive  dart, 
Efch  giftofnature  and  each  grace 'of  art ; 

*'  Maximos  in  vinc1i$ferri  modus;  nttimeas,  oe 
Vomer  deficiat,  ne  marre  &  sarculadcsiot 

S^  A  cant  word  in  the  hou^e  of  commons  for 
methods  ofraisiogmoney. 

^Tbe  uation  was  disoontentęd  at  tbe  Tińt« 
madę  by  the  king  ta  Hanoyer. 

^  Felices  proayorum  ataTos,  felida  dieas 
Secula,  qu^  quondam  sub  regibusaląue  tnbonis 
Yideruntuno  oontentam  caroere  Romam. 

4SHis  alias  poteram,  &  phiries  sobnectera 
Sed  jumenta  vocant.'  [cansas : 

^'  ——Ergo  vale  noetri  memor:  Ib  qnodeste 
Roma  tuo  refici  properantem  reddet  AquiBo^ 
Me  quoque  ad  Elvinam  Cererem,  ve4xaoK)i7e 

Dianam 
Convel1e  k  Ciimis ; .  satiranim  egP,  ni  pndet  ilfas, 
Adjutor  gelidos  Teniamci^^ligatoa  io.agros. 

*Ver.  1—11. 


THE  V ANITY  OF  HUMAU  WISHES. 
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Vnt)&  btal  heat  impetnoos  coange  gloira, 
'>Vitłi  fital  nreetneis  elocotiou  flows, 
ImpeachiiieDt  itops  the  ■peaker'8  pow'rfal  breath, 
AiMi  Testten  fire  precipitates  od  death. 

^  Sot,  flcarce  obsenr^d,  tbe  knowiog  and  the 
'Fali  in  the  generał  maasacre  of  gold ;  [boM 

'Widl«  wastingpestl  that  nges  uaoonfiaMy 
And  crowds  with  crimes  the  fecoids  of  mańkind ; 
Por  gold  bis  sword  the  hireiiDg  niffian  draws, 
Por  gold  the  hireliog  jadge  distorts  the  lawa ; 
Wealth  heap*d  on  wealth,  nor  tnitb  nor  eafety 
The  dangen  gather  as  the  treasurea  rise.  [bays, 

Let  bisfrytell  where  riVa]  kiogs  oommand, 
And  dabwus  title  shakes  tbe  madded  land, 
"Wlien  atatutes  głean  the  refose  of  tbe  sword, 
How  much  morę  safe  tbe  Tassal  thaa  the  lord ; 
'    Xow  acttiks  the  bind  beneath  the  ragę  of  power. 
And   lea^es  the  wealtby  traitor  in  tbe  Tower, 
IFntouch'd  his  cottage,  and  his  slumbers  sound, 
Tlio*  ootifiscatłon^s  wltures  hover  roand. 
^  Tbe  needy  tra^eller  serene  and  gay, 
*  "Walkstbe  wild  beatb  and  sings  bis  tdl  away. 
I>oe8  eBvy  seize  tbee  ?  orush  th'  upbcaidhig joy, 
lucrease  his  ricbes,  and  his  peace  destroy, 
Kojcfcars  in  dire  ▼icissitude  in^ade, 
*  ThernsUing  brake  alarms,  and  quiT'ring  sbade, 
Korlight  nor  daikaess  bring  his  pain  relief. 
One  sbows  tbe  plntider,  and  one  bides  the  thief.  * 

Yet  3  sUU  one  gen'ral  ery  the  skies  assails. 
And  gain  and  grandeur  loadtbe  tainted  gales ; 
Few  kiioiw  tbe  toiling  statc  sman's  fear  or  care> 
Th'  insidious  riTa]  and  the  gaping  heir. 
Onoe**  morę,  Democritusarise  on  Earih,  ' 
With  cheerful  wisdom  and  instructiTe  mirth, 
See  motley  life  in  modern  trappingsi  dressM, 
And  feed  with  Taried  fools  th'  eternal  jest : 
Thoa  wbo  oould'8t  laugb,  wbere  want  enchain'd 

caprioe, 
Toil  crushM  oonceit,  and  man  was  of  a  piece ; 
Where  wealth  unloT^d  without  amoornćrdyM; 
And  scarce  a  sycophant  was  fed  by  pride ;    ' 
Wbere  ne'er  was  known  tbe  form  of  mock  debatę, 
Or  seen  a  new-made  mayor's  unwieldy  state ; 
Wbere  change  of  fiiT^rites  madę  no  cbańge  otJaws, 
And  senates  beard  before  tbey  judg*d  a  cause ; 
How  would'st  thou  shake  at  Briton^s  modisb  tribe, 
part  th6qn3cktannt,andodge  the  piercing  gibe  ł 
Attentiyetrutfaandnatnre  to  desery, 
Ąpd  pieroe  each  seene  with  philosopbic  eye. 
To  tbee  were  solemn  toys,  or  empty  show, 
The  robes  of  pleasare,  and  tbe  Yeils  of  woe : 
Ali  aidtbefiirce,  andallthy  mirth  maintain, 
Whose  joys  are  causeless,  or  whose  griefs  are  vaiQ. 
Such  was  the  scom  tbat  filPd  the  sage's  minio, 
Rcnew'd  at  e^^ry  glance  on  bunian  kind ; 
How  jost  tbat  scom  ere  yet  tby  yoice  declare, 
Search  ev'ry  state,  and  cauvass  ev'ry  pray'r. 
'  Unnomber^d  sappliants  crowd  Prefermeofs 
gate, 
Athirst  for  wealth,  and  buming  to  l)e  great, 
Belusiye  Fortune  hears  th'  inc^sant  cali, 
They  monnt,  tbey  shine,  evaporate  and  fali. 
On  ev>ry  stage  the  foes  of  peace  attend, 
Hate  dogs  their  flight,  and  insultmopks  their  end. 
J/)ve  ends  with  hope,  the  sinking8Łaiesman's  door 
Pburs  in  the  morning  worshipper  no  niore ; 

9  Ver,  13—22.  3  Ver.23— 27.  ♦  Ver.  28—55. 
I  Vcr.  56—107. 


For  growing  nsmes  the  weekly  seribbler  lipi^ 
To  growing  wealth  the  dedicator  ilies ; 
From  eT'ry  room  deacends  the  painted  fac^, 
Tbat  hung  the  brtght  palladium  of  the  place; 
And,  smok'd  in  kitchens,  or  in  aoctions  sold* 
To  better  features  yields  the  frame  of  gold  i* 
For  now  no  morę  we  tracę  in  ev*ry  Ime 
Heroio  worth,  benevolence  divine: 
The  form  distorted  justifies  tbe  M\, 
And  detestatłon  rids  tb*  indignant  walL         -^ 

But  will  not  Britain  bear  the  last  appeal, 
Sign  ber  foes'  doom,  orguard  ber  fBv*rites'  aeal  ł 
Thn/  Freedom's  sons  no  morę  i^monstranca 

rings, 
Degrading  nobles  andcootroling  kings; 
Our  supple  tribes  repress  their  patriot  throatSp 
And  ask  no  question8  bot  theprice  of  votes  j 
With  weekly  libels  and  septennial  ale, 
Their  wuh  is  fuli  to  riot  atid  to  raił. 

In  full-flown  dignity,  see  Wolsey  stand. 
Ław  in  bis  voice,  and  fortunę  in  his  band  : 
To  him  the  churcb,  the  realm,  their  powita 

consign, 
Throogb  him  tbe  rays  of  regal  boonty  sbine, 
Turn'd  by  his  nod  the  stream  of  honour  flowi^ 
Hissmile  alone  security  bestows: 
Still  to  new  heigfats  bis  restless  wishes  tow'r, 
Claim  leads  to  claim,  and  pow*r  advance8  pow'r ; 
TłU  conqne8t  nnresisted  ceasM  to  please. 
And  rights  snbmitted  left  him  nonę  to  seize; 
At  length  bissoT'reign  ftowns^— the  traiu  of  slałe 
Mark  the  keen  glance,  and  watcb  the  sign  to  hate. 
\Vhere-e*er  be  tums,  he  meets  a  stranger*s  eye, 
Hissuppliantssoom  him,  and  his  foilowers  fly; 
Now  drops  at  onoe  the  pride  of  awful  state, 
The  goldencanopy,  the  glitt*ring  plate, 
The  regal  palące,  tbe  luaorious  board, 
The  li7'ried  army,  and  the  menial  lord* 
With  age,  with  cares,  with  maiadies  oppress^d* 
He  seeks  the  reiiige  of  monastie  rest. 
Orief  aids  diseaae,  remember'd  folly  sthigs. 
And  his  last  sighs  reproach  the  faith  of  kings. 

Speak  thou  whose  thoughtsat  humbie  peace 
repine,  {thine  ? 

Shall  Wolsey*s  wealth  with  Wolsey's  end    be 
Or  liv'8t  thou  now,  with  safer  pride  content, 
The  wisest  justice  on  the  banks  of  Trent  ? 
For,  wby  did  Wolsey,  oear  the  steeps  of  fate. 
On  weak  firandations  raise  th'  enormoos  weight? 
Wby  but  to  sink  beneath  misfortune*8  blow^ 
With  looder  ruin  to  the  gulphs  bełow  ? 

*  VI'  hatgave  great  Yilliers  to  th'  as8as9in'sknife. 
And  fix'd  disease  on  Harley  *s  closińg  life } 
What  morder'd  Wcutwortb,  and  what  exil'd 

Hyde, 
By  kiogs  piutected,  aud  to  kings  atty'd? 
What  but  their  wisb  indulg'd  in  courtB  to  siiioe, 
And  pow'r  too  great  to  keep,  or  to  resign  r 

7  Whenfirsttbe  college  rolls  receivc  his  uame, 
The  young  eutbiisiast  quits  bis  ea&e  for  faroe  f 
Resi^ess  bums  the  fever  of  rcnuwn, 
Caught  from  tbe  strong  contagion  of  tbe  gown : 
O^cr  Bodley's  dome  bis  futurę  laboui-s^prcuid. 
And  Bacon's  mansion  ^  trembles  oVr  his  head. 
Are  tbese  thy  view8  ?  Proceed,  lilustrioiis  youth. 
And  Yiitueguani  tbee  to  tbe  tUroue  of  Trulh  ! 

*  Ver.  108—1 13.        f  Ver.  1 14—132. 
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Till  captiTC  ScicDoe  yMds  4Mr  latt  retreat ; 
Shoiild  icaion  guide  thee  wilh  her  Łrigfatest  ny, 
Aiid  pouroo  misly^kMilitreiistltis  daj ; 
Sboildao  felse  kindnas  Ime  to  laoie  deligbt, 
Korpraiw  rdaK,  aordllBouItyliight ; 
Shoold  temptiog  Noveltytby  oeU  refraki, 
And  Sloth  d9EuaelMr  opiate  fiimet  ia  vaio  ; 
Sboald  BeauŁy  Hani  oo  iopt  ber  latał  dait, 
Kor  tUim  4be  tńoapli  of  a  l6tter*d  4iaart ; 
Skould  no  dwetMe  4by  (orpid  vein8  iuTade, 
Hor  Melancboly'8  pbaotoDM  haant  tfay  sbade; 
Yctkope  not  life  ftom  griefor  dangarfree. 
Kor  think  tbe  doom  of  man  reren^  for  tbee : 
2>eign  on  the  passing  world  to  tarn  tbine  eyes, 
And  pause  awbiłe  froan  iettera  to  be  wise ; 
Tbere  mmk  wbat  tUs  tbe  iobolar's  life  aiMil, 
Toily  envy,  want,  tbe  patron,  and  tbe  jail. 
See  nations,  stowly  wise  and  meanly  just. 
To  buried  neńt  raise  tbe  tardy  bast 
Kdreaara  yet  Aatter,  once  again  attend, 
Hear  Lydiat>s  life,  and  Galileu^s  end  » .    [stows, 
Nor  deem,  wbeii  Leaming  ber  laat  prize  be- 
Tbe  glttt'ring  cminence  eaenipt  (tom  fiaes  ; 
Seoi  wben  tbe  valgar  'scapct,  despi6'd  or  aw'd, 
Rcbe1]ion's  vengdbl  talonsseize  on  Ła«d. 
From  «ieaner  mindfi,  thonghemaUer  fines  content 
The  plunder^d  palące,  or  ieąuestor^l  rent : 
HftarkM  oni  by  dang>ro«is  partu,  be  meets  tbeihock* 
And  fatal  Learaing  le^dg  hioi  to  tbe  błock : 
AfD«ud  his  tomb  let  Art  and  Genius  weep, 
Stit  bear  hit  death,  ye  blockbead*,  bearaad  sleep. 

^^Tbe  festal  błazen,  tbe  triamphal  sbo** 
Tbe  iavi8b'd  standard,  and  the  captive  fcie, 
The  senatem  thanks,  the  Gaaetle^s  poupoos  tale, 
Witb  force  resistłess  o'er  the  brare  prevaH. 
Sadi  bribes  the  rapid  Greek  o^er  Asia  wbirlM, 
Tor  such  the  sleady  Roman  sbook  tlie  world  ; 
,fiitr  sucb  io  distant  lands  tbe  Britoos  shine. 
And  siain  w»tb  blood  the  Dannbe  or  tbe  Rłiine  ; 
Thi9pow'r  bas  praise,  tbat  rinue  soaroe  can 

warm 
Tifl  fiiine  snpplies  tbe  uniTcrsal  cbann. 
Yet  reasonfrowns  on  war*s  oneąnal  gamę, 
Whei*e  wasŁed  nations  raise  a  singie  name;[gret. 
And  mortgag^d  States  tbeirgrandsirae*  wreatbsre- 
From  age  to  age  in  everiasŁing  debt ;  [rey 

Wrcatbs  wbich  at  last  tbe  dear-booght  riglat  oonr 
To  rust  on  medab,  or  on  Stones  decay. 

i^On  wbat  foundation  stands  the  warrior*s 

pride, 
How  jnst  bis  hopes,  let  Swedish  Charies  decide ; 
A  firame  of  adamaot,  a  soul  of  fire,        ' 
Ko  dangers  Irigbt  him,  and  no  labonrstiie; 
0'er  kive,  o^er  fear,  exŁend&  his  wide  domain^ 
VncoDqoer'd  lord  of  pleasure  and  of  pain ; 
f*o  joys  to  him  pacific  sceptres  yield, 
'  War  sounds  the  tramp,  be  rusłies  to  the  fidd  ; 
Dehold  surrnonding  kings  their  paw'is  oombine, 
And  one  c.ipitiilate,  and  one  resign ;     [in  rain ; 
Prace  cou  11  s  his  band,  butspreads  ber  cbąrms 
"  Think  notbing  gaiu*d,"  be  cries,  **  till  nougbt 

remain, 

l^arori,  built  on  an  arcb  orer  the  bridge,  will 
fali  whcn  a  roan  greater  tban  Bacon  sball  pass 
iinder  it.  To  prevent  so  shocking  an  accident 
it  was  putled  down  manyyeni-s  sińce. 

9  Sep  Cent.  Msł?.  vol.  lxviii,  p.  951.  1027. 
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On  Btoeow^s  iMdU  liU  ^Ooliuc 
And  all  be  minebeneatfa  ike 
Tbe  maicb  begins  in  wuSAtatf 
And  nations  ettłlisefeaaspńded 
Stern  Fanune  fuarda  tbe  eolitary 
And  Winter  faairicadeą  tbe  ffeaknsef  Fnaft; 
He  comes,  nor  want  aoroal^  his  eouswiitiiuy 
Bida,  Uushing  Glory,  iŃde  P4dto«a'aday 
Tbe  van^sh'd  bero  lewres  bis  braken 
And  sbowshJsnMfieńesio  distant  lan^; 
Geadeow^d  aaeedy  snpplKarnt  to  «ait» 
Wbtle  ladiesioterpoBe,aad  słav<es  debatts. 
Butdid  not  Cbanoeatłcngtbbereiroar 
Did  BO  iob^erted  empire  nade  Ub  end? 
Did  liral  nonarchs  gi^e  tbefirtal  woood  ? 
Orbostife  miłlionapress  bim  la  tbe  gmnił 
His  &U  wasdtetin'd  to  a  bamn  atiaaod, 
A  petty  Ibrtsess,  and  aclitbions  band ; 
Heldttbenaae,  at  wbicbtbe  wrid  grew  yale. 
To  point  a  morał,  4ir  juSom  a  tale. 

''  Ali  tissestbeirsoenesof  pompoos 
From  Per9ia*fityraat  to  Bayaria^B  lord. 
In  gay  beatility  and  barb*fOus  pnde. 
Witb  balf  raankind  embattled  at  his 
GreatXerxeseODMStos^se  tbe 
And  starres  ealiaostad  jogiaas  in  hb  way  ; 
Attendaat  Flattfi^  cooflts  bis  myriada  cte; 
Till  coonted  myriadssooth  bis 
Fresb  praise  i«  try>d  till  nsadaen  firaa 
Tbe  waves  be  iasbes,  and  ancbains  t^  •»«, 
New  pow'rs  are  claaBi*d,  new  pow'ri   ace  sdEI 

bestow»d, 
Till  rude  resistance  lops  tbe  spreading  9od  ; 
The  daring  Oreeks  doide  tbe  aartiał  abow. 
And  beap  thcir  valleys  witb  tbe  gawdy  fiie; 
Th'  insuhed  sea  witb  boasbler  tbougfat  be  faios, 
A  single  Aiń  to  qiebd  bis  fligbt  remajas; 
Th'  encumber^d  oar  scarce  leares  tbe  dieaded 

eoast 
Tbiongb  purple  biUows  and  a  floating  bosL 

Tbe  bold  Bayarian,  in  a  łnckieas  bour, 
THes  tbe  dread  snmmits  of  Cassarean  poa^r, 
Witb  uaexpectad  legions  Imists  away. 
And  saes  defenodess  realas  leccrya  bia 
8łiort  sw^ !  iair  Austria  spreads  bar 

<^mis, 
Tba  ąneen,  tbe  baanty,  sets  tbe  wnrid  in 
From  bill  to  bill  tbebeaoan*s  rowiog  Uaae 
Spreads  wide  tbe  bope  of  plunder  and  of 
The  fiarce  Croatian,  andtbewiUHa»ar, 
Witb  alł  tlie  sons  of  «avage  oiowd  the  war; 
Tbe  bafitod  prince,  in  bonQiir'a  tatt'ring  bloorii 
Of  hasty  greątnesB,  finds  tbe  fistal  doom  ; 
His  foes  derision,  and  bis  subjeets  blamey 
And  steals  to  death  from   angnisb  and  Inna 

sbame. 
^  "  Enlarge  my  life  with  mnititnde  of  days!>* 
Inbealtb,  jnsickness,  tbusUiesappliantprars: 
Hidesfrom  himself  its  state,  and.shnns  to  koDv» 
Tbat  life  protracted  is  protracted  woe. 
Time  hoTer8  0*er,  impatient  to  destroy. 
And  sbats  up  all  the  passages  of  joy : 
In  vain  their  gifts  Ihe  bonnteons  seasons  poar, 
The  fhiit  automnal,  and  tbe  ▼emal  flow^r; 
Witb  lisŁless  eyes  the  dotard  yiews  tbe  atore, 
He   Tiews,  and   wooden  tbat  tbey  piease  na 

morę; 

12  Ver.  168—1 87.      '^  yci.  18^2««. 
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W  pall  the  tasteless  meats,  and  joyless  wines, 
d  LiUKury  witfa  sighs  ber  stare  resigris, 
proach,  ye  minstrels,  try  the  sootbing  strain, 
Suse  the  tuncful  leottires  of  pain : 
I  souncis,  alas !  would  tottch  th'  impervious 
ear,  [ncarj 

(mgh  dancing  monDtains  witnessM  Orpheus 
»r  I  a  te  nor  lyre  his  feeble  pow'rs  attend^ 
nr  sweeter  musie  of  m  ńrtnoDg  friend ; 
it  e^erlasting  dictates  crowd  his  tongue, 
mrersely  grave,  or  ponti^ely  wrong. 
ke  still  returaing  tale,  and  ling' ring  jest, 
rpłex  the  fawning  nieco  and  pampei^d  guest, 
hUe  growing  bopes  scarce  awe  the  gath*ring 

sneer, 
kI  acarce  alegacy  can  bribe  to  bear; 
ic  watchfiil  guests  still  hint  the  iast  offence ; 
le  daughter'8  petulance,  the  son*s  eypense, 
ipTore  bis  beady  ragę  with  treach^rons  skill, 
id  mould  bis  passiona  till  tbey  make  his  will. 
Unńumbei^d  maladies  bis  joints  invade, 
ly  siege  to  life,  and  pre-s  the  dire  blockade; 
it  iiBextiDguish'd  av>iee  still  remains, 
ud  dreaded  losses  aggravate  his  pains; 
0  tama,  with  amcious  heart  and  crippled  hands, 
is  bonds  of  debk,  and  mortgages  of  lands  ; 
r  vie«B  his  coffers  with  siispicious  eyes, 
niocks  his  goJd,  and  coimts  it  till  be  dies. 
But  grant,  the  yirtuesof  a  temp*rate  prime 
less  with  an  age  exempt  from  scorn  or  crime ; 
n  age  that  melts  with  anperceiv*d  decay, 
nd  glides  in  mo<lest  innocence  away ; 
rhose  peaceful  day  benevolence  endears, 
IThose  night  congratalating  conscienoe  cheers; 
"be  generał  far^ite  as  the  gen'ral  friend : 
och  age  therc  is,  and  who  shall  wish  its  end  ? 

Yet  ev'fi  on  this  ber  load  Mtsfortune  flings, 
'o  press  the  weary  minutes'  flagging  wings ', 
lew  sorrow  rises  as  the  day  retiims, 
.lister  sickens,  or  a  danghter  mourns. 
Tow  kindred  Merit  fil  U  the  sable  bier, 
(ow  lacerated  Friendsbip  claims  a  tear ; 
Tear  chases  year,  decay  pursues  decay, 
Itili  drops  some  joy  from  with'nng  life  away ; 
ffew  forms  arise,  aiid  diff^rent  Tiews  eqgage» 
hiperflnous  lags  the  vet'ran  on  the  stage, 
nu  płtying  Naturę  signs  the  Iast  release, 
lod  bidtf  afflicted  worth  retire  to  peace. 

But  iew  there  are  whom  hours  like  these  await, 
^ho  setunclouded  in  the  gnlphs  of  Pate. 
^m  Łydia'8  monarcb  sliould  the  search  de- 
By  Soloo  caution'd  to  regard  his  end,       [scend, 
[n  life's  Iast  scenę  what  prodigies  surprize, 
Pears  of  the  brave,  and  follies  of  the  wise ! 
Prom  Mar1b'rough's  eyes  the  streams  of  dotage 

flow, 
koA  Swift  exp'res  a  dri^^ler  and  a  show. 

'*  The  tef  mlng  mother,  aoxious  for  her  race, 
Bcgs  for  each  birth  the  fortunę  of  a  face ; 
Yet  Yane  could  tell  what  i!ls  from  beauty  spring; 
And  Sedley  curs'd  the  form  that  pleas'd  a  king. 
Yenympbs  of  rnsy  li]>s  and  radianteyes, 
Whom  pleasure  keeps  too  busy  to  be  wise  ; 
Whom  joys  with  soft  rarieties  invite. 
By  day  the  frolic,  and  the  dance  by  night ; 
Who  firowii  with  vanity,  who  smile  with  art. 
And  ask  the  latest  faśhion  of  the  heart  j 

"  Ver.  289—345. 
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What  care,  what  niles,   yoar  beedless  charms 
sball  save,  [stare  ? 

Each  nymph  your  rival,  and  each  youth  your 
Agaiust  your  famę  with  fondnessbaic  combines, 
The  rival  batters,  and  the  lover  mines. 
With  distant  voice  neglected  Yirtue  calls, 
TiCss  hcard  and  less,  the  faint  remonstrance  falls  ; 
Tir'd  with  contempt,  she  quits  thesIippYy  reigo. 
And  Pridc  and  Prudence  take  ber  seat  in  vain. 
In  crowd  atonce»  where  nonę  the  pass  defctid, 
ITieharmlessfrc^dóm,  and  the  private  fi-iend. 
The  gnarflians  yiftid,  by  force  superior  ply'd: 
To  Infrest,  Prudence ;   and  to  Flatfry,  Pride. 
Ilere  Beauty  falls  betrayM,  de?pis*d,distress*d. 
And  hissing  Infamy  proclaims  the  rest. 

^  Where  then  shall  Hope  and  Fear  their  ob- 
jects  flnd  ? 
Must  duli  suspence  corrapt  the  stagnant  mind  ? 
Must  helpless  man,  in  ignorance  seriate, 
Koli  darkling  down  the  torrent  of  his  fate  ? 
Must  no  dislike  alarm,  no  wishes  rise, 
No  cries  inroke  the  mcrcies  of  the  skles  ? 
Inqoirer,  cease ;   petitions  yet  remain 
Which  Heav'n  may  bear,  nor  dccni  religion  vain. 
Still  raise  for  good  the  supplicating  roice, 
Batleave  to  Heav'nthe  measure  and  the  choice. 
Safe  in  his  ix>w*r,  wbose  eyes  discem  aiar 
The  secret  ambash  of  a  specious  pray*r; 
Implore  his  aid,  in  hisdecisions  rest, 
Secure,  whate'er  he  gives,  be  givcs  the  best 
Yet,  when  thesense  of  sacred  presence  fires, 
And  strung  devotion  to  the  skies  aspires, 
Pourforth  thy  fcrrours  for  a  healthful  mind, 
Obedient  passionfl,  andawill  restgn'd;  ' 
For  lorę,  which  scarce  collective  man  can  fili ; 
For  patłence,  sov*reign  o'er  transmuted  ill  j 
For  faith,  that,  panting  for  a  happier  seat, 
Connts  dcalh  kind  Nature^s  signat  of  retreat: 
These  goodsfor  man  the  lawsof  Heav»n  ordain, 
These  goods  he  grants,  who  grants  the  powV  to 

gainj 
With  these  celestial  Wisdom  calms  the  mind. 
And  makes  the  bappiness  she  does  not  find. 


PROLOGUE, 

'  SPUKBN    BY    MR.    OABRICK, 

AT  TlfE   OPENINC  OF  THE   THEATRE   ROYAL,   DRURY 

LANE,    1747. 

Wbbn  Learmng's  triumph  u'er  her  barb^rons 
foes  [rosę  j 

First   rear*d  the  stage,    immortal    Shakispeare 
Each  change  of  many>colour'd  Ijfe  he  drew, 
£xhao8ted  woiids,  and  then  imaginM  new : 
£xi8tencc  saw  hiin  spom  her  bounded  reign, 
And  panting  Time  toil'd  after  hiin  in  vain. 
His  pow'rful  strokcs  presiding  Truth  impressM, 
And  unreisted  Passioa  storm'd  the  breast 
Then    Jonson   came,    instructed   from    tha 
schooly 
To  please  in  method,  and  in^ent  by  rule ; 
His  stiidious  patletice  and  laborious  art, 
By  reguląr  approach  assaifd  the  heart: 

WVcr.  346— 3€& 
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Cold  ApprobatloA  gaTe  tbe  Upg^nng  bagre. 

For  thwe,  who  dunt  not  ceosure,  scaice  could 

praise. 
A  moftal  boro,  he  mec  thc  gen'ral  doooo. 
But  left,  like  EgypfB  kings,  a  Unting  tomb. 

Tbe  wits  of  Charles  Ibood  eaeier  ways  to  famę, 
Nor  wisb^d  for  Joiuod's  art,   or  Sba]uqpeare'i 

flame. 
TbemseiTes  they  iŁudied,  aa  tbey  feU  tbey  writ ; 
Intrigue  was  plot,  obsoeoity  was  wit. 
Yioe  always  found  a  synpatbeCic  fiiend  s 
Tbey  pleas'd  their  age,  and  did  not  aim  to  mend. 
Yet  bards  like  tbese  a^r*d  to  lastiog  praise. 
And  proiidly  bop^d  topimp  in  fatare  days. 
Tbeir  cause  was  gen'ral,  tbeir  siipports  were 
strong,  [łong : 

Their  sla^es  were  willing,  and  tl^ir  reigowas 
Till  Sbame  regainM  tbe  post  tbat  Sense  betray>d 
And  Yirtue  call'd  Oblivion  to  ber  aid. 

Tben,  crosh'd  by  rulesy  and  weaken'd  as  re- 
iin*d, 
For  years  tbe  pow^r  of  Tragedy  dcdin'd ; 
From  bard  to  bard  tbe  frigid  cantioii  crept, 
TiU  Dcdamation  roar'd  wbilst  Passion  slept ; 
Yetstill  did  Yirtuedeigntbestage  to  tread, 
Fhilofopby  remain'd,  though  Ni!ture  fled. 
But  forcMy  at  leoigth,  ber  an^ient  reign  to  quit, 
She  saw  great  Faustos  lay  tbe  gbost  of  Wit  i 
£xiilting  Folly  bailM  tbe  joyfnl  day. 
And  Pantomimę  aod  Song  coofirmM  ber  sway. 

But  who  tbe  coming  changes  can  presage. 
And  mark  tbe  futurę  periods  of  tbe  stage  ? 
Perbaps,  if  skjU  conld  distant  times  explore, 
New  Behns,  new  Durfeys,  yet  remain  in  storę ; 
Perhaps  wbere  Lear  bas  raT'd,  and  Hamlet  dy'd. 
On  flyiog  cars  new  sorcerers  may  ride : 
Perhaps  (for  wbo  can  guess  tb*  effects  of  cbance? ) 
Herę  Hunt  may  bose,  or  Mahomet  *  may  dance. 

Hard  is  bik  lot  tbat,  berę  by  Fortme  plac^d, 
Must  watcb  tbe  wild  yicissitudes  of  taste; 
With  ev'ry  meteor  of  caprice  most  play. 
And  chase  tbe  new*bIown  bnbbles  of  tbe  day. 
Ah !  let  not  Censure  term  oar  late  our  cboice, 
The  stage  but  echoes  back  the  public  Toice ; 
The  drama*s  laws,  the  drama's  patrons  gi^e. 
For  we  tbat  live  to  please,  must  please  to  liye. 

Tben  prompt  no  morę  the  ibllies  you  decry, 
As  tyrants  doom  tbeir  tools  of  guilt  to  die ; 
*Tis  3^rs,  this  night,  to  bid  tbe  reign  com- 

mence 
Of  rescued  Naturę  and  reriTing  Sense ; 
To  chase  tbe  channs  of  sound,  tbe  pomp  of  show, 
For  useful  mirth  and  salutary  woe; 
Bid  scenie  Yirtue  form  the  rising  age, 
And  Trutb  diffuse  ber  radiance  from  the  stage. 
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From  groT'Hng  bosiMM  ttid 
Ye  sons  of  Ayarice,  a  monet 
Yofries  of  Parne,  and  worshippen  of 
Dismiss  the  ploaaiog  phantooBS  for 
Our  daring  bard,  witbBpirttnnoaniin' 
Sprtada  wide  tbe  migbty  monł  far 
Leara  here  bow  Hnv*n  sopports 

miod, 
Daring,  tl^ongli  calm;  and  vig'ioa 
Learn  here  wbat  angoiah  rackstłie  gailky 
In  pow'r  dependent,  insno 
Leara  berę  tbat  peaoe  fiom  ioDOOBDoe 
AU  «lse  is  empty  somd  aod  idia  abow. 
If  trutlMi  like  tbesa  wkh  p{e«sii« 


jom: 
Ennobled,  yet  onobang^d,  if  Natoce 
If  no  wild  draoglit  depart  from 
Nor  gods  bis  heroes,  norhialowefsfoob: 
Intrlguing  wits !  bis  aitlcai  plot  Ibip^e  ; 
And  spare  him*  beanties !  thoo^  hb  hmn  liWL 

Be  tbia  at  least  bis  pimiae,  be  this  his  pode; 
To  foroe  applaiłse  no  modem  aits  ara  try^ 
Sbould  partialcśt-taJla  all  his  hopesooBfon^ 
He  bids  no  trumpet  qneli  the  fotnl  aoaad. 
Sboułd  iv;eieonie  sleep  reliev€  tbe  weuy  wit, 
He  roUs  no  thanders  o^er  thedro«sy  pit. 
No  snares  to  oaptimte  the  jiiilgwtm  naiwh, 
Nor  bribes  your  eycs  to  pcejodioeyonr  hcadi. 
UnmoT^d  tbongfa  witlings  sneer  and  rifnis  ni ; 
Studions  to  pleaae,  yet  not  a8haiii'd  ta  faiL 
He  soorqs  themeek  address,  thesappliantsInB, 
With  merit  needless,  aadwithoatit 
In  reasoo,  naturę,  truth,  he  dana  to  ti 
Ye  fops,  be  silent:  and  ye  wita,  be  jnsi ! 


PBBSONS   OP  TBB    DRAKA, 


UEV. 


Mahomet, 
Cali  bassa. 
Musi  A  ni  A, 
Aboalła, 
Hasah> 
Car  AZA, 

DlMETBlUS, 

Lbomtius, 

MUBZA, 


emperoroftheTuiks^  Hr.  Bsny. 
fint  Tisier,  Mr.  fieny. 

a  Turktsb  aga, 
an  offioer. 


Tnrkiśb  captains. 

Greek  noblemeo, 
an  eunuch. 

WOMEK. 


Mr.Soedea 

Mr.  HawŁ 

McUshet 

Mr-BaHM. 

Mr.Gnicfc. 

Mr.Blato. 

Mr.Kia;. 


ASPASIA, 


Attendapts  on  Irene. 


PROLOOUE. 

Yb  glitfńng  train,  whom  lace  aod  vdvet  bless, 
Suspend  the  sdt  soKcitndes  of  diess ! 

*  Hunt,  a  fomoos  boaer  on  the  stqge ;  Mabor 
met,  a  rope-dancer,  wbo  bad  exbibited  at  Co- 
vent-Garden  tbe^tre  tbe  wint^  before,  said  to 
beaTurk* 


JCT  L 

SCBNBL 

DEMCTRI08  Aiii)  LEOBTios,  111  Toitish  kahilfc 

ŁBOMTTOS. 

And  is  it  thus  Demetńus  meets  his  friepd, 
Hłd  in  the  mean  disgnise  of  T^ukish  robci, 
With  seryile  secrecy  to  luik  in  shades, 
iVnd  venŁ  our  suff 'rings  in  rlandestine  gissai) 

DBMBTBIDS. 

TiU  breatUess  fury  rested  from  destnictioOt 
Thesegroanswerefotal,  thcaedisguisesniB; 
Hut  now  our  Tarkisb  oooqaerors  bąv«  ^asnck^l 
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Tlieir  ragę,  and  paliM  thirir  appetite  oTmurder  *, 
No  morę  the  glutted  sabrethirats  ibr  blood, 
And-  weary  cruelty  remits  ber  tortures. 

LBONTIUS. 

Yet  Greece  enjoys  no  gleam  of  tramient  hope. 
No  soolhin^  inteiral  of  peaceful  sorrow ; 
The  luat  of  goM  succeeds  the  ragę  of  conquest, 
Thelostof  gołd,  unfeeling  and  remoraeless, 
The  last  comiption  of  dcgenerate  man ! 
Urg'd  by  th*  tmperious  aoldiei^B  fierce  command, 
The  groaning  Greeks  break  up  their  goMen  ca- 
▼enw  [envy, 

Pregnwit  wKh  stores  tbat  Iiidia*B  mines  might 
Th'  accnmulated  wealth  of  toiliog  ages. 

DEMETaiUS. 

Tbmt  weaHli,  too  saored  for  their  ooontry^s  une  t 
That  weaflth,  too  pieasing  to  be  k)St  for  freedom  ! 
That  weatth,  whidi»  grented  to  theur  weeping 

priBOe^ 
Ilad  raiig*d  embattled  nations  at  our  gates ! 
But,  thus  re8erv'd  to  lure  the  wo1ves  of  Turkey, 
Adda  sheme  to  grief,  and  inftuny  to  nim. 
Łamenting  ay^rice  now  too  late  disco^en, 
Her  owB  negleoted  m  the  pablic  aafety. 

ŁEONIIUI,  - 

]topro«ch  not  muery.— The  soni  of  Oraeoe, 

JiUfiited  race !  so  oft  be8ieg'd  in  ^nn, 

With  fmlse  security  beheld  mv«aioa. 

Why  should  they  fear  ł—That  pow>r  that  kindły 

spreads 
The  cloodg,  a  signal  of  wafieiMlaig  ii|M.taVa 
To  wam  the  waiid'riog  Jiunet  to  the  ahadep 
BebeM  wiUioat  conoem  «9ipiriag  Gieeoe, 
Aod  not  one  prodigy  foietiM  our  iiite. 

DEMETHIUS. 

A  tboiuand  horrid  prodigies  foretold  it 
A  feeble  goTerameiU,  eUided  )aws, 
A  factions  popnlace,  lvxurious  nobles, 
Andail  the  maladiesof  sinking  states. 
When  public  TiUany,  toostrcngfor  justtce, 
Shoars  his  bold  front,  the  harbioger  of  ruin, 
Gan  brave  Leontius  cali  for  airy  wonden, 
Wfaich  cheats  interpret,  and  which  fools  regatd  ? 
When  some  iieglected  ftibric  nods  beneath 
The  weigbt  of  years,  and  totten  to  the  tempest, 
Ma9t  Heav*n  dispatch  the  messengen  of  light, 
Or  wake  the  dead,  to  wara  us  of  iu  fali  ? 

ŁB0MTIU8. 

WeN  might  the  weaknessof  oor  emph^  fńnk 
Before  such  foes  of  morę  than  hnman  force ; 
Some  pow'r  iuvisible,  from  Heay*n  or  Heli, 
Conducts  their  armies,  and  asserts  tlieir  cause, 

MMiTRros. 

And  yet,  my  frieod,  what  mirades  were  wroaght 
Beyond  the  pow*r  of  ouu&tancy  aiid  courege  ? 
Did  imresisted  lightiiing  aid  their  cannon  ł^ 
Did  roaring  whhrlwinds  sweep  us  Iram  the  lam- 
parts  ?  [LeontinH, 

'Twas  Tice  that  shook  our  nerves,  'twas  Tice, 
Hat  IroBse  otir  ^eins,  and  wilher^  all  our  pow'rs. 

LBOimos. 

Wluile^er  onr  crimes,  our  woes  demtnd  com- 
passioo* 


Eaob  uagbt,  protected  by  the  frieodly  dartonosp 
Quitting  nąy  close  retieat,  I  rangę  thecity. 
And,  weepiug,  kiss  the  Teiierableruin9« 
With  silent  pangs  I  view  the  tow^ring  domes, 
Sacred  to  pray'rj   and  wander   throogh    the 

slieets, 
Where  oommerce  lavish'd  nneshauKted  plenty, 
And  jollity  maintain'd  eternal  reveU.«— 

OEMfiTftIUS. 

— How  chang*d,  alas !— 'Now  gfaastly  desolation 
In  triomph  sits  upon  our  shatter^d  spires ; 
Now  soperstition,  ignonmce,  and  errour, 
Usurp  oor  templeb,  and  profime  our  altars. 

Lwvnv9m 

From  ev>ry  pałace  hursts  a  miufded  clamoar, 
The  dreadful  dissonanoe  of  barb*rou9  triumpb, 
Shrieks  of  affiright  and  wailings  of  disti-ess. 
Oft  when  the  cries  of  ▼iolated  beauŁy 
Aroseto  Heay'a,  and  pierc*d  my  bleeding  breast, 
I  felt  thy  patnSf  -and  trembled  for  Auipa^a, 

l>BME'łaiU>> 

Aspasta!  spare  that  IovM,  tliat  monmful  name  : 
Dear  hapless  maid — tempestuous  grief  o*etbears 
Myreasoning  pow'f»— Dear,  hapless,  lost  As- 


pasia 


ŁEOMTIUS. 


fhe  thooghL 

DEMETBIUS. 

*  All  thoaght  on  ber  is  madness; 

Yet  let  me  think— 1  see  the  helpless  maid, 
Behold  the  monsten  gazę  with  savage  rapture, 
Behold  how  lust  and  repine  strucgle  rouad  her ! 

Łcoimirf. 

Awake,  Demetrius,  from  this  dasmal  dream, 
Sink  not  beneath  imąginary  sorrows; 
Cali  to  youraid  your  courage  and  yoor  wisdom ; 
Think  on  the  sudden  cbange  of  human  soenes  ; 
Thinkon  the  Tanous  accidents  of  war; 
Hiink  on  the  mighty  power  of  awfui  virtoe ; 
Think  on  that  Proyidence  that  guanb  the  good. 

OBMEmiOS. 

OProTidence!  esteod  thy  care  to  me. 
For  courage  droops  unequal  to  the  combat. 
And  weak  phikisophy  denies  ber  succonrs. 
Surę  some  kind  sabre  io  the  beat  of  battle, 
£re  yet  the  ibe  found  leisure  to  be  cruel, 
DismtBs^d  her  to  the  sky. 

ŁBOirrius. 

Some  Tirgin-martyr, 
Perhaps,  enamonrNd  of  retembling  Yirtue, 
MHth  gentle  band  restrain'd  the  streamsof  life. 
And  snatchMher  timely  ham  her  tx>Qntry's  fate. 

DBMBTBIUS. 

From  those  bright  regioos  of  eternal  da¥, 
Wh6re  now  thoo  shin'it  amon^  thy  feliow-saiats^ 
AiTay'd  in  purer  ligbt,  look  dlown  on  me  .- 
In  pleasing  wisions  and  as8uasive  dreams, 
O!  sooth  uiy  soul*  and  teach  me  how  to  lose 
tbee. 

ŁBONTIUS. 

Enoogh  of  wiavailiDf  tears,  Dametri^s : 
I  came  obedient  to  thy  friendly  sommuns^ 
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And  hop*d  to  share  thy  coiinscls,not  thy  sorrows  : 
"While  tbus  we  mourn  the  fortunę  of  Asposia, 
To  what  are  we  reseirM  ? 

DEMETRIU8. 

To  what  I  know  not : 
But  hope»  yet  hope,  to  happiness  and  honour ; 
If  happiness  can  be  without  Aspasia. 

ŁB0NTIU9. 

Bot  whecce  this  new-sprung  hope  ? 

DBMSTEIUS. 

From  Cali  Bassa, 
The  chief,  whose  wisdom   guides  the  Turkish 

counsels. 
He,  tir*d  of  slaTery,  though  the  highest  rfa^e, 
Projects  at  once  our  freedom  and  his  own ; 
And  bids  us  thos  disguisM  await  him  here. 

ŁB01«TIU8. 

Can  he  restore  the  state  he  conld  not  8ave  ? 
In  vain,  whenTurkey^stroops  assailMour  walls. 
His  kind  intelligence  betray^d  their  mearures ; 
Tbeir  arms  prevail'd,  though  Cali  was  our  friend. 

DEME1RIUS. 

When  the  tenth  son  had  set  upon  our  sorrows, 
At  midnighfs  private  hour,  a  voice  onknown 
Sounds  in  my  sleeping^ ear,  "Awake,  DemetrioB, 
Awake,  and  fbllow  me  to  better  fortunes." 
SurprizM  I  start,  and  bless  the  happy  dream ; 
Thun,  rousing,  know  the  fiery  chief  Alidalla, 
Whose  quick  impatience  seizM  my  donhtful  hand, 
And  led  me  to  the  shore  where  Cali  stood, 
Pensive  and  list^ning  to  the  beating  surge. 
There,  in  soft  htoŁs  and  in  ambiguous  phrase, 
With  all  thcdiffidenceof  long  experience, 
That  oft'  had  practisM  fraud,  and  oft'  detected, 
Thevet'rancouitier  half  re^ealM  hisproject. 
By  his  command,  equipp\l  for  speedy  flight, 
Tietip  in  a  winding  creek  a  galley  lies, 
Mann'd  with  the  brayestof  our  fellow-captiTes, 
Selected  by  my  C9re,  a  hardy  band, 
That  long  to  hail  thee  chief. 

ŁEONTIUS. 

But  what  avail8 
So  smali  a  force  ?   or  why  should  Cali  Oy  ? 
Or  bow  can  Cali's  flight  restore  our  country  ? 

DBMBTRIUS, 

Beserye  these  que8tions  for  a  safer  hour ; 
Or  hear  himself,  for  see  the  Bassacomes. 

SCENĘ  II. 

I)EMETBIUS,    ŁEONTIUS,    CALI    BA88A. 
CALI. 

Now  summon  all  thy  soul,  illnstrioos  Oiristian! 
A^t'ake  each  faculty  that  sleeps  within  thee, 
The-courtier*s  policy,  the  sage^s  firmness, 
The  warrior*s  aniour,  and  the  patriofs  zeal: 
If,  chasing  past  event8  with  rainpursait, 
Or  u*and'riiig  in  Ihe  wilds  of  futurę  bejng, 
A  single  thonglit  now  rove,  recalt  it  home. 
But  cati  thy  fiicnd  sustain  the  glorious  caufie, 
Tiie  cause  pf  liberty,  ibe  cauM  of  Dations  ? 


DEMBTRIlTS. 


Ob8erve  hiih  dosely  with  a  statesmaa^s  cf  e, 
Thou  that  hast  long  perus'd  the  dranslitt  «f - 

turę, 
And  know»st  the  charaders  of  ▼«»  and  ▼irtuc, 
Left  by  the  hand  of  Heav^n  od  haman  dof . 

CAŁI. 

His  mień  islolly,  his  demeanonr  grcati 
Nor  sprightly  foliy  wantons  in  his  air. 
Nor  duli  serenity  becałms  his  eyes. 
Such  had  I  tnisted  once  as  sooa  as 
Bnt  cautiouB  age  suspects  the  flatt^iing 
And  onty  ciedits  what  expeTieoce  tdłs. 
Has  silence  pre8S*d  hęr  seal  opoD  lus  lips  ł 
Does  adamantine  iaith  invest  his  heart  ? 
Will  he  not  bend  beneath  a  tyTaiit'&  fcomn  ? 
Will  he  not  melt  before  ambition's  fire  ? 
Will  he  not  soften  iq  a  friead's  embraceł 
Or  flow  dissolriDg  in  a  woman*8  tears  ? 

DBMBTBIUS. 

Soooer  tbe  trembliog  lea^es  sfaall  find  a  «oia 
And  tell  tbe  secrets  of  their  conscioos  waiks  ; 
Sooner  tbe  breeze  shall  catcb  the  flying 
Andsbock  the  tyrant  with  a  tale  of 
Your8laughter'd  multitudes,  that  swell  tbe 
With  monuments  of  deatb,  proclaim  bis 
Yirtue  and  liberty  eogross  his  soul  [ngr  i 

AnH  leave  no  plaoe  forperfidy  or  fear. 

ŁEOKTIUB. 

I  scom  a  trust  nnwillingly  repos*d ; 
Demetrios  will  notlead  me  tu  disbonoor; 
Consult  in  privatc,  cali  me  when  yonr  scŁ 
Is  ripe  for  action,  and  demands  the  swoid. 

[G«af. 


Leontius,  stay. 


DBMETBICS. 


CALI. 


Forgive  an  old  man*?  weakncss. 
And  shaie  the  deepest  secrets  of  my  wal. 
My  wrongs,  my  fears,  my  motires,  my  de»gns.— 
When  unsucceasful  wars,  and  civil  factioos, 
Embroird  the  Turkish  state,  oorsalten's  feibcr. 
Great  Amuralh,  at  my  request,  fjrsocik 
The  cloister's  ease,  resumM  tbe  totfring  throoe, 
And  snatch'd  tbe  reins  of  abdicated  pow'r 
From  giddy  MahomeŁ'8  onskilful  hand. 
This  fir*d  the  youtbful  king'sambitions  bn»t : 
He  murmors  vengeance  at  the  name  of  Cali,  ' 
And  dooms  my  rash  fidelity  to  ruin. 

DBMETItTCS. 

Unhappy  lot  of  all  that  shine  in  court«. 
For  forc'd  Compliance,  or  lor  zealoas  Tirtne, 
Still  odłous  to  the  monarch  or  the  peopłe. 

CALI« 

Such  are  Ihe  woes  when  arbitrary  pow»r 
And  lawless  passion  bold  the  sword  of  justice. 
if  there  be  any  land,  as  famę  reports, 
Where  common   laws  restrain  tbe  prinoe  aM 

subject, 
A  happy  land,  where  circulating  pow»r 
Flows  through  jeach  member  of  th*  embodiw 

state  ; 
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ire,  not  imoonscioosof  the  inigbty  blesting, 
er  gratelttl  sous  shine  bright  witb  eyery  Tirtue; 
Btainfced  witb  the  lust  of  innoratioD, 

.11  unitę  to  bold  ber  league  of  rule 


ire 


nbroken  as  the  sacred  chain  of  Naturę, 
tiat  llnks  the  jarring  elements  io  peace. 


ŁEONTIUS. 

nt  say,  £preat  bassa,  why  the  sułtan 's  anger, 
amiDg;  in  yain,  delays  the  stroke  of  death  ? 

CAŁI. 

'oaug,  aod  unsettled  inhis  fiilher^s  kingdoms, 
ierce  as  he  was,  be  dreaded  to  destroy 
*h«  emptre^s  darliog  and  the  soldier^a  boast; 
Uit   naw  coońnn'd,  and  swelling  with  his  con- 

qaests, 
tecure  he  tramples  my  declining  famę, 
'n>wos  uDrestrain'd,  and  dooms  me  with  his 

cyes. 

DBMBTRIUS. 

OIThat  can  reverse  thy  doom  ? 

CALI. 

Tbei  tyranfs  death. 

DSMETRIUS. 

But  Greeoe  is  still  forgot 

CALI. 

On  Asia'£  coast, 
Which  lately  blessM  my  gentle  goveroment, 
SooD  as  the  sultaii's  unexpected  fate 
TiUaall  th'  astonishM  empire  with  confusion, 
My  policy  sball  raise  ao  easy  throne  ; 
The  Torkisb  pow'rs  from  Europę  shall  retreat^ 
And  barass  Greece  no  morę  with  wasteful  war. 
A  galley  mann'd  with  Greeks^  thy  charge,  Leon- 

tias, 
AttendB  to  waft  ns  to  repose  andsafety. 

DfiMBTRIUS. 

That  veB8el,  if  obsenr^d,  alarms  the  court. 
And  gi^esaŁbousand  fatal  ąaestions  birtb : 
Why  stor^d  for  fligbt  ł  aud  why  prepar^d  by 
Cali  ?  r-       ^ 

CALI. 

Tbift  bour  1*11  beg,  with  ansuspecting  foce, 
lenye  to  perform  my  pilgrimage  to  Mecca  ; 
Which  granted,    hides  my  purpose   from  the 

world. 
Aod,  thougb  refos^d,  conoeals  it  (iom  the  soltan. 

ŁEQMTIOS. 

How  can  a  single  band  attempt  a  life 
Which  armies  goard,  and  citadels  enclose  ? 

CAŁI. 

Forgetful  of  oommttid>  witb  captiTe  beauties, 
fur  from  bis  troope,  be  toys  bis  hours  away. 
A  roYing  soldier  seiz*d  in  Sophia*s  tempie 
A  ?iigin  shining  with  distinguisbM  charms, 
Andbroogbt  bisbeauteous  plnnder  to  the  sułtan. 

DBMKTtlOS. 

b  Sopbia'8  tempie !— What  alarm !— Procecd. 


CAŁT. 


The  sułtan  gaz'd,  he  wonder'd,  and  he  ]ov*d : 
In  passion  lost,  he  bade  the  conqaering  ftiir 
Renounce  ber  foith,  and  be  the  qneen  of  Turkey, 
The  pious  maid,  witb  modest  iudignaULion, 
Threw  back  the  glittering  bribe. 


DBMBTRIDS. 


Celestial  goodness ! 
It  must,  it  must  be  sh^  ber  name  ? 


CALI. 


Aspasia. 


DBMBTBIUS. 

What  bopes,  what  terrours,  rush  npon  my  soul ! 
O  lead  me  qułckly  to  the  sceno  of  fate ; 
Break  through  the  politician^s  tedious  forms : 
Aspasia  calU  m^  Ict  me  fly  to  save  hen 

ŁSOMTIUS. 

Did  Mahomet  reproach  or  praise  her  virtue? 

CAŁI. 

His  offers  oftrepeated,  still  refus'd, 

At  length  rekindled  his  accastomed  fury. 

And  cbang^d  the  endearing  smile  and  am'rou8 

whisper 
Tothreats  of  torturę,  death,  and  violation. 

DBMBrRIUS. 

These  tedious  narratives  of  frozen  age 
Oistract  my  soul ;  dispatch  thy  lingering  tale  f 
Say,  did  a  voice  from  Heav'n  restrain  the  ty- 

rant? 
Did  interposing  angels  guard  her  from  him  ? 

CALI. 

Just  in  the  moment  of  impeoding  fate, 
Anotber  plund*rer,  brought  the  bright  Irenę: 
Of  equal  beauty,  but  of  softer  mień, 
Fear  in  ber  eye,  submission  on  her  tongne« 
Her  moumful  charms  attracted  his  regards, 
Di8arm*d  his  ragę,  and  in  repeated  visits 
Gain'd  all  his  beart  1   at  length  his  eager  loTe 
To  her  transferr^d  the  offer  of  a  crown. 

ŁBOHTIOS. 

Nor  found  againthe  bright  temptation  fiil ! 

CA  Li. 

Trembling  to  grant,  nor  daring  to  refuse, 
While  Heav'n  and  Mahomet  di  vide  ber  fears. 
With  coy  caresses  aod  with  pleasing  wiles 
She  feeds  his  bopes,  and  sooths  him' to  delay. 
For  her,  repose  is  banłsb'd  from  the  night. 
And  business  from  the  day.     In  her  apartments 
He  lives    >      ■ 

ŁBONTIUS. 

And  there  must  &IL 


Is  bazardous. 


CALI. 

But  yet  th*  attempt 
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Łcormn. 

Forbear  to  tpeak  of  histfdi ; 
Whafc  bM  tbe  wietcb  that  bas  Bunń^d  ba  oomi- 

try» 
His  friendt,  bif  Itberty,  to  bazard  ? 


CALI. 


life. 


DIMBTKrot. 

Tb'  inertjooable  pńvilegeof  breathing  t 
ImporUnthaaard!  Wbafs  Ibat  airy  bubble, 
Wbeo  weigb^d  witb  Greece,  witb  ▼irtue,  with 

Aspasia  ? 
A  floatiog  atom,  dnst  that  fidlsunheeded 
lato  tbe  adyeraa  seale,  nor  shakes  tbe  bałance. 

CALI* 

At  lea»t  this  day  be  calm — If  we  meeeed, 
A9pasia'8  thine,  and  alł  tby  life  is  rapture.— 
See  I   Musiapba,  tbe  tyratit*8  minion,  comes : 
Inyest  Leontitis  witb  hi«  new  command; 
And  waitAbdana'suDSU5pectedvi»iU: 
Remcildier.  frcedom,  glory,  Greece,  and  love, 

[Ereunt  Demetńiu  and  I^eontius. 

SCENĘ  III. 
CALI,  MirrrAraA. 

MUSTAPBA. 

By  wbaJt  enchantinent  does  tfais  loTely  Greek 
Hołd  in  ber  cbahw  tbe  capti^ted  sułtan  ? 
He  tirc«  tó«  fiiv'rite«  with  Ime»ś  praise. 
And  saeka  tbe  abades  to  muse  npon  Irenę  ; 
Irenesteali  tmbeeded  front  bia  tongue, 
And  ipinglei  impereeiv'd  in  er^ry  tbougfat.' 

CAU. 

Wby  ftboald  tbe  anTlan  Ann  tbe^yys  cC  beanty, 
Or  arm  bia  bceaat  againat  tbe  foroe  of  tove  ? 
Łote,  that  with  aweet  viei$8iiade  retieves 
Tbe  warrior^Blaboun  and  tbe  Dionarcb*s  cares. 
But  will  ibe  yet  reoeiTe  tbe  fbith  of  Mecca } 

Tboie  pQW*rf«]  tyraoAaaf  tka  female  breaat, 
Fear  aoiambitian,  nige  bar  lo  oomplianoe  ; 
]>rctt*d  in  aach  cbarm  of  gay  magnificence, 
Alloring  grandedr  oonrta  bar  to  hii  arms. 
Rdigion  jcatts  ber  from  tbe  wiih'd  embrace^ 
Pamta  fuiMue  joya,  and  points  to  diatant  gloriet. 

CAŁT. 

Soón  wiU  «li>  wM^aal  oootest  ba  decided. 
Pwapieto,  obtcur'A  by  diatanoe,  fiuntly  rtiike ; 
Bach  plcasure  brigbtens  at  ita  near  appitiAub* 
Aod  ev'ry  danger  shocks  with  double  horrour. 

MOTTArua. 

m 

How  shall  I  scom  tbe  beantifol  apostatę ! 
Uow  will  tbe  brigbt  Aspasia  sbine  above  ber  | 

CALI. 

Sbould  she,  for  proselytes  are  always  zealoas, 
Witb  pious  wanntb  receiTe  our  propbefs  law*— 


MUSTAniA* 


Heav'n  wiU  oontenm  tbe  meicenary 
Whicb  lorę  of  greatness,  notof  tmth,  i 


CAU. 

Cease,  oease  tby  censares ;  for  tbe  suTtan 
Alooe,  witb  am'rous  baste  to  seek  bis  lof^e. 

SCENĘ  IV. 

MAHOMET,   CALI    BAS  SA,   MUSTAPBA* 
CAŁT. 

Hall  f  terrour  of  tbe  monarcbs  of  tbe  wodd, 
Unsbaken  be  tby  tbrooe  as  Earth's  firm  bose, 
Live  till  tbe  San  fbrgets  to  dart  his  beains. 
And  weary  planets  loiter  in  their  coanes! 

MAHOMar. 

But,  Cali,  let  Irenę  share  tby  prayen  ; 
For  wbat  is  lengtbof  days  witbout  Irenę  } 
I  oome  from  empty  naiaa,  aod  tasteleas  pooip. 
From  crowds  that  hide  a  monarch  from  biniseiC 
To  prove  tbe  sweets  of  privacy  and  firiendshipk 
And  dwell  upon  tbe  beaaties  of  Ireoe. 

CALI. 

0  may  ber  beaottes  lasI  uiiGhang>d  by  time, 
As  those  that  tdess  tbe  mansions  of  tbe  good ! 

MAHOMET. 

Eacb  lealm  wbere  beanty  turns  tbe  gracefi^ 

shapet 
Swellrthe  fair  breast  oranimates  tbe  glaiiee. 
Adonis  my  pałace  with  its  brightest  ▼irgias; 
Yet,  unacąuainted  with  theae  soft  emotioDS, 

1  walk'd  snperior  thnnigh  tbe  blase  of  cbanoE, 
Prais'd  without  rapture,  left  witbout  regrrt. 
Wby  rove  I  now,  when  abaentfrom  my  fair, 
From  aolitude  to  crowds,  from  crowds  to  solitadp, 
Stłll  restless,  tiU  I  clasp  tbe  loTely  maid. 

And  ease  my  loaded  soul  npon  her  boaom  ? 

MUSTAPHA. 

ForgiTe,  great  suUan,  that  intnisłve  doty 
Inquiaea  tbe  finał  doem  of  Menodoriis, 
The  Gredan  oounselloF. 

MAHOMCT. 

Go,seehiiiłdia; 
His  maitial  rbet*iirtattgbt  tbe  Graeka  resistance ; 
Uad  thay  ps«aviŁ'd,  Iiia'er  bad  known  Irenę. 

[Erit  Jtostspba- 

SCENE  V. 

MAHOMET,  CAEI. 
MAHOMar.   / 

Remote  from  tumult,  in  th*  adjoining  palące, 
Tby  care  shall  guard  tbii  treasare  of  my  sool ; 
Theta  lat  Aspaaia»  sioue  mir^r  ewtreatsąk, 
WiCh  aonveise  cbase  tbe  melaocboly  momeol^ 
Surę  ćhiU'd  with  s«xty  winter  eomps,  tby  blood 
At  sigbt  of  famala  cbarms  «  Ulftlow  no  moce. 

CAtt. 

Tbeseyears,  unconcyMr^d  Maiinmat,  deroand 
Dauna  ipwai^ttreiasd^tberottEatbaiiłof^ 
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^  lM>nr  ny  pnj^n  ibr  thy  toeoeaśM  reigo, 
V>  ^cdt  the  tamultoorthe  M^isy  ccinp, 
Jul  sink  into  the  siloit  gra^e  in  pe«oe. 


MAHOMET. 


RMKt  !    tbink  of  peace  wbile  haugbty  Scaoder- 


be 


et 


9ftte  with  oonąuctt,  inbis  natWe  ihonbtaras, 
*towls  (^er  the  wealtby  spoils  of  MeedingTurkey ! 
FTliile  fair  Hongaria'8  aDexhau8ted  ralfeys 
^our  forthtbeir  legiom,  and  the  rokritig  Daiiube 
iolLi  balf  his  floods  unheard  throagb  8boaŁili|^ 

camps! 
^for  oould*ttthoa  morę  s«)ppoit  a  life  ofstoth 
rban  Amurath — 

CAŁI. 

Slill  fuli  of  Amuratb  !        [AtUe. 

MAHOMIT. 

Than  Atnnratb,  acciistoin'd  to  command, 
Could  bear  his  son  upon  the  Turkish  Ihronę. 

CAŁI* 

Tliia  pilgrimage  onr  ]awgiver  ordain*d— 

MAHOMET. 

Tor  those  wbooould  not  please  by  nobler  servioe.— 
Car  warlike  prophet  lo^es  an  actłve  faith, 
The  bolyflame  of  enterprizin^  Yirtue, 
Mocks  the  duli  tows  ofsolitcide  and  pcnance. 
And  soorns  the  lazy  hermifs  cheap  derotion, 
Shine  thon,  distinguishM  by  superior  merit, 
With  wonted  zeal  pursue  the  task  of  war, 
nil  ev'rynation  reverence  the  Koran, 
And  ev'ry  suppliant  lift  his  eyes  to  Mecca. 

CAŁI. 

This  regal  confidence,  this  pious  ardour, 
l£t  pnidence  moderate,  though  not  snppress. 
]«  not  each  realm  tbat  smiles  with  kin^r  snns, 
Or  boasts  a  happier  soil,  already  thlne  ? 
£xtended  empire,  like  expanded  gold, 
£a(chaoge8  solid  strength  for  feeble  splendour. 

MABOMBT. 

Preacb  ttiy  duli  politics  to  valgar  kings, 

llioa  know^st  not  yet  ihy  master*s  futurę  great- 


His  Tastdesigns,  his  plans  of  boundless  Pow'r, 
Wben  ev'ry  storm  in  my  domain  shall  roar> 
Wben  ev'ry  ware  shall  beat  a  Turkish  shore; 
Then,  Cali,  diall  the  toils  of  battle  cease, 
Theo  dream  of  prayer,  and  pilgrimage,  and 
peace,  [Eieiuit. 


ACr  IL 

SCENĘ  I. 

ASPASIA,   laBHE. 
IRBNB. 


AsPASiA,  yet  parane  the  sacred  theme ; 
£xhaast  tbestores  of  pioas  eloqttenee. 
And  teach  me  to  repel  the  sułtan'^  passiotti 
Still  at  Aspasia^s  Toice  a  sndden  rapture 
£alt8  my  souJ^  and  fbrtifies  my  heart. 


The  glittering  ▼amiiet  of  cmpty  greataesi, 
The  hopes  and  fears,  the  jovs  and  pains  of  Ufe. 
Di88olve  in  air,  and  vixuSh  lAto  nótbitt^. 


ASPASYA. 

Let  nobler  hopes  and  juster  fears  suoceedy 
And  bar  the  passes  of  Irene'8  mind 
Against  retuming  guilt. 

nBNB. 

A\1ieD  thou  art  absenty 
,  Death  rises  to  my  view  with  all  its  teitours  ; 
Thenyisionshorrid  as  a  murd*rer's  dreams» 
Chill  my  resol^es,  and  blast  my  blooming  Tirtue: 
Stern  torturę  shakes  his  bloody  soouije  before 

me, 
And  angttish  gnaahes  on  the  fiital  wbad  • 

ASPASIA. 

Since  fear  predominates  in  ev*ry  thonght* 
And  sways  thy  breast  with  abaolute  dominkrn, 
Thinkon  th'  iusulting  scom,  the  ootaciolis  pa&gs, 
The  futurę  młs*ries  tbat  await  th'  apostatę  j 
So  shall  timidity  assist  thy  reason. 
And  wisdum  into  virtue  turo  thy  fraalty. 

IRENB, 

Will  not  tbat  power  that  formM  the  hetrt  of  wo* 

man. 
And  woTe  the  feeble  texture  of  ber  nenres, 
Forgive  those  fears  that  sbake  the  tender  firame  ? 

ASPASIA. 

Theweakness  we  lament,  ourseWes  creaie; 
Instructed  Irom  our  ihfent  yeafs  to  c^Urt, 
With  oonnterfbited  f^hs,  the  aid  of  mai!. 
We  leam  to  shudder  at  tbo  mctllng  braMe, 
Start  at  the  light,  aild  trembie  In  the  dtffk  ; 
Till,  affectation  rip^oiogto  befief, 
And  fblly  frighted  at  ber  owo  chimeras, 
HabituaJ  cowardice  usurps  the  souL 

«  IllBMB. 

« 

Not  all  like  thec  can  brare  the  shocks  of  fetę. 
Thy  sool,  by  naturę  great,  eolarg^d  by  know. 

ledge, 
Soars  ur.encumber'd  with  our  idie  cares. 
And  all  Aspańa,  but  lier  beauty  *s  man. 

ASPASIA* 

Each  g^erouś  sentiment  is  thine,  IlemetriuB, 
WbosesouJ,  perbaps,  yet  mjndful  of  Aspasia, 
Now  ho\'ers  o^er  this  melaocholy  shode, 
Weil  pleas'd  to  find  thy  preccpts  not  forgotten. 
O !  oould  the  gravc  restore  the  pk)us  bero, 
Sooo  would  bis  art  or  laloor  set  us  free. 
And  bear  us  far  fnmi  serritude  and  crimeć. 


IREMB. 


He  may  yet  IWe. 


ASPASIA. 

AJas  !  delusire  dream  ! 
Too  well  I  know  him ;  bis  immoderate  courage, 
Th'  impetnous  salliesof  exoes8iTe  virtue, 
Too  etroog  iur  love,  harc  burried  him  on  death. 
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SCENĘ  IL 

ABP  ASIA,   lEBNB,    CAŁI|  ABOAŁŁA. 

Cali  to  Abdałia,  as  tbey  adTanoe. 

Behold  our  futurę  saltaness,  Abdalla  ;— 
Let  artful  flatfry  now,  to  luli  suspicion, 
Glide  through  Ireoe  to  the  Bultan's  ear. 
Wouldstthou  subdue  th' obdurate  cannitMil 
To  tender  frieodship,  praise  bim  to  his  mistress. 

[To  Irbne.] 
Weil  may  those  eyes  that  view  Łhese  beaT'a]y 

charms 
Rejeet  tbe  daugbteis  of  contending  kiags : 
For  what  are  pompous  titles,  prood  alliance. 
Empire  or  wealŁb,  to  excelleoce  like  thine  ? 

ABOAŁLA. 

Receive  th'  impatient  sułtan  to  tby  arms ; 
And  may  a  loog  posterity  of  monarchs, 
Tbe  pride  and  terrour  of  suoceeding  days, 
Rise  from  tbe  bappy  bed ;  and  fiiture  ąueens 
Diffuse  Irene^sbeaoty  tbrougb  the  world  ! 

IRBNF. 

Can  Mabomet*8  imperial  band  descend 
To  clasp  aslave  ?  or  can  a  soiil  like  minę, 
UnusM  (o  powV,  and  fonii*d  for  humbler  sceoes, 
Support  tbe  spleodid  miseries  of  greatoess  ? 

CALI. 

No  regal  pageaDt4eck'd  witb  casual  honours, 
ScomM  by  his  subjects,  trampled  by  his  foes, 
No  feeble  tyrant  of  a  petty  state, 
Courts  Ihee  to  sbake  on  a  dependant  throne ; 
Bom  to  command,  as  thou  to  charm  mankind, 
7'he  sułtan  from  bimself  deri^es  his  greatness. 
Obsetre^  bright  maid,  as  bis  reaistless  vułce 
Driveson  the  tempeitof  dpstru(!tłve  war, 
How  nation  after  nation  falls  befbre  bim. 

ACDAŁLA. 

At  his  dread  name  the  distant  mountains  shake 
llieir  cloudy  tfummitR,  and  the  suns  of  HercenesS) 
That  rangę  unctviliz'd  from  rock  to  rock, 
Dii^tnist  th'  etnrnal  fortresses  of  NHture, 
And  »i»ii  their  gloomy  caverus  niore  obscure. 

ASPASIA* 

Forbear  this  Iavis1i  pompof  dreadful  praise  : 
The  horrid  images  of  war  and  slaughrer 
Keuew  our  sorrows,  and  awake  our  fears. 

ABDAŁI.A. 

Cali,  mcthinks  yon  waving  trees  aflfbrd 
A  doubtful  glimpse  of  our  approaching  friends : 
Jnst  as  I  mark*d  them  they  forsook  the  shore. 
And  turu'd  their  hasty  steps  towards  the  garden. 

CAŁf. 

Conduct  those  querns,  Ał)dalla,  to  the  palące: 
Such  heav'iily  beauty,  fonuM  for  adoration, 
The  pride  of  monarchs,  the  reward  of  culique$t ! 
Such  beauly  must  not  shineto  vulgareyt:s. 

SCF.NE  lir. 

CAI.1,  SOIUS. 

IIow  H<'av*n,  in  sconi  of  human  arrogance, 
Coinriiiu  tu'trivial  cliance  the  fate  uf  natious! 


While  with  inoessant  tboaght  laborioiis  i 
Kxteods  his  roigbty  schcmes  of  we^th  and[ 
And  tuwers  and  triumphs  in  idea!  greatMSB ; 
Some  aocidental  gust  of  oppositioa 
Blastsall  the  beauties  of  his  new  creation, 
cyertums  the  fibric  of  prćsumptuoos  i 
And  wbelms  the  awelling  arcbitecŁ  beoeałh  i:. 
Had  not  tbe  breeze  untwiaM  tbe  meedog  biO^fas. 
And  through   the  parted  shade  disdos^d  tfcr 

Greelu, 
Th'  importanthour  had  pa8s'd  unbeedcd  by, 
In  allthe  sweet  oblivioQ  of  delight, 
In  all  the  fopperies  of  meeting  k>Ters  ; 
f  n  słgbs  and  tean,  in  transporu  and  embiaces, 
In  softcomplainlB,  and  idle  protestationsb 

SCENĘ  IV. 

CAU,   DBMBTBIUSf   ŁEOSmtrS. 
CALI. 

Gould  omens  frigbt  the  resolute  aod  wise, 
Weil  might  we  fear  impending  disappoiotmeflte. 

ŁEOHTIUS. 

YouT  artful  suit,  yoar  moiiarch's  6ercedeaial, 
The  crad  doomof  bapless  Menodoms — 

DEMETRIUS. 

And  your  new  charge,  that  dear,  that  heaf'DKr 
maid— 

ŁBOKTIUS. 

All  this  weknow  already  from  Abdalla. 

DBHErarus. 

Such  slłghtdefeats  but  animate  tbe  br3\'e 
To  strODger  efforta  and  maturer  counsels. 

CALI. 

My  doom  confirra*d  establishes  my  purpose. 
Calmly  be  heard  till  Amurath*s  resumption 
Kosę  to  his  thought,  and  set  his  soul  on  fire: 
Whcn  from  his  lipa  the  fatal  name  buist  out, 
A  i^udden  pause  th'  imperfect  seose  sus|)«nded, 
Like  the  dread  stillness  of  cundeuslog  storm^. 

DBHBTBIUS. 

The  loudest  cries  of  Naturę  urge  us  Ibrwaid  ; 
Dei^potic  ragę  pursues  the  life  of  Cali  ; 
His  groaning  country  cłaims  Leortius*  aid; 
And  yet  anotber  voice,  forgive  me,  Grecce, 
The  pow^rful  voiceof  love  inflames  Demetrius, 
Each  ling'nng  hour  alarms  mc  for  Aspa»)a. 

CALI. 

What  passions  reign  among  tby  crew,  Leontios? 
Di>cs  oheerless  diifidence  opp^e^!»  their  bearts ' 
Or  bprigiitly  hope  exalt  their  kiiidling  spirits' 
Do  ihey  with  paiu  repress  Ihe  slruggling  shout. 
And  listen  eager  to  the  rłsing  wind  ? 

ŁEONTIUS. 

All  there  is  ho{>e,  and  gaiety,  and  conrage. 
No  cloudy  duubts,  or  ianguishing  delays  i 
Rre  I  could  rangę  tbem  un  ihccruwded  deck, 
At  once  an  hundred  voices  thunder^d  round  me, 
Aod  ev'ry  voice  was  •*  Liberty  and  Grccce.** 


IRESE;  A  TRA6EDY. 


SS7 


CbannM  wth  tba  tbougbt  o£  hUsung  łMmaii 

kind, 
Tflo^lw  I  listen  to  tbe  flatfriiig  soaiidt* 


MABOMBr. 


O  seize  the  pcrtrer  to  biesi— 'Irene^g  nod 
Sball  Inreak  the  fetten  of  the  groaning  Cbristioii; 
Gresce,  in  her  loyely  prtiwnt  secare, 
Sball  mdum  no  morę  ber  plunderM  palaces. 


Forbear— O  d«  not  urge  me  to  ay  ruin ! 

MAHOMAT. 

To  itate  and  poWr  I  court  thee,  not  to  ruin : 
Smile  on  my  wisbes,  and  command  tbe  globe. 
Security  sball  spreaid  her  shield  beibre  tbee. 
And  loveinfbMI  thee  with  his  doiniy  wings. 
If  greatoeM  please  thee,  moont  tb'  imperial 

seat; 
If  pleaiure  cbarm  thee,  view  tbis  softretreat; 
Herę  ev'ry  warbler  of  ^e  sky  shall  sing ; 
Hera  e^^ry  fragrance  breatbe  of  ey^ry  spring : 
To  deck  these  bow'r8  eaeh  legton  sball  com- 
^  bine. 

And  e'enoar  Pfopbefa  garden  en?y  thine : 
Eoipire  and  love  shall  share  the  blisaful  day. 
And  rarled  life  steal  unperoeir^d  away. 


•^" 


JCT  IIL 

SCENB  I. 

CAŁI9   ABDAŁŁA. 

[Cali  enters  with  a  discootented  air ;  to  bim 
enter  abbałła,] 

CAŁI. 

b  this  the  fiaioe  eonspirator  AbdAl]a  ? 
]s  tbis  the  resistless  diligence  of  treason  ? 
Wbere  hast  thou  llnger^d  wbile  tb'  encnmber^d 

boors 
Fly  lab^rinp;  «uth  the  fate  of  fntnre  nationt> 
And  buBgry  slauj^ter  scents  imperial  blood? 

ABDAŁŁA. 

Importaat  caiei  detainM  me  from  yonr  coiuueU. 

CAŁI. 

Sonie  petty  passion !  some  domestic  trifle  I 
Some  Tain  nmiaemeniof  a  Tacant  sonl  1 
A  weeping  wife,  perbaps,  or  dying  fiiend, 
BoBg  on  yoor  neck,  and  hinder*d  yourdeparture. 
H  this  a  time  for  softness  or<for  soirow  > 
Unprofitable,  peaceftil,  female  virtaes  } 
When  eager  vengeance  shotvs  a  naked  foe, 
And  kind  ambition  points  the  way  to  greatness* 

ABDAŁŁA. 

Mnst  then  amhitton's  totaries  infringe 
rhetaiws  of  ktndness,  break  tfaebonds  of  natufe. 
And  qait  the  names  of  brother,  friend,  and  Ib- 
ther? 

CAŁI. 

Ibis  so^peigA  passion^  asonfol  of  reitniaty 
B'ea  firoBi  tbe  hiitb  afisota  sBftfeine 


'SwClIs  in  tbe  breast,  aad  with  resistless'  foroe 
O^erbears  eacb  gentier  motioo  of  th^mind. 
Aa  wben  a  dalageoTerqpreads  tbeplainsy 
The  wand'ring  rivnlet  and  8ilver  lakę 
MSx  uadiatingeidi^d  io  the  geaeiml  mar. 

ABDAŁŁA. 

Yet  can  ambition  in  Abdalla'8  breast, 
Claim  but  tbe  scoond  place:  there  mi|^hty  k)ve 
Has  fix*d  bis  faopes,  incpiistiidea,  aiidfbMs, 
Hb  gk>wiag  wisbss,  aad  bis  jeaious  pMgs. 

CAU. 

Love  is  indsed  tbe  privilegeoC  yoiitb ; 
Yet  on  a  day  like  this,  when  espectation 
Pants  for  the  dread  erent^Bui  let  us  reason^ 

ABDAŁŁA. 

Hast  tbon  grown  old  amidst  the  crowd  of  oouits. 

And  tani'd  tb'  instnictiTe  pageof  buoiaa  itfe. 

To  cuit,  at  last,  of  reason  to  a  lover  ? 

Soch  ill-timM  gravity>  such  serious  fblly, 

Might  well  befil  the  soHtary  student, 

Th'  unpractis^d  derrise^  or  seqnester'd  frquir. 

Know'st  thou  not  yet,  wben   love  in^ades  tbe 

soid, 
That  all  her  fiioulties  reoeive  bis  cbains  ? 
That  reason  gi^es  ber  soeptre  to  bis  band, 
Or  only  stmggles  to  be  morę  enslaY^d  ? 
Aspasia,  wbooanloeknpoB  tby  beautics? 
Who  bear  thee  speak,  and  not  abandon  reason  ? 
Reason !  the  hoary  dotard's  duli  directress, 
That  Issesall  because  she  bazards  notbing ! 
Reason !  the  tim'nms  pilot,  that,  toshun 
Tbe  rocks  of  life,  for  erer  flies  tbe  port ! 

CAŁI. 

Bttt  wby  tbis  ndden  warmth? 

ABDAŁŁA. 

Becande  I  lore ; 
Becanse  my  slighted  passion  bums  in  Fain ! 
Wby  roars  the  lioness  distress^d  by  hunger  ł 
Wby  foams  tbe  sweiling  wa^  wbentempests  rise? 
ffky  shekes  tbe  ground  wben  snbterraneous  Ares 
FieroetbKngb  the  borsting  caTemsrend  tbeir 
way? 

CAŁI. 

Not  titt  tbis  day  tbon  sawst  tbis  fatal  AŃr  ; 
Didewr  passion  amkeso  swift  a  piogress? 
Onseswie  reflcct,  snppress  tbis  mfiuitfolły. 

ABDAŁŁA. 

Gross  fires>  enkindled  by  amortal  band, 
Spread  by  dsgrses^  and  drend    tfa'  oppressiog 

strssrag 
The  stfblier  iaMss  emitted  ftoiB  thesky 
Fiasb  out  at  once,  with  strengtb  above  resistanoe. 

CAŁI. 

How  did  iepasia  wHeome  your  BMiess  ? 
Did  you  proclaim  this  unexpected  Gonquest  ? 
Or  pay  with  speaking  eyes  a  loTer'8  bomagf  I 

ABDAŁŁA. 

CoofonBdad,  bw^,  and  lost  in  admiratioo, 
1  gWdy  I  trtnUed  j   but  I  could  not  speak; 
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WbeiŁ  e^en  as  Iove  wAs  breaking  oif  from  wonderi 

And  tender  accenta  quiver*d  on  my  lips, 

She  mark^d  my  sparkliog   eyei,    and  hea^mg 

breast^ 
Andsmiling,  eoDsciouiof  her  cfaarms,  withdrew. 
lEnter  Dcmetńus  and  Leontius. 

CALI* 

Kon  be  some  moments  master  of  tbyself ; 
Kor  let  Demeiiitts  know  tbee  for  a  rival. 
HcACe !  or  be  calm— >To  disagree  is  ruin. 

SCENĘ  II. 

OiUf.  DEMETRIUSy   LEOKTirSy  ABDAŁŁA. 
DEMETRIUS. 

When  will  occasion  smile  upon  our  wi»hes, 
Aod  give  the  tortures  of  suspensę  a  period? 
Slill  most  we  linger  in  uncertain  hope }       [dom, 
Stilklangnisb  iu  our  chains,  and  dream  of  free- 
likethirsiy  sailorsgazing  on  tbe  ciouds, 
TłU  buming  death  shoots  tbrough  tbeir  witber^d 
iimbt? 

CALI. 

BeliTerance  ift  at  hand ;  for  Turkey's  ty  rant, 
Siink  in  his  pleasures,  oonfident  and  gay, 
^Mihall  tbehero*?  duli  security, 
Trusts  to  my  care  his  mistress  and  his  life, 
And  laugbs  and  wantons  in  tbe  jaws  of  death. 

ŁEONTIUS. 

S6  weak  is  man  when  destin^d  to  destruction !— • 
The  watcbful  slumber,  and  the  crafty  trust. 

CALI. 

At  mj'  ronimand  yon  iron  gatcs  unfuld  , 

At  my  command  the  senlinets  retire ; 

Wilh  all  the  license  of  authoiity, 

Through  bowing  slares,  1  rangę  the  private  rooms, 

And  of  to  morrow'»  action  fix  the  scenę . 

DEMETRIUS. 

To  morrow's  action  I  Can  that  boary  wisdom. 
Borne  down  witb  years,stłll  doat  upOn  to  roorrow! 
fkat  fotai  mistress  of  the  young,  the  lazy, 
Tbe  coward,  and  tbe  fool,  condemn'd  to  lose 
Innseless  life  inwaitiagfor  to  morruw. 
To  gazę  witb  louging  eyes  upon  to  morrow. 
Tlił  interpoŃng  death  destroysthe  prospect! 
Strange  \  that  this  gen'ral  fraud  from  day  to  day 
Should  fili  the  worid  with  wretches  undetected. 
The  soldier,  lab'nng  through  a  winter^s  march, 
Stiłlseesto  morrow  drest  iii  rubes  of  triumphj 
Still  to  the  lover's  loug-eitpecting  arms 
To  morrow  brings  tbe  Yisionary  bride. 
But  thuu,  too  oid  to  bear  another  cheat, 
Leam,  that  the  present  hotur  alooe  is  man's. 

LEONTIUS. 

The  present  bour  witb  open  arms  inYites; 
Seize  tbe  kind  fair,  and  press  her  to  tby  bosom, 

DEMETRIUS. 

Who  kiiows,  ere  this  important  morrow  rise. 
Bat  fearormutiny  may  taint  the  Greeks? 
Who  knowsy  if  Mabomet'8  awaking  anger 
May  gpaie  tbe  fatal  bow-string  till  tu  juorrow  ? 


ABJłAŁti. 

( 

Had  our  Arst  Asian  foes  but  known  this  nkki,] 
We  still  had  wander'd  on  Tartańan  bilis. 
Rouse,  Cali ;  shaU  the  sons  of  cof«qner*d 
Lead  us  to  danger,  and  abash  tbeir  ńctan  ł 
This  night  with  all  her  conscions  stars  be 
Who  merits  most,  OeiiieŁrias  or  Abdalla. 


DBMETRIUa* 

Who  merits  most ! — I  knew  not  we 

CALI. 


ńnkk, 


Young  man,  focbear — tbe  heat  of    yooth,  i 

morę— 
Weil,  'tis  decreed — this  night  sball  fix  <Rir  fiee. 
Soon  as  (be  Teil  of  evening  clouds  the  sky, 
With  cautłous  secrecy,  Leontius,  steer 
Tb'  appointed  vesseł  to  yon  shaded  bay, 
Form'd  by  this  garden  jutting  on  the  deep; 
There,  witb  your  soldiers  arm^d,   and  oub  Or 
Await  our  coming,  eqoally  prepai^d         [p**^ 
For  speedy  flight,  or  obsiinate  defenoe. 

SCENĘ  III. 

CAŁIy   ABDALŁAt   DEMBTKIOS. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Now  pauae,  great  bassa,  from  the  tboąfUs  af 

blood, 
And  kindly  grant  an  ear  to  gentler  sotmds. 
If  e*er  tby  youth  has  known  the  pangs  of ateoff 
Or  felt  th*  impatience  of  obstmcted  loTe, 
Give  me,  before  th'  approaching  bour  of  frte^ 
Once  to  behold  the  charms  of  brig^t  Aspasm, 
And  draw  new  yirtue  from  ber  beaT'nIy  tongni. 

CALI. 

Let  prudence,  ere  the  suit  be  farther  nrg'd, 
Impartial  weigh  the  pleasare  with  tbedaDger. 
A  little  louger,  and  she'5  thine  for  ever^ 

DEMETRIUS* 

Prudence  and  love  coMsptre  lo  tbis  reqiK9t, 
Lest,  unacąuainted  with  our  bold  attempt, 
Surprise  o'erwbelm  her,  and  retard  our  flight 

CAU. 

What  I  can  grant,  you  cannot  ask  in  ▼un— 

DEMETRIUS. 

I  go  to  wut  tby  cali ;  this  kind  conseut 
Compietes  the  gift  of  freedom  and  of  life* 

[Eńtlkm, 

SCENĘ  IV. 

CALI,    ABDALL.4. 
ABUAŁŁA. 

And  this  is  my  reward— to  bum,  to  langui^f 
To  raTe  uiiheeded ;  while  tbe  happy  Greek, 
The  refuse  uf  our   swurds,  tbe  drass  of  oof 

quest, 
Throws  hisfond  arms  about  Aspasia'8  neck, 
Dwells  on  ber  lip!i,  and  sighs  upon  her  breost. 
Is'tnot  enough  be  lives'by  ouricdulgoice, 
But  be  musi  rive  to  make  hia  masters  wretcbol^ 
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CAU. 

WbaŁ  claim  hast  thou  to  plead  ? 

ABPAŁŁA. 

.  The  claim  of  povir*r> 
Th'  iinqne8ŁioD*d  claim  of  conąuerors  and  kings ! 

CAŁI. 

yet  ID  tbe  use  of  pow*r  remember  justice. 

ABDAŁLA. 

Can  thep  thT  assassiu  lift  bis  Łreach^rous  band 
Against  his  king,  and  ery » remember  justice  ? 
Justice  demands  tbe  forfeit  life  of  Cali ; 
Justice  demands  tbat  lTeveal  your  crimes; 
Justicę  demands — but  ^^^  th'  approacbing  suł- 
tan I 
Oppose  my  wisbes,  and — remember  justice. 

<;ałi. 

Disorder  sits  upon  thy  face — retire. 

\^Exit  Abdalla,  enter  Mahomet. 

SCENĘ    V. 

CAŁIy   MAHOMET. 
CALI. 

I/mg  be  the  sułtan  b1ess'd  mih  bappyIove  ! 
My  zeal  marks  gladness  dawning  on  thy  cheek, 
Witb  raptures  such  as  fire  the  Pagan  crowds, 
Wlien,  pale  and  anxious  for  ihetr  yeant  to  come, 
Tb^  seb  the  Sun  surmountthe  dark  ecHpse, 
And  hail  unanimous  their  conqaVing  god. 

MAHOMET. 

My  vDws,  'tis  true,  she  bears  with  less  aversiuD ; 
Sbe  sigbs,  she  blushes,  but  she  still  denies. 

CAU. 

Witb  warmer  courtship  press  the  yielding  fair: 
Can  to  your  aid,  with  boundle&s  promises, 
Each  rebel  wisb,  each  traitor  ioclhiation, 
Tbat  raises  tumults  in  tbe  female  breast 
Tbe  lorę  of  pow'r,  of  pleasure,  and  of  show. 

MAHOMET. 

Tbesc  arts  I  try'd,  and,  to  inflame  ber  morę, 
By  hatefnl  business  hunied  from  ber  sigbt, 
1  bade  a  hundred  rirgins  wait  around  her, 
Sooth  ber  with  all  tbe  pleasures  of  command, 
Applaud  ber  cbaims,  and  court  ber  to  be  great. 

[£f  i(  Mahomet. 

SCENĘ  VI. 

CAU,   lOluS. 

He^s  gone— Herę  rest,  my  soul,  thy  fainting  wing, 
Herę  recollect  thy  dissipated  pow'rs.-«—- 
Oor  distant  iofrests,  and  our  difiTrent  passions, 
Now  hastę  to  mingle  in  one  commoii  centrę. 
And  fate  lies  crowded  in  a  narrow  space. 
Vet  in  tbat  narrow  space  what  dangers  rise ! — 
Far  morę- 1  dread  Abdalla's  fiery  foily, 
Tban  all  the  wisdom  of  the  grave  divan. 
Scason  with  reason  fights  on  equai  terms; 
The  raging  madman's  unconnocted  scbemes 
We  cannot  obviate,  for  we  cannot  guess. 
I>eep  io  my  i^reast  be  treasufM  thig  resolye. 


When  Cali  monnts  tbe  throne,  Abdalla  dies. 
Too  fierce,  too  faithless,  for  neglect  or  trast. 

[Enier  Irenę  with  AtteniantM* 

St!ENE  VII. 

CAU,   IBBIfE,   ASPASIA9  &C. 
CAU. 

Amidst  the  s^lendour  of  endrclingbeauty. 
Superior  majesty  procłaims  thee  queen. 
And  naturę  justifies  our  monarch*s  choice* 

IREKE. 

Resenre  this  bomage  for  some  other  fair ; 
Urge  me  not  on  to  glitfring  guilt,  nor  ikww 
In  my  weak  ear  tb'  intoxicaiing  sounds. 

CAU. 

Make  hastę,  bright  mąid,  to  rule  tbe  wUfii^ 

world  j 
AwM  by  the  rigour  of  tbe  sultan^s  justice. 
We  conrt  thy  gentleuess. 

ASPASIA. 

Can  Cali'8  Toice 
Concur  to  press  a  hapTcss  captive's  ruin? 

CAU. 

Long  woold  my  2eal  for  Ma^iomet  and  thee 
Dctain  me  here.     But  nations  cali  iipon  me^ 
And  duty  bids  me  chuse  a  distant  walk. 
Nor  taint  xritb  care  tbe  privacłes  of  Iow. 

SCENĘ    VIII. 
iREifE,  ASPA8IA,  AŁteodants. 

ASPASIA. 

If  yetthis  shining  pomp,  these  sudden  bonoar% 
Swellnot  tbyself  beyond  advice  or  frieodship. 
Nor  yet  inspire  the  folUes  of  a  queen, 
Or  tune  thine  ear  to  soothing  adulation, 
Susp^d  awhile  the  privilege  of  powY 
To  bear  the  voice  of  truth ;  dispiiss  thy  traln, ' 
Sbake  off  th*  encumbrances  ofstate  a  moment. 
And  lay  tlie  tow*ring  sultaness  aside, 

[Irenę  ligns  to  ker  aUendanti  to  retire. 
Wbile  I  forelel  thy  fate;  tbat  oilice  done, — 
No  morę  I  boast  th'  anibitious  nameof  friend^ 
But  sink  among  tby  s]aves  without  a  murmur. 

TRENB. 

Did  regal  diadems  invest  my  brow, 
Yetsbouid  my  sool,  still  faitbful  to  ber  choice^ 
Esteem  Aspasia*s  breast  tbe  nobłest  kingdom. 

ASPASIA. 

*rbe  soni,  once  tainted  with  so  fon!  a  crime. 

No  morę  sball  giow  witb  friendshłp's  hallow^d 

ardour : 
Tbose  boly  beings,  whose  snperior  care 
Guidps  erring  mortats  to  the  paihs  of  virttw, 
Affrighted  at  impiety  iike  thine, 
Resfgn  their  charge  to  baseness  and  to  ruin. 

IRKNB. 

Upbraid  me  not  with  fancled  wickedness ; 
1  am  not  yet  a  quec:n  oraa  apostatę. 
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Bat  sboald  I  sin  beyoDd  the  hope  of  inercf, 
If,  wben  nMpoa  piompu  me  to  rdine, 
Tbtdraadof  iottuit  death  leBlrains  my  UmgiM} 

ASPA8IA. 

Reflect  that  Ufe  and  death,  affectiagsounds ! 
Are  oniy  Taried  leodas  of  eadŁess  beiif ; 
Reflect  that  \i(e,  like  ev'ry  other  hlemag, 
I)erives  its  value  from  its  uae  alooe; 
Not  for  itMlf,  b«t  for  anobier  eod, 
Th'  £ternal  g«vc  it,  and  that  end  is  ▼irtiMb 
"When  iacoMHUut  with  a  greater  good, 
lleason  command^  to  cait  the  less  away ; 
Thus  life,  witb  lose  of  wealth  is  «eU  preMiT'd, 
And  virtiw  cbeaply  8av'd  with  loM  of  Ufis. 

IHEIIK. 

If  boilt  on  settled  thought,  this  oonstancy 
Not  idly  ftutters  on  a  boastful  tongue, 
Why,  wbeo  destruction  rag'd  arouiid  our  walk, 
Why  fled  tbisbaughty  heroinę  from  the  battle? 
Wby  then  did  not  this  warlike  Amazon 
Mix  in  the  war,  and  shine  among  the  heroes  ? 

ASFASIA. 

HeaT^n,  when  its  hand  poiiT*d  softness  on  our 

limba, 
Unfit  for  toił,  and  polts^d  into  weakness. 
Madę  pa8sive  fortitude  the  praise  of  woman : 
Our  only  arms  are  innoceoce  and  meekness. 
Not  then  with  raTing  cries  I  fiird  the  city  ; 
Bat,  while  Demetrius,  dear  lamented  name ! 
Puur^d  Btorms  of  fire  upon  onr  fierce  invaders, 
Implor^d  th'  Etemai  Pow*r  to  shield  my  conutiy, 
With  silent  sorrows,  and  with  calm  deyotioo. 

laSMB* 

O !  did  Irenę  shine  the  queen  of  Turkey, 

No  morę  shonld  Greecc  lament  those  pray^n  re- 

jected ; 
Again  dhould  go)den  splcndowr  grace  ber  citiesy 
Again  her  prostrate  palaces  sboidd  rise, 
Again  ber  temples  sound  with  boly  musie : 
•  No  morę  should  danger  fright,  orwantdisUness 
Xhe  smiliug  widows,  and  protected  orpbaas. 

AU*ASIA, 

Se  tirtttons  ends  porsii^d  by  viitwms  BMaos, 
Nor  think  th'  intention  sanotMcs  the  deed : 
That  maskn,  pabliehM  in  an  impiottK  agc, 
Woald  loose  the  wild  enthuiast  to  desunoy. 
And  fis  the  ilerse  usaiper'8  blaod|r  tkł«  i 
Then  bigotry  might  send  her  slayes  to  war. 
And  bid  snocess  become  the  test  of  truth ; 
Uopitying  mawMne  nigfai  waste  the  world. 
And  persecntioii  boaat  the  cali  of  Heaveo. 

IKEKB. 

ShaU  I  not  wish  to  eheer  aAicted  kings, 
And  plan  tbe  happiness  of  mouming  millions  ? 

ASFASIA. 

Pream  not  of  pow'r  thou  nerer  canst  attain  : 
When  sociai  laws  first  harmonisM  tbe  world. 
Superior  roan  posses8*d  the  charge  of  rule, 
The  scalę  of  jiistice,  and  the  sword  of  power, 
Nor  left  us  ought  but  flattery  and  state. 

IRBMB. 

To  me  my  lorer^s  fondness  will  restore 
^bate*er  miin*8  pride  bas  ravibh'd  from  oar  8ev. 


ASfMlA. 


When  soft  security  shall 
Freed  from  the  tumu  its  of  unsettled 
To  fix  his  conrt,  and  regolate  his  pleBsnrei^ 
SooM  shall  the  dfre  seraglio's  bonid  gates 
Close  like  th' etemai  bafsef  death  vpeB 
lmmar*d,  and  buried  tn  perpetoal  sloth, 
That  gloomy  slumber  of  the  atagnant  sooJ, 
There  shalt  tbo«  Tiew  firemfiar  the  tfmAtdttagf, 
And  sigh  for  clkeerful  poTerty  in  -vain ; 
There  wear  the  tedions  bours  of  life  away, 
Beneatii  each  eotae  of  naraieiitiii^  HeaT'B. 
Despair  and  9lav'ry,  aeUtuśe  aad  gwłt 

laSME. 

There  ahall  we  find  the  yet  nntaateil  h\\» 
Of  grandeur  and  tranquillity  ooaibiD'd. 

ASPASIA. 

Tranquillłty  and  guilt,  diigoin'dl>y  HeaTca, 
Still  stretcb  in  Tain  their  loaging  anin  afcr; 
Nor  dare  to  pass  th'  iasoperable  bomid. 
Ah  !  let  me  rather  seek  the  conrenfs  odl ; 
There  when  my  thougbCs,  at  interral  of-pnftr 
Descend  to  rangę  tbese  mansioDS  of  misfinńae, 
Oft*  shall  I  dwdl  od  our  disastroos  fn«ndship. 
And  shed  the  pitying  tear  for  lost  Ireoe, 

IRENB. 

Go,  langttisb  on  in  duli  obacurity  ; 

Thy  dazzled  aonJ,  with  all  its  boasted  greatasK, 

Sbrinks   at  th'  o'erpow'ring  gleams  of  npi 

State, 
Stoopsfrom  the  blaze  like  a  degenerate  ea^ 
And  flies  for  shelter  to  the  ahades  of  life, 

AsrasiA. 

On  nie  shonld  Proridence,  withoota  erimey 
The  weighty  chaige  of  royalty  coofer  ; 
Cali  me  to  ciWIize  the  Bussian  wilds, 
Or  bid  soft  science  polish  Britain^s  heroes : 
Soon  i4iould'st  thou   see,  faow  fyise  thy   wcak 

reproaeb. 
My  bosom  feels,  enkindled  firoa  the  aky, 
The  lambent  flames  of  mild  bene^ence. 


l7nioach'd  by  fierce 


TBging  fires. 


IRBKB. 


Ambition  is  the  stamp  irapress*d  by  HeaTcn 
To  mark  the  nobiest  miods ;  with  acti^e  beat 
Infonii'd,  they  motint  the  precipice  of  poir*r, 
Oiasp  at  commanH,    and   tow't  in  qaest  of 

empire; 
While  Tulgar  sonls  compatiionate  their  eares, 
Gazę  at  their  height,  and  tremble  at  their  dśa- 
Tlais  meaner  spirits  with  anaaement  mark  [^ga : 
l'he  varying  seasons,  and  revolving  skies. 
And  ask,  what  gnilty  pow'r's  rebellious  ińnd 
Rolls  with  etemai  toii  tbe  poad'roas  orbs: 
Whi!e  some  archangel,  nearer  to  perfectioa, 
In  easy  state  presides  o'er  all  thór  motkns, 
Directs  the  planeta  with  a  careless  nod, 
Conducts  tbe  Sun,  and  reguUtea  the  spheiek 

ASPASIA. 

Weil  mayst  thou  bidę  ih  labyńnths  of  souod 
Tlie  cause  that   sbrinks  from  reason's  pov'Hal 
Yoice.  [thoogfctf 

Stoop  from  thy  fligbt,  tracę  back  th*  eotsnśio^ 
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And  flet  the  glitl^rmg  hOmf  «o  yiew. 
Mokpow*r  I  bUune,  but  pow'r  obtain'd  by  criine ; 
Aogefic  greatnew  is  aofelic  Yirtae. 
Amidsttiie  glare  of  courts,  the  shout  of  annies. 
Will  not  th'  apostatę  fisel  tlie  pangs  of  guilt, 
And  wish>  too  late,  for  tnnocence  and  peace, 
Cant  as  the  tyrant  of  th'  infernal  realms, 
Witb  gloomy  State  and  agoniung  pomp  ? 

SCGNE  DC 

ntElIB,  ASPASIAy  MJUD« 
MAłlK 

A  Tjjoikii^  t^^nsęer,  of  iDajestk  mtei^ 
Asks  at  the  gate  fdmission  to  Aspasia, 
CommiflBkm^dy  as  he  says,  by  Cali  Bassa. 

IKBHB. 

Wlioe*er  t)»oa  art*  or  wbatKe^er  thy  aicisa«ge» 

[aside, 
Thanks  for  this  kiod  relief— With  speed  admit 
hifli* 

ASPASIA* 

He  oomes,  perbaps,  to  sapano  us  for  e^er ; 
Wbeo  I  ain  gone,  reoieiiibery  O  I  retnembery 
Tbat  oone  are  great,  or  happy,  bat  the  yirtooos, 

lEÓU  Irenę ;  enter  Demetrius . 

SCENĘ  X» 

ASPASIA9  DSMETaiOi. 
DBMBTRIUS. 

Tia  8he-<^iBy  hope,  my  happisess*  my  Wre ! 
Aq)a$la !  do  I  once  again  Uehold  tbee  ? 
Sttl]»  still  the  same— undoodfid  bj  wMitUuię  \ 
JjBt  my  blesteyes  lor  eyergagcm     m 

ASPASIA* 

Demetrius  t 

DBMBTaiUSi 

Wby  does  the  blood  fbrsafce  thy  loveIy  cheeks } 
Wby  shoots  this  chilness  throogh  thy  shaking 

nerras? 
Wby  does   thy  soiil  retire  iuto  berself  ? 
Recline  opon  my  breast  thy  sinkiog  beaufiies  : 
ReiriTe— Berhre  to  fieedoa  and  to  lo^e. 

"  ASPASIA* 

WbAt  welUmotm  Toioa  pronoanc^d  the  giattftd 


Freudom  and  love  ?  Alaa  !  Pm  aS  oonlttsien, 
A  sudden  mist  o'ercasts  my  darken'd  soul ; 
The  present,  past,  and  foture  swim  beforeme, 
l4»i  IB  a  wild  peiplesUy  cSjay. 


DEMETBIUf. 


Soch  extacy  of  love,  soch  pure  affection, 
Wbpt  wortb  can  mcrit  ?  or  what  fiuth  reward  ? 


ASPASIA. 


A  tbonsand  thoagbts,  impeiiectaod  distracted, 
Demand  a  voice,  and  struggle  into  birth ; 
A  thoasand  ąnestioos  piess  upon  my  tongae, 
BaŁall  gi^e  way  to  laptore  and  Demetrius. 


DBMBTKIUS. 


o  eay,  brigbt  being,  in  this  age  of  absence, 
Wbat  UuSf  wbfU  griefe»  what  dangerą^  hast  thou 
fcwnm? 


Say,  h0»  the  tyiaot  tłM(««bei^d,  flafcteińd,8ifh*d  t 
S^,  how  he  threaten>d,  flatleed,  sigfaMin  vam ! 
Say,  how  thehand  of  Twlenoe  was  rais*d! 
Say,  how  thoa  call'dst  in  tears  upon  Demetriusl 

A8PASIA. 

Inform  me  rather  how  thy  happy  oourage 
StemmM  in  the  brea<di  the  deluge  of  destmctSos^ 
And  pass'd  oninjur^d  tbrough  the  waiks  of  desith. 
Didsavageangeraod  ]ioeiiftieasoonquest 
Bebold  the  hm  with  Aspasia*s  eyes  ? 
)  And,  thos  protected  in  the  geu^ral  min, 

0  say,  what  guardianpow^rconYey^dtheehither* 

DBMRTEIUS. 

S«ch  stcaoge  eTents,  such  nneipected  chanoei^ 
Beyond  my  warmeil  hope,  or  wildest  wisfaes, 
Concurr*d  to  give  me  to  Aspasia^s  arms, 

1  stand  ao»az'd>  and  ask,  if  yet  I  clasp  thee. 

ASPASIA. 

Sura  HeawaD^Ibr  wonders  are  BOtwrougfat  m 

▼ainl) 
That  joins  us  tbuSi  wiU  nerer  partus  more» 

SCfiN£XL 

SBHBIBIUSy    ASFAStA#  ABDAtŁA. 
A»nAJ44M 

i 

It  paits  yoa  now-»Tbe  hasty  snhaa  sigo>d 
The  lawa  unread,  and  flies  to  his  Ireae. 

DEMBTRIUS.      ■ 

Fii^M  and  intent  on  his  lrene's  charms 
He  envies  nonę  the  oonTerse  of  Aspasia. 

ABDAŁŁA. 

Aspasia^B  absence  will  inflame  saspicion ; 
She  cannot,  must  not,  shall  not,  linger  here ; 
Prudence  and  friendśhip  bid  me  force  ber  from 
you. 

OBMnatus. 
Forceher!  prafane  ber  with  a toucfa,  and dłe ! 

ABDAŁŁA. 

Tis  Greece,  'tis  freedom,  calls  Aspasia  hence; 
Yoor  careless  ]ove  betrays  your  oounŁry's  cause; 


i>8i(urrajus. 


If  we  must  part 


ASPASIA. 

No  !  lei  us  die  together. 

DBirSTRIUS* 


If  we  most  part 


ABDAŁŁA. 


Dispatch ;  tb*  increasing  danger 
Win  not  admit  a  lover*s  long  farewelJ, 
The  long-drawn  intercourse  of  sigbs  and  kisses. 


nSMETRlUS. 


Then-— o  my  fair,  I  cannot  bid  tbee  go. 
Receire  hcr,  and  protect  hcr,  gracious  Heav'n ! 
Yet  let  me  waich  ber  dear  depaning  steps^ 
If  fotepnrsues  me,  letit  lind  me  berę. 
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Beproach  not»  Greeee,  a  loYer^s  fhnd  deUys, 
JioT  think  tby  ranse  ne^Iected  wbile  1  gazę; 
New  forre,  new  rourage,  from  each  glance  I 
gain, 
AikI  fnid  ourpassłonsnot  infus^d  in  vain.  [£xettnt. 


ACTIV, 

SCENĘ  I. 
sEMETRiiSy  ASPASiA,  enŁer  as  talkiDg, 

A9PA8IA. 

Enoucii — ^resłst1(>ss  reasoD  calms  my  bouI-— 
Approvingjustice  smiles  upon  yourcause, 
And  Natiirc's  rights  entreat  th'  agserting  sword. 
Yet,  m  hen  ynur  band  in  liftcd  to  destroy, 
Think,  butexcuse  a  woman's  needless  cantion,— 
Purge  weil  thv  mind  from  ev*ry  private  passion, 
Drive  int^re^t,  lo¥e,  and  Tengeance,  from  tby 

tboughls, 
Fin  aU  thy  ardent  breast  with  Greece  and  YÓtue, 
Tben  strike  secore,  and  Ueaven  aKsint  the  blow ! 

OEMETRICS. 

7*hmi  kind  assistant  of  mybetterangel, 
yropitious  guide  of  my  bewiłdei^d  soul, 
Calm  of  my  cares,  and  guardian  of  my  yirtue ! 

ASPASIA. 

My  soul,  6r8t  kindled  by  thy  bright  ejample 
To  noble  tbought  and  gen'rou8  emalati<ni» 
Kow  but  reflccts  those  beams  that  flow'd  from 
thee. 

DEMETRIUS. 

With  nat5ve  lustre  and  unborrow^d  greatness, 
Tliou  shin'8t,  bright  maid,  superior  to  distress ; 
Unlike  thetrifling  race  ofvulgar  beauties, 
'Chosfc  ftlitfrinc  dew-drops  of  a  vcroal  mom, 
Thatsprpad  their  colours  to  the  ganiał  beam. 
Ara]  sparkling  quiver  to  the  breath  of  May  ; 
But,  wben  tho  tempest  with  soiioroua  wing 
Sweeps  o'erthe  grove,  forsake  tbeIab'riog  bougb> 
DispersM  in  air,  or  mingled  with  the  dust. 

ASFASIA. 

Forbear  this  triumph — sliU  new  conflicts  wait  us, 
Fo*»s  unfiiresepn,  and  danpers  nnsuspected. 
<>ft*  whf » the  fierce  besiegCi  f.'  eager  host 
Beholdff  the  fainting  garrison  retire. 
And  rushes  joyful  to  the  naked  wali, 
i)estniction  flashes  from  th'  insidious  mtne. 
And  sweepA  th'  exiiiting  conąueroraway. 
Pęrhaps  in  vain  the  snltan's  anger  spar^d  me. 
To  iind  a  meaner  fate  from  tr^cher^rous  friend- 

ship— 
Abdalla! 

DCMETniUS. 

Can  Abilalla  tben  4if;semble  ! 
That  fiery  chief,  renownM  for  gen'rou8  freedom, 
Forzeal  ungoardcd,  nndissemblcd  hate. 
For  daringtrutb,  and  torbulence  of  honour! 

ASPASIA. 

This  r.pen  friend,  this  undesigning  bero, 

"With  iioisyfalselioods  fort-M  nie  from  yourarms, 

Tu  sbock  uiy  vtrlue  with  a  tale  of  luve. 


DCMSntlUS. 

Did  not  the  cause  of  Greece  restrain  my  s«qk^ 
Aspasia  sboald  nut  fear  a  secoad  iosult. 

ASPASIA. 

His  pride  and  love  by  tums  inspir^d  his  tx)ags% 
And  intermix'd  my  praises  with  bis  own  i 
His  wealth,  bis  rank,  his  honours,  be 
Ti]l,  in  the  midst  of  arrogaoce  and  foonfaeas, 
Th'    approaching  lultan  forc*d    me  from   Ar' 

palące; 
Tben,  whtie  be  gaz*d  npon  bis  yielding  mistics^ 
I  stole  unheeded  from  their  ravish'd  eyes. 
And  sought  (his  happy  gro^e  in  qaest  oCthee. 

DKMETaiUS. 

Soon  may  the  fina!  stroke  decide  out  fisie, 
Lest  haleful  discord  crush  our-  infisot  ndbam. 
And  strangled  freedom  perish  in  tbe  biith ! 

ASPASIA. 

My  bosom,  barass*d  with  altemate  pawkins 
Now  bopes,  now  fears — 

DBMSTEIUS. 

Th' anzietiesofbn. 

ASPASIA. 

Think  bow  the  Sov'reign  Aifaiter  of  kingdoss 
Detests  thy  false  associates'  black  designs. 
And  firowns  on  peijucy,  re^enge,  and  moider. 
£mbark'd  with  treason  on  the  seas  of  fiiie, 
Wheu  Hea^eb  shall  bid  theswelling  biUotws  X9^ 
And  point  ▼indicti^e  lighfDings  at  rebellioiB, 
Will  not  the  patriot  share  the  traitoHs  daagerł 
Oh  ooald  thy  hand  unaided  free  thy  coantfy. 
Nor  mingled  gaiłt  poUate  the  sacred  cause  \ 

DEMETRIUS. 

Permitted  oft,  though  not  inspir'd  by  Hearen 
Suocessful  treasoDs  punish  impious  kiogs. 

ASPASIA. 

Nor  end  my  terroors  with  the  snltao^s  deitb  i 
Far  as  faturity*8  iuitravell*4  waste 
Łies  openbooonjecture^sdutMous  ken. 
On  ev'ry  side,  oonfusion,  ragę,  and  death, 
Perbaps  the  pbantoms  of  a  woman's  fear, 
Beset  the  treachennis  way  with  fistal  ambosk; 
Each  Turkish  bosom  bums  for  thy  destnictioB, 
Ambitious  Cali  dreadsthe  sutesman*s  arts. 
And  bot  Abdalla  hates  the  happy  knrer. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Capricions  man  !  to  good  aod  ilł  ioooastaiit, 
Too  much  to  fear  or  trust  is  eąual  weakoess. 
Sometimes  the  wretch,  uuawM  by  Heaireo  or  HcO 
With  mad  derotion  tdoiizes  honour. 
The  bassa,  reeking  with  his  master^s  roarder, 
Perbaps  may  start  at  Tiolated  frieodsfaip. 

ASPASIA. 

How  soen,  ałas  !  will  int^rest,  fear,  or  eoTr. 
O'orlbruw  sucb  weak,  «iłch  accidental,  Tiftne, 
Nor  baiit  on  faitb,  nor  fbrtitied  by  coasdeoce  ? 

DEMETRIUS. 

When  de9p*rate  ills  demand  a  speedy  core. 
Ołstrust  18  cowardice,  and  prudence  WJ^ 
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ikgPASlA. 


t!hiii1c  m  momenty  ere  yon  oourt  destincŁioD  : 
it  faaBd,  wheo  dńth  bas  siiatch*d  away  De- 

I  snard  Asjiaaia  from  triamphant  luit 


OIMITIIUS. 


9&B9  tbeae  medless  fiean— a  troop  of  Greeks, 
ii  knowiiy  long  tiyM,  expecŁ  us  oo  thtf  shore. 
ne  oo  the  siirfiice  of  tbe  smiling  deep, 
n  sha.lt  tbou  teorii,  in  tafetj**  arms  repoi'd, 
lalla*s  ragę  and  Ca]i's  stratagenu. 


A8PABIA. 


I,  atill,  distnut  stU  hea^y  on  my  beart. 
II  e'er  an  bappier  bour  reriiit  Greece  ? 


DBMETtlOS. 

mld  HeaVn,  yet  niiappea8'd,  refiue  iU  aid, 
ęerae  oitr  bopes,  and  frustrate  our  deńgns, 
tshall  tbe  coascienoe  of  the  great  attempt 
lostt  a  bcightnett  o'er  our  fotore  days ; 
rwill  his  country 'sjcroansreproach  Demetrias. 
it  bow  canst  thou  support  tbe  woes  of  e»le  ł 
osŁ  thoa  ^rget  bereditary  splendours, 
fire  obscure  upon  a  foreign  coast, 
Btent  with  science,  innocence,  and  loTe? 

AtTASIA. 

3r  wealth,  nor  titles,  make  Aspasia'!  blisa. 
'erwhelniM  and  \ott  amidst  the  pohlic  ruina, 
ltaov'd  laaw  the  grttt'ring  trifle^  perith, 
ud  thought  the  pelty  drom  beneatb  a  sigh.  . 
beerful  I  follow  to  the  niral  celi ; 
Ufe  be  Boy  wealth,  and  my  disiinction  rirtue. 

DEllBTKtUS. 

abnu8Biv«,  and  prepar'd  lor  eacb  ere 
Tost  let  ua  wait  tbe  last  award  of  Heav 
eeore  of  bappioes  from  flight  or  com 
lor  fear  the  fiur  and  łeam*d  can  want 
Pbe  migbty  Tuscan  ooortR  thehanishV 
To  kind  lthalia'i  bospitable  ibades ; 
rbere  sball  loft  leisore  wing  th*  eKcnnite  aoul,^ 
SnA  Peace  propitious  smile  un  fbnd  desire  : 
rbere  sball  de^tic  Eloquenoe  resume 
Ser  antient  empire  o'er  tbe  ytelding  beait ; 
rbere  Poetry  sball  tonę  ber  sacred  voice, 
&Dd  wake  ffom  iguorance  the  Western  worid. 

SCENĘ  II. 

DEMmirS,  ASPASIA,  CALI. 
CALI. 

Atlengtb  th'  nnwiUing  Sun  resigns  tbe  world 
To  słlence  and  to  rest    Tbe  bours  of  darkness, 
Propitious  bours  to  nŁratagem  and  deaib, 
Pursoe  the  latt  remains  of  ling'ring  ligbt. 

DEMBTIIUS. 

Onint  not  these  bours  as  part  of  vulgar  time, 
Think  them  a  sacred  treasure  lent  by  HeaTen, 
Wbicb,sqQandeT*d  by  neglect,  orfear,  or  folly. 
Ko  prayer  retadls,  no  diligence  redeems. 
Tomorrow^s  dawn  sball  see  the  Torkish  king 
Stretcfa^din  the  du8t,or  tow'ringon  histhrmie; 
To  000^*8  dawn  shall  see  tbe  mighty  Cali 
tbe  sport  of  tyranny,  or  lord  of  nations. 


CALI. 


Tben  wasce  no  longer  thete  important  moments 
In  soft  endearments,  and  in  gentle  murmurs; 
Kor  lose  in  lorę  tbe  patriot  and  the  hero. 


I>EMF.TBIUS. 


TU  loTe,  oomUn^d  with  guilt  alooe,  that  mcits 
The  BoftenM  anol  to  cowardice  and  slotb ; 
But  Yirtnoos  passion  prompta  the  great  resolve. 
And  fiinsthe  sinmbering  spark  of  beavenly  6re. 
Retire,  my  fair ;  that  PowVthat  amileson  good* 


Guide  all  thy  steps,  calm  ev'ry  stormy  thoiigbt, 
And  stiil  thy  boacmi  with  the  roice  of  peace  1 


[EjtiI. 


ASPASIA. 

Soon  may  we  moet  again,  secure  and  free, 
To  feel  no  more  the  paogs  of  separalion ! 

DBMBTBIUS,   CAŁf. 
DBMBTEIUS. 

This  nigbt  alone  is  onrs  —Our  mighty  foe. 
No  lunger  kMt  in  am'roos  solitiide, 
WilLnow  rvmouDt  theslighted  seat  of  empire, 
Aod  show  Irenę  to  the  shuuting  people  : 
Aspasia  left  her  sighing  in  his  arms. 
And  libt*oiog  to  the  pleasing  tale  of  pow^r  ; 
With  8olten'd  voice  sbe  dropp^d  the  faint  refoMl, 
Smiling  consent  she  sat,  and  blusfaing  love. 

CAU. 

NoWy  tyrant,  with  satiety  of  beanty  [aftaf 

Now  feasttbtne  eyes,  tbine  eyes  that  ne*er  here-' 
Shall  dart  their  aro*rou8  glaooes  at  the  fair, 
Or  glare  on  CaU  with  malignant  beams. 

SCENĘ  III.   . 

DSUBTEIOS,    CAIJ,    ŁBOKllUS^   ABDAI.ŁA. 
ŁBOimUS. 

Our  bark  unseen  bas  reach'd  th'  appointed  bay. 
And  shere  yon  trees  wave  o'er  tbe  foaming  surge 
Reclines  against  tbe  shore  :  our  Grocian  troop 
Esteods  its  linea  along  the  sandy  beach,  i 
Elate  with  hope,  and  pantiog  for  a  foe. 

ABDALŁA. 

Tbe  fav'ring  winds  assist  tbe  great  design, ' 
Sport  in  our  sails,  and  murmur  o*er  the  deep. 

CALI. 

'Tis  wetl— A  single  blow  oompletes  our  wisbes ; 
Return  with  speed,  Leontius,  to  your  charge  ; 
Tbe  Greekś,  disoidei^d  by  their  leadei^s  abience, 
May  droop  dismay'd,  or  kindle  into  madness. 

ŁBONTIUS. 

Suspectedstill  I^Whatviltain*8  pois^nous  tongne 
Dare  join  Leontius'  name  with  fear  or  fałsehood  ? 
HsTe  1  for  this  presery^d  my  guiltless  bosom, 
Pure  as  the  thougbts  of  infant  innocence  ? 
HaTe  I  for  this  dcfy>d  the  chieft  of  Turkey, 
lutrepid  in  the  flaming  front  of  war  ł 

CALI. 

Hast  thou  not  searchM  my  soufs  profoondest 

thoughta  ? 
Is  not  tbe  fote  of  Greece  and  Cali  thine^ 
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i.eo'ntiV8. 


I 


CJU; 


Why  has  tUfcboice  tben  poinłcd.oątJl.conUns, 
Unfit  to  Kbare  this  nighfs  illustrioos  toiis  ? 
To  watt  remote  from  action,  and  from  honour, 
An  idłe^fner  to  tbe  disUuiŁ  crięa       ^        . 
Of  slaaghtai^d  infideU,  and  clash  of  swords  ? 
Tell  me  thc  cauae,  thai  wbile  |by.  nąipę,  Deme- 

.  .    trius,     i 
ShaH  aoAD  tnumphaot  od  .  tl|e  winsf  ^g^rj* 
DespisM  and  cure'd,  Leontius  must  de^oęaod 
Tbrough  bissing  agea,  a  prorerbial  coward, 
Tbe  tale  of  women,  and  tbe  'sconi  of  fooU ; 

DEMBTRlUSk 

Can  braTe.Łeoiitiiis.be  tbe  aIaT«  of  glory  ? 
Glory,  tbe  caaual.gift  of  ibougbtlcssęrowds  ! 
G lory,  tbe  bnbe  of  avaricłous  virtue ! 
Be  bul  my  country  free,  be  tbioe  ihe  praiie ; 
I  aak  uo  witness,  bot  attestmg  conscience. 
No  recordsy  but  tbe  leeorda  oftbesky. 

LEON  f  I0«. 


Y «  • 


Wilt  tbou  then  bead  tbe  troop  upon  the  sbore, 
Wbile  I  destroy  tbe  oppreaaor  of  roankind  ? 

Wbat  cansfctbou  boaat  auperior  lo  Dcmetrius? 
Ask  to  Ybose  Bword  thc.Grpek*  will  trust  Uieir 

cause,  , 

My  name  aball  echo  tbretegh  tbe  ^bouling  field  : 
Demand  wboReforceyon  Turkiabbcroes  dread, 
The  8budd'riog  camp  aball  murmur  out  Deme- 

trius. 

•      CALI. 

Most  Grccce  still  wrdcbed  by  ber  cbildren^sfolly. 
For  eter  roourn  tbeir  avaric€  or  factions  ? 
remetriusjustlypieadi  a  double  title; 
The  loyer^s  int^rest  aida  tbe  patriot»8  claim. 

My  pride  sball  ne'erprotract  my  country> woea; 
Succced,  my  friend,  unenvied  by  ŁoooUus. 

pEtlimiufe. 

1  feel  new  spłrit  ahoiit  atong  my  nerws, 
Mysoulexpa»datomeek  appreatbing  frcpdom. 
Nowbowr  rfer^nawith  propitious  Trings, 
Ye  sacred  shadcs  of  patriota  and  ofmartyrs  ! 
AU  ve,  who?e  Wood  tyranoic  ragę  effos»d,      . 
Ol-  pcrtecaiioB  ńmk,  atteod  ouc  call.i 
And  fttjm  the  roanaions  of  perpetual  peacc 
Dcsccnd,  to  sweeten  labonrs  oncc  your  own . 


fi  I 


CALIt 


Go  then,  and.wiib  united  ^H«"f^^C^? 
Oonfirm  your  iroops ;  and  wben  t^*  Moon  a  fair 
Plays  on  the quiv'riog trtves,to fuide  eu* flighl, 
Return,  Dcmetrius,  and  be  freefor  «vcr. 
'^       '  -   .  ^Eseunt  Dem.  and  L«on. 

SCENE  IV. 

CALI,  AlPALLA. 

How  the  new  monarcb.  awelPd  withairy  rule, 
^kstt,  contemptifna,  f-om  -hi.  fiuicyM 

AndntUrffeUunmindlulofAbdalla! 


'it; 


Far  be  siicb  blank  ingratitode  front  Cali  ł  - 
Wben  Aaia*s  ,natioos  own  me  forlStór  kH, 
Wealtb,  and  ćommand,  and  grandeor,   ifaall  la 
tbioe. 

A90AŁŁ*. 

Is  tbia  tbe  recompenfe  reserv>d  for  ne  ł 
Dar'st  tbou  €hua  dally  with  Abdalla*!  _ 
HencefbrwaM  hope  no  morę  my  sligbtod 

tbip.  ^  r 

Wake  from  thy  dream  of  power  to 
And  bid  thy  yiaionary  throne  fareweU. 

Name,  and  eiyoy  thy  wiah.—  . 

Ineedwii 
Aspasia^Torent  know  but  oofc  Mtre, 
Nor  hope,  nor  wiab,  nor  live,  but  for  Aąpasa. 

That  (atal  JSeaiity  plłgŁled  to  Demetrini 
Heaven  makes  not  mineto  giTe. 

ABDAŁŁA. 

Nortodeny. 

,     I  ••  ,       CALI."  •  •        *      -    - 

Obtain  ber,  and  poesesa  j  thou  know^t  thy rifiŁ 

A'BDA>ŁLA. 

Too  well  1  know  bim,  słticc  6n  Thraei4*5  plaiaa 
I  felt  tbe  force  of  hia  tempestooiis  arm. 
And  saw  my  8catter*d  sciuadróiu  fly  bc^Die  hia. 
Nor  will  I  truk  th'  uhćertain  cbanotf'df  fcambat; 
Tbe  rigbt^.  of  princcs  let  the  sword  debMę, 
Tbe  petty  claims  of  empire  aDd'óf  iMnonr: 
Revenge  and  subtlcjealousy  shaSf  teach 
A  surer  passage  to  bis  hated  heart 

O  spare  the  gatUnt  Gi^k,  Th  him  we  loae 
The  politictan's  arta,  aijd  herola  flame. 

When  next  we  meethcfóre  we  rtortn^tlie*  Jalace^ 
The  bowl  sball  circle  to  confirm  ąfit  leagne; 
Thcn  sball  tbesejuices  teint  Deraetrios' draogbt, 

And  stream   destructive  througb  bis  fnoag 

Yeins: 
Tbus  sbali  be  live  tó  strike  th* Tmiibrtaiir  bior, 
And  perish  ere  he  taste  tbe  Joys  of  ooDque^ 

SCENE  V. 

MAHOMCT,     MUSTAPHA,    CALI,  ABDAŁŁA. 
-ItABOatBT.'      .-•*:    r^ 


ii  -y  .,  .•     •» 


H'encefor^h  for  Ćt^  "haiOT  ^  tlifi^tlay, 

Sacred  tó  lóre,  to  ptćasure,  ^iid  li%rii?r 

rhc  matcKtess  fair  bas  bleasM  me  with  oonpfi- 


ani 


Letcvcrytongu4'rfe8<Aind^f4toi'«*J*nft^  "^  * 
And  spread  (be  generał  traoąrart  tbroogb  Dia* 
kind. 
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CALI. 

Blest  pńoce,  for  whom  induIgf-.Bt  TIeav^  ordains 
Atonce  the  joys  of  paradise  and  empire, 
Kowjoin  thy  peopleHiond  thy  Calł'«  prayers  ; 
Saspend  thy  passage  to  the  seats  of  bliss, 
Mor  wish  for  Houries  in  Irene^s  armi. 

MAHOMET. 

Foibear— I  know  the  )0Dg-try*d  fiuth  of  Cali 

CALI. 

o !  could  the  eyes  of  kings,  like  those  of  Heav'D, 
Search  to  thedark  racesies  of  the  soul, 
Oft  MDold  they  find  iogratkude  and  treasoo. 
By  smilee,  aodoathsi  and  praises  Ul  dUgiiis^d. 
Hov  lanly  ipcwld  th^  meet,  in  crooded  oourts, 
Fidelity  la  firm,  so  pure,  as  minę. 

MirSTAPBA. 

Yet,  ere  we  giTe  oiirkx>8ęii'dthoagbtsto  raptare, 
Let  prudeoce  Abviate  an  impending  dangef  : 
Tamtad  by  slotb,  Iba  paientof  sedition, 
The  bungry  janizary  banu  for  pinnder, 
And  growis  in  private  o'er  hm  idle  sabre.  ' 
»        ■  . 

MAHOMET. 

To  still  their  murmurs,  ere  the  twentieth  Sun 
Shall  tbed  hta  beams  apoo  the  bridal  be d, 
I  ronse  to  war,  and  conqQer  for  Irenę. 
Theosha]!  the  Rbodiaomoam  his  sinking  tow'ri, 
And  Boda  fali,  and  prond  Yienna  tremble : 
Tben  shall  Yenetia  foel  the  Turkish  pow*r» 
And  sobject  seas  roar  roand  their  queen  in  Taio, 

ABDALŁA. 

Tben  seizefair  Italy's  delightfal  coast, 
To  fis  your  standard  in  imperial  Romę. 

■ 

MAHOMBT. 

Her  sons  malicioos  clemency  f  bali  apare , 
To  form  new  legeodsy  saoctify  new  crimes, 
To  canonise  the  tlmsg  of  superstition. 
And  fili  the  world  with  foUiesaad  impostures, 
TiiI  aogryHeav'B  shall  mark  tbem  out  for  ruin. 
And  war  o'erwbelm'  them  in  their  dream  of  Tioe. 
O,  could  ber  fabled  saiots  and  boasted.  prayers 
Cali  fortb  ber  antient  beroes  to  the  field,   [tions, 
Howshuuld  I  joy,  'midsttbe  fierce  sbock  of  oa^ 
To  cross  the  toWringa  xń  Bti>e(iual«MK 
And  bid  the  master  ^cnins  nile  the  world ! 
Abdalla,  Cali,  go— proclaim  my  porpose. 
•  <        -  iStemnt  Cali  and  Abdalla. 

SCENĘ  VI. 

MAHOMBT,   MU8TAPHA. 
MAHOMBT. 

Still  Cali  liTes :  and  must  be  ]ive  to  morrow  ? 
ThaC  fowning  viIIałii'B  forcM  congmtulations 
Will  dlotid  my  trinmpbs;  and  poHotethe  day. 

MUSTAPHA. 

With  cantions  ▼igilance,  at  my  command, 
Two  foilbAU  captainsy  Hasan  and.  Carasa, 
.Pursoe  him  througb  his  labyrinths  of  treason, 
Aadwmit  yoursamnonatoceport  his  conduct. 


MAHOMBT. 

Cali  thenHi- but  lei  tliem  not  prolong  their  tale,  - 
Norpresstoo  much  upon  a  lover's  patience. 

iEacit  MusUpha. 

SCENĘ  VII. 

MAHOMBT,  SOŁUS. 

Whome'er  tbe  hope^  still  blasted,  still  renew'd, 
Of  bappiness  lures  on  from  toi|  to  toil, 
Remember  Mahome^  and  cease  thy  laboor. 
Behold  hifn  here,  in  love,  in  war,  soiieessful, 
Behold  hirn  wretched  in  bis  double  triumph  ; 
His  fay'rite  foithless,  and  his  mistreń  base. 
Ambitioii  only  gaye  ber  to  my  arms. 
By  reason  not  conTinc^d,  nor  won  by  1ove. 
Ambition  was  her  crime ;  but  meaner  folly 
Dooms  me  to  loath  at  onoe^  m-i  doat  on  folse. 
And  idplize  th*  apostatę  I  contemn.         [bood, 
If  thou  art  morę  than  the  gay  dream  of  fancy. 
Morę  than  a  pleasing  sound  withont  a  meaniog, 
O  happiness !  surę  thou  art  ałl  A8pasia*s. 

SCENĘ  VIII. 

MAHOMET,   MUSTAPHA,  HASAN,    CARAZA. 
MAHOMST. 

Caraza  speak^hare  ye  remarkM  the  bassa  ? 

CABAZA. 

Close,  as  we  might  un.*eeo,  we  watchM  his  steps  • 
Hb  airdi8Órder'd,  and  his  gait  tmeqaal,  ' 

BetrayM  the  wild  emotions  of  his  mind.  * 

Sudden  he  stops,  and  inward  Łums  his  eyes, 
AbsorbM  in  thought;  tben,  sUrtiog  from  his 

traoce, 
Constrains  a  sudden  smile,  and  shoots  away, 
With  him  Abdalla  we  beheld— 


MI7STAPHA. 


MAilOMBf. 


Abdalla! 


He  wears  of  late  resentment  on  his  brow, 
Deny»d  the  govemmqnt  of  Servia's  proWoce. 


CARAZA. 


We  mark^d  him  siorming  in  exce8s  of  fury. 
And  heard,  within  the  tbicket  that  coficeard  us, 
An  undastingttisb*d  sound  of  threat'ning  ragę. 

MVSTAPnA. 

How  goilt,  once  haTboQr'd  in  tbeoonsciousbreast^ 
Intimidatesthebraye,  degrades  tbegreat; 
See  Cali,  draad  of  kings,  and  pride  of  armies. 
By  titnson  lorerd  with  tbe  dr^gs  of  men  I 
^re  guilty  fear  depcess'd  the  boaiy  chief, 
An  aogry  munnur»  a  rebeUious  frown, 
Had  »tretch»d  the  fiery  boaster  in  tbe  graye. 

MAHOMBT. 

Shall  moaarcbs  fear  to  draw  tbe  sword  of  iostioe. 
Aw'd by  the  crowd.  and  by  tbeirslares restrain 'd? 
Seiae  hmi  tbisnigfat,  and  thipiągb  tbe  piivatn 
.  pajisage  *^     *^ 

CoHTey  him  to  the  prison's  inmost  depths, 
R«a^rv*d t4>  all  tbe  papgs of tedjcoędeath! 

[£xeimi  Ma^gmct  ońd  ji^ustapha. 


•  I  .1 


I    i>  u. 
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SCENĘ  IX. 

BASAK,   ĆAftAZA* 
H  ASA  K. 

m 

Shall  then  the  Greeks,  uopuoishM  and  concealM* 
C6ntrive  porhaps  the  ruin  cif  oor  empire, 
League  wilh  our  chiefś  aod  propagaŁe  sedition? 

CARAZA. 

Whale'er  tbeir  scbeme,  the  bas8a's  dealh  de- 

feats  it, 
And  gratitade*8  strong  tieii  reslrain  my  tongue. 

BASAN. 

What  tin  to  slavc8  ?  what  gratitude  to  foet  > 

CARAZA. 

In  that  bUck  Hay  when  slan^shterM  Ihonsands  fell 
Around  these  fatal  walts,  the  lide  of  war 
Boi-e  me  victori(iufl  onward,  whcre  Dcnictrius 
lorę  anrcsisled  from  tne  ciant  hand 
Of  Stern  Sebalias  the  triiimphant  crescent, 
And  daah'd  tbe  might  of  Asam  from  ihe  ram- 

parŁs. 
There  1  became,  nor  blush  to  make  it  known, 
The  cBpŁive  of  his  sword.     The  coward  Greek s, 
KnragM  by  wrongs,  exulting  witb  suocess, 
I>.iom*d  me  to  die  wilh  ail  ihe  Turkiah  captains; 
But  brave  Demetrius  8Com'd  the  mean  reyenge, 
And  gave  me  iife»— • 

HASATf. 

Do  thou  repay  the  gift, 
Lest  nnrewarded  mercy  lose  ita  charme. 
Profuse  of  weal^h,  or  bounteous  of  snccess, 
When  Hcav'n  bestowsthe  pnvilege  tobless; 
Ix>Ł  no  weak  doubt  tbe  gen'rous  band  restrain, 
For  when  was  pow'r  beneficent  in  va11i  ? 


SCENĘ  I. 

A8PASIA,   SOLA. 

In  these  dark  inoments  of  suspended  late, 
■vi'hile  yet  the  futurę  fortunę  of  my  ouuotry 
Lies  in  tbe  «omb  of  Providonce  concealM, 
Aod  anxiou8  ange1«  wait  the  mighty  birth ; 
O  gi-ant  thy  sacred  influence,  pow^rFul  yirtue  ! 
Attentive  rise,  surrey  the  fair  creation, 
Till,  con«^ciou»  of  th'  encirciing  dcity, 
Beyond  the  misls  of  care  thy  pinion  tow^rs. 
Thiscaim,  tbcsejoysidearinnocence!  Rretbine: 
Joys  i(i  exchang'dforgold,  and  prtde,  and  empire, 

[£łiler  Irene  om!  Attendmnta. 

SCENĘ  ir. 

ASP  ASI  A,  iRB»E,   and  Atteodants. 

IIIBME. 

Sce  how  tbe  Moon  through  ail  th'  unck>aded  sky 
S^ieads  ber  roild  radiance,  and  deacending  dews 
Revive  tbe  languid  flow*rB ;  thus  Naturę  shou* 
New  from  the  Maker*8  hand,  and  fair  arrayM 
In  the  brigbt  oolours  of  primeTal  spring ; 
When  purity,  while  fraud  was  yet  imkoown. 


PlayM  fearlesa  io  th'  inTiolated  sbadei. 
This  elemental  joy,  tbis  generał  ctlm, 
Is  sore  tbe  smUe  of  unoffended  H.eav'ib 
Yet!  wby— 


MA  Ib. 

Befaold,  within  th*  embow^iing  gE9re 
Aspasia  stands— 

IRlNE. 

With  melancboly  dki, 
Pensive,  anden^iousof  Irene's  greatness. 
Steal  uiiperceiv'd  upoo  ber  meditatiooa — 
But  see,  the  lofty  maid,  at  our  appitiacfa, 
ReBtimcs  th*  imperious  air  of  baojgfhty  Tirtne. 
Are  these  th'  unceasing  joys,  th'  uifmiDg:led  pie»> 
sures  \To  Aspań. 

For  wbich  AspastasoomM  the  Turkish  crown? 
Is  this  th*  unshaken  con6dence  in  Hear^o? 
Is  this  the  boasted  bliss  of  conscioas  viTtae? 
When  did  content'9igh  out  ber  cares  in  secret  ł 
When  did  felicity  repine  in  deserta  ? 

ASPASIA. 

III  snits  witb  guilt  tbe  gaieties  of  triampb : 
When  daripg  vice  insults  etemal  Juslice, 
The  mintsters  of  wratb  forget  oompaasioo. 
And  snatch  the  flamuig  bolt  with  hasty  band. 

IRIMB. 

Forbcar  thy  threats,  proud  prophetess  of  ill, 
Vers*d  in  the  secret  counsetsof  thesky. 

ASP  ASI  A. 

Forbear  ! — But  thou  art  $unk  beneatb  reproacb ; 
In  vain  affected  raptures  flush  the  cbeek. 
And  songsi  of  plea5ure  warble  from  the  tongne, 
When  fear  and  anguish  iabour  in  the  brnU, 
And  ail  within  is  darkness  and  oonfusioD. 
Tbuson  deceitfal  Etna's  fl(iw*ry  side 
L^nfading  ^erdare  glads  tbe  rorisg  eye; 
While  secret  flames,  witb  UDextaoguisfaVI  rage^ 
[nsatiateonher  wasted  entrails  prey. 
And  melt  ber  treach^rous  beauties  into  min, 

[Etiter  Demetrini 

SCĘNE  III. 

ASPASIA,    IRBNBy   DIMBTRIUS. 
D£MSTRIVS. 

Fly,  fly,  my  lorę !  deatroctioo  rosfaes  oo  us, 
Tbe  rack  expects  us,  and  the  sword  pnrsnes. 

ASPASIA. 

Is  Greece  deliTer'd  ?  is  the  tyrant  fall*&  ł 

DIMBTRIUS. 

Creece  is  no  morę ;  tbe  prosperous  tyrant  lins, 
Re8erv'd  for  otber  landa,  tbe  sooni^e  of  Heaf*a. 

ASPASIA. 

Say  by  what  fraud,  what  fotce,  were  yoo  de- 

feated? 
Betray*d  by  falaehood  or  by  crowds  o^erbocRe? 

DBMETEIUS. 

Hie  prcsslAg  ezigence  forbids  relatioii. 
Abdalla  ~. 
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ASPASIA. 

Hatedname!  hisjealoas  ragę 
Broke  cmt  in  t>erfidy — Oh  cun'd  Aspa»ia, 
Sora  %o  oomplete  the  ruin  of  h«r  country ! 
Stde   wne,  oh  hide  me  from  upbraidiog  Greece ; 
Ob,  Iftide  me  from  m«elf ! 

DB31BTRIU8. 

B<;  fruitlest  grief 
TTie  doom  of  guilt  alone,  nor  dare  to  seize 
'The    tireast  wbere  Tirtue  guards  the  throoe  of 

peace. 
X>evolve,  dear  maid,  thy  sorrows  on  the  wretch, 
'Wlkose  &ar,  or  ragę,  or  treachery»  betjray  ut ! 

laiNB,  aside. 

A  privMte  stationitMy  di8coVt'r  morę; 
Tb  en  let  me  rid  them  of  lreDe*s  pre«ence : 
Proceed,  and  give  a  loose  to  love  and  treason. 

ASPJiSIA. 

Yet  teU. 

DrMBTBIUS 

To  tell  or  hear  were  waste  of  life. 

A8PA81A. 

The  life  which  ooly  this  design  supported, 
Were  now  welł  lost  in  hearing  how  you  fail^d. 

DBMETRIUS. 

Or  meaiily  fraudoleitt  or  madly  gay, 
Abdalla,  wbile  we  waitednearthe  palaoęi 
Witlł  ill-timM  miftb  propos^d  the  bowi  ofloTe. 
Jitft  as  it  reachM  my  lipa,  a  sudden  ery 
Urg^d  me  todash  it  to  the  ground  noioiich'd, 
AimI  seize  my  tvord  with  ili8eiiL'imiber'd  baod. 

Wbat  ery  ?  The  stratagem  ?  Bid  then  Abdallft— 

DBMBTBIOg 

At  once  a  thoiiMod  pessions  fir^d-his  cheek  1 
*<  Then  all  it  past,"  he  cryM— and  darted  from 
Nor  at  tbe  caU  of  Cali  deign'd  to  turn.         [us  ; 

ASPAtfA. 

Why  did  ypu  ttay,  dcferted  and  betray'd  ? 
Vfhat  morę  oould  force  attempt,  or  art  conŁrive  > 

DEMBTRItrS. 

AmaatemeotseizM  ut,  and  the  hoary  basaa 
Stood  torpid  in  tnspente  i  bnt  toou  Abdalla 
RetiirD'd  with  fon-e  that  madę  resistauce  rain, 
Aud  bade  hit  new  confederates  scize  the  traitors. 
Cali  dłtarm^d  was  borne  away  to  death  ; 
Mytelf  e9cap'd,  or  favouf'd,  or  neglected. 

.  ASPAtlA.' 

O  Oreece  !  renown^d  for  tciencaand  for  wealth, 
Behold  thy  boasted  honourt  snatchM  away. 

l>BMV.TftIUt. 

TboDgb  ditappointment  blat  t  our  generał  schemc, 
Yet  xaQvh  remains  to  hope.     1  sbail  not  cali 
The  day  ditaitrout  that  tecurefour  flight ; 
Nor  think  that  effort  lost  whicb  rescues  thee. 

[£ttter  Abdalla. 


SCENĘ  IV. 

IRBITB,    AtPAStA,    »EMETR|II9y    ABDALLA. 
ABDALLA. 

At  length  the  price  it  mine^The  hanghty  maid  ' 
That  bears  the  fate  uf  empirey  in  ber  air, 
Henceforth  shall  Uve  for  me  ;   for  me  alone 
Shall  plume  ber  charms,  and,  with  attentiwe 

watchy 
Steal  from  Abdalla's  eye  the  tign  to  tmile. 

DEIIETRIUS. 

CeasA  thjt  wild  roar  of  8avage  exnItation  : 
Adrance,  and  perish  in  the  frantic  boast 

AtPAtlA. 

Forbear,  Demetriat,  'tit  Aspatia  calls  thee ; 
Thy  lorę,  Aspatia,  calls ;  rettrain  thy  twoni ; 
Nor  ruth  on  useless  wonodt  with  idle  couragt*. 

OEMBTRIU8. 

Hliat  now  remains?  ' 

ASPASrA. 

It  now  remaios  to  fly  1 

.    DBMBTRIUf. 

Shall  then  the  ta^age  tiTe,  to  boast  his  insult; 
Tell  how  Demetrios  thuui'd  bit  single  band. 
And  ttole  his  life  and  mittrett  from  hit  tabre  ? 

ABBAŁLA. 

Infktuate  loiterer,  bas  Fate  in  vain 
Uncla8p'd  his  iron  gripe  to  tet  thee  firee  ? 
Still  dost  thou  autter  in  the  jawt  of  death  ; 
Sttar*d  with  thy  fears,  and  maz*d  with  stupę- 
iaction  ? 

OBMBTaiUt. 

Forgive,  my  fair ;  'tis  life.  'tit  natnre  calls  : 
Now,  ti-ąitor,  feel  the  fear  that  chills  my  band, 

ASPASf A. 

'Tis  madness  to  provoke  stiperfloous  danger. 
And  cowanlice  to  dr^^ad  the  boast  offolłv. 

ABDALLA. 

Fly,  wretcb,  while  yet  my  pity  grants  thee  flight.^ 
The  power  of  Turke^  waits  upon  tby  cali. 
Leave  but  this  maid',  resign  a  hopeleas  daim, 
And  drag  away  thy  life  in  soofn  and  salety, 
Thy  life,  too  mean  a  prey  to  lure  Abdalla. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Oijce  morę  I  dare  thy  sword  ;  behold  the  prize, 
Beliold  I  quit  ber  to  the  cbance  of  battłe. 

lQuiUing.  Afpa&ia, 

ABHAr  T  A. 

Weil  may'st  thon  cali  thy  master  1o  the  comitat. 
And  try  the  hazard,  that  hasl  noiight  to  stake  ^ 
Alike  my  death  or  thiue  is  gain  to  thee ; 
But  80on  tl)Ou  shalt  repent :  anuther  moment 
Sball  throw  th*  atiending  janiEartet  roiiudtl.ce. 

[Erił  haęUtii  Abdalla. 
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SCENĘ  V. 

A8P18IA,   llłENB,  DKMBTRIUS. 
TftBNE. 

Abdallafails;  now,  Fortune,  aR  ismine.  [i^M^e. 
Hastę,  Mnrza,  to  the  palące,  let  the  snitan 

\To  one  0/  Her  Atttndtmtt, 
Dispatcb  hiB  gnards  to  stop  the  llying'  traitors, 
Wbile  I  protract  their  stay.    Be  swIft  and  faith- 
fuL  [Exit  Mtirza. 

Tbis  lucky  stratagem  shall  cbarm  tbe  Sultao, 
Secnre  his  coofldence,  and  fix  his  love.  [jlside. 

-^•MBTKIOa. 

ISehold  a  boaitef's  wortb  !  Now  snatcb,  my  fair, 
The  happy  moment ;  hasteo  to  tbe  sbore, 
£re  be  return  with  tboasaods  at  his  side. 

ASPASia. 

In  vain  I  listen  to  th*  iuvitiog  cali 
Of  freedom  and  of  love ;  my  trembling  joints^ 
Relax'd  with  fear,  refase  to  bear  me  forward. 
Depart,  Demetrius,  lest  my  fate  invoIve  thee ; 
Forsake  a  irretch  a)>audon'd  to  despair, 
lo  share  tbe  miseries  beriełf  bas  caas'd. 

•       l»tMBTftfU8. 

liBt  us  not  struggle  with  tli*  etemal  will, 
Nor  łanguisb  o'er  irreparable  ruins ; 
ConfMfy  hastę  and  liVe — ^Tliy  innocence  and  trutb 
Shall  blessoarwand^rings,  and  propitiate  Heav*n. 

IRKNE. 

• 

Ptess  not  ber  flight,  whilc  yet  ber  feebie  nerves 
Kefiise  their  office,  and  uncertain  iifę 
Stiil  iaboars  with  imaginary  woe ; 
Ilere  let  me  tend  ber  with  officious  care, 
Watch  eacb  unquiet  flutter  of  tbe  breast, 
And  joy  tu  feel  tb^  Tttal  warmtb  return, 
To  see  tbe  cloud  forsa ke  ber  kiodling  chcek, 
And  bail  the  rosy  dawn  of  rising  health. 

ASPASIA. 

Ob  I  ratber,  scomfnł  of  flagltious  gre.itness, 
KesoWe  to  share  ourdaiigers  and  ouir  tr>iJs, 
Companionofoar  fligfat,  iilustrimis  exile, 
LeaTe  s1avcry»  guilt,  and  infaniy  bebind. 

IRBNR. 

My  soul  attends  thy  yoice,  and  banlsh*d   virtue 
9trives  to  regatn  ber  empire  of  tbe  mind : 
Assist  ber  efi&rts  with  ber  strong  persuasion ; 
Stire^tistbe  happy  bour  ordain*d  above, 
Wben  yanąaish^d  yice  shall  tyrannize  nó  morę. 

DBMBTRtrS. 

R^member  peacc  and  anguisb  are  before  tbee/ 
And  bonour  and  reproach,  and  HeaT'n  and  Hel]. 

ASPASIA. 

Content  with  freedom,  and  precarioiis  greatiless. 

DEMKTniUS.      I 

Now  make  tby  cboice>  wbile  yet  tbe  pow'r  of 

choice 
Kind  Heav'n  affords  thee,  and  ioTiting  mercy  . 
Holds  out  ber  band  to  lead  thee  back  to  trutb. 


Stay— in  tbis  dubśoos  twilight  ofoouftelifll^ 
The  gleamsof  reaaoo,  aadtheoloudsof. 
f  rradiate  aad  obscure  my  broast  by  taras 
Stay  but  a  moment,  md  piCKaiiiog  tratb 
V\'iil  spread  resistless  ligbt  upoa  my  sooL 

OBMBTmiUS. 

But  sińce  neiie  knows  the  dangenaf  a 
And  HeaVn  farbids  to  lavish  life  awaf» 
Let  kind  oompakianterminatethe«oatesL 

[Scisiag 
Ye  Christian  captirss,  fidbw  me  to  Ireado^; 
A  galley  waits  us,  and  tbe  wiiids  innie. 

lEBKB. 

Wbence  is  tbis  Tioleiice  ? 

OEMBTRirS. 

Yourcalmer  thoa^ 
Will  teach  a  geiitler  term. 

lR.BMą. 

.  •  Forbeartbis  radaesE, 
And  learn  the  rev'rence  doeto  Turkey'sqiiees: 
Fiy,  slaTes,  and  cali  the  sułtan  to  my  rescne. 

1>^METRXV8.  . 

FarcwcII,  nnbappy  maid  :  may  every  joy 

Be  thine,  that  wealthcan  gi^e,  or  gnilt  reońre ' 

ASPAStA. 

And  when,  contemptnons  of  iBipadal  ptm*r, 
Disease  ^hall  cbaste  the  phanlomB  of  ambitioBt 
May  penitcnee  hVenA  thy  maamfot.bed. 
And  whig  tby  latest  prayertA  pityiBgJiea:f'a  I 
[^Exeunt  Dem.Asp.tBith  part  of  tke  attendmKłt, 

SCENĘ  VL 

f     .J       A*.  • 

[[rsnb  walks  at  a  di^tanoę  from  heratteadutL} 
Ąfter  a  pąuse* 


'Against  tbe  bead,  which  inoocenee 
insidłous  małice  aims  ber  darta  in  vmin»i£UBaT*B. 
Turu*d  backwatds  by   the  pow'rful  breath  of 
Perhaps  even  now  the  loTers  ttnparsa'd 
Bouiid  o'er  the  sparkłing  wayes«-Cio,iMpfiybaii« 
Thy  s^cred fraight  sfaall  stiUtbe imgmg main. 
To  guide  thy  passage  shall  tb'  aerial  ^>irits 
Fili  nil  the  starry  lamps  with  double  blaze; 
Th*  flppłaudie.ar  sky  shtfftl  poor  forth  «]lits  beain^ 
To  grace tbe<triomp]yofsvicUM«M9  virtiie; 
WbHe  ty  TKtt  yet  fomiliar  l»<Dy  erinfl^ 
Recoit  from  thougiK,  and  sboddBoatmysdi 
How  km  }  ch8tig'd  !'  H«w«ltttely  did  toeac 
Fly  from^tfae^usyideacuiasolheriaf^^rRDe^ 
Weil  pleas'd  to  search  tbe  Ueasures  of  remea- 
And  lirę  herguiltlessmoments  o^eranew  ! 
Come,  let  us  seek  new  pleaanras  in%tM  pałMe, 

[To  kn  atUndamttgomgtf. 
Till  soft  fatigoe  inrite  us  to  repose. 

SCENĘ  ViŁ 

»    .  .*  .    • 

[RnbcTMUSTAPHA,  meetingand  st^ppiog  hoĄ 

MUSTAPHA. 

Fair  falsehood,  stay. 
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IftCKE. 


What  dream  of  snddeo  power 
Itas  taugbt  my  %\9.fe  the  laoguag&of  command  ! 
bteocefortb  be  wise,  nor  bope  a  seoond  pardon. 

MUftTAPRA. 

Who  calls  for  pardon  from  a  wretch  ooiidemn'd  ? 

lasw.  •    ^     • 

Thy  look,  tby  speeeb,  thy  action,  all  is  wild- 
Wbo  ciMurgetgailtoa  me  }  .  D 


IBENB. 


MV8TAPBA« 

Who  charges  gnilt ! 
Ask  ihy  bcart;  attend  the  Toice  of  cooKłence-^ 
W}p^  cbargcf  gu^t ,!  lay  by  tiiis  croiid  resenU 

ment 
That  l^n^  thy  cheek»  and  elevates'  thy  mien> 
,J>Tor  thuś  mąrp  the  (fignitj  of  virtue« 
^  Beiciew  tbis  day* 

Whate'er  thy  accusaŁion, 
The  sułtan  is  my  judge. 

MU8TAPHA. 

ThBt  bope  is  past  -, 
Hard  was  the  strifeof  justicę  and  of  lovei 
But  now  *tis  o*er,  aivl  justice  bas  preraird. 
KnoWst  thoa  not  Cali  ?  know*8t  tbou  not  Deme- 
trius } 

IBBMB. 

Bold  8lave,  I  koov  tbem  both— I  know  them  trai- 
tors. 

MUSTAPHA. 

Pw6dioDS !  — yes  ^>«too  well  thou  know^st  them 
traitors. 

IBBMB. 

lHeir  Łreaaon  thraws  no  stain  opon  Irenę. 
TbMr4ay  ilifw  proi^M  my  fondnen  fur  the  sułtan ; 

"  MUSTAPBA. 

The  sułtan  knows  it, 
He  knows  how  near  apostacyto  Łrmon^ 
.  ^^ftjnpot^  m|oe  to  judge — 1  scorn  and  leave  thee. 
I^«  IfHt  Tengpapce  urgę  my  hand.to  bloo^, 
ło  blood  too  mean  to  stain  a  soldier^s  sabre. 

[£xft  M  ostapha. 

IBENB,  to  her  Mendńntś.  ■"' 

Go,  bIttsŁ*ring  slave— He  bas  not  heaVd  of  Marzą. 
•  .  -|JT^t4?^'rou8mą9sage|reesmefcqq|łS}]3picion. 

SCENĘ  Vin. 

Eater  Hasan^  Ća^kaza,  toith  Mute$,  to^  tkrow 
'thebiack  robę  upon  Irshb,  and  ęign  to  her 
alienianU  to  wUhdraw. 

HASAM. 

Forgiye,  fiur  exeelleiice,  th'  unwillhig  tongue, 
Thetmigue,  tba^,  forc^d  by  strong  necessity,. 
Błds  beauty  saćb  as  Ihine  prepare  to  die. 


What  Wild  mistake  is  this!  Take  hence  with 

speed 
Yom-robeaf  mouming,  and  jrour  dogsofdeatb. 
Quick  from  my  sigbt,  you  inausptcious  monsters, 
Nordareheneeforthtashock  Irene'8  walks. 

Alas!   they  come^commandedby  the  sułtan* 
Th*  unpłtying  minisŁers  of  Turkish  justice. 
Nor  dare  to  spare  the  life  his  frown  condemns. 

'fRBirB. 

Are  these  the  lapid  thunderbolts  of  war, 
That  pour  with  suddeń  vioIence  on  kingdoms. 
And  spriead  their  flaiiies  resistless  o^erthe  world  ? 
'  What  sleepy  charmsbenumb  th<$Sea<!tite  hetoes, 
Depress  their spints,  tindtetard  thdr  speed ^ 
Beyond  tłie  fear  of  ling*  ring  ponlshment, 
Aspasia  now  within  ber  l6vćr*s  Arms 
Securely  sleepś,  and  in  delightfat  di^ms 
Smiles'at  thethreat^ningsordefeated  ragę. 

CABAZA. 

We  come,  brigbt  ^jrfl^n,  thougb  relenting  na- 
turę 

Shrinks  at  ibe  hated  task,  for  thy  deśtroction ; 

When  summonM  by  the  sultan's  clam'rc>u8  fury. 

We  a8k'd  włth  tim'rous  tongue  th'  offender's 
name, ' 

He  strack  his  tortur'd  breast,  and  roarM,  Irenę* 

We  started  at  the  aiund,  again  inąuir^d ; 

Again  his  thund^ring  Toice  ret«m*d,  Irenę. 

IBBNB. 

Whance  is  this  ragę  ł  what  barb^rous  tongue  has 

wrong'd  me  ? 
What  fraud  misltadrbim  ?  or  what  crimes  in« 

cense? 


HASAN 


ł 


Expiring  Cali  nam*d  Irene's  cbamber, 
The  place  appointed  for  his  master^s  death. 


IBBKB. 


Irene^s  cbamber  !  Ffom  my  &ithfu1  bosom 
Far  be  the  thought — But  hear  my  protcstatien. 


cabaza; 


'i 


'Tis  ours,  alas !  to  punish,  not  to  judge, 
Not  caU^d  to  try  the  cause,  we  heand.  th^  sen- 

tenoe, 
Ordain'd  the  moomfial  messeolersttf  death. 

Some  ill-designing  state8men'8  btfse  intrigue ! 
Some  cru^l  stratagem  of  jealous  beauty  1 
PerhBpsyodrs^^efthe^łlatiw  thatdefame  me, 
Now  hastę  to  murder,  ere  retuming  thought 
Recal  th'  extorted  dodlrń.^— -It  must  be  so : 
Corifess  ybur  crim^,  or  l^d  om  to  the  litaltan; 
There  daantlei^  troth  ithallblBstthafileacciMer; 
Then  shałt  you  feel  what  langoage  oiooot  utter, 
Each  piercing  torturę,  ev*ry  cbange  of  pain, 
TliBt  veńc^nce  ćan  imneiit,  ot  pow*r  mAict. 
'  X^nter  Abdałła;  kettopt  short  and  lutem. 


'  j 


f  ■'  * 
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SCENĘ  CC 


Pht»^,   B18AM,    CARAKil,   JiBDAŁŁA. 
ABDAŁŁAy    OSitle, 

A\\  is  not  lost,  Abdalja ;  tee  tbe  ąaeeo, 
See  the  last  witness  of  iby  gul  U  and  fear 
£nrob*d  m  dinith^Dispatch  ber,  and  be  great. 

CAftAZA. 

Unbappy  fair !  conipassion  calls  upon  me 
To  eb«*ck  this  torrent  of  impęrioui  raj;e  ; 
While  uoavał)ing  angprcrowds  tby  tongue 
>^'iŁb  idle  ŁhreaU  and  fruitless  eidamation, 
The  frandrul  momenti  p]y  tbeir  silent  wings, 
And  srt-al  tby  life  away.     Deatb't  bonrid  angel 
Aiready  shakes  bisbloody  sabre  o*er  tbee. 
Tbe  raging  sułtan  bams  till  our  return, 
Cui-ses  tbe  duli  delays  of  ling'ringaiercy, 
Apd  tbinks  bu  fatal  mandateg  iTl  obey'd. 

ASnAŁLA. 

I:»  tben  your  soT^reigif  s  life  80<ibeap!y  ratedf, 
Tbat  thus  you  parły  witb  detected  treaaon  ? 
Sbould  sbe  prerail  to  gain  tbe  8ultan's  presenoe, 
Soon  inight  ber  tears  engage  a  lover*8  credit ; 
1>erhap8  ber  malice  might  transfer  tbe  cbarge  ; 
Perhaps  ber  pois^noas  tongue  migbt  blast  Ab- 
dalla. 

IRSNB. 

0  let  me  but  be  beard,  nor  fear  from  me 
Or  (iigbts  of  pow'r,  or  projects  of  ambltioo. 
My  bopes,  my  wisbes,  terminate  in  life, 

A  łittle  life,  for  grief,  and  for  repentance. 

ABDAŁŁA. 

1  markM  ber  wiły  messenger  afiir, 

And  Kiw  bim  skulking  in  tbe  closest  walks : 

f  guess*d  ber  dark  designs,  and  wam*d  tbe  sułtan. 

And  bring  ber  former  sentenoe  new  oonfirm'd. 

HABAir. 

Then  cali  it  not  onrcmelty,  nor  crime; 
Doem  us  not  deaf  to  woe,  nor  Uind  to  beanty, 
lliat  tfaas  oonstrain'd  we  speed  tbe  stroke  of 
deatb.  iBeekons  the  Mulet. 

iRKirc. 

OauBe  Bot   daath!     Distradtioii  and  amaze- 

ment, 
Horroor  aad  i^ony,  are  in  tbBt  sound  I 
Łet  me  bat  lłve,  beap  woes  on  woes  upon  me, 
Hide  me  witb  mtn^r^rs  in  tbe  dangeon*8  gloom, 
Seiid  meto  wander  on  aome  pathless  sbore, 
Let  &hame  and  booting  iofamy  pursue  me, 
Let  8lav'r7  barass,  and  let  booger  gripe. 

CAKABA. 

Could  we  reverKe  tbe  sentence  of  the  sułtan, 

Our  błeeding  bosoms  plead  Irene's  eau$e. 

But  cries  and  tears  are  vain  ;.  prepare  witb  pa- 

tiencp 
To  meet  tbat  fate  we  can  delay  no  łonger. 

[Tke  Mules  <U  ihe^ign  hy  hołd  ofher, 

ABDAŁŁA  . 

Dispatcb,  yeling^ring  slave8j  or  nimbler  bands* 


Quick  at  my  cali,  sbail  esecute  yrmr  w«-« 
Di^patch,  and  leam  a  fitter  time  for  pit]^ 


IRGMB. 


Grant,  me  one  liour,  O  grant  me  bata 
And  boanteoos  Heav*tt  repay  tbe  migbly 
Witb  peaoelul  deatb,  and  liappinesa 


CABArA. 


nie  prayer  I  cannot  granfr— I  dare  iMt 
Sbort  be  tby  pains.        [Signs  agma,  to  tke 


niCKE. 

Unutterable 
GailC  and  Despair,  pałę  spectrea!  gtin 

me. 
And  Btun  me  witb  tbe  yellings  of  damaati 
O,  hear  my  pray^rs !  accept,  all-pfitying 
Tbese  tean,  tbese  pangu,  tłiese  Its* 
Nor  let  tbe  crimes  of  tiiis  detested  day 
Be  obarg'd  upon  my  aouL      O,  mercy ! 

\_MuŁe9  forte  ka  > 

SCENĘ  X. 

ABI^AŁŁAy    HAfAWf   CAKAZA. 
ABDAŁŁA,    BMiie, 

Safe  ID  ber  daatli-,  and  in  Demetrius^-lligfafi; 
Abdalla,  bid  tby  troubled  breast  be  cahn. 
Now  sbalt  tbou  sbine  tbe  darling  of  tbe  i 
Tbe  plot  all  Cali*8,  tbe  detectkm  thioe. 

HASAM   to   CAKAZje. 

Does  not  tby  busom  (for  I  know  tliee 
A  stranger  to  tb'  oppressor^s  saTageJoyJ 
Meltat  Ireoe^s  late,  and  sbare  her  woesł 

CARAKA. 

Her  piercing  cries  yet  fili  the  kwded  air, 
Dwell  on  my  ear,  and  sadden  all  my  sonL 
But  let  us  try  to  elear  oar  donded  biows. 
And  tcH  tbe  borrid  tale  witb  cbeeifai  fs 
Tbe  stormy  siUtan  ragesat  our  stsy. 


ABDAŁŁA- 


aii: 


Frame  yonr  report  witb  ciicum^MCtiwe 
InBame  ber  crimes,  ezalt  yourofwnrobedieooe: 
But  łet  no  tbougbtless  hint  invidTe  AbdaBa. 

CARASA. 

What  need  of  canUon  to  report  tbe  fiite 
Of  ber  tbe  8ułtan*8  vołce  cuodemo'd  todie? 
Or  wby  sbooM  be,  wboseTioleooeof  daty 
Has  senr^d  bis  prinoe  to  well,  den 
lence? 

ABDAŁŁA. 

Perbaps  my  zeal  ti»&  fieroe  betrayM  ny  pn- 

dence; 
Perbaps  my  warmtb  exceeded  my  oommissiooi 
Perbnps  1  will  not  stoop  to  plead  my  cauiee, 
Or  argue  with  tbe  slave  tbat  8av'd  Oemetnoi. 

CARA2A. 

From  bis  escape  leam  thon  tbe  pOiw'r  of  ▼irtae; 
Nor  bope  bis  fortunę,  wliile   tbou  waatt^st  bi» 
wortb. 


iRENE  5  A  TRAGEDY. 


eoi 


be  sułtan  oomes,  śtili  gkwmy,  still  enraged. 

SCENĘ  XI. 

HASAir,  CAtABA,   MAROMKT,   IIU8TAFBA, 

ABDAŁŁA. 

MAHOMET. 

V1iere*8  thts  fiiir  timifresi  ?  Where^s  tbis  tmiling 

miscbtef? 
MThoBł  neither  vow9  ccmld  fix,  nor  iaTOurs  bind  ? 

HASAH. 

rhloe  orden,  mighty  sułtan !  areperfonn*d, 
flLDd  alt  iTene  now  is  breathless  clay. 

MAHOMBT. 

Yodr  hasty  zeal  defraads  tbe  claim  of  justice, 
And  dtsappoioted  ycngeance  bums  io  Taio. 
1  came  to  beighten  tortiires  by  reproach. 
Antl  add  new  terrours  to  tbe  face  of  death. 
Was  this  tbe  maid  wbose  lorę  I  boogbt  witb  em- 
pire? 
TruA,  she  was  fair ;  tbe  smile  of  innocenee 
Play 'd  on  ber  cheek— So  sbone  tbe  first  apos- 
IreDe*8  chamber !  Did  not  roaring  Cali,  [tatę — 
Just  as  tbe  rack  fbrcM  out  bis  stniggliog  soul, 
Hame  for  tbe  sccne  of  deatb  Ireiie's  cbamber  ? 

MUSTAPIIA. 

Has  brentb  piolong'd  but  to  detect  ber  treaaon, 
Then  in  sbort  sigbsforsook  bis  broken  frame. 

MAHOMBT. 

Decreed  to  perisb  in  Irene^s  cbamber  f 

There  bad  sbe  Iui1'dme  witb  eodearing  folse- 

boods, 
Clasp'd  in  ber  arms,  or  slamb'ring  on  ber  breast, 
And  bar'd  my  bosom  to  tbe  ruffian's  dagger. 

SCENĘ  XII. 

SASAII9   CAIAZA,   MAHOMBT,  MOSTAniA,  MURZA, 

ABDAŁŁA. 

fkUBZA, 

FofgHre,  graat  sułtan !  tbat,  by  late  preyented, 
I  briog  a  tardy  message,  from  Irenę. 

MAHOMET. 

Same  artful  wiłe  of  oounterfeited  lo^e! 
Some  floft  deooy  to  lure  me  to  destruction  I 
And  thoa,  tbecorB*d  acoomplioe  of  ber  treason 
Dedare  tby  messaga,  and  expect  tby  doom. 

MIJRZA. 

Tbe  queen  reqae8ted  I  bat  a  cbosen  troop 
Miglit  iotercept  tbe  traitor  Greek,  Deraetriiis, 
Tben  ling'ring  witb  bis  capti^e  mistress  berę. 

MUSTAPHA.  ^ 

Tbe  Greek  Deipetrius !  wbom  th*  expiring  bassa 
I>eclar'd  tbe  cbief  aasociate  of  bis  goilt ! 

MAHOMET. 

ł 

A  cbosea  troop— to  iotercept— Demetrius— 
Tbe  queeD  reąnested— -Wi«tcb»  repeat  tbe  mes- 

*      sajfCJ 


And,  if  one  varied  accent  proTe  tby  ialsebood, 
Or  but  one  momenfs  pause  betray  oonfusibn, 
Thosetrembling  limba — Speak  out,  tbou  shiv'ring 
traitor* 


MURZA. 

The  ąueen  requested 

MAHOMET. 

Wbo }  tbe  dead  Irenę  ? 
Was  sbe  then  guiltless !    bas  my  tbongbtlesś 

ragę 
Destroy^d  the  fairest  workmansbip  of  Heav'n ! 
E)oom'd  ber  to  deatb  unpttyM  and  unbeard, 
Amidst  ber  kind  soliciiudes  for  me  I 
Yc  s1ave8  of  cruclty,  ye  tools  of  ragc, 

[To  Has.*  and  Car. 
Ye  blind  ofBcions  ministers  of  fułly,  [der  ? 

Could  not  ber  cbarms  repreys  your  zeal  for  mur- 
Could  not  ber  |)ray'TS,  ber  innocenee,  ber  tears, 
Suspend  Ibe  dreadful  senteiice  for  an  bour  ? 
One  bour  badfreed  me  from  tbe  fatal  en'onr! 
One  bour  bad  8av'd  me  from  despair  and  mad- 

iiess. 

CARAZA. 

Your  fierce  Impatieuce  forc'd  us  from  your  pre- 

sence, 
Urg^d  ns  to  speed,  and  bade  us  banisb  pity, 
Nor  trust  our  passions  witb  ber  fatal  cbarms. 

•  MAHAMBT. 

What  badst  tbou  lost  by  slighting  tbose  oom- 

mands  ? 
Tby  \\h  perbaps — Werę  but  Irenę  spar'd. 
Wen  if  a  tbousand  Utcs  like  thine  bad  peri4b'd; 
Sucb  beauty,  sweetness,    love,    were  cbeaply 

bought 
Witb  balf  tbe  groy'lIng  slayes  tbat  load  tbe  globe* 

MUSTATHA. 

Oreat  is  tby  woe !   But  tbiak,  illustrłous  sułtan, 
Such  ills  are  sent  for  souis  like  tbine  to  conquer. 
Sbake  off  this  weigbt  of  unavailing  grief, 
Rusb  to  tbe  war,  display  tby  dreadful  bannere. 
And  lead  tby  troops  Tictorious  round  tbe  world* 

MAHOMET. 

Rul)b*d  of  tbe  maid  witb  wbom  I  wisb'd  to  tri- 

umpb, 
No  morę  I  burn  for  famę,  or  for  dominion ; 
Suocess  and  conqtiestnow  ara  empty  sounds, ' 
Remorse  and  anguish  seize  on  all  my  breast ; 
Tbose  grove8,  wbose  sbades  embower^d  the  dear 

Irenę,  [ti<*s> 

Heard  ber  last  cnes,  aud  fann*d  her  dying  tieau. 
Sball  bidę  Ołe  from  tbe  tasteless  world  for  ever. 

[MatKwnet  goes  hack  and  returns. 
Yet,  ere  I  quit  tfaeseeptre  of  dominion, 
Let  one  just  act  oonclude  tbe  bateful  day. 
Hew  down,  ye  guards,  tbose  va«sals  of  di&traction, 
[Painting  to  Hasan  and  Caniza. 
HMse  boands  of  blood,   Ibat  catch  tbe  bint  to 

kilł; 
Bear  off  witb  eager  baste  tb'  unfinish*d  sentence, 
And  speed  tbe  stroke,  lest  raercy  sboiiłd  o*ertake 

them. 

CARAZA. 

Then  hear,  great  Mahomet,  the  roice  of  trutli. 


•£02 


A9Mso^'?  .P/OEMs. 


.If' 


MĄBOMBT. 

Ue«vtłiaUlbttrtbeo!  dklfitUiooheBr  Irone^ 

CABAZA. 

Hear  but  a  moment* 

MAHOMBT. 

Hadst  thou  heard  a  momeDtu 
Thoumi|^ht*8thave1iv*di  fbrthoa  had*8t  ipar'd 
Irenę. 

CAR  AZA.  ■ 

i 

.1  hMid  her,  pitied  her,  and  wishM  to  sare  bdr. 

MAHOMBT. 

And  wWd— :be  still  tby  fate  to  wish  in  vain. 

CARAZA. 

I  hewrd,  and  soften'd,  till  Abdatla  brought 
Her  Unal  doom,  and  buriied  ber  destruotion. 

MAHOMET. 

Ąt^ąllą  brougbt  her  dooap  !  Abdalla  brought  k, 
Tbe  wretch,   whose  guiU,   declar'd  by  lortur*d 
Cali,  [brance: 

My  ragę  and  grief.  bad  hid  from  my  remfm- 
AlMmU  hąougbt  ber  dooni ! 

HASAH. 

Abdalla  brought  it» 
Wbile  yet  ehe  begg*d  to  plekd  ber  cause  before 
tbee. 

MABOMBT.  , 

0  teuse  9ii^  ipadoess-r-Did  sbe  cali  on  me ! 

1  feeU  I  aee  tbe  ruffiąa'3  barb*rou8  ragę.  | 
,    He  8eKc'd  hef  hielting  inlbe  fońd  appeaJ,        i 

And  Btopp*d  tbeheav^nly  \q\ck  Uiat  caird  on  me. 
JW^  cpu^itt  ffijl,  ąwbile  support  me,  vengean<fe — 
Bejust,  yeslayeś;  a'n^,  to  Ife  jiist,  be  ćruel  j| 
ContrWe  new  racks».imbitter  ev'ry  pang, 
JnlUct  ubątercr  treę son  can  deserre, 
Wbicb-murderM  innócence  tbat  call'don  roe^ 
.  lĘxU  i^fi^omęt;  'Abdalla  w  dragĘfd  off, 

.  SCENĘ  XIII. 

HASAM,   CABAZA,   MUBTAPHA,   MUBZA. 
MUSTAPBA  to  MUBZA. 

Wbat  plagues,  what  tortarefi,are  in  storę  for  tbee* 
Thou  9laggią|)  idler,  dilatory  8lave ! 
Behold  tbe  model  of  ćokisammatebeauty, 
lom  frbin  the  mounfing  Eattbby  tby  neglect 

MUBZA* 

Sucb,wa8  tbe  will  of  HcaT*n — A  band  of  Greeks 
Tbat'mark'd  mycoursc,  su^picious  of  my  pur- 

pose,  'X«^'™'<^» 

Rusb'd  out  and  seiz*d  me,  thoughtlesa  and  un- 
Bcęaihless,  amajs*dra«id6n  Ihe  giiaffledbeach  . 
Petąin'd  me,  ttll  pjemelrtus  scttnć  fWfc 

8o  s^ure  the  fali  of  greatness,  rais^d  on  crimbs ! 
^  fijt'd.  llje  justice  of  all-conscioas  HeaVn  I 

Wheń  haughty  guiliesnlts  w^fh'impious  joy, 

Młstake  shall  blast,  or  a^scldliiit  destroy ; 

Weak  man  witb  erring  ftrgcf  may  thro#  «he 
dart, 

-i.ip^t  jieaY/n  shall  gujde  U  to  tbe  |?uilty  beart. 


EFtlOGUE, 


3T    5IB   WILLIAM   YOKGS. 

M  ABBY  a  Tark !  a  baoghty  tyrant  king ! 
Who  tbinkfl  us  wamto  bora  to  dreia  and  iiog 
ToplMKe~hi9ftmcy!  lee  no«tiierMMmh 
Let  him  perraade  me  toH — if  be  can : 
Besidet ,  he  bas  flfty  wives,  cnd  wbo  can  bear 
To  1  BTe  the  fiftiMhpcrt  fier  paltry  ibare? 
■•Tistraetfae  feHow^ tidartiMi,  rti«ight,aaJ 

laU, 
But  bow  tbedeńl  should  be  pleaae  os  all  t 
My  swain  is  little — tnie— bot,  be  it  known, 
My  pride'9  to  ba^e  that  little  all  my  own. 
Men  will  be  erer  to  tbeir  erroun  bliaid, 
Wbere  woman's  not  alkiWd  to  speak  ber  miad. 
I  swear  tbis  eastern  pageantry  ia  nonsense. 
And  for  one  maiiM-«ie'  wife's  enoogfa  of  eoa-  i 

science.  | 

In  vain  proud  man  usurps  whafs  woaan's4błe^ 
For  us  alone,  tbey  bonour^s  paths  porsue : 
Inspir'd  by  us,  tbey  glóry's  bdghts  ascend; 
Womau  the  source,  the  c^ject,  and  tbe  cnd.        i 
Though  weallb,  and  pow'r,  and  gk>ry,  tbey  re-| 

taeiTe,- 
These  are  all  trifles  to  wbat  we  can  gire. 
For  us  thestatesman  labours,  bero  figbts, 
Bears  toilsome  days,  and  wakea  longtedioor 

nigbts; 

And,  wben  blest  peace  bas  8i1enc'd  wai^sabiBSr 
Receives  bis  fuHTepar^in  beaaty'8  arms. 


•  ł       Al  *'-.  i   .T  -. 


MISCEŁLANEOUS  POEMS. 


>.. 


PROIOGUB 

SPOKEN    BY    MB.    OABmiCK,     APBTŁ   5,   1759, 

BBroBB  TAB  MAsaira  or  coMoa 

ACTED   AT  ORUBY-ŁAirB  THBATBB,'  FOB    TBB    T^ 
MEFIT  or  MlLTON*8  CBaND-DAUGSTBB. 

^  B  patriot  crowds,   wbo  born  for    El 

*    ^     ■  ftdftc,     "  •     ^  '     *"      '•  •  -»v 

Ye  nymphs,  whoae  bosoms   beat  at  Mitetff^ 

Whose   gen'rou8  zeal,  unboogbt  by  flatt^ 

rhymes, 
Shaiń^  tbe  mean  pensions  of  AngoBtan  tises, 
ImmorfkrpktftitB  of  SotctedSfay  ■dayBt-  * 
Atteod  tbis  prelude  of  perpetual  piaiae; 
Let  wit,  condeibn*d  tb^  feeble  war  to 
Wilh  el6^*mal««oł€nca,  orpnttliMage, 
Let  'stttdy,'  '^tottk  with  vk<de*s  irukleap  loie, 
B^Aotdtbitf  tlMitre;'«id-griaf»  no 
TMs  nigbf,  'ilistl«g«S8liM'by'>oar 
That  never  Britain  can  in  Tain  exoeI ; 
The  stłgbted  aifs  fbiYtrity  shall  tnist, 
AndTfeing  t^  baAefeto  ba  jwt. 

Atl^ngthtiur  BltgbtybBcd's  Yictonona  iays 
Hll  ■thet«t<>iitos<l  dnłireiaB*:y8ai<ay  .. 
And  bafBed  spite,  witb  bopeless  ai^abdaBi^ 
Yields  to  rendlWb'  tbeiahituries  to  oome ; 
W^lSrwdcAdtiiaśte  teob cwodMale ofiarne, 
AMMtiMŚ,^  eatdKswfciiibttowirinjfflBaie; 
He  sees,  and  pitying  sees,  Yam  weakh  bestor,^ 
Those  pageanf  bOifOaf%  wbicb  be  soora^d  bdgą 
Wftile^rawds-akłft-tbś  lanraafr^Bl  b«M4, 
Or  tTBce  bis  fomu  fSk  «iMula^ng  foM 


'd 


MlSCBLLAJfEOUS. 


{  003 


Uoknowi^  Hnhce^ed,  long  his  Cłffq>Hng  Ity, 
And  want  hung  lhreat*ning  o'er  her  slow  decay. 
Wbatthopgb  sne  sliine  with  no  "Miltortiiliifire, 
No  fev*ring  Masę  ber  morning  Ąreams  ifisptre  { 
Yct  softer  claims  the  meltiogTieart  engage, 
Ueryoath  ląJwrious,  and  her  blameless  age ; 
Hers  the  mHU  meńU  of  domestic  lifę, 
The  patient  sufFerer,  and  ihe  faithfnl  wife. 
Thos,  grac^d  with  humble  virtue'8  nalire  charros, 
Her  grandsire  leave8  her  in  Britannia's  arras ; 
Secare  with  peace,  with  competence,  to  dwelH 
Wbiłe  tutelary  nations  guard  ber  celi. 
Yours  is  the  cbai;ge,  ye  tair„ye  wise,  ye  brave ! 
Tis  yours  to  crown  deseń — beyond  the  gratc*    \ 


PROLOG  UE 


TO  THB   CPMEDY   QP 


IHB   COOD-KATURU)   MAN, 
1769. 


Pkest  by  the'lóad  of  life^  the  weary  mind 
Sarveys  thęgen'ral  toil  of  humaa  kind^ 
With  cool  submipsioń  joins  the  lab*ririg  train, 
AikI  social  sorrow  loses  bałf  its  ^ajn : 
Our  amiiouś  ł^fd  without  complaliitmay  share 
Tbis  bustlip^  seaso^^s  epideniic  care ; 
like  Csesfeir'?  pilot  dl^nified  by  fate, . 
Tost  io  one  ćommou  storm  Witli  all  thegreat ; 
Disireit  alike  the  sUtebmąn  and  the  wit, 
Wben  one  a  borough  courtsl  and  óne  tChe  pit. 
Tbe  basy  candidales  for  power  ahd'fame 
HaTe  hopes,  and  fenr^andwisheś,  just  the  tamę; 
DisabWboth  to  ćombat  or  to  flv, 
Miistbear  all  tounts,  ańd  hear  withotit  reply. 
UncheckM  ón  bolh  loud  rabblćfe  rent  their  roge, 
As  mongrels  bay  tbe  fion  iri  a  cage. 
Th*  ofifendćd'biirges8*hoard8  his  angty  tale, 
For  that  blest  year  wheti  all  that  «ote  ińay  raił; 
Tbeiir  schemeś  uf  spite  1'he  poet^s  fbes  dlsmiss, 
TUI  that  glAd  night  wheii  all  tbat  hate  iriay  biss. 
**  Tbis  day  Uie  poWder*d  caris  and '  golden 

coątr 
SaysswelliDgCrłspin,  "  bcggM  a  CobbUr^s  Tote.' 
**  Thia  night  OUT  wit,"  the  pert  apprentic^  cries, 
*'  lies  at  my  feet;'  t btss hifn,  andhe died." 
Tbe  sreat,  'tis  trii^,  ćflń  cbann  the  decting 

tribe; 
The  BaS^  may  śuppttcate,  biif  caniiot  bribe  ; 
Yet,  jadg*3'by  those  whose  voices  ńe^^r  Werę  sold, 
Heftels  ńo  want  of  ill-jper^aadfng  gold ; 
But,  coofident  óf  pr^ise,  1f  praite  be  due, 
Tnistś  witbdut  fear  to  meiit  and  to  you. 


I  From  zeal  or  raaKce,  oow  no  morę  we  dread. 
For  English  veogeance  wars  not  with  thedead. 
A  generouB  foe  regards  wkh  pitying  eye 
lite  man  whom  fiste  haii  laid  w^ere  all  must  lie. 

To  wit  reviving  from  \t»  author^s  dust 
Be  ktnd,  ye  jndges,  or  at  least  be  just. 
For  no  rencwM  hosiilities  iDvade  ' 
Th*  oblirious  grave's  inviolab]e  shade. 
Let  one  great  payment  every  claim  a)>peaf;e. 
And  him,  who  cannot  hurt,  allow  to  please ; 
To  please  by  scenes  uncrmscious  of  ofTence, 
By  harmless  merriment,  ur  usefiil  sense. 
Where  aught  of  hright  or  fair  the  piece  displays, 
Approve  it  oniy-— 'tis  too  late  to  praise. 
If  want  of  kkill  or  want  of  care  appear, 
Forbear  to  hiss— the  p<jet  cannot  hear. 
By  all  Yikk  him  must  praise  and  blame  be  found^ 
At  best  a  fleeting  ^eam,  or  empty  sound. 
Yet  then  shall  calni  reflection  bless  the  night, 
When  liberał  pity  dignify'd  delight; 
When  pleasure  fir^d  her  torch  at  virtne'8  flame. 
And  mirth  was  bouniy  with  an humblernamf*. 


PROLOGUE 


10   THB  COMBDT  07  A  WOBD  TO  THE  WISfi'. 
SPOKSN  BY  MB*  RUŁŁ. 

Tbis  pight^nreseń^s^a  play  whidh  publicrage, 
Qr  right,  ot'  wróng,  OACS  bó(Add  ftóm  th%  stfgeF. 

>  '^etłbi^ed  at  ĆoeentGardeia  theatfe  i  o  il'i*1, 
for  the  bnJSefit  o(  Mn.  Kelly,  widów  ot  Hugh 
Kelly,  el4.  (the  auŁhorof  the  play>'and  ber 
chikLń|n.^ 

•  Upoti^^e  Ifrsl  represehtation  of  this  play,' 
AllO,  a  pany  "aśiemUed  io  damn  it,'  aodnic- 


6PRING, 

AU  ODE. 

Steri«  Winter  now  by  Spriąg  repress^d, 

Forbears  thelong-contitiuedstrifej 
And  N&ture  on  her  naked  breast 

Delights  io  catch  the  gales  of  life* 
Now  o*er*the  niral  kingdom  rove8 

Soft  pleasure  with  Ch^lfllighiog  train, 
Love  warbles  in  the  voca]  groTe?, 

And  vegetatIoi1  plantstBe  plaio, 
Unhappy!   whonrtDbedsof  pain, 

Arthrtic  *  tyranny  consigns ; 
Whom  8miKn^KatQre'eonrt8  in  vain, 

Though  ra^lifre sitfgs ^Mdbeautr  shines. 
Yet  though  my  limbit-df  setto  Snvades, 

Her  wings  Tmagiftattótf  tries. 
And  bears  me  to  the  peacsihl  sbades, 
Whei«-.i-^-^||  huiAbletnrrets  riae. 
Herę  stop,' my  sbul,  ttiy  rapid  flight 

Nor  ftom  the  pleasttł|f  groTesdepart, 
Wbete^lrrt  great  Natbre  ehardfd  my  siglit, 
WHertPWisdóm  fli^t  'ifift>rm'd  my  heart 
Herę  let  me  through  the  vales  pursue 

A  guhJe-^a  fatheH— and  a-friend, 
Once  mofe  grrtii'Natiip6'8  work?'renew, 

Once  mor^  on  Wisdom^s  rofce  iittend, 
Fh>m  Mie  'careśscs,  canseles^  strife, 

Wild  hope,  vain  fear,  ałike  removM; 
Herę  let  me  l^am-the  nseof  life, 

Wbenlye^  enjoy^d^— when  ntost  improv*d. 
Teach  me,  Ihou  Tenerable  bower, 

Cool  meditation*B  ąuiet  seat, 
Tbe  gen*n>U8  scom^of  renal  power, 

Theriletic  grandenrofretreat. 
When  ptide  hy  guilt  to  greatnessclimbs, 

Or  raging^ńction*  ru9h  to  war, 
Herę  ł^me  leara  to  8hunthe«rimes 
I  caB*tpreveiBt,  and  wiH  not  share. 
But  lest  I  fał!  by  siAłtier  foes, 

Bright  Wisdom.  teach  me  Curio's  art, 
The  swelfhig  panions  tocompose, 
Abd  qaełl  the  rebds  of  che  heart. 

1  The  authorbeifł|  ill  of  the  gout. 
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AN   0D1« 


O  i*H<EBUs!    down  the  western  sky, 

Far  bence  diffuse  tby  buming  ray, 
Tby  light  to  diftant  worlda  sapply, 

And  wake  them  to  the  cares  of  day. 
Come,  g^tle  Eve,  the  friend  of  care, 

Come,  Cynthia,  lovcly  ąiieen  of  nigbt ! 
Refresb  me  with  a  coolingair, 

And  cheer  me  with  a  łambent  light. 
Lay  me,  wbere  o'er  the  Terdant  gronod 

Her  living  carpet  Naturę  spreads ; 
Wbere  the  grecn  bowcr,  with  roaes  crown'd, 

In  Khowens  Us  fragraot  foltage  sbeds ; 
Improve  the  peaceful  hoar  with  winę, 

Let  rouiic  die  aloog  tbe  grov« ; 
Around  the  bowl  let  myrtles  twine, 

And  ey*ry  strain  be  tan*d  to  love. 
€ome,  Stella,  qiieen  of  alt  my  heart ! 

Come,  bom  to  fili  its  vast  desires ! 
Tby  looks  perpetaal  joys  impart , 

Thy  voice  perpetaal  loTe  inspirea. 
Whiist  all  my  wisb  and  Uiine  comptete. 

By  lums  we  langaish  and  we  bQm» 
Let  sigbing  galea  our  sighs  repeat, 

Our  murmurs-Hnarmuring  brooks  return. 
Let  me  when  Naturę  calls  to  rest, 

And  blushing  skies  the  morn  foretel, 
Sink  on  the  down  of  Stcłla*8  breatt. 

And  bid  the  wakług  world  farewell. 


AUTUMS, 


AM  ODB. 


A  LAS !  with  swift  and  silent  pace, 

Irnpatient  time  rolUon  the  year; 
The  seasona  cbange,  and  Natare*s  ftiee 

Now  sweetly  smilea,  now  frowns  9evcre. 
'Twas  Spring,  'twas  Summer,  all  was  gay^ 

Now  Autumn  bends  acloudy  brow ; 
The  flowers  of  Spring  are  swept  away« 

And  Summer-fmitpdesert  the  buugh. 
The  verdant  leavesthat  play'd  on  high. 

And  wanton*d  on  the  western  breeze', 
Now  trod  in  dusŁ  neglected  lie, 

As  Boreasstrips  the  bending  trees. 
Tbe  fields  that  wa^^d  with  golden  gcain, 

As  russet  heaths,  are  wild  and  bare  ; 
Not  moist  with  dew,  but  dreoch^d  with  raiii| 

Nor  bealth,  nor  plcassare»  wanders  there. 
No  morę  while  through  tbe  midnigbt  sbade, 

Beneath  the  Moun^s  pale  orb  I  stray. 
Soft  pleasing  woes  my  heart  inrade, 

As  Progne  pours  ihe  melting  lay. 
Fmm  this  capriciousciimc  shesoars. 

Oh !  would  some  god  but  wings  supply ! 
To  whrre  each  moro  the  Spring  restores, 

Coro))anłon  ofxher  flight  l'dfly. 
Vain  wish  !  me  fate  compels  to  bear 

Tbe  dowuward  season^s  iron  reign, 
Ccmipels  to  breathe  polluled  air. 

And  sltiyer  On  a  bla»ted  plain. 
What  bliss  to  life  can  Autumn  yield, 

If  glnoras^  and  showers,  and  stonns  prevait ; 
And  Ceres  flics  the  naked  field, 

Aod  Dowers  and  fruits,  aod  Phoebus  fail  ł 


Ob  I  what  remains,  what  fm^ers  yet. 

To  cheer  me  in  tbedarkening  hoar  ! 
The  grapę  remains  \  the  friend  of  wit, 

In  lovc,  and  mirth,  of  mighty  power. 
Hastę— ^ress  tbe  closters,  fili  tbe  bowł; 

Apollo!  shootthy  partingray: 
This  gives  the  sunsbine  of  the  soal, 

This  s[od  of  healtb,  and  verse,  and  day. 
Still — still  thejocund  strain  shall  flow, 

The  pulse  with  vigonMis  rapture  beat ; 
^y  Stella  with  new  charros  shall  glow. 

And  ev'ry  bliss  in  winę  shall  meet. 


fFINTERn 

AR  ODB. 


No  more  the  inorn,  with  tepid  rayi, 
Unfolds  the  flower  of  rarioas  httP ; 
Noou  spreads  no  more  the  genial  Uaie, 

Nor  gentle  cto  distils  the  dew. 
Tbe  ling^ring  hours  prolongs  the  nifcliC, 

Usurping  darkneM  sharesthe  day ; 
Her  mtsts  restrain  the  ibrce  of  light. 

And  Phttbui  holds  a  doubtful  sway. 
By  gloomy  twiUght  half  rereaPd, 

With  sighs  we  view  the  hoary  hill^ 
The  leaflesB  wood,  the  naked  fiekl;, 
The  snow-topt  cot,  the  frozen  viii. 
No  musie  warbles  through  tbegrure^ 

No  vivid  coknirs  paint  the  plain  ; 
No  more  with  devious  stępa  I  rore 

Through  rerdant  patia  now  soaghi  imraiik 
Aluud  the  driTing  tempesŁ  roao, 

CongealM,  impetitaus  ^owecs  desoeod  i 
Hastę,  cloee  the  window,  bar  tbe  doois, 
Fiate  leayes  me  Stella,,  and  a  fcieod^ 
In  nature^s  aid  let  ait  supply 

With  light  and  beat  my  little  spbere ; 
Rouae,  rouse  the  fire,  and  pile  it  higb» 

Light  upa  constdlation  here. 
Let  musie  souod  the  voiee  of  joy, 

Or  nirth  repeat  thejocund  tale  i, 
Let  Love  his  wantoa  wiłeś  employ. 
And  o'er  the  season  wine  preva;|. 
Yet  time^  Ufe's  dreary  winter  brings^ 

When  mirth^s  gay  tale  shall  plcaisc  no  hcrj 
No  musie  chann— thougfa  Stella  siogn ; 
Nor  love,  nor  wine,  the  spring  restore. 
Catch,  then,  Oh !  catcb  tbe  traoaient  boar, 

ImproTe  each  moment  as  iŁ  flies ; 

Life*s  a  sbort  summer — man  «  flcmr :. 

He  dies— alas !  how  sooo  he  dws  I 


TBE  WINTEWS  WALK. 

BrHoan,  my  fair,  ,wfaere'erwera're, 

What  dreary  pruspiects  rouńd  ns  rise; 
Hie  naked  bill,  tbe  łeaflets  grove, 

The  hoary  ground,  the  frowning  skies ! 
*  Nor  only  through  the  wasted  plain, 

Stern  Winter  1  is  thy  force  oonfiBf«*d; 
Still  wider  spreads  thy  borrid  reiga, 

I  feel  thy  power  nsurp  my  breaoL 
EnliYening  hope,  and  fbnd  desire^ 

Resign  tbe  beart  to  spleen  and  caie  \ 
Scarcefrighted  love  maintains  her  fire» 

And  (apture  saddens  to  despaic* 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


6as 


SfMMldl€«)  bope,  voA  caoselesB  fear, 
3nhi^py  mań !  behold  ihy  doom ; 
I  chaDging  witb  the  c)iangefal  yeai, 
rke  slave  of  sunsbine  aod  of  gloom. 
^  wHb  vafD  jojs,  and  falie  alarms, 
KTith  wieDCal  and  corporeal  strife, 
itdtk  me,  my  Stella,  to  thy  arms, 
lad  Acreen  me  from  tbe  Ula  of  Itfe. 


How  pasuoii'8  well-acoorded  fltrife- 
Gives  ali  the  barmony  of  life  ; 
Thy  pictares  sball  thy  conducŁfirame^ 
ConsisteDt  still,  tbough  not  tbe  tamę; 
Thy  musie  teach  the  nobler  ait. 
To  tanę  tbe  regniated  beait. 


TO  MISS 


f  BCm    61TING  THF.   A17TII0E   A   OOŁD   ANS  SiLK 
VBT-WOBK   PORUB  OF   OBR  OWN   WBATINO', 

■ouoa  gokł  an.i  silk  their  charms  unitę 
*  make  tby  curioui  web  deligbt,  , 

Tun  the  ▼aried  work  would  shine ; 
wróught  by  any  band  but  tbine  ; 
ly  band ,  tbat  knows  tbe  subtle  art 
>  weaYe  tbo«e  uets  tbat  catcb  the  heart 
Spread  out  by  me,  tbe  roving  ooin 
by  nets  may  catcb,  but  not  oonfine ; 
or  can  I  bope  tby  iłUken  cbain 
beglitfring  Yagrants  sbalt  restrain. 
fhj,  Stella,  was  it  thęn  decreed 
be  beart  once  caugbt  sbould  ne^er  be  freed  ? 


EFENING  : 

AN  ODB. 
TO  STBŁŁA. 


TO  MISS  •**•♦ 

M    HBR   PŁAYING  UFON   THB   HARP9ICH0R1)     IK     A 
kOOM    BUKO   WITB    PŁOWBR-PIBCBS   OP   HER   OWN 

PAINl  IWG^ 

^BBN  Stella  strikes  tbe  tuneful  string 
n  acenes  of  imitated  spring, 
^bere  beanty  layishes  ber  powen 
)nbeds  of  neyer-iading  flowers, 
kod  pleasore  propagates  around 
Bacb  cfaarm  of  nK)dalated  soond ; 
Ub  I  tbink  not,  in  tbe  dangerons  bour, 
V^  nymph  fictitioos  as  tbe  flower ; 
But  sbun,  rash  yooth,  the  gay  alcope. 
Kor  tempt  tbe  snarea  of  wiły  love. 

Wbcn  charms  tbus  press  on  ev'ry  sense, 
Wbat  tbought  of  fligbt,  or  of  defenoe  ? 
Deccitful  bope,  andyain  desire^ 
For  ever  flutter  o^er  ber  lyre, 
DelighUng  as  the  youth  drawa  nigh. 
To  point  tbe  glances  of  ber  eye. 
And  forming  witb  iroerring  art 
New  chains  to  hołd  the  captive  beart* 

But  OD  those  regions  of  deligbt 
Migbt  tmtb  intrude  witb  daring  fligbt, 
Could  Stella,  sprigbtly,  fair,  and  yonng. 
One  moment  bear  tbe  morał  soog, 
lottructioo  witb  ber  flowers  migbt  spring, 
And  wisdom  warble  from  ber  string. 

Mark,  when  from  thousand  mingled  dyea 
Tbou  seest  one  pleasing  form  arise, 
How  active  ligbt,  and  thougbiful  abade* 
lo  greater  scenes  eacb  otber  aid  ; 
Mark,  when  the  different  notes  agree 
b  friendly  contrariety, 


Ersirf MC  now  from  porple  wings 
Sheds  tbe  grateful  gifts  she  brings ; 
Brilliant  drops  bedeck  the  mead, 
Coding  breeases  shake  tbe  reed ; 
Shake  the  reed,  and  curl  tbe  atream 
Si1ver'd  o*er  witb  Cynthia'8  beam ; 
Near  the  cheqner'd,  lonely  grore, 
Heara,  and  keepa  thy  secreta,  Łore. 
Stella,  tbitber  letua  śtray, 
Ltghtiy  o*er  the  dewy  way. 
Phcebua  drives  hia  buming  car, . 
Hence,  my  IoveIy, Stella,  far; 
lo  bis  stead,the  queen  of  night 
Round  ua  pours  a  lambent  ligbt : 
Ugbt  tbat  aeemi  but  iustto  show 
Breasts  that  beat,  and  cheeks  tbat  glow. 
l«t  us  now,  in  whisper^d  joy, 
Evenmg's  silent  hours  employ, 
Silence  best,  and  conscious  shades 
Please  the  bearts  tbat  love  inyades, 
Otber  pleasures  give  them  pain, 
Lovers  all  but  łove  disdain. 


Bies. 

2 

Bies, 


^  Prioted  among  Mrs.  WiUiams\tt  Miacella- 

es. 

^  Printed  among  Mrs.  Williams^s  MisccUa- 


TO  TBE  SAME. 

« 

Whetrbr  Stella *8  eyes  are  found 
Pix*d  on  earth,  or  glancing  round, 
If  ber  fece  with  pleasure  glow, 
If  she  słgb  at  other'8  woe, 
If  ber  easy  air  expresa 
Conscious  worth,  or  soft  distress, 
Stella's  eyes,  and  air,  and  faco, 
Cbarm  witb  undiminiabM  grace.       ' 

If  on  ber  we  see  display 'd 
Pendant  gems,  and  rich  brocade, 
If  ber  chiotz  witb  less  expense 
Flowsin  easy  negligence; 
Stilł  sbelights  theconscioos  flame, 
Stiłl  ber  charms  appear  tbe  same ; 
If  she  strikes  tjie  vocal  strings, 
If8be*s  słlent,.8peaks,  orsings, 
If  she  sit,  or  if  she  moTe, 
Stilł  we  love  and  still  approve.    * 

Vain  the  casual,transient  giance, 
Wbich  ak>oe  can  please  by  chance, 
Beanty,  wbich  depends  on  art, 
Changing  witb  tbe  chonging  beart, 
Wbich  demands  the  toilefs  aid, 
Pendent  gems  and  rich  brocade. 
I  those  charms  alone  can  prize 
Wbich  from  constant  naturę  rise, 
Wbich  nur  circumstance,  nor  dreas, 
E*er  can  make,  or  morę,  or  less. 


600 
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TO^  FRIBND. 


No  morę  Łhm  Woodiog  o^er  fon  ^«3py 
With  avańoft|MM»ftil<vi9Ufr  keep; 
Still  uneiijoy*d  Łhe  praMoUtore, 
Still  endless  sigbs  are  bMMh/d  Ibrunore. 
Oh !  qiiit  the  sbadow,  catch  the  piize, 
'Whicb  not  all  Indian  traaime  buys ! 
To  purchase  Heaven  bas  gold  Łhe  power  ? 
Can gold remore Łhem»irtal-bour  ? 
Id  life  can  love  be  bonght  wi|h  guld  > 
Are  fi'ieudship's  pleasures  to  be  sold  ? 
No — all  tbat^  wortb-a  wiah — a  Łbonght, 
Fair  yirtne  givet  Qnbi;ib*d»  uoboug^t*, 
Cease  then  on  trasb  tby  bopfa  to  biiidU 
Let  nobler  riews  eogągfi  iby  <aMQil< 

Witb  science  tread  tb«  4vciod'roi]a  wąjr, 
Or  learn  the  Mtffca'  nopraUUy-; 
lo  social  bours  indolga  tby^ul«, 
Wbere  niirth  and.te1npen9ce.mix  tbe  bMid  1 
To  yirtuoas  lo«a.reMgD  tby  iMiaas^ 
And  be,  by  blessing  beauty-i— bJint< 

Hias  taste  the  feast  by  ^^aUire^pread» 
£re  youtb  and  all  .itejoy^  aipe.flsd ; 
Coine  taste  with  me.tha  baJm  of  Jifi^ 
Secure  from  pomp,  and  we^dLb*  aod  i^tńfe, 
I  boast  wbate^er  ńrnwn  «a»  męaiUt 
lu  bealtb,  and  Stella,  aud  copteot  j 
And  scoro!  ołt i  let  liia^  acura  be  Uiinc i 
Merę  tbings  of  clay  tbat  dig  tbe  niioe. 


STELLA  IN  MOURMNG. 

WiiBN  late1yStella'8liBmidiiplay'd 
I1ie  beaoties  of  the  gay  btocade, 
The  nymphs,  who  foond  tfaeir  power  decline, 
Proclaim'd  her  not  so  fair  as  fine. 
*'  Pate  !  snatch  awtty  tbe  brighi  disgnise, 
*'  And  let  the  goddess  trust  ber  e^es." 
Tbns  błindiy  prayM  tbe  fretiul  feir, 
And  Fate  małioloas  he^rd  tbe  prayY; 
Bat,  brighten'd  by  tbe  sable  dre^s, 
As  vlrtue  rises  in  distress, 
Since  Stella  still  estenda  ber  reign, 
Ah !  faow  sball  eiivy  sootb  her  pain  > 
Th'  adoring  youtb  and  epviou8  fair, 
Henceforth  sball  foroj  one  common  prayer : 
And  love  and  hate  alike  implure 
The  skies— <*  That  Stella  moum  no  morę.'* 


TO  STĘlłLA. 


Not  the  soffcsighsofveiDalgalet, 
'ihe  fragrance of  tbe  Serwery  vales, 
The  mnrmurs  of  the  crystai  riii, 
The  vocal  grove,  tbe  vecdaiit  bill; 
Not  all  their  obarms,  tbougb  all  imite, 
Can  tonch  mf  boson  with  dali^bt 

Not  all  tbe  gems  on  Jndia^s  abore. 
Not  all  Peni's  unbowded  s(ore. 
Not  alt  the  power,  nor  all  tbe  &me, 
Tbat  beroes,  king^,^ jpoets,  claim  ;  . 
Nor  knowledge  wbicbiie  leain*d  a^^rore; 
To  ibrm  ooe  ^ish^my  «oul  c9P  i|iove. 

Yet  Natare's  chanuriollufesimy^es. 
And  knowltdge,  wcalth,  and  famę  I  prize; 


Faroe,  wea1th««nd  knowled^^  1  obtaii^ 
Kor  seek  1  Na)q|rr%'Bcharxns  in  rain  ; 
in  lordy  Stejlaali  oombine  y 
And,  k>reVy  Stella  \  tboa  art  mipe. 


FBRSES. 


WatTTIN   AT  TNB    RBQUBST  OP    A    CKUri^lTAir  ID 
arnOM   A   Ł4BY   MAD  4»lVail   A  SPąiG     OF   MTaiZl*. 

Wh  AT  hope9,what  terTOar8,.doe8  thj  gift  i 
Ambiguous  emblem  o^uncertainftte ! 
The.inyi;tlc(en|flignpfaapreme  canaamm 
ConsigA*d  by  Yeąoa  toMfsIjfsa^s  haiHl}. 
Not  less  capricioos  than  a  reigning  ^tr, 
Oft  favour^,  oft  rejects^  a  )over*8  pmy*r. 
In  myrtte  shades  ott  sin^  the  happy 
Jn  myrtle  shades  despairing  ghosts  ot  _  ^     _ 
Tbe  myrtle  crowns  toeliappY  lorcrs'  hńds, 
Th'  unbappy  Jovers  graveś  Eble  tnntle  s^ 
Oh !  then,  the  meaning  of  tby  gift  impait, 
'And  easa  the  throbbingsof  ah  ansibDa  lieart. 
6oon  muat  tbis  bouf h,  as  you  shafi  fix  Ks  dc 
Adom  Philander*s  bead,  or  grace' bis  tóoib. 


TO  LADY  FIRSBIUCE^, 

AT   BUBY   ASSIZES. 

At  I^^ngth  must  Sufibik  beanties  sbine  in 
Sm  loog  rę|iovn'd  in  B— — ii's  deathleas  i 
lliy  cłuirm^  at  least,  fiair  Firebraoei,*  migl^  ■- 

spire 
Some  zealous  b«rd  to  wake  tbealeeptog  l|rre; 
For,  such  thy  beauteous  mind'ańd  lÓTeiy''fiKŚ; 
Tbou  seem'st  at  once,  bright  nymph,  aHiutesal 

Gface. 


"•n^ 


TO  LrCE,  AN  ELDERLT  LJDT. 

•    -  ' 

Yb  nymphs  vV9IP  ^Urry  rays  io^est, 

*  By  flatt*riQg  poels  giycn, 
Who  shinei  by  layisb  loyer^  ^rest, 

lu  aL(  tbe  pomp  o^  IW TC^  > 
Ettgross  not  all  the  beamt  on  bigb, 

Whicb  gild  a  lorer^s  &ys, 
But  as  your  sistęr  of  tho  sky, 

Let  Lyce  share  tbe  pratse. 

Her  silrer  locks  display  tbe  Mooo, 

Her  łirowę  ą  cloi^d^  sboj^, 
,  Strip*d  rainbows  round  be;  eyep  are  aeeo. 
And  aboiy^rs  fn^  eitfj^cr  fl(oif .  "  ' 

^■n'8  Df^iipz^e  frjr  ifrea,  pj^,  bat  TOf 
wntten   many  y^i;^  cc^rl,>r.    ^f^pnt  ń  Am 
are,  J^f.  Jolm^  ^.nred  mc.  t^y  Wae  o» 
posed  in  tbe  slb^oft  sp^ ce  of  h^^  minjtea.  *      '  '}L 
'j,  Tbis  la^  ,Ytfs  Bn^gęt,' tblidSiugbter  4 
Philip  ^con.  ^.  0/ IpawK*,' anaaS  rf 
PhaipEv69,,ag.9f  that  tom.  Sbebecametfe 
second  wife  of  sir  Cordell  jFjręi^śace^  Ute  (ut 
baronet  of  that  name  (to  whcun  she  brooglłt  s 
fojętune  of  25,000K),   Ju|y  26,   1737.     ^aę 
again  left  a  widów  in  inS%  sbe  was  a  thiiJ4a» 
mfmried,  Ąpril7,  1762,  ^  WUliam  C^mM, 
e8q.  uncle  to  the  present  ddTe  of  imie  \  śai 
died  July  3, 1782.  -»» 
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tbe  mgbt  with  daikness  dyes, 
*d  with  pi  m  pies  n^er; 
like  nimb)»lightmDg  plies, 
nd  can  mhh  thunder  roar. 

.  some  jZeAmÓAf  wbite  I  siog, 
lenies  my  Łyce  tbipef  ;*  •. 
lali  tłie  pens  of  Cupid^s  wing 
kitmck  my  gentle  lines. 

;.  spite  of  fair  Zetinda'*  eye, 
Ind  all  bar  bardaei^Nraps,   « 
r  JLyce  makesAa  good  a  sky, 
Ind  I  but  flatter  less. 


AT  r-CrjB  DEJTR,  OW  MB.  ROBERT 

LErsT, 


» if 


A   PKACnSBI    IN   PMYSIC. 

'     '         ■<• 

umsitN^B  to  bope*8  delusive  mine^ 
Aa  QĘ\  we  tai]  from  day  to  day, 
f  sadden  bUsts,  9r  slow  decline. 
Out  aofsialcomforts drop, away. 

'ell  try^dlhronghmaiiy  4i,twr]ring  year^ 
SeeŁeTettotba  giwr^a  descend^ 
fficioDS,  innoceDt^  iincerAt.    •     *  •  . 
Of  er^jy  frieodleu  name  the  friend. 

etsttll  he  fills  aifection*s  eye,  ■ 
Obsicurelj^se,  and  coaraely  kind  ^ 

ror,  lettei^ćntrrogance^  deny 
Thy  praise  tomeńt  unrefin^d. 

Hien  Ikinting  natiiTC<»U*d  for  aid,  > 
And  bovhin0  death.preifar^d  the  blow, 

lia  vig'ro«a  remedy  displayM 
The  po«r'rpf  art  witbout  the  show. 

u  mi8er3r's4arkes<  cavem  known. 

His  usefiil  care  '^pi  eyer.  pigh  / 
RTherehopelessaiiguisb  pour'd  bistfroan, 

And  lonely  waotretir^d  to  dię. 

KosaiiiiBOi]a.iiioc|i*d-ib^  ohUl  delay, 
Mo  patty>gwa.difldBia*d.bf».pride, 

rhtf  modectwanta-of^ey^ryiilay  • 
The  toi  I  of  ev*ry  day  supply '  d. 

Bis  YtrtMes  wa1k*d  their  narrow  rpund/ 
Mbr  madę  a  paose,  nor  left  a  void  ; 

And«ure  (h*  Eteroał  Master  foand 
The  sinzle  talent  well  ein]^loy'd, 

The  baiiy.day-^ho.peęc?fn]  night« 

His  frame  was  firm-^his  powers  were  bright, 

Uribtt  «pitb  ao  AaijpithinobbAOg^  patn, 
^y»eoU)0radalioiwof  da«ay,^ , 
DaBm  hrolwat  oMe  tfaa  .vilai  chm^ 
And  freed  hit  sool  the  nearest  way. 


Rest  here,  di&trest  by  porerty  no  morę, 
Find  here  tbat  calm  thou  gav*8t  so  oft  befbre ; 
Slepp  ondi5turb*d  within  this  peaceful  shtińe, 
TiW  angels  wakethee  wiib  a  notę  like  thinel ' 


EPITAPH  ON  CLAUDE  PHILLtPS, 

AH   ITINERANT  MUSICIAM*. 

HiŁŁips !  whose  touch  harmonious  conld  re- 
'  rnore 
The  pa^piofgaUty  pow'r,  and  hapless  lorę, 

i  These    lines  ava  amoog  Mrs.    Williams* 
MhwUWHPir :  they  ax«  mra^lieless  recognised 


EPITAPHWM2  IN  THOMAS  BAN^ 

Min;'  barón^ttum:' 

HoNOBABitis  admodum  Tbomar  Hanmtfr 

Baronettus. 

Wilhelm!  Hanmer  armigen^^  PeregrinA  Henrici 

North    .  . 

De  Mildęnhall  in  cotni*  ^u^tCife  Baronetti  so- 

sore  et  hanrede, 

Filfusr 

Johannift  Hamner  de  Uanm^r  Baronetti 

Hsres  patroelis  [cessit. 

Anttąao  gentis  sose  et  titi^o  et  patrimonio  snc*-  - 

Duas  uiores  fortitus  est ; 
Alteram  Isabellam,  honore  k  patre  deriyato,'  de 

Ariingion  comitissam, 
Deiode  celsissimi  principia  dacis  de  OraftoA  i^ 

doam  dgtariam;. 

Alteram  Elizabetham  Thomas  Foolkes  de  Barton 

in  oom.  Suff.  armig«ri 

Filiam  et  bsredem. 

Ipter  humanitates  studia  felicit^r  eńutritosy  - 

Omnes  liberalium  artium  disciplinas  aridć  ar- 

ripuit.. 
Qtta8  morum  suaTiŁate  hatid  Ieyiteroma<viL 

Postquum  excessit  ex  ephebis» 

Cuotinaó  inter  popalarcs  suos  fam&  eminens. 

Et  oomitątAssui  legatiisad  Parliamentum  uiis&us, 

Ad  ardua  regoi  negótia  per  annos  prope  trrg^Bta 

se  acc1nxit: 

CnmqQe   apud    i1!os    amplissimonim  TiroriAii' 

ordjnea 
Solent  nibil  temer^  e/Tutire, 
S<d  frobp  pserpensa  dissert^  espromei^, 
. .  Oifttor  gr.avjs  ct  preaąus ; 
Non  minus  inlegritatis  quam  eloąuentisB  lasde 
•     ^  .   oommendatiiSy 

^ue  omnium,  utcunque  inter  se  alioąui  dissi- 

deotium^ 

Aures  atqiieantmos  attFsstt. 

Annoque  dcmnm  m.dcc.xiii.  regnante  AnnA, 

Felicissimas  florentissimseąue  j^iemorie  legind, 

Ad  Prolocotoris  catbedram 

Communi  SenatAs  universi  roce  desigaatus  est : 

Quod  munus. 
Cum  m]\o  tempore  non  dii&cil^ 
Tum  iUo  cert^,  negotiis 
Et  Tariis  et  lubHcis  et  implicatis  difficiilimam, 
.  Cum  dignitate  sostinnit. 
Hoooret  alios,  et  ouioia  qu8e  sibi  in  iocnud  ce* 
derent  munera, 
^  Seduló  detroctayU, . 
.  Ut  rei  |u>tus  inierrlret  pabiics ; 
Justi  recŁique  tenax, 
,E^  lide  in  patriaro  inoorruptA  notns^ 
Ubi  omnibus,  qu«  yirum  ci7eniqne  boftum  de* 
cent,  officłis  saiisfecisset, 

as  Johhson^s  in  a  memoriindum  of  hift  MAid-lvHt- 
in^,  and  were  probhbly  tnlften  kt  her  r^WMt. 
RhiUips  was  a  tmyeHiag  ildler  bp  lóid  -^mk 
Walea,  ati^  wksigreatly  cełebnfted  li*  hh^inw 
formance. 

^  At  Hanmer  church  in  Flintshire, 
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Paulatim  se  ^publkiaoonaiUis  in  oiium  recipieDS, 

*  loter  litenuruiD  amcenitateB, 

Inter  antę- acta  Titc  haud  insuaTes  re(»rdatioiies, 

Inter  amicorum  convłCtus  et  amplesus, 

Hoi]ori6c6  consennit ; 

Et  bonifl  omnibas,  quibui  charissimus  Yiidt,    . 

Desideratissimui  obiit. 

Hic,  juzta  cineres  avi,  soot  oondi  Toluit,   et 

curavit 
Gulielmui  Bunbory  fittutoeposet  heres. 


Calm  oonsctCDoe,  then,  his  former  life  mamf^ 
And  recollected  toili  eode8T'd  tbe  sfaade, 
Till  Natur«  callM  him  to  the  generał  doam. 
And  Tirtae*s  sonów  dignified  his  tomliu 


PARAPHRASE  OF  THE  ABOFE 
EPITAPH. 

BY   Da.    jaHMSOMl, 

Thoi;  who  saivcy'8t  tbese  walls  with  curioos 

cyCf 
Panse  at  the  tamb  whcre  Hanmer^s  asbes  lic ; 
His  rarious  worth  through  varied  life  attend, 
And  learn  his  yirtues  while  tbou  moum'st  bis 
end. 
His  force  of  freoius  bumM  io  carly  youth, 
Wilh  tbirst   of  kiiowledge,  and  witb  love  of 

truth ; 
His  leaming,  joinM  with  each  cndearing  art* 
Cbarnfd  ev'ry  car,  and  gain'dnn  ev'ry  heart. 

Thus  early  wisp,  th»  cndanger*d. realna  to  aid, 
Hifi  ODuntry  cal  Pd  him  from  the  -.tudiousshadei 
In  life's  ftrst  bloom  his  public  toils  begao, 
At  once  commenc*d  the  senator  and  man. 

In  business  dext*rou9,  weighty  in  debatę, 
'riirice  ten  long  years  he  Iaboor*d  for  ihe  sUte  j 
In  ev*ry  speech  persaasive  wisdonn  flow*d, 
In  ev»ry  act  refulgent  virtue  glow*d  :  • 
Suspendcd  faction  ceasM  from  ragę  nnd  strife, 
To  bear  his  eloquence,and  praise  his  lile. 

Resistless  mfcritii!t'd  the  senate's  choice, 
Who  bailMhim  speaker  with  united  vołce. 
mustrioos  age !  how  bright  thy  glories  sbonc, 
When  Hanmer  ftllM  the  chair— and   Annę  the 
throue ! 
Then  when  dark  arts  obscnrM  each  fierce  de- 
batę, 
When  mutual  fraads  perpleaM  the  maże  of  state, 
The  moderator  firmly  mild  appcar^d — 
Beheld  with  Iotc — with  veneration  baard. 
This  task  perłbmM— hc  sought  no  gainful 
post. 
Nor  wishM  to  glitter  at  his  conntry*s  cost ; 
Sirict  on  tbe  rigbt  he  fiz'd  his  stedfast  eye, 
With  temperate  zeal  and  wise  ansiety : 
Nor  e»cr  from  ^irtue^s  paths  was  !ur»d  aside, 
To  pluck  the  flow'rs  of  pleasnfe,  or  of  pride. 
Her  gifts  despis'd,  corruption  hlasbM  ąnd  flcd. 
And  famę  pursuM  him  where  convictioo  led. 

Age  call'd,  at  length,  his  actiTC  miód  to  rcst, 
With  honour  sated,  and  with  cares  oppresl ; 
To  letter^d  ease  relir^d,  and  bonest  mirth, 
To  niral  grandear  and  domestic  worth : 
Beligbted  still  to  please  mankind,  or  niend, 
The  patriofs  flre  yet  sparkled  in  the  frieod. 

»  This  Paraphrase  is  inserted  in  Mrs.  Wił- 
liams^s  Miscellanies.  The  Latin  is  here  said  to 
be  written  by  Dr.  Ffeind .  Of  the  person  wbose 
memory  it  oelebmf  es,  a  copioos  acconnt  may 
be  seeo  in  th^  Appendiz  to  the  Stipplement  to 
the  Biographia  Britannica. 


TO  MISS  HICKMAN\ 

PŁAYIHC  OM    THB   SPIlHIET. 

BaiGBT  Stella,  fbrm'd  for  nniTersal  reigno. 
Too  wcU  you  know  to  keep  tbe  slaTes  yoo  gańj 
When  in  your  eyes  resistless  lightniogs  pby, 
Aw»d  into  loveour  conqoer'd  bearta  obey. 
And  yiełd  reluctant  to  despotic  sway : 
But  when  your  musie  soothes  tbe  raging  pain. 
We  Wd  propitiotts  Heav*n  prolong  ycmr  reign. 
We  Mess  the  ty  rant,  and  we  hug  ihe  cbaio. 
When  ołd  Timotheus  stnick  tbe  Tocal  string, 
Arobition^s  fury  fir*d  the  Grectan  kings 
Unbounded  projects  laVring  ro  his  miiid , 
Hepants  for  room  in  one  poor  world  confin^Ł 
Thus  wak'd  to  ragę,  by  mu»ic*s  dreadfulpo^t 
He  bids  the  sword  deslroy,  the  flame  dewrar. 
Had  Stella*s  gentle  touches  mov'd  the  lyieb 
Soon  had  the  monarch  felt  a  nobler  tire  ; 
No  morę  delighted  with  deatmctiw  war, 
Ambitioos  only  now  to  please  the  fair  ; 
Resign*d  his  tbirst  of  empire  to  ber  diai 
Aud  found  a  thousand  worlds  in  Stella^s 


PARAPHRAS& 

OF   PaOTBKBS,  CUAP.    ▼!• 

Yerses  6,  7,  8,  9. 14,  U. 

**  C6  TO   TBB  ANT  THOU   SLUCGAaD." 

ToRH  on  the  prudent  ant  thy  heedfal  eyes, 
Obsenre  ber  laboura,  sluggaid,  and  be  wiać: 
No  Stern  command,  no  munitory  Toioe, 
Prescribes  ber  duties,  or  directs  ber  cboioe ; 
Yet,  timely  pro^ideot,  she  bąstes  away. 
To  snatch  ihe  blessiogs  of  the  ptentewiB  day ; 
When  fniitful  summer  loads  the  teeaung  plan, 
She  crops  the  harvest,  aud  she  stores  tbegiain. 
How  long  shall  stoth  usurp  thy  usefeasInaiB, 
Unnerre  thy  Tigour,  and  enchain  thy  pow»rt ; 
While  arlful  sliades  thy  downy  oouch  eocfese, 
And  soft  soiicitatioo  courU  repose } 
Amidst  the  drowsy  cbanns  of  dali  deliglit, 
Year  chases  year  with  uoremitted  fligbt, 
Till  want  now  following,  frandulent  and  dow, 
-Shall  spring  to  scize  tbee  like  an  ambosM  fiie. 


*  These  lines,  which  havebeen 
by  Dr.  Turton,  ion  to  Mrt.Tarton,  the  lady  ta 
whom  thcy  are  addrefsed  by  her  naiden  aans 
of  Hickman,  must  ha^e  been  wcittn  al  kait » 
early  as  the  year  1734,  as  that  was  che  year  rf 
ber  marrtage  :  at  how  mndi  eaiłier  *  Pf?* . 
Dr.  Johnson'8  life  tbey  may  hare  be«  writtea,* 

notknown.  .     „    .      .   .      _ 

2  In  Mre.  WiUianis's  Misoellames,  bot  mm 
printed  from  the  original  ip  Dr.  JoiinmiH  o«i 
hand-writing. 


MISCELŁANEOUS  POEMS. 
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BORACE. 

U3.    IV.  ODE   ¥11,  TRANSŁATBO. 

Thb  mow,  di88olv'd,  no  morę  is  seeo, 
The  fieldś  and  woodu,  behold  !  are  green  \ 
Tbe  cbanging  year  renews  thc  plaio, 
The  ńTers  know  their  banks  again ; 
Tbe  sprightły  nymph  and  naked  grace 
Tbe  maEjdance  together  tracę; 
The  changtDg  year^s  8uccessive  plan 
Prochiims  mortality  to  mąn ; 
Roagh  winter's  blasts  to  spring  give  way,  . 
Spring  yields  to  summer^s  8ov>reign  ray  ^ 
Then  summersinks  in  autumn'B  reign, 
And  Winter  chills  tbe  worid  again ; 
Her  losses  soOn  the  Moon  suppties. 
But  wretcbed  man,  when  oncc  be  Ileś 
Where  Priam  and  his  sous  are  laul,  . 
Is  nonght  bat  ashes  and  a  sbade. 
Who  knows  if  Jove,  wbo  counts  our  score, 
Will  toss  us  in  a  moniing  morę  ?  » 
What  with  your  friend  you  nobly  share 
At  least  you  rescue  from  yoar  heir. 
Kot  yon,  Torquatus,  boast  of  Romę, 
Wben  Minos  once  bas  fix*d  your  doom, 
Or  eloquence,  or  splendid  birtb, 
Or  Tirtue,  sball  restore  to  Eartb. 
Hippołytns,  nniustjy  slain. 
Diana  calls  to  iife  in  vain; 
Nor  can  tbe  might  of  Tbcseus  rcnd 
Tbe  ohainsof  Heli  tbat  bold  bis  friend. 
Nof.  1784. 


ON  SEEING  A  BUST  OF  MRS. 
MONTJGUE. 

Had  tbis  foir  figurę  wbicb  tbis  frame  displays, 
Adom'd  in  Roman  time  tbe  brigbtest  days, 
In  every  dome  in  every  sacred  place, 
Her  statne  would  have  breatb'd  an  added  grace, 
And  on  its  basis  woold  bave  been  enroU'd, 
"Tbis  isMinerTa,  cast  in  virtue'8  mould." 


The  Ibllowing  Translatbns,  Parodies.  and  Bur- 
lesque  Terses,  most  of  tbem  rxtempure,  are 
taken  fix>m  Anecdoies  of  Dr.  Johnson  publish- 
ed  by  Mrs.  Pioazi. 

^NACREON^ 

ODE  IX. 

Lot  vłt  conrier  of  tbe  sky, 
Wheoce  and  vbitber  dost  thou  fly  ? 
Scatfring,  as  tłiy  pinions  play, 
Iiquid  fmgrance  all  tbe  way : 
Isit  business  ?  is  it  lorę  } 
Tell  roe,  tell  me,  genlle  dore: 

Soft  Anacreon's  vow8  I  bear, 
Vows  to  Myrtalc  tbe  fśair  j 
Grao'd  witb  ail  tbat  charms  the  beart, 
Blosbiog  naturę,  smilingart. 
Tenns,  oourted  by  an  ode. 
On  the  bard  ber  dore  bestowM : 
Yested  with  a  master^s  rigbt, 
Kow  Anacreon  mlcs  my  flight  ^ 
His  the  lettersthat  you  see, 
Weigbty  charge,  consiga^d  to  me : 
YOU  XTl. 


Tbink  not  yet  my  serrice  Ijard, 
Joyletts  task  witbout  reward  ; 
Smilingatmy  master's  gates, 
Preeilom  my  retuni  awaits ; 
But  tbe  lib*ra)  grant  in  vain 
Tpinpis  me  to  be  wild  again. 
Can  a  prodent  duTC  decline 
Blissful  bondage  sucb  as  minę  ? 
Over  bills  and  iields  to  roaro, 
F(»rtnne*9  guest  witbout  a  borne ; 
Under  leares  to  bidę  one's  bead, 
Słigiitly  sbclter^d,  coarsely  fed: 
Nokt  my  better  lot  bestows 
Snreet  repast,  and  soft  repose  ^ 
Now  tbe  gen'rous  bowi  i  sip 
As  it  leaves  Anacreon's  lip : 
Void  of  care,  and  free  from  dread, 
Prom  bis  fingers  snatch  his  bread « 
Then,  with  luscious  plenty  gay, 
Round  hischamber  danceand  play  ; 
Or  from  winę,  as  courage  springs, 
0*ef  bis  face  extend  my  wings ; 
And  wben  ff  ast  and  frolic  tire, 
Drop  asieep  upon  his  lyre. 
7'bis  is  aJ],  be  quick  and  go, 
Morę  tban  all  thou  canst  not  know;  * 
Let  me  now  mv  pioions  ply. 
I  bave  cbattei'd  likc  a  pye. 


LINES 


WRITTEN  IN    RinrCUŁB     OF    CFRTAIN 
ŁISHEO   IN     n77, 

Wherbsoe^bs  i  tum  my  view, 
All  is  strange,  yet  notbing  new  ; 
Endless  labour  all  along, 
Endless  labour  to  be  wrong ; 
Pbrase  that  time  hath  flung  away, 
Uncouth  words  in  disarray. 
Trick 'd  in  antique  ruff  and  bonnet. 
Ode,  and  elcgy,  and  sonnet; 


P0EM3    FUB- 


PA  RODY 


OF 


OP  A  TRANSŁATfON  FBOM  THE  MEDIA 
BUBII>IO£S. 

£an  shall  they  not,  who  resolute  explore 
Times  gloomy  backward  witbjudiciuuseyesj 

And,  scanning  right  tłie  practices  of  yore, 
Shall  deeui  our  boar  progeoitors  unwisc. 

lliey  to  the  dome  where  smoke  wilh  curling  play 
AnnonncM  thedinnerto  theregions  round, 

Snmmon*d  tbe  singer  blytbe,  acd  harper  gay. 
And  aided  winę  witb  dulcet-streaming  sound. 

The  better  use  of  notes,  or  sweet  or  shrill ; 

By  qaiv^ring  string  or  modulated  wind ; 
Tri4m})etor  lyre — ^to  their  harsh  bosoms  chilł, 

Admissiou  ne'erbad  sought,  orcould  not  fi  od. 

Oh  1  send  them  to  tbe  sullen  mansions  dun, 
Her  balefnl  eyes  where  Sorrow  rolls  around ; 

Where  gloom-enamour'd  Mischief  Iotcs  to  dwell,. 
And  Mnrder,  all  bk)od-bolter*d,  schemes  the 
wound. 

Wben  catcs  luxuriant  pile  the  spacions  di^^b. 
And  purple  nectar  glads  thefestive  bonr, 

Tbe  guest,  witbout  a  want,  witbout  a  wish, 
Can  yield  no  room  to  mu8ic's  soothing  |x>w*r* 

Br 
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JOHNSON^S  POEMS. 


BURLBSąUB 

CF  TBS    MOBBRir    YIBlIflCATIONt   OF    4M! 
«1E|IT   X.BOBVI>ABY     TAŁlt. 
AK    IMPBOMBTU. 

Thb  tender  inlint  meek  and  tiildj 

Feli  down  opoo  the  stone ; 
llie  Durte  took  up  the  ląoealing  cbild. 

But  still  the  child  iqueal*d  on. 


TRANSLATION 

OF  TBE  TWO     riBST    8TANZAS   OF   THB   SONG 

"  Aie  verile«   "Riontrdt^^    printbd  in  bx- 

SHOP  PEBCY'8   KBŁIQI;E8    OF  ANCIBMT   BN- 
GŁIBB    POETRY.      AK    XMPROMPTV. 

Oławy  water,  glassy  water, 
^  Down,  whose  current,  elear  and  strong, 
Chiefe  eonfat'd  in  mutual  «laughter« 
Moor  and  Cbriitiao  roli  along^. 


IMITATION  OF  TBE  STYLE  OF  **•. 

UBBMrrhoar,  inideinnceU 

Wearingout  life'8eTening  grey, 
SŁrike  thy  bosam,  sagę,  and  tell 

What  18  bliss,  aod  which  the  way. 

TbuB  I  f  poke,  and  f  peaking  sigb*d, 

Scarce  repre88'd  the  starting  tear, 
Wben  the  hoary  Mge  reply'd, 

"  Come,  my  lad^  and  drinJc  some  beer." 


BURLESąUE 

OF   TBB    FOŁŁOWING    LINES   OF     ŁOI'EZ   OB 
YEOA.     ^N     IMPROMPIU. 

Sb  acqnłen  los  leones  vence 

Veuoe  una  mugcr  hmnosa 
O  el  de  flaoo  averguence 

O  ella  di  ser  mas  furioM. 

If  the  man  who  turoips  cries, 
Cry  not  wben  his  father  dies, 
'Tis  a  proof  that  be  had  rather 
Hare  a  fcurnip  than  his  fither. 


iMPROriSO  TRJNSL^TION 


TRANSLATION 

•F    THB    FOtT.OWINO    ŁINB8     AT    TBE    BMD   OF 
BABEm's    BAftY    PIIRAEEUŁOOY.       AN  IM- 

PROMPTU. 

ViYA  !  YiYala  padrona ! 
Tutta  helia,  etutta  bu  ona, 
La  padrona  h  un  nn^iolella 
Tutta  buoDa  e  ttilta  bella ; 
Tatta  helia  e  tutta  buona  ; 
Viva !  YiYa  la  padrona ! 

LoHc  roay  live  my  lovely  Hetty ! 
Alwaysyoung,  and  always  pretty; 
Always  pretty,  always  young, 
Live  my  loveIy  Hetty  long ! 
Always  young,  and  always  t>rctty, 
Long  may  Ufo  my  kyrely  Hetty ! 


OF  TBE   FOŁŁOWmG    DI8TICB  ON 

OF    MOOBNA^S    RUHNIN6    AVAT    FBOB  II 

coMBT  IB   1749  or  1*743. 

Se  al  Yenir  vostro  i  principi  se  nWamio 
Deh  yenga  ogni  di  — —  durate  on  ano* 

I F  at  yoor  ooming  prtnces  disappear, 
Comets!  come  er^ry  day  and  atay  a  y 


IMPROnSO   TRANSLATION 


OF   TBB   FOŁLOWIitG 
LINB8   OF   M.  BBKSBBADB    A 

TflBATaBdesri8>  etdesplears. 
Lit !  oh  je  nais,  et  ou  je  meurs. 
Ta  nous  fiiis  Yoir commeot  Fo-sins* 
SoDt  DOS  plaisirs,  et  nos  chagrins. 

Ik  bed  we  langhj  in  bed  we  ery. 
And  bom  in  bed,  io  bed  we  die; 
The  near  approach  a  bed  may  shafV 
Of  haman  blias  to  hnman  wue. 


90V  ŁIU 


EPITAPH  FOR  MR.  HOGABTH. 

The  hand  of  hiin  here  torpid  lies, 
That  drewth*  essential  form  of  grace ; 

Here  clos^d  in  death  th'  attentive  eyes. 
That  saw  the  maoners  in  the  fiuie. 


TRANSLATION 

OF   TBE   FOLLOWINO    L1NE8    WRiTTBUCFfiU 
A    PRŁNT    BBPBBSBNTINC    PERSOSTS 
SBAITING. 

Sur  un  mince  rhrystal  1'hyYer  ootidatt  lennpsą 
Lf  prćcipice  est  sous  la  glace  : 
l>llc  est  de  nos  plaisin  la  legeie  sariaoe: 

Glissez,  mortels;  n*appayez  pas. 

0'CE  ice  the  rapid  skaiter  flies, 
With  spcirt  abore,  and  death  below; 

Where  inlichief  lurks  in  gay  diifiguise, 
Tlius  lightl}'  touch  and  ąuickly  ga 


IMPROyiPTU  TRANSLATION 


OF  TBB   BA  ME. 


0"e»  crackling  ice,  o*er  pilphs  proluund, 
With  nimbie  glide  the  skaiters  play ; 

0'er  treach»rous  Pleasurc's  flow»ry  gróood 
Thus  liglitly  skim,  and  hastę  away. 


i! 


TO  MRS.  TH R ALE, 

OB    HBR    COJłPlrBTINO    HER    TBIRTT-nfTi. 
YEARk        AK   IMPBOMPTU. 

Orrindanger,  yetaliFe, 
We  arc  come  to  thlrty-fire ; 
Long  miiy  bctter  years  arrire, 
Beiier  years  than  thirty-fivc ! 
Could  philosophers  cont  ri  re 
Life  to  stop  at  thirty-fiYe, 


PO£HATA. 
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me  his  honn  ahoald  nerer  drive 
er  the  booiidB  cyf  thtcty-fiye. 
ipb  to  0oar  and  deep  to  dtve, 
iŁure  sivea  at  thirty-fiTe. 
^iesy  stock  and  tend  your  hire, 
ifle  notat  thirty-fiTe; 
r,   bowe^er  we  boast  and  strWe, 
fe  declines  frcnii  Łhirty-fiye. 
s  tbat  ever  bopes  to  thń^e 
ast  begin  by  thirty-fiire ; 
id  all  wbo  wiaeiy  wifh  to  irtre 
ost  look  on  Thmle  at  thifty.five. 


IMPROMPTU 

»]t      HEAKINO    Misa   THRAŁS     CONSUŁTiyo 

WITII    A    rJlX£VB    ABOUT    A    GOWN    ANO 

BAT   5BB  WAS  1NCZ.1KEB    TO    WEAA. 

EAR  Łfae  gown  and  wear  tbe  bat, 
Soatch  thy  pleasnres  while  they  last ; 
■dat  tbou  nine  liTea,  Hke  a  cat, 
$000  tbose  nińe  liTes  wonłd  be  past. 


IMPROMPTU  TRANSLATION 

r   AN    AIS   IN    TBE     CŁEMENZA     DB   TITO   OF 
MATASTASIO,     BBOIMNING 

Bth  $e  piacermi  vuoi, 

^ouŁi>  yon  bopc  to  gain  my  beart, 
id  your  teasing  doubts  depart ; 
ie,  who  blindly  trnsŁs,  will  find 
utb  from  ev»ry  gen'rou8  mind : 
e,  who  sŁill  exp6ctB  deceit,  ' 

nły  teachcs  how  to  ubeat. 


TRANSLATION 

r   A  SrSECH    OF   AaUtLEIO   IW  THl  ADRJANO 
OS   METASTASIOj   B1-GINNINO 

Ttt  cht  in  CcrU  in^echiastu 

laowK  old  in  courts,  tbon  sureJy  art  not  one 
*Tło  keeps  tberigid  rules  of  antienthonour; 
rdl  BkilPd  to  sootbe  a  foe  wUh  looks  of  kindoen, 
o  sink  Łbe  fatal  pr«cipice  before  hini, 
ind  then  lament  his  fali  with  Beemiog  friendabip: 
^toall,  tnie  oniy  to  tbyaelf,  [praise, 

iioa  know*st  tbose  arta  wbich  blaat  with  enrioos 
Vhich  aggraTate  a  fiiult  with  feign*d  exca9e8, 
ioddriTe  diaoouatenanc^d  viitue  from  tbe  tbionej 
litt  leare  the  błame  of  rigour  to  tbe  prince, 
^nd  of  hia  ev^  gift  usiirp.tbe  merit  : 
bat  bidę  in  seeming  zeal  a  wicked  purpose 
ioA  only  buiki  npon  auotber^s  ruin. 


ONE  AND  TłFEjnT. 

^NG-expected  one-and-twenty, 
Ung'rii»g  year,  at  Icngth  is  flown : 

?rłde  and  pleasure,  pomp  and  plenty, 
Great  *«♦  ♦♦♦•^  are now your  own. 

^flen»d  from  tbe  minor's  tether, 
Free  to  mortgage  or  to  seil. 

w'M  as  wind,  and  light  asfeatber. 
Bid  tbcsons  of  tbrift  farewelL 


Cali  tbe  fietsies,  Katea  and  Jenniea, 
AU  tbe  names  tbat  baoiab  cara ; 

Larish  of  your  grandsire*a  guineas. 
Show  the  spirit  of  an  beir. 

Ali  tbat  prcy  on  v*fce  and  folly      * 

Joy  to  see  tlieir  quarry  fly: 
Tbere  the  gamester,  light  and  jolły, 

There  the  lender,  grare  and  sly. 

Wealth,  my  lad,  was  madę  lo  wander, 

Let  it  wander  aa  it  will ; 
Cali  the  jockey,  cali  Łbe  pander, 

Bid  tbem  oome  and  take  their  filL 

\^nieo  tbe  tmnny  blade  carousea, 
Pocketa  fuli,  and  apirits  bigh-~ 

Wbat  are  acres  ?  what  are  bousea  ? 
Ouly  dirt,  or  wet  or  dry. 

Sbould  the  guardian  friend  or  mother 
Tell  the  woes  of  wilful  waste : 

Scorn  their  oouncil,  aeoin  their  poŁbcr, 
You  cąą  baog  or  dmwn  at  last. 


POEMATA. 


iiESSU  \ 

Kx  alieuo  ingenio  poeta,  ot  suo  tantum  Tersifi- 
cator.  Scalić.  Poet, 

ToŁLiTE  concentum,  Soljrmasa  tollite  nymphse 
Nil  mortalc  loquor;  coelum  mihi  carminis  ałta 
Materiea ;  poscunt  gra^iua  ccfileatia  plectnim. 
Muacosi  fontea,  aykestria  tecta,  valete, 
Aonidea^ue  Dec,  et  mendacis  aomnia  Pindi : 
Tu,  mihi,  ąui  flamioft  movisti  pectora  9a]icti 
Siderea  laaias,  dignoa  accende  furores ! 

Immatara  caleoa  nipitur  per  aecula  yatea 
Sic  orBua— Qualis  renim  mihi  naacttur  ordo! 
Yirgo!  virgoparit!  felizradicibusarbor 
Jesssia  aurgit,  mttlcente8que  stbera  flores 
Coeleatea  łambuntanimaa,  rami8quecolamba» 
Nuncia  aacra  Dei,  plaudeutibua  inaidet  atia. 
Nectareoa  rorea,  alimentaąoe  mitia  ccelum 
Prsbeat,  et  tacite  foecundos  irriget  inibrea. 
Hue,  foedat  quos  lepra,  urit  ąat»  fcbris,  adeste, 
Dia  aalutarea  apirant  medicamina  rami ; 
Hic  reqaie8  fessia ;  non  aacra  Merit  in  umbra 
Vt8  Boi^eae  gełida,  aut  rapidi  violAtitła  solia. 
Irrita  vane8d9nt  prieca  Yestigja  fraudia 
Jnstitiaeąue  maouaprelb  intemerata  bilancem 
AttoUet  reducia;  bellia  praetendet  ołivas 
Compoaitia  pax  alma  anaa,  terraaque  reyiaena 
Sedatas  niveo  Tirtua  lucebit  amictti : 
Volvantur  ceierea  anni !  lnx  purpnret  ortum 
Especteta  diu !  naturaa  claostra  refringens, 
Nascere,  magne  puer!  tibi  primaa,  ecce,  corollaa 
Depruperat  tellua,  fimdit  tibi  muoera,  qułcquid 
Carpit  Arabn,  hortia  qułcquid  fiondeacit  Eoia. 
Altioa,  en !  Łebanoa  gaudentia  cnlmina.totlit, 

*  Thia  tranalatbn  haa  been  aererely  critićised  by 
Dr.  Warton,  in  hiaeditionof  Po|je,  ▼ol.  i.p.  105, 
8vo.  1797.  U  certainly  conlaina  some  eiprer- 
aiona  tbat  are  not  ctaaaical.  Let  itbe  remernbered, 
howeTer,  tbat  it  waa  a  college^Kerctae,  perform- 
Cd  with  great  rapidity,  and  wasatfirat  preiaed 
beyond  all  auapicion  «f  defect.    C. 
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J0HNS0N>8  POEMS. 


En !  sanomo  cxiilłani  nuŁantes  v€rtioe  sylTse. 
Mitlit  aromaticas  taHib  Faronica  ntibes. 
Et  jug^  CarmeJi  rccreont  frnprantia  ccelum* 
Descrti  IstA  moUescutit  aRpera  Toce 
AuditnrDeusl  ecceDeuti!  rebcantia  circum 
Saxa  sonant.  Deus ;  t-cce  Deus !  (ieflectitnractber, 
Deniissumque  Deum  telluacapit;  arduacedrus, 
Gloria  sylvarum,  dunoinum  inclinatasalutet. 
Surgiteconvalle8,  tuinidi  subsidite  montes  ! 
Sternite  saKa  viain,  rapidi  discedite  flucUis; 
En  !  qiieni  turbn  diu  ecc'nerunt  enthea,  rates 
En  !  sahator  adest ;  Yultus  agooscite caeci 
Divinos,  surdos  sacra  vox  permulceat  aarea. 
IHc  cutim  spissam  risus  bebetare  Tetabit, 
Reclu8isque  oculis  infiindct  amabiie  lumen; 
Obstrictasąue  diu  lioguas  in  carmitia  solvet 
Ule  via9  voci«  pandet,  flexnKque  liąucmtis 
HanDonis  purgata  dovos  inirabitur  aaris. 
Accrescunt  tenen^  tactu  noTa  robora  nervi8: 
( lontue^ns  ftilcro  innixus  reptare  bacilli 
Nunc  saltacapreat,  nunc  ciireu  provocat  euros. 
Non  planctus,  non  moc^sta  sonant  suspiria;  pectus 
Singultans  mnicet,  lachrymantes  tergit  ocellos. 
Yinclaooercebunt  iuctantem  adamantiua  inortem, 
^temoque  Orci  domiuator  vułoere  languens 
)nvaiidi  raptos  sceptri  plorabit  honores. 
Vt  qiia  dulce  strepent  scatebnc,  qua  lata  Tires- 

cunt 
Pascua,  qua  bląndnm  spirat  pnrissimus  aer, 
Pastor  agit  pecudes,  teueroa  m>  ido  snscipit  agnos 
Kt  gremio  fotis  selectas  porngit  herbas, 
Amissas  modo  qua3riŁ  ove8,  re<roeatqae  yagantes; 
Fidus  adest  cnstos,  seu  nox  furai  horrida  nimbis, 
8ive  dies  mediuB  morientia  torreat  arva. 
PosUTa  sic  pastor divinus  gecia  U-abit, 
El  curas  feiix  patrias  testabitur orbis. 
Non  ultra  infcstis  cuncurrent  agmina  sigińs* 
Hostii  es  ocu  lis  dammas  jaculanlia  tor^is; 
>-'on  lilui  accendentbeilum,  non  campus  aheois 
Triftte  ooruscabit  radiis ;  dabit  basta  recuaa 
Yomerem,  et  in  calcem  rigidtis  curvabitur  ensis.  - 
Atria^  pacis  opufi,  singent,  finemque  caduci 
Natus  ad  optatum  perducet  csepta  pareutis. 
Qni  duxit  fu 'cos,  ii  li  teret  area  messem. 
Et  scrK  tćxent  vites  umbr^cula  proli. 
Attoniti  dumcta  videiit  inculta  coloni 
Siuave  rubcie  ross,  silientc$que  ioterarenas 
Garrula  mirautur  saiieatis  niurmura  rivi. 
Per  saxa,  ignivoini  nuperspelaea  draconi«, 
Canoa  viret,  juncique  tremit  vafiabilł8  umbra. 
Ilorruit  implexo  qua  valli6  seate,  6gnr« 
Sgrgcit  amans  abies  trretis,  lnixiquesequaces 
Arifficib  frondentdcxtr9e;.pairoisque  rubeta 
Asp«ra;  ocloratse  cedunt  mała  gramina  myrto. 
Per  val'e^  sociata  lupolasciviet  agna, 
Cumqvie  łeone  p«;Łet  tutus  prą^sepe  juvei)CU8. 
Florea  man^suetae  pctulanteii  viQcuIa  tigń 
Prr  Uidum  pueri  injicient,  et  fessa  colnbri 
Membia  Yiatoris  recreabimt  frigore  linguat. 
^^c'rpen*.esl  teneris  nil  jam  Ictbale  micautes 
Trnctubit  palmis  infan-s  motui:quetrisculca 
Kidebit  linguae  innocuos,  ^quama>quc  yirentes 
Aureaque  ailtnirans  rutitaoii:)  fulsiura  cristae. 
Indue  reginam,  turrttae  frootis  bonores 
Toile  Saiema  sacros,  qnam  circum  gloria  pennas 
Explicat,  incinctam  i^diaiae  luce  tiars  ! 
Kn !  fbrmosa  tibi  spatiosa  per  atria,  proles 
Ordinibussurgtt  d^.osis,  yitamquercquiriŁ 
I  opatiensi  leDteqoe  fiuentcs  iucrepat  annos. 


Ecce  peregrinis  fcrrent  tna  limiDa  toriM; 
Barbarus  en !   clamm  divino  luoiiBe  teoipla 
Ingreditur,  cultuque  tao  nbansuesoere  gania. 
CinnameoA  cumoloK,  Nabatbaei  Diooeraiicra, 
Ecce  cnsmant  genibus  tritaa  ręgalibua  ars ! 
Solis  OpbyTseis  crudum  tibi  mootiboa  annoB 
Maturant  radii;  t<bi  balsama  sudat  Idoan^ 
£theris  eaportas  sacro  fulicore-micantes 
CceUcoln^andont,  torrentiKaiirealocis 
Plumina  prorompunt;  non  postbac  aole  rabod 
India  nascenti,  piacidere  argentea  nocsis 
Luna  vice8  rerehet ;  radioa  pater  ipae  diet 
Prof«ret  arcbetypos;  coelestis  gaudia  iocń 
Ipso  ibnte  bibea,  quae  circumfusa  beafam 
Regiam  inandabit,  nnllis  oeasura  leoebm* 
Littoradeficieqs  arentia  deseret  8eqaor) 
Sidera  fumabunt,  diru  labefacta  tremore 
Saxa  cadeiit,  8olidique  liqaescent  roboiamoiti: 
Tu  secura  tamen  confiisa  elementa  videfai!^ 
LaBtaque  Messia  semper  domitiabere  rege, 
Pollicitis  Armata  Dci,  stabilita  ruinis. 


[Jan.  SQ,  31,  1778.] 

ViT£  ąui  Tarias  Tices 
'Rerum  perpetuug  temperat  Arbiter^ 

Lasto  cedlsre  iumtni 
Noctis  tristitiam  qui  gelifb?  jabet, 

Acri  sangiiine  tnrgidoe, 
Obductp8que  ocu  los  nubibus  humidit 

Sanari  vo^it  cneoa. 
Et  me,  cnncta  beąns  cui  noenit  dies^ 

Luci  reddidit  et  mibi* 
Qua  te  laude,  Deus  qua  preoe  pra8eqaaT } 

Sacri  discipulis  labri 
Ta  sęmper  studiia  utilibua  colam  : 

Gratea,  summe  Pater,  tuis 
Recte  qui  fruitur  muneribus,  dediu 


[Hec.  25,1779] 

N'VKC  dies  Cbristo  menraianda  cato 
Fulsit,  in  pectus  mihi  Ibnte  purum 
Caudlum  sacro  fluat,  et  beoigi^i 


GraUaCdil 


Chritte  datutam  trepidoqu:etem, 
Chrisie,  spem  pracsta  stabilem  timenti ; 
Da  fidem  eertam,  precibosque  6dis 

Aooae,  Chrito 


[Id  Łecto,  diePassionis.' Apr.  19,1781.] 

semper 


SuMM£  Deusv    qui 
cre&sti ; 

Judioe  quo,  scelerum  est  pocnitoi^a  stiot: 
Da  vetercs  nękas  animo  sic  flere  nonrato, 

Per  Cbristum  ut  veniam  sit  repeńre  nilń* 


[In  Łecto.  Dec. 25,  iW] 

SpB  non  inaui  coofugis, 
Peccator,  ail  latns  meum ; 
Quod  poscis»  b.itid  unqaam  tibi 
Negabitur  sulatiumt 
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[Nocte,  inter  l6  ei  1)  Jiraii,  1 783.>] 

Si'MMB  Pater,  qDodcuDqiie  tuum  *  de  corpore 
Numeo  ' 

Hoc  statuat*,  precibus  &  Christus  adesse  relit: 
logenio  parcas,  nec  sit  mihi  cdtpa  rog&sse*, 

Qua  solum  potero  Dfirt^,  ^^lacere  '  tibi. 


[Cal.  Jan.  inlecŁo,  antę  lucenr.  1784.] 

8u MMB  dator vitaB,  natoras  cteroe  magister, 
Cąiisaruin  seiies  qao  modcraDte  fluit, 

Respice  quem  subiget  senium,  morbiąiie  seniles^ 
Qaem  terret  vitflB  meta  propinq(ia  sus, 

Reipioe  inutiliter  lapai  quein  poeniŁet  bbti'  ;  .^  . 
RiKCte  ut  pceoiteat,  respice,  magne  parem* 


Pa  TB  a  benigne,  summa  semper  leoitas, 
Criminegnmitara  plarimo  meotem  lera: 
C(>ncedcveram  ficeniteatiam,  preoor, 
CoDcede  ageodam  legibus  vitam  tui». 
Sacri  vagantes  lumiuis  gressus  face 
Regę,  et  tuere,  qiiaB  uocent  pellens  procul ; 
Veniam  peteiiti,  summe  da  y^oiam,  pater  ', 
Vetiiaiqiie  sancCa  pacis  adde  gaadia : 
Soeleris  ut  expers  omiii,  et  vacQus  mętu. 
Te,  m<tnte  puri,  mcnte  tranqnill&  colaro : 
Mihi  duna  morte  haec  impetret  Chrisluasud. 


[Jan.  18,  1784.] 

Summe  Pater,  puio  cóllustra  tumine  pectus, 

Aiixieta>i  noceat  ne  tenebrcwa  mihi. 
In  me  sparsa  maou  virtutum  semina  larj^a 

Sic  ale,  pn>veniat  messie  ut  ampla  bont. 
Nuctefi  atqu«  dtes  aoimo  spes  laeta  recurset. 

Certa  mihi  sanct(x  flagret  amore  fides. 
Certa  Tetat  dubitare  fides,  spes  Ista  timere, 

Velle  Telet  cułquam  non  bene  saoctus  amor. 
Da,  ne  siot  permissa,  pater,  mihi  pnemia  frustra. 

Et  oolere,  et  leges  semper  amare  tuas. 
Hass  mihi,  quogent«s,  quos6Cula,Christe,piAsU, 

ćiauguiue^  precanli  promereare  tuo  1 


[Feb.  87,  1784.] 

Mess  mea   quid  qnereris?    reniet  tibi  ńiioUior 
hora, 

In  summo  ut  videas  nnmine  IsB^a  patrem; 
Buinam  insontes  iram  placavtt  Jesus; 

Nunc  est  pro  pcena  poenituiste  reis. 

*  Tłie  night  above  referred  to  by  Dr.  Johnson 
was  that  in  which  a  paralytic  stroke  had  de* 
prived  bim  of  his  vołce ;  and,  in  the  anxiety  be 
fełt  le«t  it  should  iikewise  have  inpaired  his  un- 
der^anding,  he  composed  the  above  lincs,  and 
sai«l,  coMcerning  them,  that  he  knew  at  the  time 
that  tłiey  wcre  not  good,  bnt  tben  thathe  deemed 
his  diiireming  tbis  to  be  suificient  for  the  quieting 
Ihe  anxiety  before  mentioned,  as  it  showed  him 
that  his  potrer  of  judging  was  not  diminished. 

'  At.  tnie.        >  Al.  ieges.        4  Al.  statuant. 

*AI.  votis.       ^Al.precari.    7Al«litare. 


CHRISTUKUS  PERFECTirS. 

Qui  cupit  in  sanctoA  Christo  cogente  referri, 
Abstergat  mundi  labem,  nec  gaudia  camis 
Captans,  nec  fastu  tumidus,  semperque  futuro 
Instet,  eteve)lenstcTronsspicula  oorde, 
Suspiciat  tandem  elementem  in  nnmine  patrem» 

Huic  qaoque,  nec  genii  nec  sectae  noxius  ullij 
Sit  sacer  orbis  amor,  miseris  ą\\i  semper  adessa 
Gestiat,  et,  nulło  pietatis  limite  claosus, 
CunctorumigiioscatYitiis,  pictate  fruatur. 
Ardeat  huic  toto  sacer  ignis  pectore,  possit 
Utvitam,  poecat  si  res,  impcndere^ero. 

Cura  placere  Deo  sit  prima,  sit  ultima,  sanctsi 
Irmptum  vitse  cupiat  serrare  tenorem  ; 
£t  sibi,  deliran^  quanquam  et  peccator  in  horas 
Dispticeat,  serret  tutum  sub  pectore  rectum : 
Nec  natet,  et  nunc  bas  partes,  nunc  eligat  illas, 
Nec  dubitet  quem  dicat  herum,  sed,  totus  in  uno^ 
Se  fidum  addicat  Christo,  mortalia  tamiiens. 

Sed  tim^at  semper,  ca^eatąue  .antę  on^nia, 
turbae 
Ne  stolide  similis,  leges  sibi  segreget  audas 
Quas  scryare  velit,  leges  quas  lentus  omittat. 
Plenum  opus  effugiens,  aptans  juga  mollia  oollo 
Sponte  sna  demens ;  nihilnm  decedere  summa 
Vult  Deus,  at  qui'CUDCta  debit  tibi,  cuncta  ra« 

-  poscit. 
Deniqtie  ))erpetuo  contendit  in  ardua  nisa^ 
AuxJlioque  Dei  fretas,  jam  mente  serena 
Pergit,  et  imperiis  seutit  se  dulcibnsactum. 
Paubtim  mores,  animum,  vitamque  refingit, 
EfBgiemqne  Dei,  quantum  senrare  licebit, 
(nduit,  et,  terria  major,  coelestia  spirat. 


^TBniit  rerum  conditor, 
Salutis  seterns  dator ; 
Felieitatis  sedibus 
Qtti  nec  scelestos  exjgisy 
Quoscu^ique  scelerum  poenitet  ^ 
Da,  Cbriste,  pceuitentiam, 
Veniamquet  Christa,  da  mihi ; 
.£grum  trahenti  spiritum 
Sttocurre  prsi^ns  corpori, 
Multo  gra¥atam  crimńae 
Mentem  bcnigous  aUera. 


I.UCB  co!lu£tret  mihi  pectu^alma, 
Pellat  et  tristes  animi  tenebras, 
Nec  sinat  semper  tremere  a«  dolore, 

Oratia  Chrittit 


Me  pater  tandem  reducem  benigno 
Suromus  amplexu  foreat,  beato 
Me  gregi  sanctus  socium  beatom 

Spiritofl 


JEJUNWM  ET  CIBUS, 

Sbrfiat  ut  menti  corpus  jejunia  serra, 
Ut  mens  utatur  corpore,  sojDie  ciboi. 
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JID  URBJSVMt.    1738. 


URtANBy  Dullitf  fesse  laboritnis, 
Urbane,  nullis  ricte  calamniisa 
Cai  fronte  sertum  ifi  erudita 
Perpetuo  viret,  et  virebiŁ ; 
Quid  Rioliatur  gens  imitantiam, 
Qaid  et  minetur,  sollicUns  parum, 
Yaesire  scrfis  perge  Musii, 
Jaxta  animo  studiisąue  fcelix. 
Łingoa  procacis  plumbea  spiciila, 
FSdeDs,  fluperbo  frange  sUentio ; 
Vłctrłx  per  obstantes  caterras 
Sedtflitas  animosa  tendet 
Intende  ner^  fortis,  inaoibus 
Risnrasoliin  DMibus  emuli ; 
iDtendc  jam  nerrot,  babebit 
Partleipes  opera  cainoenas. 
Kon  uUa  Musis  pagina  gratior, 
Qiiaiii  qus  sereris  lodicra  jnngere 
NoTit,  fiiiigataniqae  ongiś 
UtłlibuK  recreare  mentem. 
TexeDte  ńympbis  lerta  Łyconde, 
ruborem  sic  ^iola  adjumt 
Immista,  ric  Iris  refulget 
JEtbereis  variata  fucis. 


IN  RrrUM  A  MOLA  STOANA  LICH- 
FELDIM  DIFFLUESTEM. 

£rkat  a<?hac  ▼itreusperprata  virentiarmt9, 

Qiio  totie«  laTi  meinbra  tenetla  ptier ; 
Hic  delasa  rudi  fnistrabar  bracbia  motd. 

Dom  docuit  blanda  yooe  natare  pater. 
Fecerunt  rami  latcbras,  tenebri)tque  diamis 

Pendula  secrelas  abdidit  arbor  aątias. 
Nunc  retercs  duris  peridre  secaribus  iHobne, 

Longinquisquc  oculis  nuda  lavacra  patent 
Lympba  tamen  cnrsus  agit  indefesaa  perennis, 

Tectaqae  qaa  fluxłt,  nunc  et  aperta  fluit. 
Quid  fierat  extemt  velox,  quiddeterat  xtas, 

Tu  quoque  Mcuruit  res  age»  Niae,  tuas. 


FNAOI  lEATTON. 

(Post  Lexicon  Anglicanum  auctom  et  emen* 

dat  urn). 

TjP.xicos  ad  finem  longo  I uctamine  tandem 
Scaliger  ut  duxit,  tenuis  pertssus  opellae, 
Vile  indignatus studium,  nugasque  moleitas* 
Ingemit  exasus,  scrłbendaque  lexica  luandat 
Damnatis,  pcenam  pro  poenis  omnibus  unam. 

Ule  qaidem  recte,  sublimis,  doctus  et  acer, 
Qoem  decuit  majora  sequi,  majońbus  aptnm, 
Qui  Teterum  modo  facto  ducomy  modo  carmina 

vatum,    . 
Oesserat  et  quicqoid  virtus,  itapientia  qaiGqaid, 
IKx(srat,  imperiiqiie  vices,  <oeiique  cueatus, 
Ingentemque  animo  seciorum  vo!veret  orbem. 
Fallimur  ex6mpli8 ;  tomere  aibi  tarba  tcho- 
larum 
Ima  tuas  credit  p^rmitli  Scaliger  iras.        [rum 
*  Qui8que  suum  ndrit  modułom ;  tibi,  prime  viro- 
Ul  studiis  sporem,  aut  aosim  par  esse  quere]Is, 
Non  mibr  sorte  datum  ;  leoti  seu  sanguiiiis  obsint 

1  See  Gent  Mag.  Vol.  VITI.  p.  156;  and  see 
also  the  Iniroduction  to  Vol.  LIV. 


Frigora.sea  ntmium  longo jacaisie 
Sive  mihi  mentem  dederit  oatura  mii 

Te  sterili.  functum  cura,  Tueumqiłe 
Tuto  eluctatum  spatiis  japieotia  dia 
£xcłpit  teibereis,  ars  omnis  plaudit 
Linguaramque  omni  .Łerra  disoordia  ooooor 
MuUłpIici  reduccm  circum  sonatore 

Me,  pensi  immuois  cum  jam  mihi 
inertis 
Desidlsesors  dura  manei,  graTiorqae  laboie 
Triftiset  aftra  quie8,  et  tai^s  taedta  Titcu 
Nascuntur  curiscurte,  ▼exatqoe  diJomm 
Importuna  oobors,  racux  mała  toomia  aiealk 
Nunc  clamosa  juvant  nocturnsB  guadia  mnnr. 
Nunc  łoca  kolaplacent;   fhistnte,  SoBoe^ie- 

cnmbens 
Almę  Toco,  impatiens  noctis  metneasgor  £b. 
Omnia  percurro  trepidus,  drcam  onuńa  liabo^ 
Si  qaa  U9qaam  pateat  melioris  semita  vila^ 
Nec  quid  agam  invenio,  meditatni  9niMya,oi|a 
Notior  ipse  mibi  fieri,  łnca]tmiique  Ikteri 
Pectus,  et  ingeniiim  Tano  se  robore  jactaos, 
logenium  nisi  materiem  doctrina  nainistnt. 
Ceasatinops  rerum,  nt  toipet,  n  marmoris  ^A 
Copia,  Pbidiaci  fiecnnda  potcntia  cceli. 
Qułcquid    agam,  qaocttDqae   ferar,  oooatibM 

obstat 
Res  angusta  domi,  et  macne  penoria  meotif. 

Non  rationis  opes  animns,  nunc  purta  mce* 
Conspicit  aggestas,  et  se  miiatnr  in  illis,    [sai 
Nec  sibi  de  gara  prassens  quod  postulat  usai 
Summus  adesse  jobet  <«lsa  dominator  ab  aice; 
Non,  operom  serie  seriem  dum  compatatcri, 
Pneteritis  fruitur,  hetos  aut  sumiŁ  bonuics 
fpse  sui  judex,  actae  bene  munera  vitje  ; 
Sed  sun  regna  videny,  loua  nocte  alentialate 
Korret,  ubi  ▼ans  species,  ombrau^ue  fugace^ 
Iśt  rerom  folkant  rarae  per  inaoc  fignne. 

Quid  facia  m  ?    Łcoebrisns    pigram   damam 
'  senectam 
Restat  ?  an  accingar  studiis  graTiorilHis  audai  ? 
Aut,  hoc  si  nimium  est,  tandem  nora  kocs 
'poscam. 

IMITATION   OF  TI»   ABOVS,  BY   m.    MUIMT. 

KHOW  TOURSELF. 

(aFTHR      REYISIKO      and      BltŁABCIHO     THl 
ENGŁI8H    LKXIC01t,  OR    DICTIONABT.) 

Whbm  Scaliger,  whoteyearsoflaboor  past, 
Bebeld  his  Lextcon  complete  at  bst. 
And  weary  of  his  task,  with  '«ond'rii^  eyes^ 
Saw  from  words  piPd  on  words  a  fabńc  rise, 
He  corsM  the  industrjr,  inertly  stnm^y 
In  creeping  totl  tbat  ooold  penisŁ  so  loi^ 
And  if,  e6rag'd  he  cried,  HeaT*D  meant  to  shed 
Its  keenest  Tengeance  on  the  guilty  bead, 
Tbedrudgery  of  words.thedamn*d  vould  kn>w, 
Doom'd  to  write  lexicons  in  endless  woe<. 

Yps,  you  had  cause,  great  genius,  to  lepnt  ; 
'*Yuu  lost  gooddays,tbat  might  bebetter  spcot;* 
You  well  might  grudge  tbe  hours  of  Ii^'riąf 

pain. 
And  view  your  leamed  labt^ui-s  with  disdaia. 

'  See  Scaliger»s  Epigram  on  thts  subjecf.onn- 
municated  withoiit  doubt  by  Dr.  Johnson,  GeuŁ 
Mag.  i748.  p.  8.  '  i 
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>  ycm*  were  giren  tbe  large  eipanded  mind, 
le  flame  of  genius,  and  tbe  tasle  re6n'd. 
WAS  yours  on  eagle  wings  aloft  to  soar, 

id  amidst  rolling  worlds  tbe  great  First  Gause 

ezplore: 
»lix  the  eras  of  reit>rded  time, 
k1  Ii ve  in  er^ry  age  and  CT^ry  clime ;     [cauae  ; 
Hx>r>J    tlie  cbiefs,  wbo  propt   tbeir  country^t 
bo  founded  cmpires,  and  estabUsb'd  lawa ; 
)  leam  wbate'er  tbe  sagę  withvirtuefraugbty 
bate^er  tbe  Museof  morał  wisdomtaugbt. 
leae  were  your  ąuarry ;    tbese  to  you  were 

known, 
id  the  world*8  ample  Tolome  was  your  own. 
Yet,  wam'd  by  me,  ye  pigmy  wits»  beware, 
irwith  immortal  Scaliger  oompare. 
r  me,  thougb  bis  esample  strike  my  riew, 
i!  notformebislbotstepstoparsue. 
bether  first  Natare»  nnpropitioii«>  oold, 
lis  clay  oompounded  in  a  ruder  mould ; 
r  the  alow  current,  loifring  at  my  beait, 

0  gleam  of  wit  Ar  fiuicy  can  imj^rt ; 
'bate'er  tbe  cause»  from  me  no  numbers  flow,- 
)  YisioDS  warm  me,  and  no  raptores  glow. 
mind  like  Scaliger^s,  superior  still, 

ogrief  cou]dcouqaer,  no  misfortunecbilK 
lOttgh  lor  tbe  maże  of  words  bis  native  skiet 
e  seem'd  to  qnity  'twas  bat  again  to  rise ;    . 

>  mount  oDce  morę  to  tbe  brigbt  sonroe  of  day> 
idTiewtbewondersoftb'  etbeiial  way. 

be  loreof  &me  bis  gen'rous  bosom  fir'd : 
sch  Science  bałPd  him,  and  eacb  Muse  inspii^d. 
w  bini  the  sons  of  leaming  trimmM  tbe  bays, 
nd  nations  grew  barmonioiis  in  bb  praise.     ^ 

My  taak  perforni'd,  and  all  my  labounso^er, 
)r  me  what  lot  bas  Portnne  now  in  storę  ? 
helłstlesB  will  succćeds,  tbat  worstdisease, 
be  rack  of  indolence,  tbe  slnggisb  ease. 
!are  grows  on  care,  and  o*er  my  aebing  brain 
ilack  Melancboly  pours  her  norbid  train. 
16  kind  relief,  no  lenitiTe  at  band, 
leek  at  midnight  dubs,  tbe  socia>  band  ;tspires, 
tnt  midnigb^  dabs,-  wbere  wit  with  noise  ooo- 
Hiere  Comos  reTels>  and  wbere  winę  inspirea, 
teligbt  no  morę :   I  seek  my  lonely  bed, 
lod  cali  on  Sleep  to  sootb  my  languid  hetA* 
lot  Sieep  from  tbese  sad  lids  flies  far  away ; 
moum  all  nigfat,  and  dread  tbe  comiog  dsy. 
'j^haostedy  tit^d,  I  tbrow  my  eyes  aronnd, 
*o  find  aome  vaeant  spot  on  ctaasic  gnmnd , 
Ladsooo,  irain  bope  I  I  form  a  grand  design ; 
<anguor  snoceeds,  and  all  my  pow'r8  declbie* 
f  Science  open  not  ber  ricbest  Tein, 
Vithout  materials  all  our  toil  is  vain. 
i  form  tu  rugged  stone  wben  Pbidias  gives, 
Seneatb  bis  toucb  a  new  creation  iives. 
ieniOTe  bis  marble,  and  his  genius  dies ; 
ITith  Naturę  Iben  no  breathing  statuę  Ties. 

Whate*er  I  plan,  I  feel  my  pow'rs  confin'd 
By  ForUłne^s  frown  and  penury  of  mind. 

1  boast  no  knowledge  glean'd  wttb  toil  and  strife, 
rhat  bright  reward  of  a  well-acted  life. 

lvtew  myaelf,  while  reason's  feeble  light 

Sboots  a  pale  glimmer  tbrongfa   tbe  gloom  of 

night, 
VVbile  passions,  errour,  phouiomsof  the  brain^ 
And  Tain  opinioos,  fili  )he  dark  domain  ; 
A  dreary  roid,  wbere  fears  and  grief  oombia*d 
Ws«teall  within,  and  desolatetbe  mind. 


What  then  renains  ?  Must  I  in  slow  decline 
To  mnte  inglorions  eaae  old  age^estgn  ? 
Or,  bold  ambitkn  kindłing  in  my  breast, 
AŁtempt  some  ardooas  task  ?  Or,  wers  it  best 
Broodiog  o^er  lexioont  to  paa  the  day. 
And  in  tbat  labour  dmdge  my  life  away  ? 


JD  THOMAM  LAURENCB. 

MEBICDM   DOOTISSIMUMy 

Cam  filium  peregre  agentem  desiderio  nimit/ 
tristi  prosequeietur, 

Fatbbis  ergo,  qaod  populas  solet  - 
Crepare  vaecors,  nil  sapientiam 
Prodesse  vit»,  literasąoe ; 
In  dubits  dare  terga  rebus. 

Tu,  queislaboratsocsbomittum#ma]a9 
Nec  vinct8  acer,  nec  pateris  pios. 

Te  mille  sucoorum  potentem 

Destituit  medidna  mentis. 

Per  ceca  noctis  tssdia  turbidas,. 
Pigreper  boras  Incis  inutilet, 
Torpesqne,  langQesci8qae,  cnris 
Solicitus  nimi9  heu  I  pat^mii. 

Tandem  dolori  pliu  satis^est  datara^ 
Ezurge  fortis,  nono  animis  opus. 
Te,  docta,  Laorenti }  Tetustas, 
Te  medid  revocantlabores. 

Permitte  summo  qułoquid  babes  patri, 
Permitte  fidens,  et  muliebribns, 
Amice,  majorem  qnerelis 
Redde  tuis,  tibi  redde,  mentem* 


IN  THBATRO, 
MarchB,  1771. 

TsKTii  Terso  quaterorbe  Inttri, 
Qdd  tbcatrales  tibi,  Crispe,  pomp«  ? 
,  Qaam  deoet  (snoa  mde  litteratoa 

Sera  Tdnptas  I 
Tene  maloerifidibus  canoris  ? 
Tene  cantorum  modulis  stupere  ?  , 

Tene  per  pictas  oculo  degante 

Carrere  format? 

Inter  8Bquales,  sine  felle  liber, 
Codices,  veri  studiosns,  inter 
Rectius  vires.     Sua  quisqQe  carpat 

Gaiidia  gratofc 

Lusibus  gaudet  puer  oCiosis, 
Luxu8oblectatjuyenem  theatri, 
At  sed  flujco  sapienter  uti  * 

Tempore  rsstat* 

INSULA  KENNETHU  INTER  HE- 

BRIDAS.      . 

Pabta  qddem  regio,  sed  rdigioiie  prioram 

Clara  Caledodas  panditur  inter  aqaas. 
Yoce  ubi  Cennetbus  popolos  domuisse  ferocet 

Didtur,  et  Tanoa  dedocuisse  deoi. 
Hue  ego  delatus  pladdo  per  c«nila  cufgtt» 

Sdrelocus  vold  quiddaiet  iste  doti. 
Ulic  Leniades  huaiili  regnabaiin  aiila, 

Laniades,  magnis  nobilitatos  atis. 
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Una  daiu  cepit  cass  cnm  genitore  pnellas, 

Qiias  Amor  undaram  crederet  esi^  deas. 
Kec  tamen  iDcnlti  gisKdis  latuere  8ub  antris, 

ilccola  Oanubii  qnalia  sseYiia  habet. 
Mollia  non  detant  vacus  Molatia  Titie 

Sive  libros  poscant  otia,  Bive  lyraoi. 
Fuliterat  illa  die»»  legia  qua  docta  superoaB 

Sp^  hominum  et  curas  gen*  procol  ense  jubet. 
Ut  precibus  justas  avertat  numinis  \rva 

Kt  sumnoi  accendat  pectus  amore  boni. 
Ponti  inter  ^trepitus  non  sacri  mtinera  cultus 

Cesfiarunt,  pietas  hic  qnoqtie  córa  fuit. 
Nil  opus  eat  eris  sacra  de  ttirre  sonantis 

Ad  monitu,  ipsa  8uas  naociat  hora  vices. 
Qułd,quod  sacrifici  versavit  foemina  libn«? 

Sint  pro  legilimis  para  labclla  sacris. 
Quo   Yagor  ulterius?    quod    ubique   requłntur 
hic  esty 

Hic  tecura  quiaś,  hic  et  bonestat  amor. 


SKU. 

PaNTi  profuiułi!!  clausa  reoessibns, 
Strepena  prucellis,  rupibos  obsita> 
Qtiam  grata  defEWso  virentem, 
Skia,  sinum  nebuloia  pandii  1 

His,  cnra,  credo,  fodilmu  exulnt ; 
HiR  blanda  certę  pax  habitat  loc-is ; 
Non  ira,  non  mouror  qni«tił> 
Insidias  meditatur  horis. 

At  non  cavatA  rupe  latescere. 
Menti  nec  cgne  mtmtibus  avii8 
Prodett  vngari,  nec  frementea 
In  specuJanumerarefluctus. 

Humana  Tirtus  noo  sibi  sufficit ; 
Datur  nec  9eqaum  cuique  animnm.sibi 
Parare  posse,  atcanque  jactet 
Grandilo^juua  nio^s  ałta  Zeno. 

£xe«tQantis  pectoris  impetum 
Ref  summc,  iplus  tu  regis,  arbiter; 
MentiiKjuc,  tetollente,  fluctus; 
Te,  reńdent,  moderante  fluctus. 


ODE  DE  SKU  INSULJ. 


Permeo  terras  ubi  nnba  nipes 
S3xeas  miscet  nebuHs  rutnas. 
Torva  ubi  rident  steriles  cołooi 


Ruralabores. 


Ppfyaror  genłef  ^ominum  feronim, 
Vita  ubi  nnllodeooratacultu 
?quallet  informis,  tigut*ique  fumis 

'  FcBdala'«escit. 

Inter  erroris  salebrosa  longr, 
Jnter  ignotse  streptctis  łoq«i'e1fle, 
Quotmodi8,  mecumi  quid  agat,  requiro, 

Tliraliadolcis? 

Seu  viri  cunis,  pi.i  niipta  mnicet. 
Sen  fovel  mater  ?obol(»nj  benii^na, 
Siye  cum  libris  novJtate  pa€cit 

Sedula  mentem. 

ftil  memornosiri,  fideiqueao1vat 
Fida  mercedoni,  n)eritAiqoe  Ulaiidum 
'i'tiraii»  dł^cauŁ  refcouait  nouitai 

Uttora  SkjB 


SPES. 

Apr.  ir>,  17SS. 

Hora  sic  peragit  citata  cursnm ; 
Sic  dif^.m  seqttitnr  dies  fugaoem  I 
Spes  nuvas  nova  luz  parit,  secunda 
Spoodens  omnia  credolis  bomullls  ; 
Spe«i  ludit  stoiidas,  metiique  ceco 
Lux  augity  roi>«roB  ludeos  bomuUos. 


ncscaiBcrsi. 


COM.ARI    CAnX    DOMINI     BAMKS 

Prrpetui,  ambitA  bis  terrft  premi 
tisec  habet,  altrici  capra  secimda  JotIsu 


AD  rSMINAM  QaANDAM  GBUBAOSAM  •U 
ŁIBBRTATI8  CAlTSiB  IN  siSHOHS  FAT1»- 
CINATA    rVSRAT. 

Liber  ut  esse  ▼elim,  snaństi,  Dulrhra  Maiia: 
Ut  maneam  liber,  pulchra  Maria,  Taie. 


JACrURA  TEMPORIS. 

Hor  a  pertt  furtim  laetis,  mens  temporis 
Pigritiam  incusat,  nec  minos  hora  perit. 


QuAS  naris  recipit,  quantum  sit  pondas 
rum, 
Dimidium  taoti  ponderis  intret  oaus. 


QooT  .vox  missa  pedes  abit  borx  parte  secundi  ? 
Undecies  centum  deilos  quater  adde  duosąuc 


Elf  BIPXION>. 

*HMw«r  Tfl  0iW  Bi^x*M,  m\  ««f«Sv« 
K0t«  3JM9  i7««v,  %rwi  fiĄrnt%tumTfH9&i3u»np 


TjT  nakkiu  ^ofut  ri  rlx^  (  Ztvt  wińs  {■2m0 
*£«  Aiof  m1«V  Oy«p,  Wór«i«7'  Ć7MX«y*0#eM9, 
Zms  fuh^  pkayńtlt  wńktu  nnnfn  stMery, 

JN    ELIZA   BNIGMA. 

Qui8  fonnse  modus  im^erio?    Xemn  amgst 
audax 

Omnia,  nec  cune  snnt  sua  sceptra  Jon. 
Ab  Jove  Mseonides  descendere  somnia  aarrat: 

Hsc  Teniunt  Cyfme  somnia  m-ssa  Desę. 
Jupiter  unus  crat,  qui  strarit  fulmioe  gentes; 

Nunc  uraiant  Yeneris  lumina  tela  Joris. 

'  TheRpT.  Dr.  Thomas  Brrch,  antboroftbe 
History  of  the  Royal  Societjr,  and  otherworbuf 
notę. 

•llje  lady  on  whom  Ihese  venc9,  aod  the 
Latin  ones  ihat  im  nediatety  folloir,  wer*  writ- 
ten,  is  the  celnbrated  MrsL  Elizabeth  Carter, 
who  translated  tłie  works  of  Epictetus  fnHn  th< 
Greek. 


POEMATA. 


6\r 


O  fittt  benignus  erimina  ignotcis,  (Mter 
ACil  is<|  ue  semper  oonfiteiiti  ądes  reo, 
ar«m  f«venrein  preciboa  O  prasbe  ineit ; 
oeleram  cateoft  me  laborantem  gnirfe 
BEfteriBA  taodem  liberet  ctemetitia, 
\X  siuocuna  ians  sit,  summa  ChrUto  gloria. 


—  tenebras  reromąae  iocerta  ▼agn.ntem 

Nu  minę  prBBseoti  me  tneare  pater! 

tfe  «lacailux sancta,  Deo«,  lux  tancta  teąnatarj 
^  Usqi]e  regat  gressos,  gratia  fida  meos. 

Sc  peragam  toa  joisa  libens,  aocinctus  ad  omne 
Mandatumj  ▼nram  mc  moriarąue  tibi. 


Mb  .  pater  omDipotenfli  de  paro  respice  coelo, 
^aem  mcestum  et  limidum  erimina  dira  gra- 
▼ant ; 

I>»  ▼eniam  paoemque  mihi,  da,  meDte  serena* 
tJt  ti  bi  qu8B  ptaceant,  omnia  promptus  agam. 

Sol  vi,  qao  Christus  cunctis  delicta  redemit, 
£t  pro  me  pretium,  tu  patiare,  pater. 


tOec.  5, 1784*.] 

SuMMB  Deus,  ctti  c»ca  patent  penetniia  cordis ; 

QDeni  nulla  anxietas,  nulla  capido  fugit; 
Oiiem  nil  TafritieiipeccaDtum  subdola  celat; 

Omnia  qni  spectang,  omnia  ubiąue  regis ; 
MentibM  afflatu  terrenas  ejice  aonies 

DfVłiio,  saaetus  regnet  ul  inius  amor : 
ElQquiun]que  potens  linguif  torpentibus  affer, 

Ut  tłbi  łaus  omni  semper  ab  ore  gonet: 
San^uine  qno  gehtes,  quo  tecula  cuncta  piavit, 

Haeo  nobis  Christus  prpmeruisse  velit  I 


PSjLMus  cxrjr. 

Amni  qaa  Yolucris  ducitur  orbita, 
Patrem  ccBlioolAm  perpetno  colunt 
Quovis  sanguine  crets 
Oentes  undique  cannine. 
Patrem,  cujus  amor  blandtorin  dies 
llortales  miseros  serrat^alit,  fbvet, 
Omnes  uudiquegentes, 
Sancto  dicite  carmiue. 


*Sev  te  ssera  sitis,  levitas  8ive  improba  fecit, 
Mosca,  mee  comitem,  participemque  dapis, 

Pone  metnm,  rostrum  fidens  immitte  culullo. 
Nam  licet,  et  toto  prolue  lieta  mero. 

Tu,  quamcanquf!  tibi  ve]oz  induiserit  annus, 
Carpe  diem,  fugit,  heu  non  revocandb  dies  ] 

*  Thłs  and  tbe  tbree  following  articles  are  me- 
trical  rer&ions  of  eollects  in  the  Łiturgy ;  the 
fir:»t,  of  that,  begiaaing,  "O  God,  wbose  na- 
turę and  property  i^  tbe  2d  and  3d,  of  tbe  coU 
lects  for  the  17th  and  2  Ist  Sundays  after  Trinityt 
aiid  the  4tb,  of  tbe  lat  collect  iu  tbe  communion 
8ervice.  * 

'  The  day  on  which  be  received  the  sacra- 
ment  for  the  last  time ;  and  eigbt  days  before  his 
decease. 

s  The  above  is  a  Tersioo  of  tbe  song,  "  Busy, 
<Młrlous,  thirsty  Ay."* 


QuflB  not  btanda  conies,<|aflB  ńos  peiducat  eodem« 
Volvitur  hora  mihi,Tolntur  hora  tibi  I 

Una  qnidem,  sic  fiita  rolant,  tibi  vivitur  nstas, 
Eheu,  quid  decies  plus  mihi  seicta  dedit ! 

Olim  prssterłtsB  numentnti  tempora  Titc, 
Seńgtota  anois  non  minor  unus  eriL 


*  HabbOj,  >edi  quod  atteri ; 
Habuiqtie,  quod  dedi  mihi ; 
Sed  quod  reiiqui,  perdidi. 


^E  fTJLTONr  PISCATORE  PERFEC 

TO  excerptum: 

Nunc,  per  gramina  fusi, 

Deosi  fironde  salicti. 

Dum  defenditur  imber, 

Molles  ducimus  horas. 

Hic,  dum  debitamorti 

Paulum  vita  moratur»  -    :  < 

Nunc  rescire  priora. 

Nunc  instare  futuris, 
.  Nunc  siimmi  prece  aanctA 

Patris  numen  adire  est. 
'   Qnłcqoidqu8Britnru)tray 

Ceco  ducit  amorci 

Vel  5pe  ludit  inani, 

Luctus  mox  pariturum. 

1  Tliese  lines  are  a  version  oTtfaree  sentenoei 
that  are  said  in  the  manuscript  to  ba;  >*  On  the 
monument  of  John  of  Doncaster ;"  which  are  aa 
foUow  : 

What  I  gaTe  that  I  bare ; 
Wbat  I  spent  that  I  had  ; 
What  1  lea  that  I  lost. 
^  These  lines  are  a  translation  of  part  of  4 
song  in  the  Complete  Angler  of  Isaac  Walton, 
written  by  John  Chalkłiill,  a  friend  of  Spenser, 
and  a  good  poet  in  bis  time.    They  are  but  part 
of  tbe  last  stanza,  which,  t^at  the  readermay 
hare  it  entire,  is  berę  given  at  length, 
If  tbe  Sun'8  excesstve  beat 
Make  our  bodies  swelter. 
To  an  ozier  bedge  we  get 
For  a  friendły  shelter ! 
Where  iu  a  dike, 
Pearch  or  pika. 
Kpach  or  dace. 
We  do  chase, 
Bleak  or  gudgeon, 
Without  grudging, 
We  are  still  eonteoted* 
Or  we  sometimes  pass  an  hour 

Under  a  green  wijlow, 
Tbat  defends  us  from  a  shower, 
Making  earth  our  pillow  ; 
Where  we  may 
'Jliink  and  pray, 
Before  death 
Stops  our  breaUi : 
Otherjoys 
Are  but  toys, 

And  to  be  lamented. 


aia 


joHNsoN^s  poms. 


*  Ooitouis  itar  taDdit*  TitrcM  qiim  łuddoc  m- 

das 
Spcluocs  lató  Tbtmesit  pnitendit  opacs ; 
ManDore&  trepidant  que  lent*  in  foniioe  giitt«, 
€bri8ta]lis4|u«  latex  fndii*  fciotillat  aonln; 
Gemniaque,  lururic  ooDdom  famatau  niianli 
S|»leiulif,  et  incoąuitar  iectum  sioe  fraode  me- 

Łallum ; 
'  Ingrcdere  O !  rerum  pari  ople  mente  parentem ; 
Auriferas^oa  auri  mctiieos  scnitare  caremas. 
Ingredere !  £geń»  saeram  eir  tibl  panditar  an- 

tnim! 
Hic,  in  se  totum,  longe  per  opaca  fuŁuri     • 
'i  emporis,  Henncam  rapuit  yis  vińda  mentis : 
Hic  pift  Yiodamkia  traxit  mspiria,  io  iptA 
Morte  memor  patrf« ;  bio,  MarmootS  pectore 

prima 
Co&lestis  iido  calueruot  lemioa  flammae. 
Temnere  opet,  pretium  sceleris,  patriamqnetaeri 
Fortis,  ades^  Łibi  aponte  palet  yenerabile  limen. 


GtURCORUM  EPIGRJMMATUH 
rERSlOSES  METRICM. 

Pagi  2.  Bradcci  edit.  Ba&  Ann.  1549. 
Kok  Argos  pugilemi  non  me  Messana  ereavlt ; 

Patria  Sparta  mibi  eati,  patria  clara  ▼iHim. 
Afte  mlentiati,  mihi  robo  reyiTere  solo  tst, 

Coorenit  at  natts,  iaclyta  Spaila^  tols. 


Br.«. 
<2uA]rooQUiDBM  panim  nulia  ratione  (enmUir, 
CuttCta  ciniś,  cuncta  et  ludicra*  canctaoibil. 


Br.  5. 
PscToae  qoi  doro,  ćrtidos  de  rite  raceoMt 

Yenturiesaecuit,  vascula  prima  meri, 
Łabi'aqtie  coostrictut,  semesos,  jamque  tereadoa 

Sab  padibus,  popitio  pnBtereimtf ,  jocU. 
Suppiicium    hutc,  quoiuam    crescentia  gaudia 
jKsit, 

Det  Baccłius,  dederat  quale,  L3vurgc;  tibi. 
H»  poterant  uva;  Iieto  conviTia  cantu, 

Mulcere,  aut  pectuatiiste  ]evare  malls. 


Br.  8. 
Fkr  T  bumerisclaudum  ralidia  per  compitacsKus, 
ilic  ociilos  socło  commodat,  ille  pcdes. 


Br«  to. 
Qur,  mutare  ^ias  ausus  lerra^que  marisqQe, 

Trajecit  montes  nauta,  fretumque  pedas, 
Xerxi,  tercentum  Spartae  Mars  obstitit  acrit 

-Młłitibus  ;  terris  śtt  peIagoque  pndor  \ 


Br.  11. 

Fit  tibi,  Calliope,  Pamossum,  cura,  tenenti, 
Ałter  at  adsit    Homenis,    adest   etenim  alter 
Achilles. 

1  The  above  lines  nre  a  wrsion  of  Pope'8 
TiTse*  on  his  own  grutlu,  nhirh  begin,  **Thoii 
«ho   K>.ali    i»ttip    whcre    lliames'    translucent 


Br.  II. 
Ad  Mnsas  Yenus  h«c  ;  Veoeri  parete  puetts, 

In  Toa  oe  missus  tpicala  tendat  amor* 
Hsec  Mtisae  ad  Yenerem;  sic  Marti,  di^a,  miaeris 

Hue  nuDquam  ▼olitatjdebilts  iste  puer. 


Br.  19. 
PaotPEBA  son  rec  te  itrepitoaotafbiiie  toUat, 

Nec  menti  nijiciat  sordida  cara  jagom ; 
Nam  vita  incertia  inoerta  impellitor  auria, 

Omaesqoe  \ń  partes  tracta,  letracta  HoiŁ  ; 
Firma  manet  Tirtos ;  Tirtuti  ioojtęre,  Intns 

Per  fluctna  Tits  sic  tibi  cursus  erit. 


Br.24» 
HoaA  boois  nuaii  nonę  instet  soprema  froaris, 

Plara  at  ▼icturoa  aecula,  parce  bonis : 
Divitiis,  utriDque  caTens,  qui  tempon 

Tempore  diritiis  uUtnr,  ille  sapit. 


NuNoCAM  jngera  messibut  omita,  aut 
•Qii08  Oyges  cumalos  babebat  auri ; 
QQod  Titae  satis  est,  peio,  Macrine» 
Mi,  iiequid  nimiSy  ea t  nimia  probatum. 


Br.S4. 


Non  opto  aut  precibus  posco  ditesotte^ 
Sit  oootenta  mibi  Titadolora 


Br.  94. 


Br.  S4 
Rbcta  ad  paaperiem  teodit,  cąii  coipora  corfi 
est 
Malta  alere,  et  mnltas  sadificaie  domoK 


Br.  34. 
Tu  nęqQe  dulce  putes  aliene  aecmnbere  measc, 

Nec  prohrosa  avide  grata  sit  ofii  gole  ; 
Nec  ficto  fletu,  fictis  Mlrare  cachionis, 

Arridens  doóiinoi  oollacrymaiiflqQe  toa 
Laelior  baud  tecomy  tecam  neque  tristioron- 
ouam, 
Sed  Milise  ridena,  atqae  ddeoa  MHiae. 


Br.96- 
Xir.  non  mortale  eit  mortatibas;  ornne  qvod 
eathi 
Pretereunt,  ant  boa  pr»lerit  omne  bonoaL 


Br.  26^ 
Democbitk,  innsas  homines  majore  cacbinno^ 

Plus  tibi  ńdendum  lecala  nostra  dabnnt 
HeracUle,  fluat  lacrymanim  crebrior  imber; 
Yita  bcKunum  nunc  plus  quod  miacRris  ba« 
bet 
Interea  dnbito;  tecnm  me  causa  necnila 
Ridere,  aut  teoum  me  lacrimare  jubeL 

Br.2& 
Eli  OB  iter.vitaB  nt  ponis :  rialMfoe  do1isqae 
Persirepit  omne  forum ;  cera  molcstadomi  est 


■i 


POEMATA^ 


€19 


Ran  lahor  )«ssat ;  mai  e  mille  perieala  terrent ; 

Vert6  •olnm,  fiest  eaosa  timoris  o|MS.  i 
Panpertas  misera  est ;  mults  cum  oonjuse  lites 

Tectaineunts   ccelebs  omiiia  solus  aget.  [est 
Prolet  aneta  gravat,  rapta  orbat»  cscajaYeaUB 

YiTtus,  camtiee  cauta  Tigore  caret. 
Ergo  optent    homines,    ant  nuDqaam    in  la* 
mimsoras 

Yeniffe,  ant  Tisi  lace  repenteiDori. 


Ełtcr  iter  VłUB  ut  mavts,  pradentia  laasqve 

Permeat  omne  forom ;  Tita  ąuieta  donu  est 
Kos  ornat  natora ;  leTat  maris  aspera  Lucrnm, 

Verte  aolam,  donet  plena  cnimeDa  deens : 
Pauperies  latttat»  cum  ooąjnge  gaudia  multa 

Tecta  ineanti^coelebs  impediere  minus ; 
Muleet  amorprolis,  sopor  est  sine  prole  profan- 
dus; 

PraBcelłit  juvenit  ▼&,  pietafce  senes. 
Kemo  optet  nunqnam  Yenisse  in  lomims  oras, 

Aut  periisse  j  scatet  ńta  benigna  bonis. 


Br.  sr. 
VrrA  ómois  scena  est1udasque,  aut  luderedisce 
Seria  seponens,  aut  mała  dura  pati. 


Br.  27. 
Qvx  sine  morte  fuga  est  Titse,  quam  tuiiia  ma- 
lorum 
Non  Yitanda  graTcm,  nt>n  toleranda  iacit? 
Dnicia  dat  natura  ąuidem,  marę,  sidera  temuiy 

Lunaąue  quas  et  sol  itque  Tedilqtte  Yias. 
<l<error  ineśt  aliis,  moerorque,  et  siquid  habebis 
Forte  boni}  ultrices  esperiere  Tices. 


Br.  Sin. 


Tekram  adii  nudns,  de  terra  nudof  abibo. 
Quidlaborefficiat?  noanSsinudnseiOi* 


Br.  27, 
Katus  eram  lacrymans^  lacrymans  e  fawe  le* 
cedo; 
Sunt  quibus  a  lacrymis  vłx  Tacat  olla  dies. 
Tale  bominum  genus  est,  in6rmam,  triste,  mi- 

sellum. 
^    Oood  mors  in  emeres  solyit,  et  abdit  bomow 


QuisQUis  adit1ectoselat4  lucore  secundos. 
Nauftagus  iratas  ille  retentat  aquaB. 


Br.  89. 


Br.  30. 
FsŁiz  antę  alios  nullius  debitor  SBris, 

Hunc  8equitur  ccelebs ;  -tertiusi  orbe,  renis. 
Nec  małe  res  oessit,  subito  si  funere  sponsam 

Ditatos  magna  dóte,  recondis  humo. 
His  sapiens  lectis,  Epicarnm  quaBTere  firastra 

Q«ales  sint  monades,  qa&  fit  inane,  sinas. 


Br.  31 

OprAAiT  qQieunqoe  senex  sib{  longitn  ttram, 
Di^nas  qui  multa  in  lustra  senescat,  erit. 


Cum  proenl  est,  qptat»  oum  ▼enft,  qaisque  se* 
nectam, 
Incusaty  semper  spe  meliora  yidet. 


Br.  46. 
Oknis  iFlta  ni  mis  brevis  est  felicibus,  una 
Nox  miseris  kmgi  tamporis  instar  babet. 


Br.  55* 
Gratia  ter  grata  est  Telos,  stn  forte  moretur, 
Oratia  Tiz  restat  nomine  digna  suo. 


Br.  56. 
Sbu  prece  poscatur,  seu  non,  da  Jupiter  omne, 
Magne^  bonum,  omne  malum,  et  pospentibofl 
abnue  nobis. 


Br.  60. 
Afa,  eane  Titato,  canis  aseipit  atter ;  eodem 

In  me  animo  tellus  gignit  et  unda  feras, 
Nec  mirnm ;  restat  lepori  consoendere  ottlum» 

Sidereua  tamen  bic  territat,  ecee  canis  I 


Br.  7a 
Tełłurt,  arboribusTerftmidens,  sidera  coelo 
GnBCłss  et  urbs,  urbi  est  ista  propago,  decos. 


Br.  75* 
iMnAfiftCta  patrans,  hominca  fortasse  latebis^ 
Non  potens,  meditaas  piara,  latera  Deos. 


Br.  75.  , 
AimopB  ntyrun,  Danad  aurum,  Eoropa  ja* 
▼encum, 
Et  eyenom  Cocit,  Leda  petita  Johol 


Br.  92. 
JEti  sat  noTi  quam  sim  brevik ;  astra  tuenti^ 

Per  oertas  rtabili  legę  toluta  Tices, 
Tangitur  baud  pedibus  tellus  :  oouTiya  Deonina 

fizpleor  ambrosiis  ezbilarorque  cibis. 


Br.  9& 
QuoD  nimium  est  sit  in^tum,  hino»  ut  diaera 
priores, 
Et  melH  nimio  fellis  amaror  inestr 


Br.  103. 
Pdppr  gab<itiatrix  sedisti,  audaeic,  prima 

DJTitiis  aeuena  aspera  oorda  Titum  j 
Sola  rates  struis  infidas,  et  dalcis  amorem 

Lacri  uldscendam  mox  nece  sola  docet. 
Anreą  secla  hominum,quoromspectandasoodlis 

£  longinąea^itidemr  pontue  et  oieos  enrt. 


Br.  126. 
DiTRScis,  credo, quid  restat?  quioqaid  babebia 

In  tomułum  tecum,  morte jubente,  trabes  } 
DiTitias  cumulas,  pereuntes  negligis  boras^ 

Ineremeota  asvi  non  cumulare  potes. 


dK> 


JOHNSON'S  POEH^. 


Br.  l«6. 
Mat£e  adukntum,  proIesqae  pecmiia  corae, 
TeqU«  frui  timur  est,  teque  oarere  dolor. 


Br.  1%. 
Ms  miserum  gore  omnis  habet ;  fioreDtibas  anois 

Pauper  eram,  nummis  diffluit  iica  senis; 
Qiiei8  uti  potenun  ąuondam  Fortuna  Degavit, 

Queit  uti  uequeu,  ounc  mihi  pr  eltet  opes. 


Br.  127. 
Mkbmosthi,  ut  Sappho  melltta  voc(^  caneutem, 
Audiit,  irata  est  ne  no^a  Musa  foret. 


Br.  1S2. 
CcM  tacet  mdoctus,  sapieotioresse  Tidetnr, 
ij^morbus  tepturydum  premit  oia  pudor. 


Br.  155. 
Kunc  huic,nuQC  allis  cedeAs,  cni  farraMenippus 

Credit,  AchannedidaB  onper  agellus  eram; 
Quod  nuUi  proprium  ▼<*?»•(  Fortuna,  putabet 

Ule  iiuum  atolidus,  nunc  patat  itle  suum. 


Br.  156. 
Nom  Fortuna  sibi  te  giatum  toDit  in  altum  ; 
iAdoc«t,exemplo,  vi8tnbi  quanta,  tua 


Br.  162. 
Hic,  aarom  ot  reperit,  laqneum  abjłcit,  alŁer  ut 
aorum 
Kon  reperit,  necUt  quem  reperiti  ]aqoeuiii. 


Br.  167/ 
Vi?K  tnoex  animo,  varkrruinore  loquetiir 
J>e  te  plebs  audax,  bic  bene,  et  Ule  małe. 


Br.  168. 
V  JTJB  rosa  brevi8  ert,  properans  si  carpere  nolis. 
Quaerenti  ob^eniet  iiiox  sinć  florę  rubas. 


Br.  170, 
PuŁiciBus  morsos,  restioct&  lampade,  stultus 
£xclamat ;  nuuc  me  cemere  desinitis. 


Br.  202. 
tf  RNóDOTu  M  pimcit  0iodoni«,  et  exti  imago^ . 
Ptster  Meuodotuut,  nuUios  abeimiMs. 


Br.  905. 
Haud  bvH  Pbido,  band  tetigit,  dmM  febra  calenti 
Id  meutem  ut  venit  nomiws,  inierii.^ 


Br.  210. 
NYCrrcoPAtranłatleihale,  sed  ipsa  cnnenti 
J>t5iiiophilo  auscuIUns  Nycticorax  muńiur. 


Hfkuem  Deorutn  ottićłanfar,  pćMitt  leten^, 
Quo  rege  gaodent  Areades,  faremboaiiiy 
Hujus  patestrae  qui  Tigil  custos  stetit, 
Clam  nocte  tollit  Aulua,  et  ndens  ait ; 
Praestat  magistra  uspe  diaciputua  suob 


Qui  jacet  bic«  senrus  TiKit,  nunc,  Inmtne 
Dario  magno  non  minus  ille  potest. 


Br.  S^ 


Br.22^ 
FuNUs  Aleiaiidri  meutitor  fama. ;  fidesqae 
Si  Pboebo^  victorDescit  obire  dieoi. 


Br.  24L 
Nauta,  qoł8  bocjaoeatiie  peroontere  wepakhro, 
Eyenial  tantum  mitior  unda  tibi ! 


Br.  S5fi. 
CuR  opuleotns  eges?  lua  eoncta  in  fcmoire 
Sic  aliit  divo»,  tu  tibi  pauper  agis. 


Br*  962* 
Qui  pascłtbarbam  si  crescitmente,  Platonie 
Hirce,  parem  nitido  tua  barba  ^cft. 


Br.  26& 
Cłakus  Joaiines,  rej^ne  affinis,  ab  alto 

Sangttine  Anastasii ;  cuncta  sepnlta  jacent ; 
Et  pius,  et  recti  cuttor :  non  Ula  jacere 

Dicam :  atat  Tiitot  non  mibigenda  nęci. 


Br.  267. 
CuNcrrfAaBMfl  tdlns  salre,  levis  esto  pusiHo 
Lysigeni,  fuerat  non  gniYia  ille  tibi. 


Br.  285. 
Naupbagus  bic  jaceo ;  contra,  jacet  ecce  ooIodm  I 
Idem  orcus  terrse,  sic,  pelagoque  subest. 


Br.  501. 
QuiJ>  jalvere  jubea  rae^  peaiiaie  ?  Compe  giet- 
sud; 
Est  mihi  quod  non  te  rideo,' plena  salos. 


Br.  304. 
Et  feniB  ett  Timon  sub  terris :  janltor  orci^ 
Cerbere,  te  morsu  ne,  petat  itle,  ca^e. 


Br.  507. 
YiTAM  a  terdecimo  8extus  mibi  finiet  annai. 

Astra  matbematioos  si  modo  Tera  docent. 
Sufiicit  boc  ▼ociff,  flos  bic  pnlcherrimus  mń eń. 

Et  seuiom  tripl«-x  Nesloris  uma  capit. 


Br.  321 
ZosiMA,  que  aolo  ftiitolim  oorpore  serra, 
Curjiore  nunc  ętiam  libera  facta  fait« 
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Br.  326. 
IGCUM  en  I  Prami  moDumentum ;  haud  ilie 

meiBlur 
^nale,  sed  bostiles,  quale  dedere  maoiu. 


Br.  526. 
dat  gladium  Ą)aci>  dat  Baltenm  et  Ajax 
Mectori,  et  exitio  munus  uŁrique  fuit. 


Br.  344. 
\Jt  ▼!*»  ponte  minax ;  modo  tres  discesseris  oJ- 
nas, 
logemina  fluctus,  ingemiiuiąHe  soaiun. 


FotTtJKJi  malim  ad^eirae  iolerare  procellas, 
Quam  domiai  iogeotis  ferre  superciliom 


£m,  Sexto,  Sexti  meditator  imago,  silente. 
Orator  statua  est,  statnseąue  orator  imago. 


P47ŁCBBA  est  virgjnłtas  intacta,  at  Tita  periret, 
Omoes  si  relleut  Tirginitate  iiroł ; 

Neqiiitiam  fugieDS.  8ervat4  contrahe  lege 
CoDJagium,  ut  pro  \e  des  bomioem  pątriss.' 


Br.  344. 
VjkvnAGVs  bic  jaceo;  fideos  tamen  utere  ▼elis, 
Toiąm  aliłs  aequor>  me  pereunte,  fuit. 


Br.  398. 
lACŁnrus  ego;  indocta  ne  loedite  lingaso 
SobtUe  iDgeoium  ąuaero,  capaKque  mei, 
]LJduii  homo  mihi  pro  sescentis,  turba  popelM 
Pro  pullo,  damo  nunc  tumuiatua  idem. 


Br.  399. 
tACiOTA»  vale  1ax  alma,  Cleombrotus  iofit. 
Et  saltu  e  muro  dltis  opaca  petit : 
Triste  nihil  passus,  animi  a^  de  aortę  Fłatonis 
Scripta  legensj  soljL  merę  meote  cupit* 


Fbrt  bameris,  Tenerabile  onus,  Cytbereius  bora* 
Per  Troje  flammas,  densaąae  tela,  patrem. 

Clamat  et  Argiris,  ▼etuli,  ne  taogite,  Tita 
£3ciguum  est  Martj,  sed  mihi  grandę  lucrum. 


Forma  animos  bominum  capil,  at,  si  gratia  desit* 
Nun  tenet;  esca  ilatat  pulcbra,  aed  baraos 
abest. 


CoorrATaut  lo(|uitur  nil  vir,  ntl  cogitat  i»or, 
Felicttbabmo  non,  poto,  risa  strepit. 


Br.  399. 
3f^"^<7S,  Epictetos,  mntilato  corpore,  Tizi, 
Fauperieąue  Ims,  Cttraque  summa  De6m. 


Br.  445. 
Ukdb  hic  Prauteles  ?   nudam  yidistis,  Adooi, 
£t  Pa,ri,  et  Ąncbisa,  non  aiius,  yenetero. 


BucciNA  disjecit  Thebarnm  mcenia,  strusit 
Qua)  lyra,  qaam  sibi  non  concinit  barmooia'! 


Memtb  senes  olip  juYenia,  Faustine.  premebas. 
Nunc  juTenura  terres  robore  corda  senes. 

LeMTum  at  iitrunique  decus,  jureoi  quud  pnaboit 
oljni 
Turba  senum  JuTencs  nunc  triboere  aeni. 


Br.  451. 
SuFPŁATO  aooeodis  qui8qals  carbone  lucernam, 
Corde  meo  aceendans ;  aideo  totus  ego. 


Br.  486. 
JoriTBR  hoc  templum,  ut»    siqaando  rei|nqnit 
01]rmpnm« 
Attbide  ttop  alios  desit  Olympus,  habet. 


Br.  487. 
tCivis  et  cxtemu8  grali ;   donras  hosfHta  nescit 
Qu»rY;n>,  qułs,  cujus,  quiti  pater,  unde  veiiis. 


POMPEU. 

Br.  487. 
Cum  fugere  haud  possit,  fractis  Yictoria  pennis, 
Te  mapet  imperii,  Roma,  perenne  deens. 


Br.  488 
Łatrones  alibi  locupletnm  qQscrite  tecta, 
Assidet  huic  cnstos  strenua  pauperięs. 


£xcFPTsbo$pitło  musaa,  triboera  libelkw 
Uerodoto  hgspitii  prsemiaj  qiuBqa6  saum. 


Stella  mea,  obserrans  stellas.  Dii  me  aefhet» 
faxint 
Multis  ut  te  oculis  siro  potjs  aspicere. 


Cłara  CheronesB  soboles,  Plutarche,  dicavit 
'    Hanc  statuam  ingenio,  Roma  benigna,  tuo« 
Das  bene  oollatos,  quos  Boma  et  Grsecia  jactat, 

Ad  DJToe  paribus  passibus  ire  duces ; 
Sed  similem,  Plutarche,  tn®  describeń  vitam 

Non  potisras,  regio  non  tulit  ulla  parem. 


DATtibi  Fytbagoram  pictor^  qw)d  ni  ipse  ta* 
cera 
Pythagoras  mallet,  rooem  habuioet  opus. 


PaoŁBM  Hippi  et  soa  qu&  meliorem  secula  nnl"' 
lum 
Yidere,  Archidicf^ii  hec  tiimiilavft  humus ; 
Quam,  regum  sobolem,  nuptam,  matrem,  atque 
sororem 
Fecerunt  willi  sors  titulłq«egravem. 


ctt 
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CłctopiDW  gi»v»  fcic  poniw,  Mwrtiąue  dicatoi, 
OaDtuasignantur  gęsta,  Philippe,  lapis. 

Stpreta  jacet  MaratboDjacet  et  Salaminia  launu, 
Omnia  dum  Macedf^m  gioria  et  anna  pre- 
.mant 

Sini  Demoithenici  ut  junta  cadavera  Tooe» 
Stabo  iUis  ąm  soot,  quiąue  ftiere,  gratis. 


rŁOEiBVS  in pratis, legi^aos ipsc,  coroiiam 
Contestam  ?ariis,  do,  Rhododea,  tibi : 

Hio  aneflione  bu Aat,  oonfert  narcisni^odores 
Cum  Tiolis;  spirant  lilia  mista  rosis. 
is  rcdimiu  comas,  mores  depone  superbos, 
RscperituraniŁeot;  tu  peritura  nites ! 


E  THSOCRITO. 

Poeta,  ledor,  hic  ąniesdt  Hipponar, 
Si  ais  soelestiis,  pneteri,  procal,  mamicrr 
At  te  boDom  si  nóris,  et  bonis  naiom, 
Tutam  hic  sedile^  et  si  placet,  sopor  tatas^ 


MrtiM  Asclcpiades  sub  tecto  ui  ▼idit  aTanis, 
Ouid  tibi,  mas,  meciim,  dixit,  arnice,  tibi  ?  . 

Mas  blandttm  ńdena,  respoadit,  peUe  tunoren  i 
Hk)  booe  ▼ir,  sedem,  non  alunenta,  pęto. 


SxpBtoam  IB  turonlnmlacrymanim  dcctditimber 

Q«em  fundit  blaado  junctua  anore  dolor ; 
Charas  enimcu«otiS|tai«|uam,damtitmmaiiabat, 
Cuique  esses  natus,  cujque  sodalis,  eras. 
Hea  quam  dara  preees  sprevit,    quam   sarda 

qaerelas 
JtoLf«a»  juveBtutem  iioa  miserata  tuam  i 
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Non  immerito  culpanda  veiiit 
Proaviim  ▼seoors  iosipientia, 
Qai  coiivivia  ]autasque  dapes 
Hiłarare  suis  jasaere  modis 
CaDtum,  vits  dulce  levamen« 
At  neoAO  feraa  iras  hominomy 
Domibcn  daris  eicitiales, 
Voce  aut  fidibus  pellere  docait 
Ooeis  tamen  aptam  ferre  meddam 
Utile  cuDCtis  hoc  opus  esset ; 
Namqtte,  nbi  mensas  ouerant  epnl^ 
Quorsum  dulcis  luauria  aooi  ? 
&Lt  Istitii  siue  subsidiis, 
Pectora  moUi  muket  dubis 
Copia  ccenc 


jUn  igniahicem  tribui,  tamen  «rtis  et  ignis 
Nunc  ope,  suppUcii  TiYit  imafo  mei. 

Oiatia  Bołla  hominum  meates  tenet,  ista  Promc- 
tbei 
Monera  mnnęribiia,  si  retulerefabri. 


Iłla  trh!mphatrfx  Graiftm  cotwueta  procorum 

Antę  suas  agroen  Lais  habere  fores 
Hoc  Yenerispeculum;  nolomecemereqaalis     ,     w,.        -    ,.    •      ,    ,, 

Sum  nanc,  nec  possum  cernere  qualis  eram.      1  Cyrum  8exta  tmiel ;  lastatur  septi 


The  above  ia  a  Teraion  of  a  Latin  e|>igfam  oa 
tbe  famous  John  duke  of  Marlbofoogh  bjF  tbe 
abbe  Salvini,  whicb  is  as  {blk>«s  : 

Haud  alio  Toltu,  fremuk  Mara  acer  jn  annś : 
Haud  alioh  Cypriam  percurit  ore  Deam. 

The  duke  was,  itaeems,  remarkably  haadaone 
in  his  penoB,  to  which  the  seoond  linę  has  ic- 
fereoce. 


SEPTEM  ^TJTES, 

PaiMA  parit  terras  setas,  siccatque  secnnda, 
£vocat  Abramum  dein  tertia :  qaarta  reliDquit 
Agjptum^  cemplo  SolooiODia  quinta  aapemt  i 

■     kChriato. 


CasTHtDA  fabellas  dulces  garrire  periiam 
Pro6equitur  lacrynHs  filia  mossU  Sami ; 

Blandam  lanifici  sociam  sine  fine  ]oquaoemf 
Quam  tenet  Lic,  cuncias  qux  manet,  alta 
,^uies. 


PiciTE,  CattSłdicł,  gclido  nunc  marmore  ma^i 
Mugituui  tumulus  coEiprimit  Ampbilocl. 


Si  forsan    tumulnm    quo    conditur    Eumarus 
aiHers 
Nil  lucri  facies ',  ossa  habct  et  cinerem. 


EPICTETL 

Me,  rcx  d«orum,  tuque,duc,  necessitas, 
Qiio,  legę  ve6tr&,  vita  mc  feretmea. 
Seq«łr  łibeciter,  sin  reluctari  ^elim, 

;scelestus,  n'^c  tamen  minus  scquar» 


*  His  TempcłmaoBi  niimeris 
Cum  sea  centuriis  Judaeo  miUia 


'  To  tbe  abore  Lines  (which  are  mifinidiedł 

and  caB  therefbre  be  only  offered  as  a  fragment ), 

in  tbe  doctor*s   manoacript,  ara  prefiited  tbe 

words,  Geographia  Metrica.      Aa  we  are  i«- 

feńred,  in  the  fint  of  the  vers8s,  to  Templentan, 

for  having  fumished  the  nnmerical  compotatJOBi 

tbat  are  tbe  subjecc  of  them,  his  work  bas  beea 

accordiiigly  consulted,'  ihe  title  of  wbich  is,  A 

newSHrveyoftheGlobe,  and  whkh  profeasesto 

giTe  an  accunte  mensaration  of  all  tbe  empinSr 

kingdoms,  and  other  diri^iona   thereof,  in  tbe 

square  iniles  tbat  tbey  respedirely  contaln.  Os 

comparison   of  the  sereral  numbeis  in   tbe^ 

yerses  with  those  set  down  by  Templeman,  it  ap* 

pears  that  nearly  balf  of  them  are  precisdy  tfce 

same ;  tbe  rest  are  not  quitc  so  exactly  done.— 

For  the  oonvenience  of  tbe  reader  it  haa  beeo 

ihougbt  rigbt  to  subioin  each  number,   ai  '^ 

stands  in  Templeman's  works,  to  tbat  in  doctir 

Johnson\s  verses  which  rcfeis  to  it. 

'  inthisfirstarticlc  tbat  is  yenificd,  tbere 
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Mjrrias  >  iEgypto  teuH  bis  stfptiitta  pingui. 
Myirias  adscisctt  mbi  nooagesina  tej^em 
Imperium  qiia  Turcii4feioxexeroetiiiu|«am< 

Uadecies  binas  decadas  el  millia  ąeptem 
Sortitur  *  Felopis  Łelluft  qa9B  oomiBe  gaudet 
Kf  yriadas  decies  teptem  numenuc  jobebit 
Pastor  s  Araba :  decies octo  sibi  Persa  &  requirit. 
BiTyriades  sibi  pulehraduas,  daomiliiaposdt 
PairtheiiopeS.    Nories  tuIŁ  tellas  milłe  SicaDa*. 
Papa  1  sQo  regit  imperio  ter  millia  quiiiqae. 
Cum  Bex  oentariis  namerat  8ex  millia  Tuscn^. 
Ce«ituń&  Ltg^ress  augentdoo  millia  qnart4. 
Centurias  octaram  decadem  addit  Lacca^  se- 
cundae.  ' 
IJt  dicas,  spatiis  qiiam  laŁis  imperet  orbi 
Russia*^,  myriadas  ter  denas  adde  trecentis : 
Sardiniam  *^  cum  sescoeDtis  8ex  millia  comptent. 

Cam  8exagenis,  dum  plara  recluserit  SBtas, 
M  jriadas  ter  mille  borni  ni  dat  terra'<  colendas. 

Vult  słbiYicenas  millesima  myrias  addi, 
ViceDis  quiiias,  Ańam  i^metata  celebrem. 
Se  quiiiqoageius  octingeDtesima  juDgit 

,  at  meoti  pateat  tota  Africa  ^  docŁse. 
Myriadas  septem  decies  Europa  ^^  ducentis 
£t  ąuadrageois  quoque  ter  tria  millia  juogit. 

Myriadas  denas  dat,  qainque  et  millia^  sexqQe 
Centurias,  et  tres  decadas  Europa  Britannis^''. 

Ter  tria  myriadi  coDJungit  millia  quartse9 
Centurias  qnartSB  decadebquinque  Anglia  ^^  nectit 

Millia  myriadi  septem  fcecunda  secunda 
£t  quadrageDis  decsuies  qainque  addit  leme^, 

an  accurate  conformity  in  Dr.  Jobnson^s  namber 
to  Templeman's;  wbo  sets  down  tbe  8quare 
■Ailesof  Palestiue  at7,C00. 

s  Tbe  8quare  miles  in  .^^ypt  are>  in  Temple- 
man,  140, '700. 

4  The  wbole  Torkisb  empire,  in  Templemau, 
la  computed  at  960105*7  square  miles. 

s  In  the  four  following  articies,  the  numbers, 
in  Templeman  and  in  Jobnson^s  yerses  are  alike. 
We  find)  accordingly,  the  Moraa,  in  Templeman, 
to  be  set  down  at  7,220  square  miles. — Arebia, 
at  70O,0O0.--Pcr»ia,  at  800,000.— and  Naples, 
ati>S,000. 

*  Sicily,   in    Templeman,  is  put   down  at 

9,400. 

7  The  Pope's  dominiony,  at  14,863*  ' 

•l%]scany,at  6,640. 

9  Genoa,  in  Templeman,  as  in  Johnson  like- 
wise,  is  set  down  at  2,400. 

^*  Lucca,  at  286. 

>*The  Russian  empire*  in  the  29tb  plate  of 
Templeman,  is  set  down  at  3,303,485  square 
miles. 

12  Sardinia  in  Templeman,  as  likewise  in 
Johnson,  6,600. 

i<  The  babitabie  world  in  Templeman,  is  com- 
puted in  square  miles,  at  30,666,806  square 
miles. 

}{  Asia.  at  10,257.487. 
Africa,  at  8,506,208. 

"  Europę,  at ^,749,349. 

1^  Tbe  British  dominons,  at  1 04)634. 

*s  £nglaDd,as  likewise  in  Jobnson's  expres8łon; 
of  tbe  number,  at  49,450. 

I>  IrclanU,  at  27,457. 


Quingentis>qiiadra0ftius  soeialis  adwgetj 
Millia  Belga  ^  |iovem. 

Ter  sex  centurias  Hollandia  ^  jactat  opima 
Undecimum  Camber  ^  rult  septem  millibusaddL 


EPITAPHS. 


1,    ^TUCHFIELB. 

«•        S.       Jb* 

ItTCHABŁ  JfOBMOy, 

Vat  impavidus,  constans,  animosus,  perkm- 
lorum  immemor,  laborum  patientissimus;  fidor 
cii  Christiani  fortia,  fervidusque,  paier-fkmiliaa 
apprimi  strenmis ;  bibliopola  admedom  peritus  i 
mente  et  libriś  et  negotiis  exculta ;  animo  ita 
firmo,  ut,  rdius  adrersis  diu  oonflictatus,  nee 
sibi  nec  sals  defuerit:  lingna  sic  teinperata,  uŁ 
ei  nihil  quod  ames,  teł  pias.  tel  castas  JsBsisMt^ 
ant  dolor,  Tfel  toluptas  unqaam  espresserit, 

Natus  CubleisB,  in  agto-  Derbiensi,  aoao 
MDCLYI.  obiit  MDCCXXXI. 

Appofltta-estSAEA,  ooDyWy 

Antiqua  Foroorum  genie  orinnda ;  quam  domii 
sedolam,  Ibris  paucis  notam;  nulli  molestam, 
mentis  acumine  et  jndicii  stibtilitate  praecellea- 
tem;  aliis  mnltom,  sibi  param  indułgentem^ 
JEteraitati  seoiper  attentam,  omne  lere  Tirtutts 
nomen  commendariŁ 

Nata  NortoiiisB  Regts,  in  sgro  Yarricensi, 
annoMDCUClK;  obiit  MDCCLDŁ 

Cum  Nathanaelb  iHornm  filio,  qai  natos 
MDGCXII,  cum  vires.  et  animi,  et  coipuris 
multa  poliicerentur,  annoMDCCXXXVn,  vi- 
tam  brevem  pi&  mortesinivit. 


2.    JTBROMLEY,  ly  KENT. 

m 

Hicconduntur  reliquia 

Ełizabbths 

Autłqaa  Jarvisiorum  gente, 

PeatlingSB,  apud  Leioestrienses,  ortse; 

FormossB,  culta,  ingenM>88B,  pis ; 

Uzoris,  primis  nuptiis,  Henrici  PbsTSR, 

Secundis,  Samublis  Johnson  ; 

Qui  multum  amalam,  diuque  defletan 

Hoc  lapide  contcxlt. 

Obiit  Londini,  mensę  Mart* 

A.D.  MDCCUIL 

^  In  the  three  remaining  instances,  whicb 
make  tbe  whole  that  Dr.  Johnson  appears  to 
have  rendered  into  Latin  Terse,  wa  find  the  num* 
berseisctly  agreeing  with  those  of  Templeman; 
wbo  makes*  the  squarc  miles  of  the  United  Pro- 
yinces.  9540— of  the  prorince  of  Holland,  1800— 
andufWa]es,7011. 
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S.     IN  frJTFaRD  CBURCB. 

|ir  the  vault  below  Hre  deposited  tbe  remains  of 
Janb  Bell,  wife  of  John  Bell,  e^. 
wbo,  iił  the  fifty-third  year  of  ber  age, 
siirroundad  with  many  worldly  btessings, 
heardy  irtlh  foriitude  and  compoture  tnily  great, 
tbe  bombie  malady,  which  had  for  aome  time 
bęfun  to  alBict  ber, 
pronouDced  incorable; 
and  for  moie  than  three  years, 
endured  witb  iMitience  and  concealed  witb  decency , 

Łbe  daily  tmlures  of  gradual  death  \ 

oontinued  to  divide  tbe  bours  not  allotted  to  deyo- 

tion^  between  tbe  cares  of  ber  family,  and  the  con- 

▼eroe  of  ber  frienda  I 

rewarded  tbe  attendance  of  duty, 

and  acknowledged  theofficesof  affection; 

aod  wbile  sbe  endeavoared  to  aHeviate  by  cbear* 

fiilnesB,  ber  basband^s  sufferings  and  sorrows, 

increaśed  them  by  her  gratitude  for  his  care, 

and  her  solidtude  for  his  ąaiet. 

To  the  memory  of  tbese  ▼irtues, 

■KNre  higbly  hoDoured  as  morę  familiarly  known, 

this  Bionumentis  ereoied  hy 

JOBK  BaiŁ '. 


4.    IN  STREATHjiJU  CHVRCH 

Jnita  sep  aha  est 

HasTsa  Mabia  Sałisbdiy, 

Tbokb  Cotton  de  Combei  meie, 
BarooeUi,  Cestiiensis,  Filia ; 
JoBAMMis'  Sałisbuit  An&igeri, 
PliotieBsis,  uxor; 
Fonnafelts,  felix  ingesw. 
Omnibus  jucuiid^i,  suojrnm  amaatissima. 

*  Sbe  died  in  the  moDth  of  October,  1771/ 


Lingatf,  Artibutąne  ita  cxcii!t« 
Ut  kKinenti  nanqoani  deessent 
Sermoois  nitor,  senteotianmi  floscwli, 
Sapientite  graTitas,  lepomm  grmtia. 
.  Modum  aerwndi  adeo  perita 
Ut  domeatica  ioter  negotia  literis 

'     OUectaretur, 
£t  literarum  inter  delicias  rem 

Familiarem  sedniocuraret, 
Multis  iUi  miiltos  annos  precaitUbns 
Diri  carcioomatis  ■  Teneno  oontabait, 
Viriba8qoe  yitse  paulatim  resolutia 
£  terris  meliora  sperans  emigrark. 
Nata  1707,  Nupta  1739,  Obiit  1773. 


6.    IN  fTESTMINSTER  JBBBT. 

OłITAII  GOŁDSMTIH 

Poetae.  Pbysic*.  Historici. 
Qai  nullum  fer^  scribendi  genna 
Non  tetłgit 
Kiiilom  ąuoŃd  tetigitnononMvit 
Si^e  Risus  essent  niovendi 
Sive  Lacrymc 
AfTectuum  potens  at  leois  Domiaator 
Ingenio  sablimis — ^Yiridas  Yersatilis 
Oratione  grandis  nitidus  Yeniistua 
Hoc  Monument  um  Memoriam  ooluit 
Sodalium  Amor 
Amicorum  Fides 
Lectorum  Yeneralb 
'  Natas  Hibemia  Foniis  Lonfordtensis 
In  Loco  cni  Nomen  Palłaa 

Not.  xxix.  Mi>ccx!txi. 
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